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The Adopted Daughter. 

CHAPTER I. 

A WOMAN AND A CHILD. 

Courtney Hall, the seat of Sir Jobn 

Courtney, baronet, was one of the love- 

liest rural homes to be found in England, 
standing in the midst of sloping lawns 
and terraced gardens, with winding walks 
and cozy little groves, where the air was 
vocal with ths songs of birds, and fragraat 
with the perfumes of flowers. 
The main building erected in the fif- 

teenth century by the founder of the 
family, was a castellated structure, with 

lofty turrets and massive walls ; but addi- 
tions had been made to it, from time to 
time, with balconies, bay-windows, and 
other improvements, so that it possessed 
the blended characteristics of an ancient 
stronghold and a modern dwelling. 

A range of blue-topped hills bounded 
the horizon inland, while glimpses of the 
North Sea were afforded between bluffs 
and wooded shores to the eastward, A 

handsome park formed one side of the 
estate, inclosing a beautiful lake, in which 
ta]l trees were reflected, and on the other 
side lay green meadows and plowed 
fig dotted with thatched farm houses 
and fir plantations, the whole forming a 
scene of unusual beauty, 
dn a pretty latched porch at one side of 

the hall was seated Sir John, one sunny 
afternoon in May, looking over gome me- 
moranda on the tablets of hi pocket. 
book. He was forty-five years of age, 
hale and hearty, rather above medium 
size, with light hair and military whiskers, 
clear blue eyes, and delicate features. 
His countenance was as genial as noble, 
displaying a kindly and sympathetic 
spiritya is appearance was singularly 
refined abd’ prepossessing. In brief, he 
was a true type of the wealthy English 
gentleman ; simple and unostentatious 
in his habits, well-informed, the possessor 
of a sound judgment, generous and high- 
minded, dignified without being haughty, 
and regarded with affection and reverence 
by all who knew him, including his many 
tenants. 
“It will cost me quite a sum to repair 

that property,” he soliloquized, still re. 
garding his tablets; -* but the money will 
be well expended, since the tenants will 
be so much more comfortable than they 
are at present. Let me see—two, four, 
and three make seven—" 
His calculations were suddenly inter- 

rupted. 
A girlish form, bearing and apron lilled 

with wild flowers, and having a face 
wreathed with smiles of mischief, pre- 
sented itself at an open door behind him, 
and a long blade of grass, advanced by a 
delicate hand and arm, touched one of his 
ears, whereupon he slapped himself vig- 
orously, utitering an ejaculation, and a 
merry peal of laughter succeeded. 
“Oh, it’s you, is it, you little witch ?”’ 

exclaimed Sir John, as he sprang to his 
feet and seized the maiden by the hand. 
“ You are back from your walk already ?” 
“Yes, dear papa. I could not stay 

away from you any longer.” 
She was Amber Courtney, his adopted 

daughter. She was about sixteen years 
of age, and a little awkward and unround- 
ed, as 80 many girls budding into woman- 
hood are, with a dark complexion, and 
one further tinged by daily exposure to 
the sun, in the gardens, on the adjacent 
lake, or in the park and meadows, 
The marked characteristics of her face 

were her regular, white teeth, not too 
small, and her large, earnest eyes, of a 
deep dark-gray, shaded by reddish brown 
lashes. The rare purity and refinement 
of her soul were evinced by the sweetness 
of her voice, as she seated herself beside 
her father on a sofa just without the door, 
and continued : 
“I have made a couple of calls among 

our tenants, as I proposed. I have made 
a present to Mrs. Jones, and she’s going 
to buy a dress with it for each of her 
twin babies. From Mrs. Jones’ I went to 
the Widow Garret’s. Her daughter has 
had a fever, and [ took her a little basket 
of dainties. That is all for to-day; but I 
have been so wel! received by everybody 
that my face still burns with excitement. 
How happy I am? and how beautiful 
everything is around me. I do not know 
what I have done to deserve so many 
blessings !” 
“Well, that’s the right spirit,’’ said Sir 

Sohn, with the warmest sympathy and ad- 
miration. “I am so glad to see you so 
radiant, so happy. The world’s sunshine 
is not so plentiful as to be ignored or dis- 
carded. We must enjoy when we can. 
The hfe of a young girl like you, Amber, 
ought to be especially sunny.” 
“Mine is, I am sure, dear papa,” res. 

ponded the maiden. “To-day my soul is 
overflowing with happiness. The sky 
seemed full of temples of gold, as I came 
home, and the air vocal with rare melo- 
dies. The clouds above, the saiis on the 
sea, the trees waving to and fro in the 
wind like banners—all are beautiful !— 
How such a day makes one love to live ! 
I wonder if Ralph sees more bewitching 
sunshine in Germany ?” 
She referred to the baronet’s onl y son, 

Ralph Courtney, who was studying on the 
continent. 

“ Thinking of Ralph always, Amber,” 
said Sir John, with a fond smile. “ That 
is as I would have 1t. I am pleased to 
see that you are not forgetful of him. 
You know that he is not your brother; 
but can you imagine why I have wished 
him to remain abroad so long, away from 
us all 2 
Amber shook her head, 
“You are old enough to understand 

my views fully,” continued the baronet, 
after aninute’s reflection. “I have had 
a little plan of my own in view during the 
four years of Ralph’s absence. He left 
you a mere child, but he will return to 
find you one of the most charming ladies 
in existence. He will be delighted and 
astonished. My long-cherished project 
will be realized, and you will become Mrs. 
Ralph Courtney, for which position you 
you have been so carefully educated and 
trained.” 
Amber blushed, and a happy light 

shone in her clear eyes, but she remained 
silent. 

