o

Poctry,

Miss French looked up terrified. It
was the young Baron de Gaillard, a former
' friend of Rene’s.
| “Everything 1s changed,’’ she whisper-
ed, leaning toward him. “I am travelling

Old Customs.

0Old customs! Well, our children say
We get along without them ;
But you and I, dear, in our day
Had other thoughts about them.
The dear old habits of the past—
I can not choose but love them,
And sigh to think the weorld at last
Has soared so far above them.

We had not, in years gone by,
The grace that art discovers ;

Our lives were calmer ; you and I
Were very simple lovers.

And when, our daily duties o'er,
We strayed beside the rushes,

The only gems you ever wore :
Were bright and blooming blushes,

Our rustic way was slow, but yet
Some good there was about it,
And many ills we now regret
Old habits would have routed.
I know our children still can see
The fifth commandment’s beauty—
May they obey. as we once did,
From love, and not from duty.

The world to-day is far too high
In wisdom to confess them,

But well we know, dear, you and I,
For what we have to bless them.
Though love was in the heart of each,

I trembled to accost you ;
Had you required a polished speech
I think I would have lost veu, -

No doubt our minds are slow to gauge
The ways we are not heeding ;

But here upon our memory’s page
Is very simple reading.

It says the forms we still hold fast
Were wise as well as pleasant—

The good old customs of the past
Have leavened all the present.

————

 Hitevatuve,

THE THREE SISTERS.

CHAPTER VIII,

“Come mn! come in!" she cried, as
Henrietta lingered modestly at the door.
“This is bed-room and sitting-room, as
‘you may see, my dear—neither one thing
nor the other. I’d much rather have a
room that any one could see was a bed-
room, with a good fourpost bed in it, and
j and basins that one could wash
in, than all these rubbishing ornamental
places that shut up to hide what they’re
weant for. And as to seeing your face in
these fine glasses with gilt frames over
the chimney-piece, why, you can’t, for the
paltry clocks and vases that are littered
all over the place.”’ ‘

“Indeed, you are right, madame,” ac-
quiesced Miss French. “Ah! how you
must miss the comforts of an English
home !”

“Well, I do, in a way; but I haven’t a
home just at present. And I must say I
like the foreign living. The Krench do
know how to cook. Ah, my dear, if they
had only our materials I’ And Mrs. Fel-
lows heaved a sigh of genuine regret. ¢l
don’t wonder a bit, though, at foreigners
looking so billious, and having such com-

lexions, with all the rich messes they eat.
r'm sure it's a mercy for us English that
there’s that channel to cross, although it
is 80 dreadful at the time."’

Hennetta laughed outright.’

“And now, Miss French, to business, if
you please,” said her patreness. “I'm
in want of a companion myself, and I
thought if it suited you, and I could get

satisfactory references, we might come to

terms.’’

“ You are indeed good, madam,” cried
Henrietta, enthusiastically.. “ Any terms
you propose I shall gratefully ac'o&pt.f’

“ Then [ will write to-night to Madame
Lemaire, and, if you like, you can inclose
anote. Will you write it here ?"

“If you please, madam.”

And Miss French indited the following
lines : —

“Dear MapameE Levare:—1 have had
the misfortune to offend my aunt Mrs.
Stone, for whom I left you by you kind

ermission in September last. Unhappi-
y I lost her favorite dog, to which she was
greatly attached, and she dismissed me at

once, refusing to see me again. This hap -

pened in February, since then I have been
il. A lady whom [ met this morning en-
tertains some idea of engaging me as com-
panion, should she be satisfied with the
report you give of me. With a grateful
remembrance of all your past kindness to
me, I am, dear madame, sincerely and af-
fectionately yours,
“ HeNrIETTA FRENCH.”

She handed it to Mrs. Fellows.
“1 have written it in English madame,
that you may read before inclosing it.

“Oh, I'm not at all suspicious,” said
Mrs. Fellows, gntﬁng up her glasses and
reading 1t. “ H'm very well expressed,”
she remarked. I shall make you write
my letters for me, my dear, that is—-"’

“1f you engage me,” smiled Henrietta.

Then Mrs. Fellows rang for her maid,
sent for desk and spectacles, and wrote a

- Jengthy missive to the mistress of the

Boulogne boarding-school.

The second day following, when Henri
etta called in the Rue——ishe was receiv-
ed with open arms. '

“ A most satisfactory reply, my dear.
Read 1t 1if you feel disposed.”

Miss French opened the letter, and
made herself mistress of its contents, with
a demure countenance and a strong secret
inclination to laugh. The terms in which
Madame Lemaire spoke of her were eulo-
gistio, and stress was laid on the fact of
her being “ of a conduite very modest and
proper.’’

“Then, Miss French, if convenient I
should like you to join me to-morrow be-
fore dinner,” said Mrs. Fellows,

“If you would allow me to have two or
three days madame,”” urged Henrietta,
“to make a few additions to my ward-
robe,”’ and she lcoked down at her shabby
black silk gown.

“Oh, certainly !"”” responded her pa-
troness.

“ B’ut I understood you to say you had

?

#Spent all my money but fifteen francs.
Yes, indeed, madam, that is quite true :
but '’—here Henrietta paused and colored
a little—“1 have stilla ring that belonged
to my poor father.”

% Oh, dear, pray don’t think of that,—1I
should be quite distressed. I shall be
very happy to advance you five pounds, if
that is sufficient.’’

“ Indeed, madam, [ am sincerely thank:
ful to you,”” murmured Miss French. [t
would have been a trial to me to part
with the last souvenir of my dear parents.

And Henrietta went oft in great glee,
which she had some difficulty in suppress-
ing.

8Sho bent her steps toward a certain by-
street, where she had piece by piece dis-
posed of all her effects and valuables, and

roduced M. de Garnier’s ring for sale.
gbo man offered her ten Napoleons for it,
not quite half its value.

