‘“ Really, Olive, you are too unreason- makes me loathe myself the more that I “And will you dare to say that mine “Good-by,” she said. with $ears in ’
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s able, I am very sorry you are ill, and | should have a thought ?way from him. | 44 gained otherwise? If vou know her eyes. T must never see v ain.” Shark S B k
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obliged to stay at home you should wish | less, miserable—now I love with all my : - ' 3 )
e fo & mopeyd s death)!," heart and seul ~and 1 know it wrong and | English boarding house in Paris ; that I| He was one of those men in whom the
And she would answer with some bitter- | wicked, and [ hate myself for it !” became governess in the family of a|inherent principle of setting most value
stock broker who failed —that A on what he could not get was strongest.
With his daughter, having a cosy chat :
She was his only child, and he
Thought her as fair as a xirl could be,
LADIES’ DRESS G0ODS
In great variety—all texturesgsuitable for
the season :

ness: We set ourselves to tell a story of the
“““Pardon me, those are not the epi-| When, during the next few days, he
A wee bit jealous the old man grew,
Ulster Cloths, Ulsters, Corsets,

and erred, and suffered ; but we abstain
from chronicling minutely the blind, will-
ful sins of those who were not sinned
against, but sinning. We must perforce
bring them in to act their part m our
drama ; but we do not choose to dwell on
unlawful love passages, that have not
even their excuse in the force of a resist
less temptation.

From that time Mrs. Anson spared no

pany wearies you, go by all means. You
did not always think so?’ And when he
was gone out the poor child would throw
herself back on the pillows, and sob as if
her heart would break. Was he tired of
her ?—did he not care to be with her—or
were husbands always so different from
lovers ? She called to mind the times
when he had never been weary of telling
her how he loved her—when he had de.

trouble to inquire.”

“Be good enough to tell me what
your perspicacity has discovered.”
“That you lived in Paris as M. de
Garnier’s mistress ; that when he left
you, you became God knows what—and
that when your good looks failed you,
you took once more to a respectable

met nor heard of her, he worked him-
self into a perfect frenzy. He im-
agined that he adored her—that he
could not live without her—he grew
haggard, restless and ill.

Alas for all human foresight! When
seventeen months before, Sir George
Fabian and Olive Hamilton had stood

“If you are tired of me, and my com- | lives of men and women who have lived,
sodes into which I have taken the |saw nothing of Mrs. Anson, and neither
If he fancied any might come to woo :

His one pet lamb and her loving care
He wished with nobody else to share.

“ There should be two of you, child,” said he,
% There should be two to welcome me
When I come home from the field at night ;

Two would make the old home bright,
There’s neighbour Gray with his children four,
To te glad together. Had I one more

A proud old father I'd be, my dear, :
With two good children to grect me here.”

Down by the gate 'ncar the old ¢lm tree,
Deonald waited alone ; and she

For whom he waited his love call heard,
And on either cheek the blushes stirrcd.

“ Father,” she cried, and knelt down,

And kissed the hand that was old and brown-
*‘ Father, there may be two if you will,

And I—your only daughter still.”

clared there was no such happiness as he
felt in having her all to himself. Now he
would say. “ You have your sisters. If
it will make you any happier, have your
whole family here, but you do not expect
that I can be tied to one room from morn-
ing till night.”’ Somehow or other he
was constantly meeting Mrs. Anson,and
began to take very great pleasure in her
society. She was always the same—
always had a pleasant smile for him, or
some little veiled flattery. He saw her
most {requently at the meets; she rode
very well by this time, and had not the
slightest timidity.

artifices, no pains to entangle and fascin-
ate Sir George, and he rushed blindfold
into her net of infatuation and folly. He
was constantly at Anson Court, lunching,
dining, spending sometimes the mornings
sometimes the afternoons, in riding and
driving with 1ts mistress. Mr. Fairfax
saw it all in despair. He knew no way of
checking it—he was in daily terror lest
something should come to Lady Fabian’s
ears, After long, earnest thought he
took a deliberation. It cost him painand
doubt, and repulsion ; but he resolved to
go through it, at whatever sacrifice of
feeling or trouble to himself. W hen his

mode of life.”

