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What though the years are flying ta-t,
And silver sprinkles through th Lair,
And crow's-fott come, and widnklos last
In spite of pride’s most jealous care:
That with reluctance we confess,
And “ growing old” escapes the tongue?
S0 plain a train should net distress :
»"Pis nothing if the heart be younu.

That we have cirrors to regret
Is but the common lot of all :
There's comething to be lived for yot,
So struggle on, whatc'er befall.
' Tz useless that above the past
The dirges of remorse are rung,
we'll fight old Time unto the last,
And triumph while the heart is young.

While life exisis, the light of hope
Should never be obscured by gloom,
But brighten all our horoscope
Until our footsteps touch the tomb,
The oldest still have truths to learn,
So faith should neyer be unstrung :
Our little lamps will cheerly burn
As long as ¢'er the heart is young.

And how shall hearts be kept in green
When cheeks are sunk and eyes are dim,
When age brings on the days of spleen,
And memory croons a funeral hymn?
By finding meaus of doing good :
By soothing souls with sorrow stung,
Thus age and death are long withstoed,
And thus our hearts kept ever young.

———

Fiterature,

THE THREE SISTERS.

CHAPTER XXXIV.

f{e had resolved to leave Paris at once
but no definite course of future action had
yet shaped itself 1n his mind. He must
go to London first, and then he would go
way somewhere, very far away—to India
or China—somewhere that he might lose
all the track mark of the old life—where
he might forget and be forgotten. He
would not go to-night. Alan Fairfax--the
very name was a curse to him now—might
be going to England by that night's train,
and he wouid not rizk another meeting
Sooner anything than look again npon that
face, which bore the impress of what was
noblest and trust in man-~that faith and
honor, the bare evidence of which tortared
the wan whose conscience was o deeply
seared. He went into one of the bril
liantly lighted cafes and ordered dinner.
It seems an odd humiliation that we should
be so dragged down from the supremest
bliss of the idezl or out of the vast intense
deeps of a more than human anguish, by
these low, gross wants of our degraded
nature. He took up a newspaper while
ihe repast was in preparation, and glaqced
impatiently over half a hundred things
that had pot a vestige of interest for him.
Then he turned to the American news.
There had been a great battle--one of
those horrible carnages which a few
years ago made all Europe sicken with
horror. A grim envy of all those dead
men, whose requiem was going up to
heaven in the terrible lament of thousands
of wives and mothers, came over Sir
George's heart. [le had never in all his
life before though it could be a good
thing to be dead—to lie cold, with heart
and eyes closed toall the joys and sorrows
of the world that yesterday stirred one =0
keenly. It is a strange, unkind freak in
our nature that when we sre very miser-
able nothing soothes us half so much as
to see or hear of the suflermgs of our
fellow men. There is nothing #o bitter as
the sight of the gay world meiry making
and taking its pleasure in supreme dis-
regard of the anguish that is wringing
our hearts. We forgot (or just, prehaps,
at the time we remember) that when we
were sunning ourselves in the brightness
of glad days, those who wear a gay smile
to-day were passing though the deep
waters that must go over the souls of each
of us in turn. DPost tenchras luz—we ean.
not goon being miserable all our lives;
and ah! how far more bitterly true, we
cannot be sure of one days happiness, or
call one hour our own,

A sudden thought came into Sir George
Fabian's mind. He would go to America;
he would find a strange, grim satisfaction
in witnessing the misery and strife there,
and the thought of the moment ripened
into a resolution. The next day he re-
turned to England, drew upon his banker
for some hundreds, took his passage for
New York, and the third day went down
to Liverpool. The boat was to start on
the following morning and just before
leaving he penned a letter to Mr, Hamil-
ton.

I start in an hour for America, and
must say a few words to you before I go. |
Don't expect ary mawkish regrets or any |
confessinns from me. | havesinned, been
made a dupe and fool of, and (iod knows
whether 1 am suffering for it! Olive--
(iod bless her and forgiveme! Olive can
live at Gabriel’s Wood, or elsewhere, as
she best pleases, in the same style and
manner that she a3 been accustomed to;
and when you have prevailed upon her,
as of eourse you wiil, to get a divoree
from me, I chall not attempt any opposi-
tion. It all [ possess in the would could
make up to her for what she had suffered
through me, [ wounld give it gladly.

U1oRGE FaBiax,”

Two menths had elapsed since Henrieita
was left standing in that brightly lighted
French sitting-room. [How the weary days
dragged themselves out she hardly knew
—she had been balf mad ecince then.
Even the suffering she had caused did not
equal the bitter remorse that followed so
quickly upou the guilty venture on which
she had staked and lost all, Ah! the
agony, the torment of being losthed, des-
pised, forsaken by the man for whom
she had foregone all the reputation, the
position it had cost her =0 much to build
up. And she did not even know what
had become of him— whether he was per.
baps welocomed with rejoicings and for-
giveness to the home he had outraged,
while she was an outecast, a pariah, whom
no one sought to bring back, whose ex-
istence might have been utterly forgotton
by every human being, foraugitshe knew
or heard to the contrary. She wasin Lon-
don now, racking her tortared brain to
find some means of living in the future.
The money Sir George had flung con.
temptuously at her seemed to burn her—
she would not use a farthing more of it
than was necessary to keep life together.
How pascing strange it was—what proofs
of something of the nobility left even in
a soul so degraded, that she did not hate
the man who had, after ull, been cruel
and unjust to her! No, she was mad at |
baving lost him,—would bhave dene any
mortal thing however bad or cruel, to get

Hardly, she though—he would shrink
from going to his clubs now, or meeting
oid friends and acquaintances. le was
not even at his old hotel. If he should
be alone, was there any pcssibility of her
seeing him? If, by some artitice she
forced herself 1nto his unwilling presence,
would he listen quietly to what she had to
say, or would he have her turned out
ignominious'y ? At all events, she
thought, it was worth risking ; that was
if he happened to be in the hotel alone,
How should she find out? After dinner,
a meager meal enough, she took her way
back to Berkeley Nquare.

As she passed along the brick wall that
incloses Lord Lansdowne’'s mansion, a
spendidly appoimnted barouche came
rattling up the stones. She recognized
the liveries, and then. her face half avert-
ed, she saw Lord and Lady Vibart, with
Captain Anson sitting opposite to them.
No doubt, than, Mr. Anson was in the
hotel alone, but how could she get at him,
what possible excuse could she invent 1n
order to obtain admission to his presence ?
A sudden thought struck her—it was a
bold one, but it might succeed—at all
avents, there was a chance. She walked
in boldly, and asked a waiter if he would
announce her to Mr. Anson.

