
E
R
 T
E
T
 
a
 

E
T
 
P
A
E
 

o
N
 b
t 
o
i
i
.
 

Fitevature. mind, To such as Olive, memory is the 
most cruel, most ruthless tormentor. Of 

them was never written a deeper truth 

than in that exquisitely worded line of | home. 

“Yes,” acquiesced Mrs. Hamilton. “I 
shall leave it to the girls to decide 
amongst themselves which shall stay at 

I fancy Mary will hardly care to 

The year elapsed, and just as the 
time arrived for the engagement to be | dear, 
made known, Mr. Fairfax was sent for|your mother with you, Alan, send for 

! 
| 

“ Always let me know where you are, 

And if you ever care to have 
| 
| 
| 
| 

JOHN BLACK, 
Barrisier and Attorney - at - Law, a : 4 - | to his mother, who was dangerously ill | her, and she will come to you wherever | 

1 jana 0, as she isseeing so much of John Napier ’ S y | yo rd : 

: THE THREE SISTERS ¥ we wen of sorrow is 1 nemb ring fuse now.” Toe Pat Nice. He obeyed the summons in- | you may be.” NOTARY PUBLIC, 
: i pr ey things.” “1” A cloud crossed Mr. Hamilton's brow. |stantly net even waiting to say good-by| The voice faltered this time, and tears | CONVEYANCER ETC 

Th Sika ‘aroand hor was a sad “I don’t want to hear of Mary or Alice | to Dlanche. The young lady did not |stood in the brave eyes —— . 
CHAPTER XXXVI abies SPs ine happiness of the getting manied,”” he uttered, impatl-|fee] chagrined, because in her heart she “1 know, mother. God bless you!| ory. s 

: time when she had been so dearly loved, mg dear John." said his wite, with was utterly indifferent to her handsome, | One ought never to despair, when one OFFICE: Queen Street, Fredericton, 
; POOR OLIVE, when fortune had been so more than kind | go wi 1 indignation, “It Is not | Senerous young lover and his devotion |has such a mother,” and he tried 9) 0. w. U. Telegraph Office, directly 

Lady Fabian went home to her father’s to her. Every incident was remembered because Olive's marriage has tarned out |rather bored her. Besides, in her ca-|smile. “I—I shall not come bhack— opposito Post Office. 
re ¢ Join by her with that keen mmuteness which badly that the other girls are to remain | price and absence of faithfvlness or prin-| till they are married. Let me know | Loans negotiated. Accounts collected. 

: house. That was a very sore trial to her. | gyrng past joys mto present pain. Yetshe sin 4 11 their li nE ciple, she had fallen violently in love | when it is over.” he gasped. “Good-by od — 
§ She would not have consented to 1t but [kept up very bravely, very hopefully, al- Te SO hw left Sisk Oise’ 7 ? Art] ; I'E & $y : Hos Jesus hoc A L BELY EA 

for the earnest entreaties of Mr. Hamil. | though the days seemed to drag them- Wig $0.56. mained . When ns rnd Bb 1 rs Ey 5 gr reg apy ay ar Ni . . 3 
: 1 y selves out into weeks in their endless dull ained. V made up her mind to fascimate him. And with the great yearning of a 

SHRP She Bey & sare ooh on uneventfulness. She longed so for some Se ga the subject she shrank During Alan’s absence, his friend spent | mother’s love and pity, Mrs. Fairfax Attorney-a t-Law 
3 movements should be entirely uncon-|g,e to whom she could speak unreserved: gg almost every day with his fiancee, utter- | put her arms round her son’s neck, and " 
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trolled, and that she should never see the 
face of a visitor. He represented to her, 
as delicately and kindly as possible, how 
painful her position would be at Gabriel's 

Wood, and how insupportably galling 
even the sympathy that might be shown 

her must naturally be to a proud spirit. 
For Olive, in spite of her weakness for 
this man who was all in all {to her, had an 
immense deal of pride in her character. 
She might be weak and dependent where 
she loved so intensely, but there was a 
a strong current of resolution and haughty 
intolerance of control lying very near the 

surface. An instauca of the proud spirit, 
which this bitter sorrow had not even 
crushed, occurred two days before she 
left the house that had been so dear to 
her. Mrs. Stanhope came from Scotland 
to see her. When she entered the room, 
Olive, not from love to her, but from the 
strong feeling that this terrible link of 
trouble bound them together, would have 
put her arms round her husband's sister, 
and kissed her. Mrs. Stanhope drew back 

a little, and Olives lips only brushed her 
cheek lightly. Bitterly hurt, Olive drew 
herself up, and remained standing. Mrs. 
Stanhope took a chair some distance off. 