Talons.

yet forsake her.

“May 1 ask your authority for this
absurd tissue of lies ?”

“I have been at the Hotel St.
Honore, and I have seen Madame
Will you be oontent with |them—who could tell that in so short
written proofs ?”
Mrs. Anson was completely cowed. | with disunion, and both
A deadly fear took possession of her|lives blighted —one with sinning, the
heart, but her presence of mind did not | other with being sinned against ?

With quick tact she

accepted the situation. She raised her

together at the altar in the old country
church—a fair young couple, with all
God’s best gifts showered upon them—
beauty, love, rank, and wealth—admired
and envied by every one who looked at

a time their hearts would be tortured
their young

(To be continued)
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Kid Mitts, Kid Gloves, Fur Caps, Fur
Muffs, and Boas.
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Ulsters, Qvercnats. Pants, Vests, W hite, Regetta
and Flannel Shirts, Collars, Cufts, Scarts,
Ties and Pocket Handkerchiefs,
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eyes beseechingly to his face.

“ Mr. Fairfax, I deny nothing. 1
am at your mercy. You are a man,
and you are generous. Do not be too
harsh with me. Think how hard my
life has been, and do not judge me by
the standard of women whose lives have
been fair and easy, because they have

One December afternoon, Sir George
was riding slowly home after a long day
with the hounds. He heard the sound of
hoofs behind him, and turned to see who
was coming. There was just light enough
1left for him to recognize Mrs. Anson.
She drew rein by his side.

“You are out late, Mrs. Anson,” he
said,

mind was made up he rode over to Ga-
briel’s Wood.

“I have come to wish you good-by,
Lady Fabian,” he said.

“ You are not going away from us, Mr.
Fairfax ?” exclaimed Olive, her face fal-
ling. ¢ Not for long, at least ?”

“ Perhaps only a few days—but it is un-
certain. It depends upon my business.”

“Two {o welcome you home at night—

Two to make the old home bright ;

I—and somebody else.” “I see,”

Said the farmer, “and whom may somebody
be ?7)

Oh, the dimples in Bessie’s cheel,

That played with the blushes at hide-and-
seek I”

Away from his gaze she turned her head,

IN
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Kid Mitts, Buck & Kid Gloves

& Grey and White Cottons, Towellings,
Tickings Counterpanes, Comforters, Wool
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FURNITURE

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

“One of neighbour Gray’s children,” she said. | «Yes; I lost my way, and went further| Business! and Olive laughed. “What |never known temptation. Think how }"d “e"ép Carpets, Floor Oil Cloths, Ducks, :

thau I intended. Is that your new hunt- |a useful excuse that is for ail you men!|friendless I was—think of the miser- S*""_‘]“" ';“E,Sdowns’ Blue, Grey, White, Corner Queen and Smythe Streets, Fredericton, N. B.
““ H'm !” said the farmer, “ make it plain ; ert” : Mind you come back soon—we shall s0|galle drudgery, the hopelessness of my B?:::l;‘t’.‘“’ H"“‘{.V g}lﬂn"*‘lsy Blankete, Camp
Is it Susan, Alice, or Mary Jane ?” “Yes; how do you like him?” _— you.” ; 1 weary existence in that foreign school, eting, torse Blankets, etc. '
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Bick Headache and relieve all the troubles inei-
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as Diz-
ziness, Nansea, Drowsiness, Distress after eating,
« Paininthe Side, &e. While their most rcmurE-
ablc success Las been shown'in curing

SICK

the world is not indifferent to what be-
comes of one. Good-by!"”