“ What name ?” the man asked.

#“Mrs. Muyhew—and please mention
that | come from the lawyer. Mr Ansun
18 alone, I suppose.”

“ ] will see, ma'am,” and he went away,
and returned in a moment. ‘ Please to
step this way.”

She followed him quietly, but with a
beating heart. The door of the sitting-
room was thrown open—she heard herself
nnounced. and standing in the doorway,
saw Mr. Anson rise to receive her in his
usual conrteous manner. She paused a
moment until the door was closed—then
she snatched the double veil from her
face and stood before him.

He turned ashy pale, and grasped the
back of the chair from whieh he had just
risen.

“ You here?’ he said in a voice whick
trembled exceedingly.

» Yes,”’ she answered very quietly, not
attempting to approach him, or throw her-
self at his feet, as some woman with more
feeling, and less skill mn aeting, might
have done. “Yes | have not come to
trouble you, or to ask anything {rom you.
[ shall go away quietly in ten minutes, if
you will hear me, and never attempt to
see yon any more, [ don't mind after-
ward if I die - it is nothing to me what
becomes of me, now that I have forfeited
all claim to your love and world’s respect.
[ have only one desire in life, and that is
that you should not belive me altogether
the base wretch I seem to you now.”

A flush came into Mr. Anson cheeks,
and he said with passion :—

it [t is too late for falsehoods and arii-
fices now—{ know that you are—what you
have been. O God! that 1 should have
called you wife!”’

If Henrietta's heart had not been as
hard as the nether millstone, she would
have been touched to see how this man.
who had been so good to her, was changed
and aged ; but she had not one glimmer
of feeling beyond the passionate sorrow
for herself, and the anguish of having lost
Sir George. Yet there was as mugh grief
and pathos in her tone when she spoke
again, as though the sight of him bad
wrung her heart.

“]f you could heap every reproach on
me that man’s tongua ever uttered,” she
cried, it could not be more bitter than
what I have endured every day since |
left you. Won't you hear me just this
once ?” she repeated,drawing ever o little
nearer to him—+*thjs once, and then I
swear never to troable you again.”

“No!'" hecried. *Begone! Iwill hear
nothipg."”’

She drew back a step.

“You always used to be just, Mr. Anson.
l ask no more than justice now. [ seek
nothing from you-—I know too bitterly”
(and ber voice faltered) “ that [ can neyer
be anything to you again; but i the
memory fo what you onge felt for me--of
all your kindness and goodness=—-"'

“ [Tow have you repaid it?” he said bit-
terly. s
She hid her face in her hands, and a low
sob broke from her.

“if you knew how [ am punished, even
you would pity her.”

“ Do you know what you have made me
sufter? —have you any thought of whai
you have done to me ?"” he asked in a voice
that was bitterly ealm * Look at me! |
am an old man —1 am broken down with
shame, shunning every one [ meet, as
though by my own act I had forfeiied all
honor, all claim to respect My home is
broken up—every one looks at me askance
and pities me, and he stood up, fiercely
fashing himself up into passion, and cried,
“You dare to come and look upon your
work l—yon are not content yet, but must
see with your own eyes what your vileness
has brought to me!"”

She listened with her head meekly bent.

Jjustice’s sake you will answer me truly.

i said 1 —

pim back ; but all her fury and hatred
were for Alan Fairfax and Ohlive, She
wondered 1f Mr. Anson would seek a)|
divorce—she supposed he would; and
once she had some thought of opposing
it, but gave vp the idea as fruitless, At
last she determined to make an effort to
sea the man who two months ago had been
the most tender, doting husband. If
she could meet him alone—it was not im-
ible—such things had been heard of —
she might still be able to exercise some
influence over him, to make her own story
good. One day she was walking in the
Strand, and met Mr. Anson’s valet. He
did not recognize her—she always wore a
thick veil now; but with a sudden start
as she saw him she turned and followed
him. He walked on with a sauntering !
gate, stopping now and then to look in at
a shop window, or to remark, with the air
of a counoiszeur, sume sample of horzeflesh
that took his faney, but still with the air |
of a man who has a destination although
he is not 1n & hurry toreach it. She kept
at a certain distance behind him as he
traversed the Strand, made bis way past |
Trafalgar Square, nlong Pall Mall, up St. |
Jame's Street, and across into Berkeley
Square, Thenquickening his pacealittle, |
be made direct for Thomas’s Hotel, and |
entered. Henriett: wa'ked up and down |
Burton Street for an bour, so thavat every |
turn she kept the hotel in view; but no|
one she knew came out during her vigil. '
Tired and hungry she turned her steps’
homeward, looking in!o every carriage !
and every hansom cab a: she went She |
could not think then—s .. must shut her- |
setf up in her room guietly, and ciose her
eyes before any vivid action of ber brain
would come ut zll. Only vague specula-
tions crowded into her mind as she walked |
along, whether Mr. Anson was in town
alone ?—or if his son or daughter were
with bim? Had he come up aboul the
divosgs 2—waz e ‘there foy any iime?:

CITAPTER XXXV,
HENRIETTA AND HER DUPES,

“ [ will only ask you one question,” she
said presently in a low voice, “and for

Until that miserable morning when [ left
Anson Court, did you ever doubt or sus-
pect me ?—did you ever see anything ’n
my conduct that gave you a pretense for
thinking I was unfaithful to you, even in
thought 7"’

* No,”’ answered Mr. Anson, forcing oud
the word. “ You were too clever for
that.”’

“ Do not think 8o hardly of me,”” be-
sounght Henrietta. “1[ can listen to all
your bitter words patiently, because I de-
ceived you once. It was the terror lest
you should diseover that one error which
drove me to my madness ”’

“ When you have deceived once, it
coines easy enough the next time,” iter.
posed Mr. Anson, bitterly.

'I'here was a pause, and then Henrietta

“ No doubt you have heard many false-
hoods @bout me—no doubt people have
tried to make you believe that I never
loved you, that I was false, from first to
last, and only played my part to make a
dupe of you.”

“ You would find it hard to make me
think otherwise,” he answered.