“ After her ladyship’s death, four years 
ago,” resumed Sir John, “I sent Ralph 
abroad, lest he should learn to regard you 
simply as a sister. Knowing your worth, 
my dear child, 1 am sure that Ralph, 
when he returns, will love you as you de- 
serve. During his absence | have foster- 
ed your affection for him; have taught 
you to look upon him as your future hus- 
band; have had his picture hung up in 
your private rooms; have caused you to 
read all his glowing, enthusiastic letters; 
and have done everything else in my 
power to make you love him. Tell me, 
Amber, have 1 succeeded? Will Ralph 
find a loving bride awaiting him 2’ 
The happy flush on the maiden’s cheeks 

the quivering of her sensitive lips, and 
the emotion with which she hid her face 
in his bosom, were sufficient answers to 
the baronet, and he clasped her hand 
warmly, 
“There are so many frivolous women 

in the world,” he continued, ¢ that Lady 
Courtney and I conceivad the idea of edp- 
cating our son’s wife ourselves; of incul- 
cating right principles in her mind; of 
making her a noble, cultivated lady, one 
able to share Ralph's intellectual pursuits, 
and yet one with a true woman’s heart, 
We engaged a suitable governess for you, 
adding our personal exertions, and I am 
proud to say that my highest hopes in re- 
gard to you are realized, Amber; that 
you surpass my highest expectations and 
wishes.” 
“But I am so plain-looking !” faltered 

the girl. 
“So plamn-looking I” repeated the bar. 

onet, smiling. “What with those eyes, 
Amber ?—those great eyes of yours that 
shine and glow like stars, and are con- 
stantly changing expression? Plain 
not at all, Besides, you are only a child, 
There is plenty of time for you to de- 
velop into a great beauty,” 
“Do you think,” falterd Amber, * that 

Ralph will mind the fact that—that my 
parents are unknown ?"’ - 
“Mind ? I should hope not, answered 

Sir John, with genial heartiness. “To 
be sure, he doesn’t know the whole story 
—only that you are an adopted daughter, 
and not his own sister. I did not like to 
speak of it, or be reminded that you did 
not wholly belong to me.” 
Amber leaned her head caressingly 

against her father’s breast as she said 

“Tell me all about myself, father dear. 
You promised me you would when I grew 
older, and I am old enough now. I have 
been thinking a great deal about this sub- 
ject during the last few weeks. Itisso 
sad and strange, you know, not to have 
any birthdays, not to know the place of 
one’s birth, and to be ignorant of one’s 
own father and mother. Do tell me!” 
The baronet sighed, and a tremor of 

emotion shook his form. 
“Does the mystery render you un- 

happy ?” he asked. 
% Oh, no,”” was the response. “It fre- 

quently sets me to dreaming, to wonder- 
ing; but that is all. I could not be un- 
happy, as I see you are so good to me!” 

Sir John was silent a moment, appear- 
ing to commune with himself, and then 
he said : 
“The story of your adoption is a singu- 

lar one, but can be briefly told. The 
event took place fifteen years ago. Ralph 
a boy of nine, was at school. Just at dusk 
one afternoon a woman with a babe 1n 
her arms called at the kitchen door, say- 
ing that she had made a long journey on 
foot, was weary and hungry, and desired 
food and repose. She was poorly dressed. 
coarse-looking, and evidently a woman in 
humble circumstances, if not a disreput- 
able one ; while the babe was richly dress: 
ed, clear-eyed, intelligent, and in every 
way presented a striking contrast to its 
supposed mother. 
“So remarkable was this contrast that 

Mrs. George, our housekeeper then as 
now, whose attention was called to the 
wanderer, conceived a suspicion that 
somgthing was wrong in the woman's re- 
lations to the infant, and Lady Courtney 
and myself were notified of the whole 
matter. Ona closer observation we found 
that the child wore under its cap a small, 
but costly, diamond necklace, with a 
quaint device and two blended initials 
engraved on the clasp. To our astonish- 
ment, on questioning the woman, we 
found that she was entirely ignorant of 
the value of the jewels, she declaring that 
she had bought them when she was ina 
prosperous circumstances. 
“Continuing to question her while she 

was partaking of the refreshments placed 
before her, we elicited other false and 
contradictory answers. She said at first 
that the child was hers, and next that she 
was taking it to its parents, but refused 
to say where the parents lived, where she 
had come from, or where she was going. 
To suspect that she had stolen the child, 
through cupidity or revenge, was the sole 
explanation left us, : 
“During the excitement that followed, 

the child, which had commenced crying, 
stretched out its little hands to Lady 
Courtney, as if imploring assistance, and 
this act touched her ladyship so deeply 
that she at once took pocsession of it, 
informing the woman that she must 
prove her relationship to it before she 
would be allowed to have it. Within an 
hour thereafter, while all eyes were busy 
with the child, the woman suddenly 
slipped away from the hall, vanishing as 
completely as if she had sunk into the 
earth, and from that hour to this we have 
never heard or seen anything of her, 
“And I was that child?” sighed 

Amber. 
“Yes, love. We were satisfied that a 

grievous wrong had been done, and that 
you were most respectably connected, and 
this was the extent of our knowledge. 
All our efforts to find the woman were 
fruitless, Neither could we find any 
wealthy or titled parents who had lost an 
infant 1n this manner. In short, the whole 
affair became a most impenetrable my- 
stery. All we could do we did, adopting 
you as our daughter,” 
The listener's heart beat fast with lov- 

ing gratitude to Sir John as she respond- 
ed: 
“To you, dear papa, I owe all that I am. 

You have educated me, have been a dear, 
dear father to me, and would now crown 
my life with honors and happiness! Oh, 
it I could repay your goodness, your kind- 
ness—" 
“You have repaid me a thousand times 

over,” returned Sir John. “You have 
been to me a great blessing. How lonely 
I should have been since my wife's death 
without you! Iam greatly to be envied 
in the love that is borne me by my child- 
ren—yours and Ralph’s. I love you both 
alike. I see no difference between the 
child of my blood and the child of my 
adoption.” 