“1 will take twelve and this ring,”’ said
Miss French, looking at a curious, old.
fashioned stone set in thin washed-out
gold. After a good deal of haggling, she
left the shop with eleven Napoleons and
the ring. - .

¢“Now, madame,” she said to herself,
smiling, “if you should ever have any
curiosity to see my family relict, I can
gratify 1t.” .

Then she proceeded to make her pur-
chases. On the third day she joined Mrs.
Fellows, neatly, not to say dowdily at-
tired, with a demure vissage and humble
manner. Few people would have recog-
nized in her the magnificently dressed
lady of disdainful mien, who six months
ago, might have been seen alighting from
her stylish brougham at some of the prin-
cipal cafes in the new Boulevards, or the
Palais Royal. But 1 am lingering too
much over details.

On the third day Henrietta joined Mrs.
Fellows. 'They left Paris for Switzerland,
where they remained some time, and then
returned by way of the Rhine. Henrietta
enjoyed travelling, and, on the whole,
was tolerably happy. She made herself
very agreeable to her companion, and,
being good tempered, bore the varieties
and caprices of that lady’s humors with

equanimity. Ube day an incident hap-
pened to her. She was on Board a Rhine |
steamer, looking listlessly at the perpetu. |
ally. recurring mountain, topped by a|
ruined castle, with stitt, stereotyped vine- |
yards beneath, when a familiar voice |

sounded in her ear. ,
“ Jo vous, salue, madame. Ou est dopc |
ce cher Baron ?” A

companion to an old woman. Pretend to
| have mistaken me for some one else.’’

| De Gaillard took the hint at once.

| “I beg you a thousand pardons, mad-
‘ame, he said aloud, in broken English. 1
| believed to speak with Madame de Vau-
ban,” and with a profound bow he walked
off.

“\What did that man want ?'’ asked Mrs.
Fellows, beckoning Henrietta.

% He mistook me for some person of his
acquaintance, I think.”

“Nothing but a pretense for speaking
to you, I dare say,” said Mrs, Fellows,
snappishly.

Just like those impudent foreigners. 1
saw him looking at you and laughing, and
whispered to another monkey-faced crea-
ure.

This httle incident gave Henrietta a
fright, and she took to wearing a thick
veil.

“I don’t think Miss French need be so
over particular about her complexion,”
sneered the maid, who was rather jealous,
to her mistress.

“It isn’t much to spoil, certainly,”’
laughed the lady, looking complacently
in the glass, She had rather a fresh-
looking skin herself.

After four months’ absence, Mrs. Fel-
lows and her companion returned to Paris
en route for England. It was with a glad
feeling that Henrietta came back into the
brilliant city where she had enjoyed and
suffered so much. After the dreary, hon-
est Swiss and German towns, it seemed a
perfect paradise, with its life and gayety,
its noise and brightness. Tired as she
was with a tedious journey in a stopping
train, an interminable waiting in a kind
of sheep-pen for luggage, and the super-
vision of ransacked boxes at the Douane,
there was a feeling of vivid relief as she
drove through the fu-lightod streets and
along the busy Boulevards in the lumber-
ing fiacre, with its two stunted white
horses. The white and gold-panted
cafes, with their store of shimmering
glasses, the charcuferie shops filled with
round, tempting hams, tongues, and
beuf a la mode, the petissieries and confit-
eries, all the allurements for the inner and
the outer man exposed in the most en-
ticing forms; the laughing women in
their clean white caps; everything struck
her with a pleasant kind of famuliarity—a
sort of half-enstranged, half forgotten
memory of a happy bygone time.

A month went by, and Henrietta, 1n-
stead of feeling more settled and resigned
to her mode of life, began to be tortured
by it. Justat first she had been so thank-
ful for the good fortune that had come to
her when she had been anticipating all
manner of horrors, that it had hardly oc-
curred to her to feel much regret for the
brilliant, delightful past. Now that her
circumstances were easy and comfortable,
that she was well fed and clothed, with
no present cares, her mind reverted with
ardent longing and suffering desire to the
gay, thoughtless, abandoned past.

Certainly this was a hard change, a
lugubrious monotony to a woman who
had once tasted Paris life with the society
of young, handsome, well-bred men.—
Then she had been feted, caressed, flat-
tered ; now she was living day after day
in the same wearisome routine amongst
women who were plain, not too refined,
and who snubbed and despised her.

“Bernard de Moyse used to say all
women were lovely and angelic,” reflected
Henrietta.

“Bon Dieu! he never glanced into a
Pension de Dames! By what force of
gravitation are all these horrible, scanda.-
lous old maids and widows brought to-
gether? How is it they all know the
family secrets of every one they meet.
and have such an intimate knowledge of
the sayings and doings of the aristoeracy
and royal family? I defy any one to
bring up a subject they are not better
acquainted with than (he person who
started it. 1 dare eay if [ took it into my
head to give them a few scenes de la vie
Parisienne, they’d be better informed
themselves.”” And mademoiselle laughed
harshly. “Did ever any man in the
world care for those old maids? If so,
what was he like? Did he wear blue
spectacles and take snuff? Do they really
despise matrimony ? If so, why do they
glance so eagerly at the fourth finger of
every new-comer’s left hand 2 Oh! how
[ hate them alll” cried Miss French, in
an access of impotent anger: ‘“and es-
pecially that odious Miss Smithson, with
the red hair. How she would rejoice to
find out something about me !’

That evening, as Mrs. Fellows and her
companion were sitting in the drawing-
room after dinner, the lady in question
had fixed her eyes penetratingly on Hen-
rietta.

“I am quite sure I have seen you some-
where before,” she said with a grim smile,

“ Very probably,” rejoined Miss French,
simply.

“But here in Paris,” urged Miss Smith-
son.