“ Be merciful,”” she entreated, “ and
grant me one short half hour. After that
Il will go out into the world agam, to
misery, to yoverty. content to die even,
<0 long as the last time | shall ever look
upon your face | rend something of com-
pacsion rather than the bitter contempt
that kills me. Remember how god hike
it is to forgive. Youir heart was always
guided by noble impulses; you will ot
deny that justice and charity to me which
the meanest never yet asked of you in
vamn."”

She had not stvdied him so long that
she was ignorant in the time of her need

It was his calculating, worldly wisdom
that invented the story of my new-found
aunt, to divert suspicion from himself, for
his sister was at the same school with me.
1 was with him three moaths, miserable,
in spite of all the luxury and amuse-
ments he heaped upon me, and unable to
bear my own remorse, | left him. For
months [ was 11l of low fever, and in want_
—then Providence threw in my way the
means of earning my bread honestly.
From that time until two months ago no
living man or woman can cast a single re-
proach at me.”’

“ You will find it hard to make the
second part of your story fit in as well.”
interrupted Mr. Anson, with a curl on bhis
lip, and yet a sort of uneasy return of his
old belief in her. ;

“Do you remember the time, sixteen
months ago,”’ she ment on, * we met Sir
tieorge Fabian and his wife in Paris?’
The hardest part of her task was coming
now, when she turned accuser of the man |
she loved to the one toward whom she
was utterly inditterent. * Fromn that
time he conceived some strange infatua.|
tion for me, and constantly sought my |
society. I would not tell you—it would
have been wiser 1f [ had—but [ eould not;
bear to bring annoyance upon you, or a
breach between two farnilies which had
been so much to each other. 1 did my
utmost to repel him, but the more I
avoided him. the more frantic becime his
passion.” Henrietta felt a certain pleas.
ure in saying those last words—she would
have liked to repeat them until she really
believed their truth. * By some miser-
able accident he gained a clew to my
having formerly know M. de Garpier, and
then he set himself to work to find out
my unhappy secret.”’

“ You are forgetting,” interposed Mr.
Anson coldly ; “it was Mr. Fairfax who
discovered everything.”

Henrietta was staggered for a moment,
then she resumed quietly : —

“[ don’t know who played the spy,—
it may well have been Mr. Fairfax, since
he had more to gain by jt than you dream
of; but however that may be, Sir George
Fabian knew 1t. and threatened me with
it. He swore, unless | consented to go
away with him, that he would expose 'all
the miserable past to vou. and thu_t with
vour strong feelings of honor and justice, |
youn wonld turn e away from your home
and heart "’ : ,

« You might have waiied until that
time came,'”’ said Mr. Ansoun, with bitter |
reproach in his sceents.

“I think I was mad—my terror took
away from me all faculty of reasoning,
and at last [ went with him. But in
Paris, before Mr. Fairfax came, I had de- |
clared to him that I would never look |
upon his face again. From that time toi
this I have never heard of or seen him — |
he may be dead, he may be thousands of |
miles away, fop anght [ know,” :

i He is in America."’ |

She gave a start, a sort of sicknes;!
came oyer her at the thonght of the wide
sea which lay betweep them, and then a |
sudden reaction of joy that he had pot!
gone back to her rival. :

Mr. Anson took out his watch. |

“The time is up,’’ he said slowly. i

She knelt down before him.

¢“Only give me one kind glance,”’ she
implored, with tears in her eyes, “only
tell me you do not think nie 8o unutter
ably base and wicked, and [ will go away |
almost content.”’

He trembled — his fingers twitched con-
vulsively—the sight of this woman, whose
influenae had been so great over him, af-
fected him visibly. [Her guigk eyes dis-
cerned hi1s weakness,

% Qh, Cuthbert !’ she gasped, whatever
vou may think of me.—however you may
spurn e, | ghall never love you less
dearly.”

Mr. Anson made one supreme effort,
and called up the dormant pride and
energy of his nature,

“ 1t is too late now,”” he said, “I am dis-
graced, dishonored ; you can be nothing |
to me now. [lard as it is, | forgive you. |
Your story may be true or false, it mat-
ters little now,—1f every word of it were
gospel truth, it could not bring us to-
gether. Never try to see mo again. I
will take care that you shall not want.
Send your addvess to Mr. Hales, and if
you have any further communication with
me’it must be made through him. Now
go,” apd he rang the bell sharply before
she could stop his hand.

The waiter answered the summons ju- |
mediately, and she went out perforce
very quietly, with only one long glance at |
the gan who was still her husband,

And whea she was gope, he laid his
head down on his arms, and eried like a
child. He loved her still, as many a good
man and woman loves the being who has
broken their hearts, and outraged every
feeling of trust and humanity.

Henrietta went home to her miserable
lodging, and gave way to one of those vio
lent fits of weeping which now and again
overcame her. She bhardly knew what
upser ner ental strength at this juncture
--ghe had rather more ¢auge for congratu-
Iation than had happened to her lagely.
Not for one moment had she imagiped
Mr. Anson would take her bagk—hardly
that he would hsten with patience to
what she had to ray At least there was
something gamned— he had promi-ed to
give her money, and that relieved the ter
rible angiety which had of late haunted
her. She did not gry because of any re-
gret for the husband who bhad been so
kind to her—her heart seemed utterly in-
capable of any pity beyond herself, any
emotion other than for Sir George. She
was sobbing these passionate tears to
think of ail she had renounced in vain—
of her tremendous sacrifice, and its utter
folly and fruitlessness. To have lost ail
and gained nothing! And he was =0
hopelessly far off now, For one moment
a thought of following him iiashed across |
her, and then she remembered his fage,
his voice, his gesture as she bad seen him
for the last time, eursing hep. Talking of
the tortures of Eastern fanaties who fiz
their strained blinded eyeballs on the
meridian sun, or clinch their fists until
their nails grow through the palm! Talk
of Stylites ehained to a pillar high vp in
air for thirty years! What comparison |
do those bodily agonies bear to the bitter |
tortures of which the human mind 1s ca- l
pable? Ah! more flue, wore subtile still |
thap the tissue of nerves which give such
exquisite pain or pleasuve to the fleshly
frame, is the soul's network of meniai
feeling that cin neither be teen nor apa-
Iyzed. Every day selence comes nearer
to the causes which breed so much suf
fering in our mortal parts, and find:
means to alleviate them ; but. who shall
dissect the emotions of the heart, and
find a moral cure for the terrible diseases
and pangs of the soul?