“ How strange that you did adopt me!” 
murmured Amber. 
“Strange! Not at all. Your winning 

ways made us love you. Somehow there 
is a voud in the perental heart that a son 
can not entirely fill. Ralph was a dear, 
good, affectionate boy; but he was away 
at school, and so we felt the need of a 
daughter, and you supplied that need. 
You were never so happy as when allowed 
to do some favor for Lady Courtney. 
When Ralph came home he took a great 
fancy to you, and made a pet of you. 
And then we took the idea of educating 
you for him—of making you our daugh- 
ter-in-law as in love,” 
“But what if Ralph should not wish to 

marry me ?"’ suggested Amber, timidly. 
“We have not. seen each other for four 
years, you know, father. Ile may—he 
must have seen many beautiful women 
on the Continent, and may prefer some 
one else to me.” 

Sir John started, 
The idea had never been presented to 

him in such a way before, and it now 
struck him with chilling force. 
What if Ralph should prefer some one 

else? What if he had learned to love 
one of the ladies around him ? 
Not only, in that case, would the father’s 

hopes and plans be blighted, but Amber, 
who had been so carefully taught to love 
the absent son, would be cruelly and ter- 
ribly stricken. : 
But the idea seemed too monstrous to 

be entertained, and Sir John set it aside, 
saying, with a smile : 
“No, he will not love any one but you, 

dear. I have hinted to him repeatedly in 
my letters that I have a wife picked out 
for him, and he has not said nay to my 
suggestions, He will soon be at home, 
and you-and he can take pleasant ram 
bles together during the bright summer 
days.” 
Amber flushed again, 
Child as she was physically, her heart 

was a woman’s already, under the hot- 
house process adopted by the well-mean- 
ing baronet, and it was entirely occupied 
by one great passion--her loye for Ralph 
Courtney, about whose return she had 
long’been fondly dreaming. 

“ We shall be very happy, no doubt,” 
she murmured. ¢ My heart is already so 
full of joy, dear papa, that it is almost a 
pain.” 

Sir John dismissed her after a few fur. 
ther remarks, and she flitted into the 
house, followed by his affectionate glances 
He sighed profoundly when she had van. 
ished. 
“So good! so pure!’ he murmured. 

“May Heaven always shower its blessings 
upon her!” 

Scarcely a minute had passed when 
Mrs. George made her ‘appearance. 
She had been a wealthy lady in her 

younger days, but misfortune had over- 
taken her, and she had accepted a home 
with .Lady Courtney as housekeeper, a 
post she had filled ever since. She was 
getting past the prime of Ife, but still 
preserved a rare freshness of spirits, and 
was as genial as good-tempered. Her 
chief traits were devotion to Sir John and 
Amber, and pride in the family honors, 
“Excuse me, Sir John, for troubling 

you,” she said, with deep agitation, « but 
[ have just learned that a strange woman 
has been at the village to-day, stopping at 
the Crown Inn, who has been making all 
sorts of inquiries, in a cautious way, about 
you and your family, and particularly 
about Amber.” 
“A strange woman?’ repeated the 

baronet, starting to his feet and becoming 
deathly pale. * Inquiring about Amber?’ 
“Yes, Sir Johu, an old, ill-favored wo- 

man, who acted in such a way as toarouse 
the suspicions of Mr. Goss, the landlord, 
who is familiar with the story of Amber's 
adoption, and he has sent one of his sons 
to give us a hint of her presence and con- 
duct. The young man is here now. Will 
you see him ?”’ 
“A strange woman!” again repeated 

Sir John, deeply agitated. “I—I have 
long been expecting the mystery concern- 
ing Amber to take a turn of this kind. 
Perhaps the woman 1s the one who left 
Amber with us so many years ago!” 

Mrs. George was about to reply, when 
the great gates at the bottom of the lawn 
were opened by the lodgekeeper, and a 
carriage came rolling up the drive. 

“It is not Ralph—no, a stranger!’ ex. 
claimed Sir John. “Who can the visitor 
be? Itisa visitor, for there is a trunk 
and a carpet-bag on the box.” 
He descended the steps of the porch, 

and Mrs, George retreated into the man- 
sion, at the same moment that the carri- 
age stopped, and its occupant sprang out 
and advanced toward the baronet. 

CHAPTER 11, 

THE BARONET’S COUSIN. 

The n>w-comer was a man about thirty 
years of age, and of striking personal ap- 
pearance. He was tall and slender, grace- 
ful in his movements, and his countenance 
presented strong coutrasts of light and 
shade, his hair and eyes being as black as 
night, while his complexion was very 
pale. A glossy black mustache adorned 
his upper lip, and concealed the expres- 
sion of his mouth. 
As he approached the baronet he held 

out his hand, saying warmly : 
“Have I the happiness of seeing Sir 

John Courtney —cousin John ?” 
The baronet looked puzzled for a me- 

ment at this address, and then grasped 
the proffered hand of his visitor, reply- 
ing : 
“Is it possible? You are the son of 

my cousin Edward ?" 
“1 am Jasper Longley.” 
“Glad to see you, Jasper," declared 

the baronet, hsartily shaking Longley's 
hand. “Why, 1t is years since I saw you. 
[ heard a year ago of your poor father's 
death, and 1’ve often wondered what had 
become of you and Blanche. Your sister 
1s with you, of course ?” 
A glance at the carriage, however, as- 

sured him that Jasper had come alone. 
“No, Blanche is in Paris,” replied the 

young man. “J have been too unsettled 
to keep her with me, much as 1 would 
like to do so. Is Ralph at home?" 
“No, he is at Heidelberg,” responded 

the baronet, flushed with pride at the 
mention of his absent son. ¢ Let me see, 
Jasper, you have not seen Ralph since he 
and you were at your first school together. 
He is coming home soon, and will be de- 
lighted to meet you,” 
Drawing Jasper’s arm within his own, 

the baronet led him into the magnificent 
drawing-room. 
“You must be lonely in Ralph's ab- 

sence, cousin,’’ observed Jasper, throwing 
himself into an easy-chair, and surveying 
the apartment. “Ah!” he added, ob- 
serving a bit of embroidery on the table, 
“ perhaps I should congratulate you on a 
second marriage, sir ?”’ 
There was a barely perceptible eager- 

ness in his voice as he asked the question. 
The baronet flushed strangely, and his 

manner was slightly embarrassed as he 
replied : 
“No, I am not married, Jasper. 