“I was here all last winter,”” remarked
Henrietta, imperturbably.

‘“Aud you drove in the Bois in a brough-
am, with a little white dog.” ;

* Yes,” assented Henrietta.

:Miss >mithson began to be puzzled.

“Only your hair was much lighter, and
very frizzy ; and you were with a dark
young man.’’

The last remark was made with a cer-
tain venom and an increase of tone that
made it audible to every one in the room.
Mrs. Fellows pricked up her ears.

Miss French looked up with an inno-
cent smile.

“My hair was certainly lighter than it
is now, and very abundant. It is so dis-
agreeable to lose one’s hair, is it not?”’
and she cast a sympathizing glance at her
interlocutor’s head, which was nearly bald
Fortunately my eyesight has not suffered,
as I fear yours must have done, madame,
betore you could mistake my poor gray
old aunt for a dark young man.”

And here Henrietta laughed with such
natural, childish amusement, that every
one joined, and Miss Smithson was furious,

“ I couldn’t have been mistaken,”’ she
said, sharply; “the girl was the very
image of you, only she was dressed more
like a mistress than like a com nion,"—
here Miss Smithson sniggered, to give
pownt to the joke,—“and there was a
coronet on the panel of the carriage.”

“Thank you madam,”’ laughed Henri-
etta. “ Your conclusion is quite convine-
ing. My aunt is of a highl respectable
family, but I can answer for the poor
soul, she never pretended to any higher
social position than was lawfully her own,”’
and this time it was the little adventu-
ress’s turn to shoot a Parthian glance at
her tormentor. For every new-comer
learnt, quite privately and confidentialy,
from one of the old ‘habituees, that Miss
Smithson’s father had kept a tallow-
chandler’s shop in Holburn.

CHAPTER 1X.
THE PIECE OF 1IMPRUDENCE,

Be wakeful, be vigilant ;
Danger may be
At an hour when all seemeth

Securest to thee.
Mrs. Sovrhey.

One October day the climax came to
Henrietta’s weariness and depression.
Mrs. Fellows, having a headache, was ex-
tremely 1rritable ; the maid had been in-
solent ; Miss Smithson had snubbed her
more rudely tham ever. She had not
been out all the day—Mrs Fellows re-
quired letters to be written and accounts
made up, and had lost her temper con-
siderably over them. After dinner, as it
was chilly, a fire was lighted in the draw-
ing-room, and all the ladies drew their
chairs around the bright, ¢ logs
piled up on the store hearth. The little
companion was quite shut out—no one
offered to make room for her. A feeling
of loneliness and despondency, that had
been growing all day, leapt up suddenly
10 her heart, and made her run up to her
own room, locking herself in. Then a tor-
rent of sobs shook her breast, and deep-
drawn, convulsive sighs escaped her.
When people cry very rarely, the fit is
always more severe than with those who
are of a lachrymose tendency.

“Que faisje dans cette galere!’ she
cried to herself bitterly. This life will
drive me mad in = little iime. My God !
what have I done to deserve such a
wreiched fate? To have lost all my good
looks ; to be the slave of a vulgar, un-
educated woman ; not to have body, soul,
or mind of my own.

Henrietta stopped cuddenly in the
midst of a furious pacing up and down,
and looked at herself in the gilt-framed
glass. A short sob of wrath and pain rose
in her throat as she saw the reflection of
her face. H eyes were red rimmed and
swollen, her cheeks ashy pale, and the
bair that bad been sa luxuriant was

scanty, and but thinly covered the top of
her head.

“You are hideous, frightful, detest-
able I"” she cried, clinching her hands, and
glaring savagely as the little figure in the
glass, which gave back look for look.
Then she threw hersolf on the ground,
crying and moaning bitterly.  After |
being feted, flattered, and caressed —after
living in splendor and luxury, never deny-
ing myself anything—after mixing with
the gayest, wittiest men in Paris, to come
down to this dog’s life "’ ran Henrietta’s
thoughts. I ecould have borne suffering,
wanl, privations, anything better than
this desolating life of dull respectability
amongst these frightful masculine ogres-
ses, whonever can have known what it was
to be loved and flattered by handsome
men. I had the advantage of them there,
although they despise me so supremely!"’
and Miss French’s eyes glittered vindic-
tively. Presently she left off crying, and
got up from the floor. ‘I an a fool,”’ she
said to give way like this. I will go out
and breathe a little air, and look at the
shops.” She tied on her bonnet and
went softly down stairs. “If the old
woman is angry she can scold me to her
heart’s content when [ come back—I
shall be able to bear anything then.”

Out she went, past the concierge, who
looked up suprized as she flitted by, and
into the narrow paved streets. The first
breath of air seemed to make her heart
grow lighter. As she walked on, her
spirit rose and rose, till she felt quite

o What idiots people are to sit and
mope at home, and fancy all sorts of
troubles and miseries,’’ she reflected,
“when thay can get rid of them all by a
turn in the fresh air! No wonder the
English suffer from spleen, when they
never stir out from the domestic hearth,
of which they are so ridiculously proud.
If they could go and sit outside a cafe,
and take their tea or coffee, instead of
remaining all the evening in the same
hot, relaxing atmosphere! Ah! then the
climate wouldn’t suit, though, and there
are no Boulevards, Fanoy sitting out in
Regent Street, or Oxford Street, or
Piccadilly—or, better still, the Strand !”

Miss French was so taken up with her
own thoughts, that a circumstance escap-
ed her notice which 1t would have been
been well for her to observe. A woman,
coming out of a photograph shop,pushed
against her; but she passed on without
looking round-—not so the woman, who
stood still and stared after her.

“ Why, I declare, if it 1sn’t Miss French!"’
she exclaimed. I wonder what she's
doing out this time of night? I don’t
suppose mistress sent her—I dare say
she don’t known she’s out. I'll just go
after her a little way.”