Jt 1s better. perhaps, not to chronicle
too minutely all the torment and remorse
this woman feit ; we do pot care 1o enlist
sympathy in her behalf, and there is ihag
nobility in most minds which eannot bui
feel a merciful pity for those who sutter,
however bad or unworthy they may be,

i
|
|
|

where the weakest joints in his armor lay.
Mr. Anson took ot his watch, !
“1 have twenty minutes at your dis- |
posal,” he said, coldly.
“ You bave known all along,”’ began |
Henrietta,  that | was at school 1n France
friendless and motherless 1 have often
laughed to you at the life which was lope-
ly and hard enough then. One can af
ford,”” she continued, with a slight tremor
in her voice, ¢ to make light of past suf
ferings, when one has passed through
them into happiness Nevertheless, that
time was one of great hardship and hoj.e-
lessness, At eighteen. to have none of
those anticipations that most girls, even
in the humblest positions, can enjoy is
hitter enough in itself. Well, 1 bhad
nothing to hope for, nothing to expect
beyond a life of drudgery and servitude
I am coming now to that time in my life
which hitherto I concealed from you. It
was a grievous wrong [ did you. but how
could I bear, when you gave me a new
hope, a new interest (for, think what you
may, [ loved you for yourself , to dash all
the new-found brightuess of my life to the
ground! In one of the summer holidays
[ went to stay at the beautiful o' cha-
tean of the De tiainiers, the pareprts —:s
by this time you know—of the Vicers o
de Garnier. He made love to me
all the passionate elequence of whie,.
was master, and my brain and Liart wer
alike bewildered and dazzled. When i
returned to the dull, miserable school (
could not forget him—he did not meun
that [ should. He saw me in secret ¢n
stantly. 1 never dreamed but that he
meant to marry me, until one mizerable
Aay, when | could n> longer doubt the
meaning of hix words | fled from bhim
in horror, and for weeks | never saw him
again. My life seemed =0 miserable !
longed to die, as [ do now, Under false
promises he induced we to see Lin again |
and then he pleaded all the mii wry of
my life, and bis love so eloquentiy, that |
at last; [ copsent«l to join Lug; in Paris. |

'from him. inclosirg a check jor seyepty-

The following day Henrietta sent her |
address £y My, Hales, her husband’s soli-
citor. lu the evening she received a note

five pounds. Fe was instructed, he said
briefly, to forward a similar sum to her
every guarter, and would feel obliged by
her letting him know where she wished 1t
to be seat 1n futnre.

A week after Henrietia was in Paris at |

a French boarding-house under the name |
of Mrs. D’Almayne. Before she quite
settled down, she had another scheme to
carry out, for however wretched she
might be, she never left any plot in abey- |
ance that might tend to her own benefit
Every afternoon she went into the Champs
Elysees from half-past four until seven,
It was getting late for the Paris season,
but the broad drive was stl] crowded with
brilliant carriages going to and froia the
Bois, for the next Sunday was to witnees |
the French Derby. Mrs. D'Aimayne was |
looking for some one. und the first four|
days she looked in vain. Buton the hfth |
her eyes lighted on the deswed object |
It was a dark, bandsome man, in a black |
Tilbury with seariet wheels  Jle was/
drivine a myoenificent bay hor-e with bigek !
thagangbhived
L yve! q'x:u-rwf, Mt 4y

t o it m th and
i ter after the manner of
flicked and worried the

hoint. giitds

stedeem

iil L i . n

| peactd ) ereatine every moment with a

light ivory mounted whip, and wanted to
overpace the aiready guick, splendid’
action. A little English gioom with fold-
ed arws sat beside the elaborately dressed |
owner, and underneath ran the biggest
and most ferocious-looking brindled bull-
dog.

“ A la bonne heure !” muttered Henri-
etta; for the gentleman in the Tilbury
was none other than the Vicomte de Gar-
nier She looked at her watch. * Hult‘-'é
past five, and in an hour he will return.”
At 2 guarter past six she gotintoa sotium

de remise, and ordered the man’ to walk |
his horse slowly down the road. Pre-|
{

'Mrs. D'Almayne alighted,

rand 1 should been happy and respected, |

Evoryi!

l

sently De Garnier passed her, and she |
called to the driver to keep the gentle-
wan with th.e\ brrz{l:’-u'(./_r/ju’ in sight, and |
she would give him a franc pour-boire.
Bat a slight disappointment was in store
for her. Rene dismounted at his club, |
and sent horse, dog, and groom away.
paid the
course and pour-boire with inward dis-|
satisfaction, and proceeded to pace up?
and down, keeping the club in sight. In |
half an hour Le came out, and she fol-
lowed him. Presently she laid a hand |
on his arm, and he turned. When he
recognized her, he appeared charmed, |
expressed himself  enchanted at tho}
meeting, inquired what had brought her
to Paris; and how her amiable hushand
found himself : to which Henrietta re-
plied gayly that she wais in Paris alone
on business, and that she wanted to
have a little conversation with M de!
Garnier.  He was completely at hey|
service—when should he have the honor
of calling at her hotel? Mrs. D’Al-|
mayne said it was scarcely convenient |
that he should call upon her, but if he|
would not think it too strange, if he was |
on the way to his apartments, she would |
accompany him to say these few words |
that were not convenient in the street. |
De Garnier was a little surprised but he
assented courteously to her wishes with-
out further remark. When Henrietta
fourd herselffalone with him in his lux
uriously furnished roams, she threw off
the mask at once,

“ Rene, I am in terrible trouble, and
you ave the cause.”