altogether too old for that.” 
The keen eyes of Longley detected his 

cousin’s emotion, and he thought ; 
“ Not married! but evidently in love 

with some one. A little observation may 
show me the object of his attachment.” 
At this juncture the drawing-room door 

was partially opened, and Amber's pretty 
head was thrust in, as she said merrily : 

“ Papa, papa, are you there? There's 
a young man waiting who wants to see 
you. He came in a fly, and it’s just gone. 
Just fancy Mr. Goss’ young man coming 
m a fly, and the village not a mile away. 
Oh, dear—"’ 
She paused in dismay, catehing sight 

for the first time of the pale face and 
piercing black eyes af the new-comer. 
“Come in, my love,’ said Sir John 

arising and approaching her. 
Amber permitted herself to be drawn 

into the apartment, but her dark cheeks 
were scarlet with embarrassment, and her 
eyes were downcast. 
She looked really beautiful at that mo- 

ment. 
“ You have heard me speak, Amber, of 

my cousin, Edward Longley ? This gen- 
tleman 1s his son — the Jasper of whom 
you have often heard. Mr. Longley, al- 
low me to present you to my adopted 
daughter, Miss Amber Courtney.’’ 
Jasper acknowledged this informal in- 

troduction by arising and shaking hands 
with the young girl, and Amber, gather- 
ing courage, bowed and smiled. 

“ Amber !'’ repeated Jasper. You haye 
given your daughter a very odd name, 
Sir John.” 
“Have 1?" responded the baronet, with 

a smile, drawing the girl to him. “Jt is 
one of those old-fashioced names that 

I am 

has been borne in the Courtney family for 
a long period. My favorite sister was 
named Amber, and this little girl is her 
namesake.” 
Jasper looked at the young girl more 

scrutinizingly, yet not in a manner that 
could be at all offensive: Her reddish- 
brown hair, her dark, bright tace, and her 
glorious eyes, all attracted his particular 
notice. 
“1 was not aware, Sir John,” he said, 

“that you had an adopted daughter. She 
does dot resemble the Courtneys. I can 
not trace a Courtney lineament in her 
face.” 
The baronet seemed to be aware of the 

scrutiny bestowed upon Amber, and 
hastened to reply : 
“She is not yet a Courtney, Jasper; but 

she will be. She 1s the betrothed wife of 
my son.’”’ 
A happy fiush was kindled on the girl's 

cheeks at these words, and her eyes 
looked like glowing lamps. 

Jasper made some light remark about 
Ralph’s good fortune, and Sir John said : 
“Tell me how you are getting on in the 

world, Jasper. Does all go well with you. 
“Iam not rich,” replied Longley, with 

some apparent reluctance, as his white 
fingers played nervously upon the arm of 
his chair. ¢ You know, Sir John, that my 
father was not the most prudent of men 
in regard to pecuniary matters!” 
“Yes, I know it, Jasper. He ran 

through his property very fast, and finally, 
at my solicitation, purchased a commission 
in the army, and went oft to India. I 
never saw him afterward, as he died there. 
[ knew that he took you and your sister 
out with him, and then sent you back 
again.” 
“Yes, he took us from good schools,’ 

returned Jasper, “and we remained two 
or three years in India. OQur mother 
then, getting alarmed about our imperfect 
education, for we were both full-grown, 
insisted on our being sent back. Blanche 
went to a French pensionnat, and I to Ox- 
ford. We never saw either of our parents 
again. They both perished in India.” 
Your father could leave you but little, 

said the baronet; ‘ but your mother’s 
marriage settlements must have amount- 
ed to something. 
So they did, and on her death her pro- 

perty was divided between Blanche and 
me. Our education was paid for out of 
it, and we have lived on it ever since. 
My share has grown ridiculously small, 
and as for Blanche, every letter [ receive 
from her contains a request for money.” 
The baronet's frank countenance ex- 

pressed the concern he felt at such a state 
of affairs. 
With a princely income of his own, he 

had never known what it was to be 
cramped or straitened in pecuniary mat- 
ters, and his benevolent heart was imme- 
diately enlisted in Jasper’s behalf, 
“What do you propose to do, Jasper ?”’ 

he asked, in his straightforward manner. 
“So young and healthy as you are, you 
cannot wish such a state of affairs to con- 
tinue.” 
There was a slight expression of dis- 

appointment in Longley’s eyes as he 
heard his cousin’s question, but he replied 
quietly : 
“I don’t know what to do, Sir John. 1 

couldn’t turn tradesman, if I would, since 
I have no capital. I can’t join the army 
for the same reason, and also because I 
have no taste for a soldier's life. I can’t 
be a lawyer or clergyman for similar rea- 
sons. I have a good education, and 
that might bring me in a little something 
if I knew how to use it. In fact, Sir John 
remembering your kindness to my father 
and the favor with which you regarded me 
in my early juvenile days, when you were 
& young man, I have determined to ap. 
ply to you for a situation as secretary.” 
“Secretary!” repeated the baronet. 

“I’ve no use for a secretary. I write all 
my own letters, except those that Amber 
writes for me, and my steward keeps my 
books.” 
“Then if you could recommend me as 

a tutor in some family —"’ 
A tutor! Oh, dear, no, Jasper. Why be- 

sides Amber and Ralph, you and Blanche 
are all the relatives I have in the world. 
A tutor! Nonsense! I appreciate your 
desire to be independent, but stay with 
us awhile, and I may be able to put some- 
thing in your way. 
Does Amber take music lessons? ask- 

ed Longley, his restless glances encoun- 
tering the magnificent grand piano. 
Not just now, was the reply. She had a 

governess who was an excellent musician 
but having taught Amber all she knew, 
I let her go last week. Amber is a splen- 
did player, but 1 shall engage another 
music teacher for her—Ralph is so fond 
of music. 
Perhaps [ could fill the post, said Jas. 

per, going to the piano. Music has al- 
ways been a passion with me, and I have 
had the benefit of distinguished masters. 
He ran his lingers over the pearl keys, 

used to be very popular among ladies, and. 

producing a wildly-beautiful strain of 
melody, that was now as fine and sweet 
as a fairy’s song, and again swelled out 
in trumpet-tones full of wild jubilance 
aud triumph. 
When he had finished he wheeled 

around on his stool, and awaited the 
baronet’s decision. 
“You are a master yourself, Jasper,” 

declared Sir John, enthusiastically. 
“ What a delicate touch you have! 
What soul you draw from those chords ! 
It will be a favor to me if you will 
teach Amber.” 