“Good-by !"” and Olive returned the
pressure as warmly as if he had been her
own brother. She was growing stronger
now—able to drive out, and even walk a

To help the farmer to understand ?
“H’m.” said the farmer, “ yes, 1 sec
 It's two for yourself and one for me.”
But Bessie said, “ there can be but one
For me and my heart till life is done.”

& chestnut. 1 shall never like chestnuts
again,” and she shuddered.

“Why ?” he asked her softly.

“ Because, if [ live to be a hundred, I
shall never forget the agony I felt when 1
saw that horse fall with you,’’ she answer-

SLEIGH ROBES.

Japanese Sieigh Robes, in Grey and Black.
Buftalo Robgs, lining and trimming to suit,

—not one living soul to care what be-
came of me. I met De Garnier—I
loved him—he opened paradise before
my eyes, and will you cast the first
stone at me, because with no one to

A Large Stock of Trunks, Valises
Bags, &c, ) ises, Travelling

WE HAVE NOW ON HAND A FINE STOCK OF

not your fault ?"’

There was a pause, and then the answer
came in a low, tremulous voice.

“Because I am fool enough to care so
much for you, that 1f you had been killed
[ would have prayed that I might die
teo.”

They bad reached the turning where
their roads divided, and before Sir George
had time to utter a word, Mrs. Anson had
turned her horse and was cantering up
the lane that led to the Court,.

He was stupefied. It was terrible, he
thought, that this woman should care for
him, and passing strange that she should
thus avow it. In future he would avoid
her. For all that, he was vain enough to
feel flattered. But he had no occasion to

. ed quickly. hittle. A few weeks back, when she had | . - = 2
gittraturro “Why should you feel so much ; it was Lai: allll thg weathd,ay ll:po,nlhel' sofa, Sh(:, g;éﬁe?,, me right. T chose the broad HN-adache,yct Carter'sLittle Liver Pilleare equally pr}i\clels'of Wwhich will be sold jat the lowest cash ORG H NS a a P
4 ad thought —+¢ when 1 once go ou Il IANOS !

vaiuable in Constipation, curing and rrewming
this annoying complaint, while they also correct
all discrders of the stomach, gtimulate the liver
gud regu'aie the bowels, Even if they only cured

HEAD

Ache they weuld bealmost priceless to those who
euffor from this distressing complaint; but fortu-
nately their goodness does not end here, and those
viho once try them will find these little pills valu-
abie in go many vuys (hat they willnot be willing
to do without them. But after all sick head

ACHE

Isthebane of so many lives that here is where wo
make our great boast. Our pills cure it while
others do not.,

Carter’s Little Liver Pills are very small and
One or two {yills makea dose,

‘REMNAN'I‘S—M)UO yds Remnants of Prints,
Cottong, Swansdowns, Dress Goods, Sneetings,
Winceys, Cloths, Tweeds, &e.

Such an appeal from most women
would have gone straight to Alan Fair-
fax’s gencrous heart; it stirred some
slight emotion of pity, even for the one
who stood beside him.

“I have nothing to say to your past
life,” he said, a shade more kindly ;
“God forbid that I should judge any
one hardly ! T have only to do with the
present. By your intrigues, your arti-
fices (call it what name you will), you
have raised yourself to a position you
could never have hoped for—you have
wealth, station, and the love and confi-
dence of a gentleman. You receive

again, and breathe the fresh air, and drive
my ponies, I shall not feel so miserable
and discontented —it is the monotony and
confinement to the house that prey upon
my spirits.”’  But the poor child did not
find herself any happier for her improved
kealth. Her husband was preoccupied
and petulant—he made excuses for not
accompanying her, after the first few
times in her drives and resented any
questions she put to him as to where he
had been, or how he occupied his time.
So Olive went about with a great weight
at her heart, doubting, fearing, suspect-
ing, and yet too proud to ask a question,
or to spy out her husband’s actions,

which we will sell at low prices and easy terms.