“ Where is my brother ?"’ she said. 

Olive absolutely started. She cast one 
bitter glance at her sister-in-law — the 
tears came into her eyes and she was 

silent. 
“ Have you heard of him ?" Mrs, Stan- 

hope resumed. 
“He has gone to America,” Olive said, 

dragging out the unwilling words. 
“ And you never tried to stop him 1” 

cried Mrs. Stanhope impatiently. 
Lady Fabian froze into pride as chilling 

to the full as any her interlocutor was 

capable of, and made answer— 
If you have no sympathy, no kindness 

for me in your heart, why did you come ?”’ 

Mrs. Stanhope had not one grain of 

pity for the suffering of her brother’s wife. 

The only spark of softness in her nature 

was for him, and she thought Olive to 

blame for all that had happencd. She 

was galled by the proud tones. Never- 

theless, she answered quite calmly : — 
«“] came to get news of my brothér— 

my brother whom I have loved all my life 
long, and who was the dearest object in 

all the world to me!” 

“ And was he nothing, then, to me?” 
cried Olive, stung to the quick. 
“You know best. If he had been so 

all in all to you, you would hardly have 
let him bring this disgrace upon his 

famuly. If your love had not been more 

for yourself than him, you would rather 
have yielded your own comfort and pleas- 
ure to his, than have made his life a 

weariness by perpetual complaints, and 

tears, and reproaches.” 
There was enough truth in these cruel 

words to make them go bitterly home to 
Olive’s heart. But she was not bound to 
listen to them—to be insulted and to¥ 

tured here in ber own house. 
st Mrs. Stanhope,” she said, with a ges. 

ture of such proud dignity that it startled 

her hearer. “I have known long enough 
that you disliked me, and that you were 

cold and heartless. [| never, in my harsh- 

est thoughts, gave you credit for such 

utter want of womanly feelings as you 

have shown to-day. The best thing I can 
wish you is, that when you think of this 

scene you will feel ashamed of your part 

init. Aslongas [ live I will never wil- 

lingly see you again.” And she walkad 

quietly to the door, and closed it behind 

felt a great longing to see him, She had 

been so bitterly ungrateful, 
gretted it! 

nurse. 

place of breeding and relinement. 

trusive. 

that faithful breast. 

not have deserved worse misery than this 

I not die when I was a little child ? 

thing, or explain the Lord's ways,’ 

and fro. 

do believe, my dear, that all works to 

and power over you. 

own heart. 

than you to-day in all your sore trouble 

then we shall count it all as nothin’, al 

here.” 
“ But, Greet, when we are punished so 

cruely for nothing, it does not draw us to 
God or make us love him; it only makes 
us afraid of him, and think of him as a 
hard taskmaster, who loves to kill us and 
make us miserable. If he made us happy 
we should always love him,and want to do 

0 Greet! if God can do everthing, 
why does he not make every one good and 
right. 

happy ?”’ 

many a believer. 

and wickedness abounds, though we can’ 
see through, nor know it yet. 

if we could help it. If’twas in our powe 
to be always happy an’ at ease, wouldn’ 

else in the world ? 

cause that nothin’ else could get over, th 
Lord of Glory would have left all th 
brightness an’ the bliss 0’ heaven to com 
down here and suffer misery and want 

Lord had only sorrow an’ want, an’ n 
place even where to lay his head.” 

ly about her suffering. Often her thoughts 
traveled back to Alan Fairfax, and she 

never seen or heard of him since that 
night when, as she knew now, she had 

How she re- 
“ And yet,”’ she thought, ¢“ he 

is too noble, too large-hearted, to resent 
to selfish injustice of a great trouble like 
mine.” The only person to whom she 
ever opened her heart was her poor old 

She was nothing but an ignorant 
old woman, perhaps but she had that fine 
tact which nature sometimes gives in 

There 
never came a word from her lips that hurt 
poor Olives sensitive heart; she suffered 
and grieved over her wounded lamb, but 
her pity and sympathy were never in- 

Sometimes when Greet was 
hovering about her.in her loving, solicitous 
way, Olive would throw her arms round 
the old woman and sob her heart out on 