“ Madame !” ejaculated De Garnier,
in the accents of a great surprise. |

“ My husband has banished me i‘rmn'i
his hguse. because he discovered the |
past,” '

De Garnier devoutly wished his guest
and her husband at the court of King
Pluto. A word that seemed to have a
good many r's in it was faintly audible
behind his silky mustaclie. |

“ And but for your cruel iinprudence,
our secret would have been safe now,

instead of a miserable outeast.” ,

“What does this mean, Henvietta 77|
cricd Rene, impatiently, © Explain yvour- |
self, With what do you reproach me?" |

“ Have you forgotton that evening at
Gabriel's Wood, and those foolish words
you spoke hefore Mr. Fairfax about my |
singing Theresa’s songs at the Hotel St. |
Honore ! Wall, Mr. Fairfax was a spy ;!
he hated me, and made it his business to |
come over here to find out all about me.” l

Tie Garnier leveled a bitter anathema ’

at the Englishma,

“What did this woman want of him ?|

' —what price was he to pay for this piece |

of fol'y !  As for her, he never wanted
to have anything to do with her again ;

tand besides, at this moment he, with!

the rest of the jeuncsse doree, was crazy |
about a golden-haired nymph with an |
ethereal alias, who, bedizened in imperial ;
diamonds, was taking Paris by storm, |
aud whom it would have been invidious |
1o vemgmber or mention as the quondam |
hawker of fish in an English® seaporg |
town. s
Henrietta saw with a feeling akm to |
bitterness that she had nothing to hopvf
from any kind remembrance the past|
might awaken in this wan : he might
perhaps do something for the sake of
getting rid of her, and, after all, she
wanted nothing more of him.

De Garnier bit his wustache
patiently.

“T scarcely see, Henrietta, by what |
right you burden me with your present |
or future. A {iaisen such as ours can
never be anything more than temporary, |
and when all is over between one, 1
scarcely see the right that either has to
make claims upon the other.”

“ Reng,” said Henrietta, rising and as- |
suming a proud dignity that veally had |
something grand in it, “after I had|
loved you as 1 did, I could not have left
you to starve as you did me—I could
not have met you in after-years, when I
was rich and happy, and you were|
dragged down into poverty, and shame
by my indiscretion, and said, “ Go your
way—it is pot my afiair—I will have
none of you!” Adieu! [ shail trouble|
you no more,” and she swept toward the |
door.

Now the Vicomte de Garnier had cer-
tainly little or no heart, but he had a|
certain amount of that chivalrous senti-
ment which inspires a grealb many of the |
kind, and 2 great many of the foolish
actions of Frenchmen, Heprietta had
calculated very accurately the effect her
parting shaft would produce, and was
not surprised when Rene placed himself
‘n her way, crying, ** Stop, Heunrietta !”

“Let e pass, monsieur,” she said,
haughtily,

“No,” he answered firmly ; you are
right—1 owe you some reparation,”

“It is nothing, M. le Vicomte,” she
uttergd bitterly : 1 have been ill and
dying of starvation in Paris before—it
will he nothing new to me.” ‘

“ Be reasonable, my child, you shall
not die of hunger.  But I do not see how
your husband can turn you away and
leave you destitute, if he can bring
nothing seainst you since your mar-
riage.” : |

“ He allows me a miserable pittance,” !
answered Henrietta ; “the law obliges
him to do that.”

De Garnier was in too great a hurry
to be rid of this trouble to counsider the
extreme odduess of the Euglish laws,
which turned an innocent wife upon the
streets ; ne kagw marriage in England
was a very strange and jnconvenient in-
stitution, as regarded by the standard of
French ideas, but he was not sufficiently
interested to go fully into the matter
(fortunately for Henrietta), He had an |
engagement in half an hour, and Le|
would barely have time to dress, ‘

Hn

|
“ What will this bear of a hushm:d‘
vou, Henrietta !” he inquired |
hastuy. 1
“Three thousend francs a year,” she |
:mswm'(*d. li!ﬂ()(“l}'. f
“ Bien !” exclaimed De Garnier, 1
will j‘{i\‘(' you the same every year, :1.’\‘:
long as you avoid troubling me or asking
anything else of me.” He went to an |
elaborate cscrifoire, pulled out a bundle
of notes, and handed thein to hey: “ Now,
mwa belle, pardon me, but I must at-
tend a diplomatic dinner, and it will

.
(r1\Ve
ove

' be an ill compliment if T am late.” !

* Sdien, Rene," said Henrietta, sadly, |
too wary to show any eguliation, and |
not ever thanking him for his generosity : |
“I shall not trouble you any more.” =~ |

“ Adieu, Henmetta.  As long gs you |
keep to your compact, the same sum will

be every year in the hands of my agent, ! MB»SUJ’Y’S Coach and HOUSGi

' Le Prince, on this day ”

She passed out into the street, very |
well contented  with  her afternoon’s |
work. I shall do now,” she said to }u.’!'—,
self, with complacency ;1 shall be able |
even to make some show, and get into !
society—not amongst the creme de la |
reme rerhans, hut thick wilk will do :lS!
well for my weral digestion ; and pcr-i
ars Fortnpe will give e one more turn |
i the Yo, Thet intepse rea: ectability |
was, artor all, dnll. And in Vuoast ]‘
shall go to Bader -Vaden and I!uml;ur'g."‘

(_’I'J bv_ Con i'//I(:" /)
- - G B > -
Weather Probab.liios,

Foretelling the weather is uncertain
at the best, but it is certain that if you !

catch cold in this changeable climate |

you can best break its ill effects with |
Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam, the most !
reiiable and pleasant remedy for coughs, |
colds, bronchial and lung complaints, It

éaln 4

HdaeW s

=Ny |

CURE

Bick Iicadache and relieve all the t
(l 1 e

leq §

|
|
|
|
1

netle

ttoa bdious state of the svsten, such a< D /
zinvss, Nat Drowsiness, Distresa afrer eatino
Poa‘nin the8ide, &eo. While their 1nost re .:z;m;-'
abl 1ICCUES Loon gh 1euring

|
]
) : e=Little Liver Pill: ave cqually |
Vil 16 T Coustipition, curing and preventing |
(!}.wf:mnvs;:nxg(‘-..m; amt, whiie they al t
all diserders of thie stomach, stimmlare 1
aud rogniate the bowels, X nif thev on!