CALL AND SEE THEM BEFORE PURCHASING, or write for PRICES.

OWEN SHARKEY
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Of Staple and Faney House Furnishing Goods is
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THE THREE SISTERS.

CHAPTER XXIX,

LE PREMIER PAS,

Organs from $S$60 upwards.
<&~ We have been appointed agents for the celebrated Chickering & Sons, and

the Hallett and Cumston, and an number of other makers of Pianos, which we
will sell on easy terms. Call and try them at the store.

J. F. McMURRAY.
T. G. OCONNOR,

Happily the guilty suffer sometimes as
well as the innocent, and fcr some time
after the unhappy events of which she
had been the cause, Mrs. Anson’s frame
of mind was far from enviable. Not that
she felt any remorse at Lady Fabian’s suf-

very casy to take,

iy are strictly vegetable and do not gripe or

_ avoid her, for during the next three sufficient attention and adulation to| jurze, butby their gentle action please all who | LOW asusual. When I commenced business
. & . G . ‘ iy g ialsat 23 ts: fiv - 81. twenty years ago, my m , 44 S
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ed kind of gratification at the poor child’s | not come to meet, nor to nquire after CHAPTER XXX, ’ . . i T | e - am pleased to tell you the pian succeeded, I A \TER OF
8 p ) q you are not tempted to sin now. If CADRTER MEDICINE CO., shall continue as heretofore and guarantee satise S

Lady Fabian, nor was she even at the
County ball in Lendal, where he had been
sure of meeting her. Ile was getting
piqued into curiosity ; he wanted to see
her once more, just to see how she would
behave to him. One day he called at the
Court, under pretext of consulting Mr.
Anson about some pheasants.

“You must stay to lunch,” said his

misfortunes, but an uneasy consciousness
tormented her that every one who heard
the rights of the story would lay great
blame on her. Now that her object was
%o be liked, and thought well of, this
- would be infinitely unpleasant. Worse
than all, she dreadedethe eftect it might

faction to every customer, Please REMEMBER
ME when makingyonr Xmas purchase, Noth-
ing can be more suitable for a present than
sometbing in my line to make home pleasant
and comfortabie,

Parlor Suits 1n Hair Cloth, Plush, Silk Cota-
line and Raw Silks, Walnut and Marble Top
Centre Tables, Easy Chairs, Book Cases, Hall
Stands, Library Tables, Sofas, Lounges, Parlor
Mirrors, P:tent Rockers, Black Walnut, Ash
and Painted Chamber Suits, Chairs of all kinds,
| Cribs, Cradles, Bedsteads and Mattrasses®

you try to win the heart of a man who
1s married, and torture a good, pure,
loving woman, you are branding your-
self with infamy—your heart is cor-
roded with black vice and wickedness.
I have no concern with your past—for
me it may still be a fair page to the

NO QUARTER, flew York City.

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., &e¢

A month went by, and Mr. Fairfax was
at home again. He had been away at the
very time when his presence was most re-
quired at the Abbey, and had missed his
hunting. Moreover, he had been engag-
ed in a work especially painful to his hon-

have on Sir (ieorge. Unless he had any
deeper sentiment than liking for her, it
might cause a revulsion of feeling, and
make him shun and avoid her. In the
moment when she had heard the crash,
and seen horse and rider struggling to-
gether in a confused mass, a deadly sick-
ness had come over her—an agony of hor-
ror lest he was seriously injured. When
Mr. Fairfax turned from her with Olive in
his arms, she had run breathlessly to Sir
George’s side. Horse and rider were
both up, the chestnut greatly sobered by
the fall.

“ Are you hurt ?” she cried, trembling
with emotion and anxiety.