“I shall be glad to do so,” returned 
Jasper, “provided Miss Amber herself 
is willing to accept me as her teacher, 
and provided that she does not herself 
surpass me,” 
A shadow flitted over the girl's face, 

but instantly vanished. 
She had been strangely thrilled by 

the music to which she had just listened 
but it had also developed within her 
soul a feeling which she could ngt define 
—a sort of mistrust of this marvelous 
musician. 

Instantly repressing this emotion, 
however, she expressed her delight in 
warm terms, and Sir John said : 

“It is settled then, Jasper, that you 
are to be Amber’s music teacher. You 
may give her a lesson every day, and 1 
will pay you five hundred a year, in 
quarterly payments. Are these terms 
satisfactory 7’ 

Longley understood that he was in- 
debted to his relationship and to the 
baronet's kind heart for this large salary 
and he accepted the offer with grateful 
thanks. 
“You will be a member of our 

family,” continued the baronet, “and I 
want you to feel at home. The hall, 
the stables, the game preserves, the 
trout streams —everything is at your 
service.” 
“You are indeed kind, Sir John,” 

replied Jasper, a look of satisfaction 
mantling his face. “I shall take every 
pains with my pupil, and shall in every 
way endeavor to merit your good 
opinion. I will enter upon my duties 
to-morrow. 
“No, not till next week. This week 

you must devote to getting Soquants 
with us and the country. Ralph will 
come home at the close of his present 
term, and I want him to find Amber 
perfect in everything—so you may be 
as earnest in teaching her as you like.” 
The proud look with which he regard- 

ed the girl showed that he considered 
her already quite perfect, 

“There’s only one thing more neces- 
sary to our happiness,” continued the 
baronet. ‘We musthave Blanche over 
hers before she: comes a4 French woman. 
Write to her, Jasper, and tell her how 
glad we shall be to see her. Does she 
look like you 7” 
“Not at all, sir,” replied Longley. 

“She is as fair and delicate as a lily, 
and her hair is as fair as mine is black. 
She looks wonderfully like our mother, 
while I resemble my father.” 

“Indeed | How old is she 7” 
Longely hesitated a moment, seem- 

ing to be absorbed in mental calcu- 
lations, and then replied : 
“Bhe is twenty-four, being six years 

younger than I am. We are very much 
attached to each other, and I run over 
to Paris frequently to see her.” 

“Twenty-four, and at school yet!” 
exclaimed the baronet, Why, Jasper, 
you are not doing right by yoéur sister, 
She will waste all the freshness and 
beauty of youth in a gloomy pensionnat 
when she ought to be a happy wife and 
mother.” 

“ Oh, she is not at school now,” said 
Longley, hastily. ‘In fact, she left 
school four years ago, fully accomplished 

could not take charge of her, and she 
made the acquaintance of a decayed 
French noblewoman, who took a fancy 
to her, and who, on the payment of a 
handsome annual sum, consented to 
introduce her into the gayest ¥rench 
society. She has been a great belle in 
Paris for the last four years, but re- 
mains ynmarried, and, as far as I know, 
unengaged,” 

“ Ah, those men of the world want 
money as well as beauty,” remarked 
Sir John. “Charms must be gilded to 
tempt them. I dare say that Blanche 
is heartily tired of them all; of the 
hollow kind of life she leads among 
them, and their silly small-talk, and 
longs sometimes for a quiet home where 
she can do as she likes. If so, here it 
is. Amber would like her society, and 
the hall would be all the pleasanter for 
two merry girls to make music in it by 
their laughter. Bay, Amber,” he aided, 
‘how would you like a young lady 
friend to share your sports and rides ?” 
The idea presented a pleasing novelty 

to the young girl, and her face lighted 
up as she answered ; 

“Oh, IT would like it of all things, 
papa? Do you believe she'd like me?” 
“She couldn't help it,” said Sir John, 

fondly stroking her hair. 
“I can guarantee that she would be 

Jasper, with a singular smile. 
“Oh, then, please write to her to- 

morrow,” said the girl eagerly. * J will 
decorate her rooms myself. Won't it 
be charming if she does come !” 
Both the baronet and Longley smiled 

at the girl's enthusiasm, and the latter 
promised that he would use every argu- 
ment at hic command to induce his 
sister to visit Courtney Hall, 

** And now run and dress for dinner, 
Amber,” said Sir John. “I will show 
Jasper to his apartments directly.” 
The girl bowed smilingly, and dis- 

appeared. 
The baronet was about to offer to 

conduct his relative to his rooms, when 
the door again opened and Mrs. George 
made her appearance. 

Sir John immediately introduced her 
and Longley to each other in a manner 
that showed that the housekeeper’s 
position in the family had nothing 
menial in it, but was rather that of an 
honored friend. 

“ Sir John,” said Mrs. George, as soon 
as she had courteously greeted Jasper, 
“Mr. Goss himself has come over to 
see you. I believe he has something 
particular to tell you. As soon as you 
are at liberty—" 
“Oh Mr. Longley will excuse me a 

minute,” returned the baronet.” Where 
is Mr. Goss? 
“He is just outside, Sir John, on the 

front steps. I sent him there, thinking 
you'd see him a moment.” 