=0 COrt

y only cured

\ t lo=a 10 these who |
guficr from this distressing complaint; but fortn- |
na. ely their goodress does notend here, and those |
whoonee try them will ind these little pills voia-

ablein so nianyvoays ihat they willnot be willing |
to do without thoin.  But aiter all sick head

ACHE

Acl
ACh

{

fs1habaneof so many lives that here is where wo
Fake our great boast, Our pills cure it while 1
ohers do nat,

Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and
Very easy to take. One crtwo pills makea dose,
Fhey are strictly vegetable and do not eripe or
purge, but by their gentle asciion plesce gil who |
1 ethem, Invialsat25cents: fivo for &l Sold |
iy Cruggista everywhere, or sent by mail, |

oy, S ‘ : & |
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AKEN INTERNALLY it cures

Dysentery, Cholera, Diarheea
Cramp and pzain in the Stomach, Bowe!
Complaint, Painter’s Colic, Liver Com:
plaint, Dyspepsia or Indirestion, Sud-
den Colds, Sore Throat, Coughs, &c,

SED EXTERNALLY, it cures

Boils, Felons, Bruises, Cuts, Durns,
Scalds, Oid Sores and Sprains, Swell-
ings of the Joints, Toothache, I'zin in
the Face, Ncurzlgia and Rheumaticm,
Chapped Ilands, Trost-Litten Fect,
&c,

B The PAIN-KILLER is sold
by Mcdicine Dealers throucshout the
world. Price £85¢€. and 30C. per

bottle.
NOTICH,

rJYH X undersigned have commenced the manu-
facture of STOVES ot all deseriptions
are prepared to supply parties wishirg any-
thing in that line, cither wholesale or retall, at
the lowest possible prices.
Furnaces aund Castings of ail
promptly attended to,
lepairing done with neatness and despatel,

geseriptions

¥g. We wish also to state that we manufae- |

ture the best COOK STOVES now muade in the

Mari*ime Provinees from No.l Clyde Iron, which |

we ssll at prices whijch defy compeiiiing,
Purchasers will give us a eall con-
vineced of this fuct,

O'TOOLY & McCAFFREY,

et End Fovadry, Queen S?reat,

and be

Fredericion, Nov, 1

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

LILIOUSNESS, BIZZINESS,
DYSPEPSIA, DRIOPSY,
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEAET,
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF

SALT RHEU!], THE STOLAC/H,
HEARTBUR, [}RYA(E:&Z' e ki
HEADACHE, OF THE SKii,

/ind every specics of disease arising "{‘:‘(--.!\
Cisoraered L'VCR, KIDNEYS, STUMALH,
BOWELS OR ELOOD,

7. BILBORN & €0, ""8re,

I3 H i Sabseriber offers for "saie a Farm, eon
_ taining one hardved acres, sijnated in the
Parish of Stantey, twb miies trom the viliaze

fix acres under good cu'tination, the remuinder |

well wooded,

There is a Post Ottice forty rods di-tavt, and |

a goed school on the opposite side of the road,
The above farxm would be a very suitable
stand for a Blacksmith cr a Carpenter,
For further partieutars address oF eall uyon

WILLIAM CURRIE

Limek:dn W, 0 |

Stanley, Y l‘,;( Co. Dec. 28

==TIHE LILD POWER CURLS, ==

Hé’mﬁ‘?ﬁﬁﬁ?fﬁ
SPECIFICS.

In use 3) years.—Iach number the ; pecinl pre-
geription of cn eminent phivs clan.—ihe only
S'mple. 8 feand Sure 3ed cinesiorticp onle

PRICE,

LIST PRINCIPAL NOS, CULRLS,

.l' ¥ 'vers, Congestion, Infirmations,.... 25§
2, Worms, Worm lever, Worm Colie... .25
3. Crying Colie, or Teething of Infunts 23
4. Disrriea of ¢ hildren or Adults ..... .25
5. Dysentary, Griping. Billious Celic,.. .28
6. ¢holera Morbn:, Vomiting,...... 23
%. voaghs, Cold, Broncehitis....... b d e 25
s, K‘euraul‘. Toothache, ! geeache..... .23
9. Headaches, Sick Headackes. \ertigo §?
10. Byspesia, l'ililous Stomach,.. .... .25
11. Sappress~d or Painful Periods,. ... 25
12. \\'Kltes._too Profuse Periods,...... 20
1 . Croup, Cough, Difficult Breathinz,... .23
8. 8ale f‘sha ass, Ervsipelas, Fru: tious, .23
18. Rhemmatidm, Rbewinatio Jaaue.. . 258
15. Fever and Ague, Chill, Fever, Sgues .35;
17 Piles, Blind or Bleeding,........ Lo

;‘.D. (?turrl(l. acute or chrlm‘m-:t]nﬂaul'nzu 28

Y, SWhooning Congh, violent couglhs,,. .8

21 :}cuer nf ﬁ«- ?}ify, Faysicgl Weakness, 50
27. Kidney Dfveran ... Lt
83. Noryous Debillty,..cciveveeeenososen. i i
30. U invry Wenkiness, Wetting the bod 50
32. I'isorse of the Heart, Palpitation. 1.0¢

old b;y drugegists, or sent by the Case, 0 sin-
; Vial, free of charea. on receipt of price.
Send for Dr.Humnlireys Hoon o Dice, o &e.
(144 pages), also I'lustrated Catalvgne FRE .
Address, Hl ‘m~hreys’ Mom= paghn 37-d.
feine Co.. 109 Pu'tn Btroet, New Yerk,

e
@
R

Direct Iniﬁortation.

Just received per Steamer ¢ Durham City,” |

from Liverpool via Halifax:
(‘1.»\‘41*} Shoe Thread, 1 ease Stewart’s Gilling

l / Thread for fishing nets;

2 cases pocket Cutlery, (Woodheads)

6 easks Seoteh Wagon Boxes;

10 Barre!s Paint ©1!

8 casks Cable Chain

4 cases Peevy and Cant Dog Steel;

2 cascs Drill Sieel

1 ease Pad Liocks.

For sale Wholesale and Hetail.

JAS. 8. NEILL.

Feb, ), 188}

Painter’'s Colors,

URNT Umber, Indisn Red, Ivory BElack,
Tuscan Red, Crome Green, dark »nd light,
Uitnmarire Biite, Flake w hijte, Patent Diyer,
Wwindow Bl'ind Green. (ar Bady Colors, Ok
Grainine, Vandyke DBrewn, Prussisn  Bloee,
Crome Yeliow, Western Reo, Raw -

One case Liquid Iron Brown Paint, the best
paint made, iu ope gallon tins,

Just received and for saie Ly
R. CHESTNU T & SONS

‘h

GILLING THREAD

for Herring and Shad Nets.

JUST RECKIVED:

One Case Stewart’s

CILLING TERIEAD.

All Numbers.

is so agreeable that even a child wil] | Forsale at St. Jobun prices.