“ Not worth mentioning,’’ he answered,
trying to smile, but very white from the
pain of his arm—* just a strain. What 1s
the matter with Olive ?”’ ‘

“Only a little faintness—she will re-
cover in a moment. I shall never forgive

host; “my wife wiil be delighted to see
you;’ and the baronet consented. But
Mrs. Anson did not appear. She sent an
excuse. Her head ached badly, and she
was lying down. Sir George went away
provoked, but keeping up appearances
to himself by declaring how fortunate it
was that it should so have happened. But
as the days went on he became restless
and dissatisfied, and felt a strange, long-
ing to see her. At last they met at a
dinner party given by Lady Vibart. But
here he had no chance of speaking to her
—she just shook hands with him, inquired
after Lady Fabian, and all the rest of the
evening studiously avoided him. He was
piqued, nettled; he began even to won-
der to himself if she had been sincere, or
whether for some unknown motive she
had wanted to make him fancy she loved
him. As time wore on she resumed her
former pleasant, laughing manner with
him, which stung him still more. He
began to be in love with her himself—to
put himself out ol the way to meet her;
to feel vexed if she talked to other men.
Henrietta saw it all with exultant feelings.

orable, upright nature. The day after
his return he went to the meet. There
he saw quite erough to determine him on
the immediate putting into execution of
his plans. Sir George Fabian and Mrs
Anson were on horseback a little apart
from the rest, conversing in whispers——
his eyes were bent on her face with an ex-
pression that made Alan hate him for the
moment. Lady Fabian was, there, too, in
her pony-carriage, trying hard to act upon
a new-learnt worldly wisdom, trying to
smile, and talk, and seemed unconcerned
but there was a hollow ring in her voice,
and her smile made the man’s heart ache
who watched her. He felt an insupport-
able loathing of the two people who caus-
ed all this torture to a pure, loving heart.

“ To-morrow!” he muttered to himself,
between his clinched teeth-- to-mor-
row !”’

True to his mental promise, he bent his
steps the following morning 1n the direc-
tion of Anson Court, taking the back way
to the house through the woods. A little
way up the path he paused--Mrs. Anson
was coming toward him, and alone. She

world, unless you persist in your present
folly and wickedness ”’

with an expression of cunning.

stop me.
most people by my success.
your secret is safe in your own breast,
but I have fathomed it long ago.”

desire to strangle the woman who had
dared say this thing to him.
great loathing came into his eyes, and
she winced under it.
suddenly—*“I have nothing more to
say to you—only remember.”

ing with passion—“I will remember
that you are a spy and a coward, who
loves to threaten defenseless women !
I will remember you—to hate you !”

Henrietta looked suddenly in his face

“You should be the last to try and
You have more to gain than
You think

For one moment Alan experienced a
A look of
He stopped short

She turned to him in fury : —

“I will remember !” she cried, grasp-

Bat he was stridine away throuch
f) o
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was not to blame for what happened.”
“Do not ask me, George!” exclaimed
Olive, in an excited tone. * [ will neyer
see that woman again, if [ can help it.”
Mr. Fairfax happened to be present.
Reticent as he was generally, on this
occasion he spoke his thoughtsin a strong

sion on me, and asked me to her home,
It was one of those beautiful old chateaux
a palace to me after the miserable school,
and I was happy, ah! how happy! The
father and mother were the perfection of
well-bred French people. There was a
son, too, handsome and clever. Inall my

stronger weapon than my power of per-
suasion ?"’
“Do you threaten me, sir?” uttered
Mrs. Anson, haughti!y t..nmg upon him.
“Yes,” he replied, quietly; [ treat
you as I would scorn to treat most women
—I threaten you!”

trouble.

OTOOLE & McCAFFREY,

infatuated by a designing woman, be-
cause he never made one sincere effort
to tear himself from her toils.

Sir George Fabian was beguiled and
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The evening of the day on which Mr.
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‘vc‘ s that
defy competition. Give me a call,

2~ 2 calies for 25 cents ; box lois i E
aliy cheap. i boxk lois pzoporuoy-
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Fairfax had sought her, there was an
amateur performance at the theatre in
Lendal. Every one was there—Mr.,
and Mrs. Anson included, Sir George
Fabian came to speak to Henrietta be.
tween the acts.