And Martin, Mrs. Fellow’s maid, follow-
ed Henrietia, who presently turned out
of the Rue du Faubourg St. Honore,
crossed over the Place de la Madeleine,
and went up the Boulevards. She stop-

ed to look in at the splendid display of
Eyons’ silks, then, a little further up, at a
Magazin de Dentelles, then 1n at a jewel-
er’s, and finally she stood a long time be-
fore a beautifully decorated, gayly lighted
shop, with its windows piled up with
tempting bonbons and all manner of de-
licious confiteries.

“ Mon Dieu ! Oscar, voila la petite baon-
ner!’” cried a gay voice close to Henri-
etta’s ear; and turning quickly, she re-
eognized two young men with whom she
and Rene had been very intimate some
twelve months before. Now that no fear
of danger was before her eyes, she greet.
ed them with glad familiarity. They saw
she had grown plain, and was poorly dress-
ed, and had tact enough not to mention
M. de Garnier.

#“Come and have some ices,’’ they said,
and she assented willingly enough.

Martin's hair stood on end with virtu-
ous indignation as she witnessed the greet-
ing between Miss French and the two
young Parisian dandies, and finally saw
her enter one of the brilliant cafes in their
company.

“] always thought she was no better
than she should be,” muttered the maid,
venomously—‘“only that she was too
ugly.” ;

She peered about a long time, trying to
see what had become of the party she was
spying. At last they appeared in a little
room on the first floor, fitted up with red
and gold, and a quantity of Jooking-glass.
Martin could hear their gay laughter, and
took particular notice of the young men’s
famiharity of manner to her mistress’s
companion. Then—oh, horror !—entered
a waiter with a bottle of champagne, tall
shining glasses, and a whole tray of all
manner of cakes and sweetmeats, After
about half an hour, she saw Miss French
rise hastily, as if to go, and one of {the
young men put his arm round her waist
and pulled her back into her chair. She
made no resistance—only laughed, and
sald something 1n his ear. Then he took
her faee between his two hands and kiss-
ed her, and finally they all descended the
stairs together, laughing gleefully,

“Ah, my lady, I'll soon spoil your
sport!” hissed Martin, spitefully, plant-
ing herself in the doorway as Henrietta
came out. The girl would have passed
without seeing her, but she tapped her
on the shoulder. ¢ My mistress sent me
to look for you, miss; I have been wait-
1ng outside here the best part of an hour.”

Oscar Menard, who was by Henerietta’s
side, saw a sudden dismayed pallor come
across her face, and felt her lean her hand
heavily on his arm. He divined at once
ag' unpleasant rencontre.

¢ Are you coming home to-night, miss,
or are you going to stop with these gentle-
men ?’’ said the maid, 1nsolently.

“You need not wait,”’ returned Miss
French, haughtily, recovering herself.
“] am engaged at present. Tell your
mistress [ sball be home in half an hour.”

And Martin went off'in great haste to
relate the whole story, with embellish-
ment, to Mrs, Fellows.

[Henrietta dropped down on one of the
little iron-work chairs outside tho cafe,
leaning her arms on the round marble
table. ' For a moment she concealed her
face in her hands.

“ Voila une affaire !"’ whispered Achille
to Oscar; and I am ashamed to record
that they linked arms and walked off
down the Rue Vivienne without another
word to the poor little companion. When
Henriette looked up they were gone.

“That is like Frenchmen,’ she said
bitterly. Then she rose and went slowly
on her way home. She knew perfectly
well what she had to expect. She knew,
too, that it was worse than useless to at-
tempt any denial of the unforunate
events of the evening. Still she must
have some explanation to give. With a
sinking heart she entered the bedroom
and found mistress and maid tete-a-tete.

“ Well, Miss French,”” commenced Mrs.
Fellows in a freezing tone. ‘ May [ ask
what you have to say for yourself 7"’

“1 have to apologize for leaving the
house without first asking your permis-
sion, madam,’’ said Henrietta, submissive-
ly; ¢ but my head ached, and I thought
you would excuse me.’’

 Champagne 1s a singular cure for the
head-ache,’’ sneered Mrs. Fellows. Then
with a sudden access of wrath, she cried,
“ How dare you come to me under false
pretenses, and pass yourself oft for a res-
pectable woman! Hew dare you, being
with me as a hired companion, conduct
yourself in the public streets with such

o0s¢ impropriety ! repeated Mrs. Fel-
ows, evidently pleased with the expres-
sion.

“Your words insult me, madam,” said
Henrietta, in a firm, but deprecating
tone.

“Insult you, do they ?”’ cried the pat-
roness, with rising color; “insult you,
indeed, you bad, brazen-faced girl! After
drinking champagne, and exchanging
familiarities too disgusting to mention,
with a set of dissipated young foreigners,
don't pretend that anything that can be
said to you by a virtuous woman can in-
sult you.’’

“You have been mi:informed, madam,’
stammered l{enrietta.

“Oh, no, miss, nothing of the sort!”
cried Martin, spitetully,

“I met, by accident, sume young men
whom I knew formerly when with my
aunt,” said Miss French, not noticing her
remarks,

‘Save yourself the trouble of inventing
any more lies, if you please,” said Mrs.
Fellows, severely! “Now I can guess
why you had to leave your aunt at a
moment’s notice. I thought 2t the time
it was a very cock-and-bul! story about
the dog. I shall not turn you out of the
house to-night, although you well deserve
it; indeed, it is an insult to the virtuous
ladies here that you sleep another night
under the same roof with them. But to-
morrow morning, before nine o’clock, you
will have the goodness to leave the house
without holding any communication what-
ever with me. I shall send you what
money is due to you before that time.”

“But madam!” began Henrietta; “I

proteot:"

“ Not another word,” shrieked Mrs.
Fellows, “or I denounce you to-night
before the whole household.”