7. R. EVERETT.

LADIES' DRESS GOODS!

| marked in plain flgures—One Price only.,” Io
{ am pleased to te!l you the pian sueceeded. 1

and |

nd Burnet |
Sienna, cte, **Ground in ¢Gil and Japan.'’ |

STAPLE and FANCY

DRY 00DS!

n great variety—all textures suitable for

season @

the

' Ulster Cloths, Ulsters, Corsets,

Mantles, Shawls, Scarfs, Hose, |
Squares, Cloth Gloves, &e., de. |

; e ?

Kid Mitts, Kid Gloves, Fur (,"ap.ﬂ, Fur |
Mufis, and Boas. ‘

READY MADE CLOTHINC

for Men, Youths and Boys, i

Ulsters, Overcoats, Pants, V " i
8, ( ats, Pants, Vests, White, Regetta |
and I' lannel Shirts, (‘:)Ila rs, Cutls, S'(‘arl;, 1
Ties and Pocket Handkerehiefs, !

FUR C |
; APS |
IN
S.8.Seal, Asivacan, Plush, Persian Lamb.

Kid Mitts, Buck & Kid Gloves

©F" Grey and White Cottons, Towellings,
Tickings, Counterpanes, Comforters, Wool
and Hemp Carpets, Floor Oil Cloths, Ducks,
J‘u;ms, Swansdowns, Rlue, Grey, White,
Scarlet and Faney Flannels, Blankets, Camp
Blanketing, Horse Blankets, ete, 1

————

SLEIGH ROBES,

Japanese Sleigh Robes, 1an Grey and Black.
BEutialo lu)"-".\', ]”liv)g and trin‘n”“g to suit,

A Large Stock of Trunks, Valises, Travelling
H&l‘.‘ R, A\".‘

All of which will be
prices,

sold st the lowest cash

RiMNARNTS 1009 Vs Remnants of Prints,

Cowtoi g ~wi s towns, Dr ' S
o g : owns, bress (3oods, ¢ 1
Wineceys, Cl ths, Tweeds, &e, s e
2

WEN SHARKEY

SEE HERE!

MY STOCK |

; OF Sea 5'“.' and Faney Hounse Furnishing Goo is is |
unvsuilly large and well '
{ LOW as usaad

agsoried, and prices
L When I commenced business
PWonly year< ago, my motto was, ¢ All Goois

( shall eontinue as heretofore and guarantee satis.
| ietion to every customer, Please REMEMRBER
| M when makingyonr Xmas purchase, Noth-
[ Inz ean be more suitavle for a present than
I something in my line to make home pleasant
and comfortabe,
_Parlor Suits 1n Hair Cloth, Plush, Silk Cotae-
line and Raw Silks, Walnut and Marble Top
Centre Tables, Ensy Chalvs, Book Cases, Hail
Stande, Libiary Tabies, Sofis, Lounges, Parior
Mirrors, P tent Rockers, Black Walnut, Ash
| ;anfl Painted Chamber Suits, Chairs of all Rinds
i Cilby, Cradies, Bedsteads and Mattrasses® :

' Crockery & Glassware, Silver-Plated
Ware and Fanocy Goods, |

| In each depavtment [ have opened
j of elecant 2oods (or the season’s trade,
| Vinner, Tea and Toilet Sets, Farey China,
viigaoiler, Vase Lamps, Silver Ten Servers, ("ake
| :E:»krtx' Custor  Stauds, Photograph Albums,
Parlor Games, Dolls, and Toys.

JAS. G. MNALLY,

large lots

- Opp. City Hall, Fredericton.

FARMERS OF YORK!

. 4nd adjoining Counties,
! GENTLEMEN :

| We take great pleasure in
L our Choice Stoek of

i

announcing that

XMAS GROCERIES |

Is now nd ean furnish yon with |
¥ prices will aceord with the |
times. You are all aware, owing to the un- |
, Seitied state of the weatlher, that business has |
| been very quiet, therefors we are prepared to |
| ceil goods at a sacriflce, Give usa eall and we |

will be pleased to quots priecs. We have in |
I steek i

FLOUR, MEAL

S U G- A R,

MOLASSES, FiSH,

compicte, ¢
goods of which the

Raisins, Currants,

Citron Peel, Lemon Peel, Urange Peel |

god Spiees of all kinds,

Just Received a lot of

Sugar as low as 12 Ibs. for $1.00

| b
W. E. MILLER & 0O'S.
~ FEED ARD SEED HOUSE,

'Opp. People’s Bank, Queen St.

Fredericion, Lee, 12

FANCY CHAIRS.

| Lt
| \ T have a very large tine of Faney Folding |
Chairs and roekers, They will nuike splen- |

did Xmus, Wedding or Birthday PFresents for
your triends, Call and see for vourselt at

FARCY CUPS AHD SAUCERS,

A LARGE Asscriment of Single Faney Carps

A and Saucers imported diveet from Bohemia

Aisoa larze line of cheaper Cups and Saucers.
or salz eheap ag

| 1 EMONTS,

’|

——— |

Choice No. 1 Herring,
Teas from 25 cts to 40 cts per Ib:,

Haaty )

3. C. RESTEEN & €0

—MANUFACTURERS OF—

DOORS, SASHES, AND BLINDS,

—ALSO—

FURNITURE.

Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing and Turning done o0 order.
Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and Shea.thing constantly on hand

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

NEW MUSIC STORE!

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 =GO upwards.

£~ We have been appointed agents for the celebrated Chickering & Souns, and

will sell on easy terms.

J.

the Hallett and Cumston, and an number of other makers of Pranos, which w
Uall and try them at the store.

F. McMURRAY

T. G. OCONNOR,

IMPORTER OF

British and Foreign Woollen Manufactures, &c.

Now n stock, a large and vared essoriment of

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

WEST OF ENGLAXND BROADS. CANADA TWEEDS,
WEST OF ENGLANL JASSIMERES, HARVEY HOMESPUNS,
WEST OF E~aLAND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS

Grents’ Furnishings, «&cC.

First Class Cutter, Frist Glass

%" Goods sold from tbe Prece or

Suits, Lowest Hard-pan Prices.

Made to Order as way be desired.

T. G. O'CONNOR,

Neat below Barvker House, Queen St., Fredevicton

From Hon. Judge Wetmore,

My Dear Sir,—rom the fiattering noties

of your Fye (ilasses and Spectacls, I was in

dveed to purchase a pair of each, and am happv to say they have proved guite eqnal to you

recommendation and have given entire satisfaction.