“Right, Mrs. George. Send him 
into the corridor, if you please. Jasper, 
be kind enough to excuse me a moment.” 
He followed the housekeeper from the 

drawing-room into the corridor. 
“How excited he looked when she 

mentioned Mr. Goss,” thought Jasper, 
when he found himself alone, “ Who is 
Mr. Goss? What does he want? His 
manner seemed to show that there was 
some secret in the affair, which, as a 
member of the family, it may be well 
for me to know.” 
He crossed the floor softly, gently 

opened the door leading into the eor- 
ridor, and then stood quite near it, 
apparently absorbed in the examination 
of a splendid painting, but really listen- 
ing to the conversation between the 
baronet and his visitor, 

“ How are you, Mr. Goss?” he heard 
Sir John say, in his hearty tones. 
“Mrs. George told me that your young 
man had called to see me, but the 
arrival of a visitor has prevented my 
going out to him. I intend to see him 
immediately,” 

“I've sent him ‘ome, Sir John,” re- 
plied Mr. Goss, respectfully, « Things 
has ’appened since he came up to the 

Being a wandering sort of bachelor, I| 

your fast friend, Miss Amber,” said: 

‘all which change matters, sir. The 
woman which I sent over to you about 
Sir John, has disappeared” 

“ Disappeared !” repeated the baronet, 
in astonishment. “Why, where has 
she gone ?’ 
“I don’t know, sir,” was the reply. 

“A vehicle with one ’oss came up, and 
the woman being on the lookout, she 
ired it and disappeared. I made no 
doubt that it was the fly vour visitor 
came in, for it came from this direction. 
The driver didn't stop beyond watering 
and feeding the ‘oss, and before I sus- 
pected her intention she had gone. 1 
couldn’t pursue her, there being no ani- 
mal in the stables ; besides, not know- 
ing as I had by right any business to 
follow her.” 

“ But what made you think that this 
woman was—was the one—" 

“ Because, Sir John, she asked after 
you so particular like—and Miss 
Amber—why, she eouldn’t ‘ear enough 
of her. She asked about her position 
at the all, her prospects, her education, 
her looks, whether she was proud, and 
had plenty of pocket money, and more 
such questions.” 

“Indeed !” said the baronet. 
did she look, Mr. Goss?’ 

“ Like a bold woman, sir—if I may 
take the liberty. She's ’andsome 
enough in a certain sort of way, and 
quite refined like in her language and 
manners, but her eyes have no good 
look in’em. I wish we could prove 
that she has no right to Miss Amber.” 

“I wish so, too, Mr. Goss,” sighed 
Sir John. “If the woman should 
return to your inn, I beg you to let me 
know it at the earliest possible mo- 
ment.” 

Jasper retreated to his seat, thinking. 
“There is a mystery, then, and about 

this adopted daughter of Sir John’s. TI 
must find out all about her. It may be 
worth something to me.” 

His cogitations were interrupted by 
the entranee of the baronet, over whose 
frank, open countenance a shadow 
rested, 
“I will show you to your rooms now, 

Jasper,” he said, without alluding to his 
recent visitor. “You will have barely 
time to dress for dinner.” 

Longley bowed and followed the 
baronet through the corridor, up a flight 
of massive stairs to the second floor of 
the east wing. 

Sir John opened a door off the cor- 
ridor, and ushered his guest into a 
handsome sitting-room, and said : 

“This suite of rooms is yours while 
you remain with us, Jasper. This bed- 
room is next, and beyond that is your 
dressingroom. You will find your 
trunk in the dressing-room, and un- 
strapped, of coyrse. If you want any- 
thing, ring, andl my man will attend 
you.” 

Longley thanked his relative warmly, 
and the baronet withdrew. 
A change then came over Jaspers 

face. 
A strange look flashed swiftly over 

it—a look made up of satisfaction and 
triumph. 

“ How 

(Tq be continued) 
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A Wide Range of Usefulness. 

The great household remedy so popu- 
lar with the people —Hagyard’s Yellow 
Oil—is alike valuable for external and 
internal use, curing rheumatism, colds, 
sore throat, croup, frost bites, burns, 
bruises, and all lameness and soreness 
of the flesh. 

CARTERS) 
IVER 
PILLS, 

CURE 
Bick Headache and relieve all the troubies inci- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as Diz- 
ziness, Naneea, Drowsiness, Distress after eatin 4 
Pain in the Side, &e¢. While their most remark: 
able success has been shown'in curing 

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

HEAD 
Ache they would be almost priceless to those who 
euffer from this roaring compigut; hut fortu- 
nately their goodness does not end here, and those 
who once try them will find these little pills valnd 
able in 80 many ways that they willnot be willing 
to do without them. But after all sick head 

ACHE 
Ja the bane of £9 many Jives 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 
use them, In vials at 25 cents; five for $1. Sold 
by druggists everywhere, or sent by mail. 

CARTER MEDICINE CO.; 
{3 New ¥ork City. 

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH 
FLHOTORY I 

King 8t., « « Fredericton, N. B. 
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R. COLWELL, Proprietor. 

CARRIAGES, WAGGONS 
SLEIGHS and PUNGS 

Built to order in the latest and most 

durable styles. 

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

Painting, Trimming and Repairing Carriages, ele 

ON HAND; 

FORFALL AND WINTER TRADE 

A LARGE LOT OF 

IVERS, 

PIANO BOX, 

TOP PHZATONS, 

WAGON CONCORDS, 
GENERAL GRANDS 

AND A LARGE LOT OF 

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS 
To BE BoLp CHEAP. 

EF" Terms to gwe satisfaction. SE 

Nails, White Lead, Glass, &c. 

Just recetved and to arrive 
) 

75 EGS Nails; 2 tons Brandram’s White 
J Lead ; 36 Boxes Glass; J casks Whiting; 

1 ton Grindstones; 45 rolls Dry and Tared Paper; 
158 bars and 37 bdls. best Refined lron. 
The above goods having been purchased at 

lowest cash prices, I am prepared to sell them 
very low. Steel Nails I willsell at 32.90 per Keg 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
April 30. 