Miss French felt the utter inutility
of further remark, and went at once to
her own room. There was no question
of going to bed or sleep for hours to
come. She had to form her plans, and
pack her boxes, for she never dreamed
of making any appeal from her sentence.
She sat down on her bare little iron bed-
stead, putting her hand to her head.
1t felt bewildered, strange, incapable of
realizing the events of the evening.
The various sensations of the day
seemed to wander confusedly across her
brain, the dullness, the burst of despair,
the sudden flash of excited gayety and
then the quick following panic of terror
at finding herself discovered. She sat
looking stupidly and vacantly before
her, seeing nothing except that the
quilt had a small diamond pattern on it,
and that a piece of paper had been torn
off the wall. A waltz tune she had
heard one of the little dirty Paris
gamins singing that night, rang in her
ears,—over and over and over again,—
the same monotonous bars breaking off
at the self-same place where she had
forgotten the end of the tune.

After a long time she seemed to
wake up suddenly. “What a fool I
was,” she cried, with a sudden burst of
temper, to forget my role even for one
hour! What business have poor, de-
pendent wretches like me to feel dull
and tired, and too long for a little ex-
citement! Why don’t we go on plod
plod, plod, like the poor old pack-horse,
until one day we drop down dead, and
beating is no more use? What a hate-
ful, miserable, unfair world this is!
There is nothing but wretchedness and
injustice, want, poverty and misery for |
the common lot ; and for just a favored
few, luxury, beauty, happiness and
pleasure. Oh, how I hate the world !—
how I wish I was dead !” and Henrietta.
stamped and bit her fingers till there
were great broad marks of her teeth in
them. Presently her rage subsided,
and she began to think about the future.

“It’s no use my staying in Paris any
longer,” she said to herself; “even if
I got another place, I shouldn’t be able
to keep it for these old harpies! Ah!
what a treat they have in store for
them to-morrow ! Won’t my poor ehar-
acter be torn to rags and shreds by the
spiteful old hags? Didn’t they always
think there was a something about me ”?
and won’t that old wretch Smithson
have her stories abaut my dog, and my
brougham, and the ‘derk young man "
I think T'll go and pay the old school at
Boulogne a visit. Madame Lemaire
will be glad enough to have me when
she finds I've a little money. Mrs.
Fellows can’t write to her, thank good-
ness, for she tore up the address ages
ago, Only T must get up a new story.
What on earth shall I say this time 1’
and Miss French sat down again with
calmness to think.

on the platform of the Chemin de Fer
du Nord.

The day but one following found her |

theéir handsome, comfortable house in
Kent.

There she lived for three years
happily enough. The girls were lovable
and very found of her, and she did her
best to secure and retain their affection.
She had the confidence of Mr. and Mrs.
Johnstone, and she certainly did not
abuse it in any way. Then, just as the
family seemed at the zenith of pros-
perity and happiness, ruin and misfor-
tune came. The father was on the
Stock Exchange. He speculated—a
panic came, and he was reduced almost
to beggary. The eldest daughter had
been engaged to a handsome young
lawyer. 'When the crisis came he
turned his attentions elsewhere, and left
poor little Cassie Johnstone with a
broken heart. Henrietta would have
stayed with them in their trouble (she
was not altogether ungrateful), for a
time at least, bnt they would not hear
of it. Besides, the poor little petted
girls had to go out as governesses them-
selves. So Miss French sorrowfully
sought in the *“Times” newspaper for
another situation. Murs. Johnstone gave
her the highest recommendation, and
she entered the family of Mrs. Thomas
Slater of Laurel Villa, as governess to
two charming little girls and an equally
amiable little boy. We have already
seen her in the discharge of her easy
and pleasant duties.

(To be continued)

CURE

Biek Headache and relieve all the tronbies inci-
dent to a bilious state of the system, such a8 Diz-
zinees, Nansea, Drowsiness, Distress after eating,
Pain in the Side, &c. While their most remark-
able succeas has been ghown in curing

SICK

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

HEAD

Ache they would bealmost priceless to those who
euffer from this distressing complaint; but fortu-
nately their goodness does not end here, and those
who once try them will find these little pills vala-
able in 80 many vays that they willnot be willing
to do without then:.  But after all sick head

ACHE

Isthebane of go many lives that here is where we
make our great boast. OQur pills cure it while
others do not.

Carter's Little Liver Tills are very emall and
very easy to take, One or two pills makea dose.

._-—_——_-—__——__’W————__w_”,,u e
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CHEAP CASH SALE.

Dry Goods, Hats, Caps, Made
Clothing, and Fancy Goods,

Reduced Prices.

Black and [}ul_u;e_d Dress Goods

Ticks, Ducks,
Prints, Cambrics,
Flannels, Shirtings.

at greatly reduced prices,

Men and Boys’ Clothing,
at reduced prices,

HATS for Men, Boys, and Children,

MILLINERY, ¥lowers, Feathers, Ribbons,
Laces, Gloves, Hosiery, ete, ‘

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

Special Bargain.
A LAR;E—I;OT OF

Dress Groods,

Cost from twenty to thirty cents, will be
cleared out at,

TEN CENTS A YARD.

Great Bargains 1n every department tfor cash

& INSPECTION INVITED. €3

SIMON NEALIS,

Corner Wilmot’s Avenue,

Queen Street, - - Fradericton,
Ang. 8, 1883, R
FURNITURE
—AT—

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.

WIE HAVE FOR SALE
Bedroom Setts,

Bureaus, Sideboards, Desks, Tables,

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

We also Repair, Reupholster, and Repolish

Furniture. Window Poles and Cornices made
to Measurement.

‘They are strictly vegetable and do not gripe or
purge, but by their gentle action pleage all who
use them, In vialsat 25 cents: five for $1. &zld
Ly Cruggists everywhere, or sent by mail.

CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
New York City.

PICKLES.

“ Here is the ladies’ carriage, miss,”
cried a polite guard, opening the door
officiously.

‘“ Mon Dieu !” said Henrietta ; “ I've

last me all the rest of my life.”

The man stared after her and laughed.

“ Va, ma coquetta !” he remarked, in
an undertone. “Cherche le coupe qui
te plait ?” '

Henrietta glanced in at all the car-
riages, and finally entered one where
sat a gentleman, a good-looking, middle-
aged lady, and two fresh, young, pretty
girls. She was rather shy and reticent:
at first, but when one of the girls spoke
pleasantly to her, she responded, and
after a little while the conversation
became general. The gentleman did
not belong to the same party, Miss
French found. The lady and her
daughter had been a fortnight in Paris,
and were going to stay a few days at:
Boulogne on their way to England.
They had seen all the sights, Henrietta
politely surmised.

Ob, yes, everything. They had been
to the Louvre, and the Luxembourg,
and Notre Dame, and the Pantheon,
and the Invalides,, the Expiatoire, the
Madeleine, and all the churches; and
tho Tuileries, the Palais de Justice, and
the Bourse. Did any one ever hear
such a fearful yelling and shrieking as
the French stochholders made ? Wasn’t
it just like the lions at feeding-time ?
Oh, and they had been to the Jardin
des Plantef, but they didn’t like it half
so well as the Zoological Gardens.
And they had been in the Bois and
seen the Emperor and Empress, and
wasn't the Empress lovely 7—and did
Henrietta know who that beautiful
lady was who had the postilions with
green satin jackets? And then they
had been to Versailies and Fontaineb-
leau, and they would so have liked to
seen the fountains at Versailles, only it
was on Sunday, and mamma did not
like to go. And they saw St Cloud
and the cemetery where Abelard and
Holoise were buried ; and they had
bought such lovely bennets. When
papa was there he had taken them to
the opera, and two or three theaters ;
and they would have enjoyed it very
much, only they didn’t understand it
quite. -

Henrietta looked at these fresh
blooming young girls, and envied tham
Not unkindly, but she thought how she
would like to have a fair young face,
and a great capability for enjoyment,
and all the world before her, as they
had. By the side of them she felt so
old, so withered so world-worn, although
she was not yet twenty. When they
had told her all about themselves, with
the innocent egotism of young people,
they began to question her a little shy-
ly about herself. She answered frank-
ly enough. She had just left a lady
with whom she had had a six months’
engagement as traveling companion,
and was going to pay a visit to the
school where she had been educated,
previous to seeking another situation in
England. Then the mamma began to
talk to her in a kind, pleasant manrer ;
and Miss French, tinding her listenerin-
terested, went on to tell the sad story of
her life,—her father’s mesalliance, his
and her mother’s death, her aunt’s dis-
missal of her, her illness and temporary
engagewent with Mrs. Fellows, her
present friendless position and sense of
desolation. She shed a few tears, and
the girls were dreadfully affected, and
cried for sympathy. When they parted,
the mother, Mrs. Johnstone, shook
hands very kindly with her, asking her
to come and see them the next day.

“Do come,” said the girls squeezing
her hand, and she thanked them and
promised.

Madame Lemaire received her polite-
ly, indeed cordially, when she found her
ex-teacher had some money, and would
pay for her board. The explanations
were quite satisfactory. Miss French
exhibited a kind letter from Mrs. Fel-
lows, speaking in high terms of her late
companion’s amiabiiity, usefulness, and
thorough knowledge of French. She
wrote this recommendation, as her
movements were so uncertain she could
give no positive address.

Henrietta called on Mrs. Johnstone,
dined with her, and was with the
family constantly for five days. At
the end of that time Mrs. Johnstone
offered her a situation as companion to
her daughters ; to assist them in there
studies, and to speak French constantly
with them. Our little adventuress
gladly accepted the pleasant sinecure
that was offered her, and went back
with the Johnstones the next day to'

had enough of dames seules lately, to |

i Union " Brand, I-4 and -2 bbls.,

Mixed, medium and coarse.

Wholesale only.

WHITTIER & HOOPER,

York Street
Fredericton, July 11
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Internally and Externally,

AKEN INTERNALLY it cures

Dysentery, Cholera, Diarhcea
Cramp and pain in the Stomach, Bowe]
Complaint, Painter’s Colic, Liver Com:
plaint, Dyspepsia or Indigestion, Sud-
den Colds, Sore Throat, Coughs, &c.

SED EXTERNALLY, it cures

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

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

i ONE CASE

ELEGANT GOODS !

FROM

PARIS.

Hand Satchels, Purses, ,Card
Cases, [Work Boxes, and
Companions, at

S. F. SHUTE

Queen Street, Fredericton.
Sept. 12, 1883,

HALLOWE’EN,

HESTNUTS, Pecan, Castana,
Filberts, Fresh Roasted Peanuts;
Florida Oranges, Lemons, Pears;
Isabel, Catawba and Malagar Grapes;
White’s Candy fresh every week ;
Sweet Potatoues, Quinces ;

Cape Cod Cranberries,

GEO. HATT & SONS.

Oct 21,
Per Schooner '* Walter Scott ”
from Boston :

ARRELS Coal Tar pure and good.
Just received and for sale by

R. CHESTNUT :: SONS.
W R

Files and Rasps.

10

Nov 7

UST Received,j One case Files and Rasps,
For sale low,
Z. R. EVERETT.

Flour! Flour!

ror the People, at

BLY PERKINS.
. Landing this day :

Crown of Gold and Buda. .
In store, the following brands:

Peoples, Labelln, Tweedside, Gireenlaid

Also Oatmeal and Cornmeal. Yorsale low.

Hardware. Hardware.