FrEDERICTON, 4th May, 1883,

Yours faithfully,

A. R. WETMORE.

Yor sale at Geo. I1. Davis’ Diug Store, corner Queen and Razent Streets, Fredericton.

F A Currant @
HEAD- -
QUARTERS.

SMALL FRUITS AND TREES,

\ ALL BESY
R - ? 2 g NEW ANY
=3 B E -

LOW TODLNALERS AND PLANTERS,
Stock FirsteUlass. Free Caialogues,

GEO.S, JOSSELYN, Fredonia,N. Y,

{IGNETIC JEDIGINE
C-sf \“:‘_\ > <7 v

o T

£l fone

Is a Sare, Promnt, and Effectual Remedy for
Nervousness tn ALL its stages, Weak AMemory
Loss of Brain Power Sexwsl Prostration. Night
Nweats Spermatorrheea. Sominal Weakness and
Gene al Loss of Power It ren . irs Nervous Wa te,
Rejuvenates the Jadeqg Intellect. Strengthensthe En-

| feebled Bratn and Restores Nurprising 1 one and
{ Vigor to the Exhausted Generative Organs.
| experiencs ol thousands prove it an invaluable

The

remedy. The medicine is pleasant to the taste,
and each box contains sufliicient for two weeks
medieation, and is the eheapest ar» d best.
Fuil particulars in our phamplet, which we
desire to mall free toany addre ss,
Macld’s Mogwnetiie Mcodigine is

sold by

! Drtggitrg at 5i¥cents per boz, or 12 boze- for $5,
tor will be mailed free of postage, on receipt of
| the meney, by addressing

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

SOLD IN FREDERICTON BY

LEMONTS VARIETY STORE'IGEORGE H DAVIS
L o 5

and all Druggists everywhere,
Mavy 16, 1583
i Vi -

Wa. EwINg. J. H. DAvIDSON, Wi GRAIAM.

WILLIAM EWING & GO,

BUCCESSORS TO

"Can_:viian and New Brunswick

ocassins and Snowshoes, |

—————— e ==

P T you want Moeassins or Snow: baes, you are |
suye 1o et suited at Lemont’s,  Moose Hide |
| Moeassing, » S apd pricés, Also a kirge
[ stek of Indizn and Cli Tan Mocassins; and 50 |
| pairs of Snowshoes, For sale low at !

| LEMONT'S. |

l

DOLLS. DOLLS. |

]

| \V E have on haud the largest and cheapest
! Fassortment of Dcl's to be had in the city.
| If vou want to make the Children happy, eall
| it Lement’s and buy them Dolis, ['hey are all

| new and pretty at
LEMONT'S VARIETY STORE.
| Dee, 12

DIRT !

e |

\V E bave received avcther consighment ori

that
| Wonderful Soap, |

“DEATH ON DIRT”

Try it we cai recommend tt,

e 2 cakes for 25 cents ;

box lots proyortion-
ally cheap.

WHITTIER & HOOPER,

Agents,

Baldwin Apples.

!

| YUST RFCEIVED : =2 hbls. Ameriean Palde |
o win Apples  Also, White’s Molasses Cundy |
and Maple Cream. i

GEO. HATT & SONS. |

Buck Saw Piates, :

5 l )(.Z. best Buek Sew Plegos; !
b 6 10z frames to mateh;
2 bundles Frith’s axe steel
10 doz. owlers’ axes.
. Just recelved and for sale by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.
- .

{ vordar ot @
i F.-J..‘.n.,.....-,__.v»

i dirty or stained.

i counple of hours,

C RWINT BROTHERS

. e - - -

SEED MERCHANTS,

142 McGill St., Montreal.

/2 samplesand Prices o Application.

X=. A copy of our Illustrated Seed Catslogue
for 1>»3 will be sent to any address on applica-
tion.

Feb. 7, 1583

SOAP! SOAP!

Frank Siddell's Soap.

SE winter or summer. but don't seald or

Great Bargains

DRY §00DS.

The Subseriber intending to

Close his Business

“ GOLDEN FLEECE,

Will, on and after

TUESDAY, 2nd, Jan. 1684

ALLOW A

'EDiscuum of 12 1-2 Per Cent.,

tor cash, on delivery of Goods, on all sums from
$lupwards;

l

JOHN WMDONALD.

Vrederieton, Jan. 1, 1883

FRANCIS DOHERTY

Has now in stoek a fine assortment of

BOOTS, SHOES, MOGOASINS,
AKD QVERBOOTS,

Ready Made Clothing

of all descriptions, at th #west prices,

boil any of your clothing, no matter how |

Brightens colored goods, Goes
farther than other soap, and cheaper for a pocr
family tor serubbingand washing dishes, Sajt-
ens woolen goods. A large wash done in a
No clothes mending.
The saving in tuel alone more
for the soap. Clean, rweet, and

zers rubbed sore.
than pays

No fin- |

HATS and CAPS

IN VARIETY.
C "Trunks, Valises, ete.

e

white ¢clothes without boiling or sealding, Juost |
think. No heavy wash boiler toliit anout, No !
steam to spoil wall paper or furrniture. No !

nasty, Githy smell in the bouse,
Where wate is scaree, or has to be carvied
far, remember that the Frank Siddall’s way ot

 washing ouly tukes a few buckets of water for a

larce wash.
This is no humbug, but a veliakle article,
it and you wiil use noother kind.

GEO. HATT & SONS.

vr Ty

Aug, <9

SKATES. SKATES.

A fina variety of Skates, consisting of
Acme Club Skates,
Empress Skates,
Barny & Berry’s Skates,
| Wood Top Skates,

Skate straps, and all the parts required for the
Arme Club Skates,

B or sale \t‘:‘l‘) low.
Z. R, EVERETT.

»

¢ The above gcods will be sold st prices that
;dely compeiliion. Give me a call.

Dec. 12, 1583 FRANE?‘) DOHERTY-’

FREDERICTONY

MONUMENTAL WORK!

Queen St., just above Reform GId KOuds.

FNHE SKabhseriber begs to tnform the !’leic that
he is prepared to execute all sorts of

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
FENCE STONES & POSTS,

First Class Material and Workmansnip guar-

anteed, JOHN MOORE.