OILS. OILS. 
Just Received and in Stock. 

ARD OIL; Lubricating Oil ; Heavy Machine 
L Oll; Virginia Black Oil; Machine Olive Oil; 
Kish Oil; Wool Oil; Pale Seal Oil. 
For sale at the lowest Wholesale rates by 

JAMES 8. NEILL. 
April 30. 

STEEL PLOUGHS. 

N STOCK, 20 STEEL PLOUGHS, whieh I will 
sell at a liberal Discountjto close the log out, 

JAMES 8, NEILL, 
April 15 

8 N. — U8 ® 

NEW BRUNSWICK 

RAILWAY. 
(Operating 443 miles.) 

| 

WINTER TIME TABLE. 

All trains are run on Eastern standard 
time, which is 36 minutes slower than 
Saint John actual time, 

YOMMENCING DECEMBER 9th, 188: C will run as follows : ho J. 

St. John Division. 
DEPARTURES. 

8 00 A. M.—From Water Street, St. John—Pas- Senger and Mail Express for points West and for St, Stephen, St. Andrews, Houl- ton, Woodstock, and all points North and Scuth of MeAda mj; also, for Fredericton, connecting by Branch Line at &ibson to all points North, 
11 00 A. M.—¥rom Carleton, with all local and through freight. 
3 30 P, M.—From Water Street, St. John—Ac- commodation for Fredericton. 
8 30 p. M,~From Water Street, St. John—Night Express for points West, and for Stl Stephen, Woodstock, Houlton, and al, points North of McAdam. 
625 A. M.—From Fredericton, 
9 00 A. Mm.—From Fredericton for points West North and Souath. i ’ ” 
200 P. M.—From Fr. derieton, 
720 A. M.—From Gibson, 

ARRIVALS. 

6 30 A. M., at St. John—Fast, Ex} ress Train from all points West, and from St. Stephen, 
Woodstock, Houlton, and all points North 
of McAdam. 

10 10 A. Mm. at St. John, Water Street—Through Accommodation from Fredericton and 
local stations, 

1 00 p. »., at Carleton, with through freight. 
540 p. M., at St, John, Water Street—Express irom points West, and from St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Woodstock, Houlton, Frede- ricton, and all points North and South 

of McAdam. 
4 35 P. M,, at Fredericton from in 

North and South. ————— 
7 00 P. M, at Fredericton, 
11 40 A. Mm, at Fredericton, 
5 35 Pp. M., at Gibson, 

23 Pullman Sleeping Cars run on all Night Trains to and from Bangor. Berths secured at ticket office, Water Street—G. A, Freeze, agent. 
No train leaves St. John Saturday night or Sunday morning. 

A train arrives at St. John froma the West Sunday morning and a train leaves for the West Sunday night. 
Through connections are made from Boston on Sunday nights, 

Connexion is made at Vaneeboro with trains of the Maine Central Railway to and from all points West, at Fredericton Junction for Fre- dericton, and at Gibson by branch line, for all points North. 

Tickets for sale in Frederigton at New Bruns- wick Rallway Ticket Office, and at Messrs, J. Richards & Son’s Ticket Agency, Queen street. 
3 ‘ E. R, BURPEE, N. T. GREATHEAD, Gen’l Manager. 
Gen’l Pass. and Ticket, Agent, 

St. John, N, B,, Dec. &, 1883 

FURNITURE 
—AT— 

JACKSON ADAMS’, 
County Court House Square. 

—— — 

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

HOUSE AND FURNITURE 
put in order for the coming season. 

WE HAVE FOR SALE 

Bedroom Setts, 
Bureaus, Sideboards, Desks, Tables, 

Lounges, Perforated, Cane and 

Wood Seat Chairs, ete. 

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

UNDERTAKING. 
We have every facility for carrying ‘on this 

branch of the business, 

CASKETS & COFFINS 
frcm the plaingst to the most elaborate. 

Robes, Gloves, Crape'& Hat Bands. 

JACKSON ADAMS 
County Court House Square. 

Fredericton, April 18, 1883 

J.C. RISTEEN & 
—MANUFACTURERS Q¥-— 

DOORS, SASHES, AND BLINDS, 
—ALSO— 

FURNITURE. 

PIT oa BE ep 

co. 

Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing and Turning done to order. 
Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand 

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

NEW MUSIC STORE! 

the Hallett and Cumston, and an number 
will sell on easy terms. 

J. 

WE HAVE NOW ON HAND A FINE STOCK OF 

ORGANS and PIANOS! 
which we will sell at low prices and easy terms. 

CALL AND SEE THEM BEFORE PURCHASING, or write for PRICES. 
Organs from $60 upwards. 

EZ” We have been appointed agents for the celebrated Chickering & Sons, and 
of other makers of Pianos, which we 

Call and try them at the store. 

F. McMURRAY. 

AT, 

§&" Goods sold from the Piece or 

T. G. OCONNOR, 
IMPORTER OF 

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

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

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

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

WEST OF kN GLAND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS 

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

Made to Order as may be desired. 

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

FreEDERICTON, 4th May, 1883. 

B. Laurance’s Soectacles! 

N 
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NS 
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From Hon. Judge Wetmore. 
My Dear Sir,—From the flatter’ng notice of your Eye Glasses and Spectacles, I was in duced to puypchase a pair of each, and am happy to say they have proved quite equal ta yoy recommendation and have given entire satisfaction. ° v 

Yours faithfully. 

For sale at Geo. II. Davis’ Drug Store, corner Queen and Regent Streets, Fredericton. 

A. R. WETMORE, 

F A Currant 
HEAD- 

QUARTERS. 
SMALL FRUITS AND TREES, LOW 
Stock First-Class. Free Catalogues. 