Just received by rail from New York:

YASES general Hardware. 1 case hand
1 Pumps, best pump made, throws oue
continuous stream. For sale as usual.

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Nov 7 S,

SHELBURN Herring, larée and tat, at
W. H. VANWART'S.

Almonds,

—~MANUFACTURERS O¥—

DOORS, SASHES, A

—ALSO—

FURNI

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.

N¥N3LINDS,

rE™

8359

.

COMMERCIAL UNION.

—D T

INSURE

AGAINST

FIRE. |

SUS

v

s

INSUR ANCE |

o : . anies i have Capital and
INHE undersigned is agent for the following Insurance Companies which v piial
assets am(-)’uxxtilxg to fully $100,000,000, affording the most perfect security possibe,

NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE.
LIVERPOOL & LONDON & CLOBE.

LONDON & LANCASHIRE
SCOTTISH COMMRCIAL,
LANCASHIRE.

TRAVELER'S LIFE & ACCIDERNT.

X

i X - -

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

whien their business is conducted.

contents insured for three years at lowest rates.

obtained.

All kinds of insurable property insured at moderate rates.

Detached Dwelling Houses and

Los P settied and no unnecessary m"m}blz given,
se(s)&ctgn(?;n&wen street, opposite the CITY HALL, where every Information can be

HdULIUS, T, iINCHES

OVER FORTY

All kinds of 1asurance eflfected in any of

' UNDERTAKINC.

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

CASKETS & COFFINS

from the plainest to the most elaborate,

Rohes, Gloves, Crape & Hat Bands.

JACKSON ADAMS

County Court House Square.
Fredericton, April 18, 1883

WATCHES!

Gold, Silver and Nickol.
KEY AND STEM WINDERS

$5 AND UPWARDS
OCLOCKS

JAS. D. FOWLER.

Fredericton, May 30, 1883.

Rev. Father Wilds'

EXPERIENCE.

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

* 78 E, 3ith St,, New York, May 16, 1352,
MEssREs, J, C, AYER & Co,, Gentlemen :

Last winter I was trouf,ic,d with a most
uncomfortable itching humer affeeting
more espedially my limbs, which itehed su
intolerably at night, and burned so intense-
ly, that 1 could seareely bear any clothing
over them. I was also a sufferer from a
severe catarrh and catarrhal cough; my
appetite was poor, and my system & good

eal run down. Knowing the value of
AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, by observatien of
many other cases, and from personal use
in former years, T began taking it for the

above-named disorders. My appetite im-
i proved alwost from the first dose. After
a short time the fever and itching wers
allayed, and all signs of irritation of the
skin disappeared. i{v catarrh and cough
were also cyred by the same means, and
my general kealth greatly improved, until
it is now excellent. I feel a hundred ver
cent stronger, and I atiribute tliese results
to the use of the SARSAPARILLA, which
I recommend with all coafidence as the
beet blood medicine ever devised, I took
it in small doses three times a dayv, and
used, in all, less than two bottles. 1 place
these facts at your service, hoping their
publication may do good. c

Yours respectfully, Z. P. \WWILDS,”

The above instanee is but one of the many
constantly coming to our notice, which prove
the perfect adaptability of AYER’S SARSA-
PARILLA to the cure of all disease¢s arising
from impure or impoverished blood, and 2

weakened vitality.

. Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

cleanees, enriches, and strengthens the blood,
stimulates the aetion of the stomach and
bowels, and thereby enables the system to
resist and overecie the attacks of all Serofu-
fous Disecses, Eruptions of the Skin, Rheu-
matism, Catarrh, General Debility, and all
Gisorders resulting from poor or gorrupted
bioud and a low state of the system.
PREPARED BY

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

| Sold by all Druaggists; price $1, six bottles
| for §5.

AYER’S

From $1.25 upwards.i

l the money, by addressing

FIRE INSURANCE.

Companies representing a eapital of
MILLION OF DOLLARS, ($40,000,000.00.)
4.~ Large deposits at Ottawa for benefit of Policy Holders, %3

the foillowing Companies at best rates :—

i Imperial, of London, England. .

l Established 1863,

Established 1819,

Established 1809,
Established 1836,
Capital, $5,600,000.00

Fire Insurance Co.

Capital, $3,000,000.00

Ztna, of Hartford, Conn.

Capital, $3,000,000.00

Hartford, of Hartford, Conn.

Capital, $1,250,000,00

Northern, of London, England.

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 BEBI.ACES,

Agent, Fredericton.

Office with RAINSFORD & BLACK, Barristers, Carieton Bireet, Fredericton.

T. & O'CONNOR,

IMPORTER OF

British and Foreign Woollen Manufactures, &c.

Now n stock, a large and vared assortment of

GENTS’ SUMMER SUITINGS, WORSTED COATINGS,
SCOTCH TWEEDS, SERGE SUITINGS, MELTONS,
CHEVIOTS, SAXONY TWEEDS, &c., &ec., &c

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

& Goods sold from the Piece or

WEST OF L3LAND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS
GCGrents’ Frurnishings, «£c.
 First Class Cutter, Frist Class’Sunits, Lowest Hard-pan Prices.

Made to Order as may be desired.

T. G. O'CONNOR,

Neaxt below Bavker House, Queen St., Fredericton

Currant

FA

QUARTERS. c R A P E S

SMALL FRUITS AND TREES, LOW TODEALERSAND PLANTERS,
Stock First=Class. Free Catalogues., GEO,S, JOSSELYN, Fredonia, N. V.,

ALL BEST,
REW AND
OLD-

WILEY’S
DRUG STORE.

[
. Opposite Normal School.

JUST RECEIVED:

ATWOOD'S BI'I_‘TERS.
Burdock Blood Bitters.

JOHN M. WILEY,
Druggist, Fredericton.