“(0 Greet, what have I done to deserve 
all this misery? How have I ever been 
wicked enough to be punished like this? 
How can people say God is merciful when 
he lets us be tortured so for nothing? If 
I had committed a great crime I could 

O Greet, why was [ ever born? Why did 

“(0 my dear lamb, I can’t tell you any- 

answered Greet, her eyes overflowing as 
she gently rocked the poor little head to 

“The Scriptures say they're 
past finding out. I'monlyan ignorant old 
woman—I can’t argue or explain; but I 

gether for good to them that loves him. 
P’r’aps you was getting a little too much 
set up in your heart about your good for-| justice she had done him in her wild grief 
tune, and was nigh forgettin’ who sent it; 

and then the blessed Lord wanted to keep 

you in his own hand, and wouldn’t let you 

wander astray out of mem'ry of his love 
Shall he send good 

and not evil? Think of David, dear lamb, 
and how the Lord raised him up from 
nothin’ to all that honor an’ riches; and 
then when he forgot where it all came 
from, and trusted in his own strength an’ 
mightiness, how the Lord sent sore trouble 
upon him till his pride was quite bowed 
down, an’ he saw the wickedness of his 

O deary, when he writ those 
words, “Out of the depths have I cried 
unto thee, O Lord,” he was in werse plight 

because he was in despair about his own 
wickedness, as well, as the punishment 1t 
brought on him. We aren’t meant to be 
happy here, Miss Olive, dear—we don’t 
know quite why, only we're goin’ to be so 
much happier an’ better off one day, and 

this trouble as well-nigh breaks our hearts 

“Ah! my lamb, 1 can't answer you 
there ; that's puzzled many a poor heart, 
and made stumblin’ blocks in the way of 

We shall know some 
day, deary, but I always think of it like 
this. There is some grsat reason why sin 

You an’ 
me, my dear, an’ every creature in the 
world, wouldn't suffer no pain nor trouble 

we look to our own good afore anything 
Well, my lamb, do 

you think, if it hadn't been for some great 

Ah!somethin’ far harder an’ bitterer than 
ever you an’ I felt, my lady. See, dear, 
a’'ready in your life you've had a deal of 
happiness an’ good things, an’ the blessed 

“Oh, no, papa—I am very well as I 
am.” 

“But, my love, it may do you so much 
good, You must try and divert your 
mind--you are getting so thin and pale. 
Make an effort, if 1t is only for your old 
father’s sake.” 

“ But papa — suppose — suppose he 
should come back while 1 am away.” 
Mr. Hamilton sighed. 
“ Well, dear,” he answered with effort, 

“if he does, I will telegraph to you that 
moment, and you can come back at once.” 
“Do yoe promise that, papa ?”’ 
“ Yes, child, I promise.” 
“Then I will go, if you wish it.” 
So 1t was settled, and one morning, very 

early in June, Mrs. Hamilton, with Alice, 
Lady Fabian, and the maid, took their de- 
parture from England en route for Switzer- 
land, 

CIHAPTER XXXVII, 

RETROSPECT. 

Alan Fairfax, knowing that employment 
is the universal panacea for mental suffer- 
ing, interested himself actively in the im- 

!| provement of his property. His heart 
ached often enough-—his thoughts were 

constantly directed toward the woman he 

would have been so glad to shield from 

suffering ; but his were not the hot and 

cold {its of evanescent youth, which des- 
pairs and forgets with such inconsequent 
violence and haste. He would never have 
a less tender love for that poor broken 
life—never, he felt, less faith in the truth 

- | and purity of that one heart, although his 
belief in women had been so cruelly 
shaken. To be angry with her for the in- 

b 

was a thought far alien from a generous 
heart like Alan's, Had he known how 
she longed to see him he would have gone 
to her at once; he was as ready now as 
ever to endure pain and trouble for her 
sake. This last love which had no selfish. 
ness or self-seeking in it, had brought out 
all the better feelings that had lain 
dormant from his youfh until now. The 
influence of a pure love 1s as ennobling as 
that of a base one is degrading. Strange 
that we should employ the same word to 
describe the noblest sentiment and the 
worst passion of men’s hearts. It was 
hardly to be wondered at that for all these 
years he had been bitter against woman. 