GRAPES =: 
TODEALERS AND PLANTERS. 
GEO, S, JOSSELYN, Fredonia, N.Y, 

JAS, R, HOWIE 
HAS RECEIVED His 

CLOTHS, 
and respectfully invites the inspection of cus- 

tomers to his large and well selected 
stock of 

British and Canadian 

SPRING AND SUMMER; 

AY 

~ 

EGNETIC NFEDIGINE 

he a 3 
’ i 8 a « < - 3 , ay NE SEN Ff 5S POET SN 

ALY LL) MARK. -& 

SEN 
er tone! BRAIN & NERVE FOOD. <rrea. 

Is a Sure, Prompt, and Effectual Remedy for 
Nervousness tn 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 Jadeg 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 
remedy. The medicine is pleasant to the taste, 
and each box ¢ontains sufficient for two weeks 
medication, and is the cheapest and best, 
Full particulars in our phamplet, which we 

desire to mail free to any address. 
Mack’s Magnetic Medicine is sold by 

Druggists at 50 cents per box, or 12 boxes for $3, 
or will be mailed free of postage, on receipt of 
the monsy, by addressing 

TT WEEDS, 

Diagonals, 
BROAD CLOTHS, 

DOESKINS, Etc. 

GENTLEMEN'S 

Wedding and Mourning Outfits 
A SPECIALTY 

The Furnishing Department 
is the Largest in the City. 

JAS. R. HOWI] 
QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON. 

May 11, 1883 

=
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FANCY CHAIRS. 
E have a very large line of Fancy Folding 

W Cnaax and rockers. They will make splen- 
did Xmas, Wedding or Birthday Presents for 
your friends. Call and see for vourself at 

LEMONTS VARIETY STORE. 

FANCY. CUPS AND SAUCERS, 
A LARGE Assortment of Single Fancy Cups 
A and Saucers, imported direct from Bohemia 

Also a large line of cheaper Cups and Saucers, 
or sale cheap at 

LEMONT'S. 

Canadian and New Brunswick 
Mocassins and Snowshoes. 

F' you want Mocassins or Snowshoes, you are 
sure to get suited at Lemont’s, Moose Hide 

Mocassins, all sizes and prices, Also a iarge 
stock of Indian and Oil Tan Mocassins; and 50 
pairs of Snowshoes. For sale low at 

LEMONT'S. 
pr ———— 

DOLLS. DOLLS. 
E bave on hand the largest and cheapest 
assortment of Dolls to be had in the city. 

If you want to make the Children happy, call 
at Lement’s and buy them Molls, They are all 
new and pretty at 

LENONT’S VARIETY STORE. 
aC, 12 

MACK’S MAGNETIC MEDICINE Co., 

Windsor, Ont., Canada 

SOLD BN FREDERICTON BY 

CEORCE XE. DAVIS, 
and all Druggists everywhere. 

May 16, 1583 

Wil. GRAHAM. 

WILLIAM EWING & CO. 
SUCCESSORS TO 

EWING BROTHERS, 

SEED MERCHANTS, 
142 McGill St. Montreal. 

2%" Samples and Prices on Application. 

A copy of our Illustrated Seed Catalogue 
for 1553 will be sent to any address on applica- 
tion, 
Feb, 7, 1883 

SOAP! SOAP! 

Frank Siddell' Soap. 
| 95 winier or summer, but don't scald or 

boil any of yonr clothing, no matter how 
dirty or stained. Brightens colored goods. Goes 
farther than other soap, and cheaper for a poor 
family for serubbingand washing dishes, Soft. 
ens woolen goods. A large wash done in a 
couple of hours, No clothes mending. No fin- 
gers rubbed sore. The saving in fuel alone nore 
than pays for the soap. Clean, sweet, and 
white clothes without boiling or scalding, Just 
think. No heavy wash boiler to lift about. No 
steam to spoil wall paper or furniture. No 
na; filthy smell in the house, : 
Where water is scarce, or has to be carried 

far, remember that the Frank Sjddall’s way of 
washing only takes a few buckets of watér for a 
large wash, 
This is no humbug, but a reliable article, 

it and you will use no other kind. 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 

WM. EWING. J. H. DAVIDSOY, 

Try 

Aug, 29 

FREDERICTON 

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

Ts Subscriber begs to Inform the Public tha 
he is prepared to execute all sorts of 

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL 

| 
| 

MONUMENTS, TABLETS, 
FENCE STONES & POSTS, 

First Class Material and Workmanship guar- 
anteed, 

JOHN MOORE. 

Great Bargains 

DRY GOODS, 
The Subscriber intending to 

Close his Business 
—AT THE— 

“GOLDEN FLEECE.” 
[Lower Store, 

Will, on and afte 

TUESDAY, 2nd, Jan. 1884 
ALLOW A 

Discount of 12 1-2 Per Cent, 
Kor cash, on delivery of Goods, on all sums from 

$1 upwards, 

JOHN M'DONALD. 
Be Careful of Your Eyes. 

GOLORED SPECTAGLES 
EYE GLASSES 

OF ALL KINDS. 

All should use them at this season of 
the year to preserve the sight. 

ALSO, A FULL LINE OF 

ATED 

i
 

1 

“ SPENCER'S ” GE 
SPECTACL 

AND 

EYE GLASSES 
IN STOCK. 

Call and get accurately fitted at 

S. F. SHUTE'S, 
Ll L 

Sharkey’s Block, dfifgen’ St, 

ALABASTINE 
SUPERIOR TO KALSOMINE. 
READY FOR USE BY ADDING HOT WATER. 
CAN BE MIXED BY ANYONE, 

convenience and utility will be appreciat- 
ed, when it is considered that ANY HOUSE- KEEPER can apply it, without the aid of skilled 

labor, and at a moderate cost. Alabastine is a 
valuable discovery : it constitutes & permanent 
finish for walls, assimilating with the plaster, AND WILL NOT RUB oFF. It does not deteriorate 
by age; in this respect it is unlike all other 
preparations of a similar character. 
Alabastine is a J/sinfectant, and renders apait- 

ments healthful, : pi 
Five pounds of Alabastine will cover 50 square 

yards or 450 square feet, two coats. A 
or whitewashed wall may require more. 

For sale low by 

Z. R., EVERETT. 
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