July 11

JIAGNETIG JREDICTL:
& .

fi5f Trace |
oed e [BRAIN &NERVE FOOD. Arrcn.

Is a Sare, Prompt, and Effectual Remedy for
Nervousness in ALL its stages, Weak Memory,
Loss of Brain Power, Sexual Prostration, Night
Sweats, Spermatorrhea, Sominal Weakness and
General Loss of Power. It repairs Nervous Waste,
Rejuvenates the Jadeqg Intellect, Strengthens the Eii-
feebled Brain and Restores Surprising 1T'one a‘n/l
Vigor to the Exhausted Generative Organs. The
experience of thousands prove it an invaluable
remedy. The medicine is pleasant to the taste,
and each box contains sufficient for two weeks
medication, and is the cheapest ard best,

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

Maek’s Magnetic Medicine is. sold by
Druggists at 50 gents per box, or 12 boxes for $5,
or wifl be mailed frce of postage, on receipt of

\J\{\ ;AA-RK. ;."%'\

MACK’S MAGNETTIC MEDICYNE (lo., |

CATHARTIC
SR PILLS. |
Best Purgative Medicine |

| cure Constipatjon, Indigestion, Headache, and
! all Bilious Disorders.

| suld everywhere, Always reliable. {
i
|
|

|
|
|

Hardware, Hardware.

I. (\ASE Thumb Latches; 1 case Pump fige
! tures; Plungers, plungers and rods:
Lower valves; pump handles; pump couplings.
1 case Japannea shelf and other brackets;
barness hooks; breast strap slides ;
j 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. iroa pipe, ete.

Just received and for sale by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. |

Nov 21.
Just opened from Staffordshire.
A BEAUTIFUL Collection of White, Green, |
Purple, Brown and Pencil lvory Tuilet
Setts. Claret. Brown, Black, Ivory Pencil,

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

LEMONT’S.

|

Nov. 21

200 SACKS of Salt, coarse and fine, at |
W. H. VANWART'S.
Oet, 17. e
Ploughs. Ploug™s. |

Axes! Axes! Axes! |
6)5 DOZEN Fcwler’s axes; 25 dozengCamp- |
A~ bell’s axes ; 40 1oz. Blenkhorn's axes ;
100 doz, Neill's axes, every axe guaranteed. The |

WILL seil out my complete stock of Steel
and Iron Ploughs, at a small advauce on cost

to clear out the lot, :
3 JAMES S. NEILL.

= Oct, }7

above axe is a good pattern, heavy poll and nar- |
row bit. I will warrant every axe.

JAS. S. NEILL
Oct 24 )

| us a call.

Windsor, Ong., Canada
SoLD IN FREDERICTON BY

| American Express Company,

TTENTION is called to the following REe-
DUCED RATES for carrying MONEY and
PARCELS between any of the Offices of the
Company.
MONEY.—$20 and less, 15 cents; larger
sums proportionally smalier,

MERCHANDISE.—71bs. and less, 25 cents
to $1,00, according to the distance.

Rates between Fredericton and St. John,—
30 lbs. 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, I

Further information wiii be cheerfuliy given
by application to

WHITTIER & HOOPER,
Agents,

JAMES EGGLESTON,
Gen’l Superintendent, Boston,

Fredericton, June [5, 1882

FREDERICTOINY

MONUMENTAL WORK!

Queen St., justabove Reform Club Kooms,

THE Subscriber begs to Inform the Publie that
hie is prenared to execute all sorts of

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
FENGE STONES & POSTS,

First Class Materfal and Workmanship guar-

anteed,
JOHN MOOR.E.

F’ton, Feb, 3

N BE W

CEORCE H. DAVIS,

and all Bruggists everywhere. |
May 16, 1xs i

e —

WM. EWING. J. H. DAVIDSOy, WM. GRAHAM. i
WILLIAM EWING & CO.,
SUCCESSORS TO

EWINC BROTHERS,

SEED MERCHANTS,

142 McGill St., Montrez].

&~ Samples and Priceson Application.

A copy of our lllustrated Seed Catalogue

for 1533 will be sen! Lo any address on applica-
tion.
Feb. 7, 1583
Tea Tea.
Just received via “ Siecily ” tfrom London direct

72 l ALF chests new seasons (1883) Black
A Tea of saperior guality, which we
are selling at very low prices,
If you want a really good pure Tea cheap, give ‘

110, HATT & SONS,

And Returu tou >

September 26.
with TEN Cents,

u I I “ls ou l and you’ll receive

by mail, a Golden Box of Goods, that will bring you in more |
maoney in Ong Month than anvthing else in Ameérica. Abs !
Jute Cortajnty. M. Young, 173 Greenwich St » New Yok

Five and Ten Cent Store,

The Great Bargain House.

ineluding many

FULL stock of Goods,
inspection. 'l he
ted to call and see

A Noveities, now open for
quality of the thoa.

public are respeesfully i

the immensci;;iety a

sands of usefui_and fas PN articles sold at this
establishment for Five dana Ten Cents each.

New Five and Ten Cent Store,

Opp. Stone Barracks,
QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

Auguse 8

FALL STOCK,

Nails, %1, xC., &c.
Just arrived, Pe™e¢ —n;r“b‘m'r.q Bell.”

- I”LZHS Najls, A large iot of Sled Shoe
')U \ Steel, all sizes and lengths. Hoe
Caulk Steel. Axes. (Cable, &e¢.

For sale very low,
ly "?wrm LS alg
Z. R. EVERETT.
Oet 24

—————— -

Groceries, &c., &c.

YORN Starch, Oatmeal, Cracked Wheati; Gra-
bam Flour, american Brooms and Clothes
Pins; Pickels, Bloaters, Finnen Haddies; Bone-
lass Codfish; Dean’s Sausages,
.Just received at .
3 nw \
GEO. HATT & SONS,

Oct 31