“Go away,” she whispered to him.
“I cannot explain to you now. Meet
me to-morrow at half past four in the
woods,” and wondering, yet not ccaring
to ask more questions then, he went,

T firm voice. oo . life before I had never met a gentleman
“ Your wife is perfectly right, George. | on equal terms, and when this refined
Mrs. Anson was not the cause of the mare | man sought my society, 2nd spoke words
refusing the }08?, but she was the cause [of love and flattery, I believed him—I
of Lady Fabian’s fright and 1illness by | was not actually in love with him, ard vet
persuading you to w,l,mt you would not|[ felt bewildered, dazzled, in a kind of
otherwise have done. heaven of enchantment at his praises anc
. Qf course L give in, as you poth settle | soft words. But I went back to sch-.
it so,”’ uttered Sir George, biting his lip. | before the end of the holidays, and wue
“It seems tg me very unfair on the poor | followed me there. 1 used to mect him
l_lltle thing.” down by the seaside. I only waitcd until
=3As the hunting season came on, Lady | the time should come when he would pro-
Fabian gradually had very much less of pose openly to make me his wife. Well

7%~ pamplesand Prices on Application. ’ Dec. 12, 1352
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Acme Clab Skates.
| anteed,
JOHN NOCRE,

- \l:’ith what ?” she cried, stung to the
quick.

““With public disgrace and exposure.”

“ Prove that if you can!” hissed Mrs.
Anscn, white to the lips.

“That is very «imply done. But if yonu
; will comply with my request there wili be
ne ne=? fopig”

‘I thonght vou were speaking from
bravado ? she sneered.

“You might have known me better,”’
was the rveply, icily spoken., ¢ Shall I
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family tor secrubbingand washing dishes, Soft- 'I

ens woolen goods. A large wash done in a
couple of hourg, No elothes mending. No fin-
gers rabbed sore.  The saving in fuel alone naore
than pays for the soap. Clean, swaet, and
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tion,
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trace your past life from the Boulogne s orndiding I
ber husband’s company. He had begun | —that time never came—| learned at last | boarding school to the present time ?’’ She made her own story to him. Mr. x:?x‘a':.‘:ltl)vtg%sef»i-;hg';ﬁn?(}l»girn'érozr«' e g - B Acme Club Skates,
to find nursing very dull work, and was | not to look for 1t, and [ resolved never to| Mrs. Anson’s courage rose in propor-| Anson was getting jealous. Some one |St¢#m to spoil Wall piper or furniture. No uck Saw Plates,

not sorry for an excuse to get away from
it. After a time it came ‘o dining out,
and occasionally, if the party was at a dis-
tance, he would stay the might. Some-

nasty, filthy smell in the housa,

Where wite - is scarce, or has ta be carried
far, remember that the Frank Siddall's way of
washing only takes a few buckets of water for a

———
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see him more. He wrote, he implored.
To avoid him, [ sought a situation as com-
Fanion. dAll my life since has been one
: nng drudgery of serving, until * ;ame to
times Olive would besecch him to stop Lad%r Vibagrtzuntil my i’usband, whom 7'
with her, and then he would be vexed, | forever bless and thank for his goodness,
80d 3y "-a:arried me. All Lis kindpess

tion to her danger,

“Certainly—say your worst of a poor,
struggling girl with her bread to win,
without parents and without friends.”’

“There are honest ways of winning
bread in France as well as in Englrnd
only | madapg,”

had sent him an anonymous letter. He
did not suspect her; but he would not

‘allow i . | large wash.

Bav 9?03‘5{0" for a, Sc?‘nda]’ and “’hef‘ This 1s no humbug, but a reliable article, Try
ever Sir George Fabian was to be in|it and you will use no other kind.
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going.
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