.| It was a woman who had blighted the ten 
best years of his life, and who had robbed 
him of the dearest friend, 
Two-and-twenty years ago—ah! what a 

long time that seemed to look back upon 
—he and Arthur I'Fstrange had been 
bosom friends at Eton, Orestes and Py- 

l|lades, AZneas and Achates, Damon and 
Pythias, David and Jonathan, they used 
to be called laughingly by their school 
fellows, Weil they earned their nick- 
names, for surely, among the boyish 
friendships that are the soul of public 
school life, never was a more complete 
bond of union than existed between the 
two of whom we write, They were hound 
together by a stronger tie than similarity 
of taste and thought—dissimilarity. Do 
we not often remark that the strongest, 
the most lasting loves aud friendships are 
between those whose natures are the 
most strangely contrasted? We submit 
that, to make the bond entire, there must 
be a certain sentiment of nobility and 
generosity in the minds of both, so that 
in spite of diversity there may be a mutual 

t | respect, without which neither friendship 
nor love can be lasting. Alan Fairfax 
and Arthur I'Estrange then possessed 
these attributes in common, and they 

r | loved each other with all the undemon- 
t | strative affection of boys verging on man- 

hood. The superior physical strength of 
the one was balanced by the mental power 
of the other. Alan was bold as a lion, 

e | and excelled in all manner of sports—his 
e | courage and daring were proverbial. Ile 
e | had a staltwart frame, was tall of stature, 
?|and his frank, handsome face was one 

that made people take an mstinctiva lhik- 
ing to him. Arthur was tall, too, but 
slightly and delicarely made, and his black 
hair and melancholy, gray, eyes, formed 

0 |a strong contrast to the brown eyes and 
curly, auburn hair of his friend. Passion: 

ly unconscious of the tie t*-* bound her. 
Had he been aware of it, he would have 

fled the temptation at once ; but unhap- 
pily, he learnt nothing of his friend's 
secret until it was too late, Blanche 
rode, danced and exercised all the store 
of her fascinations upon him, and he 
became hopelessly in love with her. It 
was not long before he made her an 
ardent declaration of love, and then at 
last she confided her secret to him. He 
was completely stunned by the news— 
it fell like a thunderclap upon him, and 
he would have turned from her with 
bitter reproaches on his lips. But men 
are weak, and women are deceitful, and 
Blanche was not long is persuading him 
that she loved him entirely but was 

forced to marry his friend to extricate 
her father from the difficulties thet were 
gradually closing over his devoted head. 
My. PEstrange felt keenly how unfair all 

this was to Alan, but he was essentially 
weak, and then we know how many 
men’s rectitude of purpose and gener- 
osity of heart becomes warped under the 
influence of a strong passion. So he 
went on seeing Miss Hayward day after 
day, until he was startled out of his 
drugged sleep by a letter from Alan. 
His mother was better ; he intended to 
bring her home. It appeared the warm 
climate did not suit her, and she was 
advised to return to England. Arthur 
was to secure the most comfortable 

suite of rooms possible to be obtained 
for the invalid, and to expect them in a 
week, This letter suddenly awakened 

Arthur to a sense of his dishonorable 
weakness. After a great struggle, he 
resolved not to see Blanche alone again. 
His great desire was to keep all know- 
ledge of what had happened from Mr. 
Fairfax. He felt how different would 
have been his friend's conduct under 
similar circumstances. All that winter 
he endured the keenest, mental suffer 
ing, for in the fear lest Alan should 
detect his real feelings, he forced him- 
self to meet Miss Hayward constantly 
in society. 
The engagement was made public 

now, and the wedding even fixed for the 

ensuing spring. Blanche an her father 
were to spend a month with Mrs. Fair- 
fax at the Abbey, and Alan insisted 
that Arthur should make one of the 
party. He would have refused if he 
could, but his friend was urgent, and 
then he felt a miserable kind of pleasure 
in being in the company of the girl he 
loved, and believing that she cared for 
hin. Mr. Fairfax was happy in his 
fancied security-—he had not the slight- 
est suspicion of foul play, and he loved 
and trusted his future wife, with bound- 
less confidence. 
One sunny afternoon in April he was 

writing in the library. He had negleet- 
ed business matters of late, and had 
timated his intention at lunch of de- 
voting a whole afternoon to them. Me 
had been busily engaged for about an 
hour, when there came a low tap at the 
door. 
“Come in!” he cried, impatiently, for 

he had given orders that no one should 
disturb him, and the old steward enter- 
ed. His manner was nervous and ex- 
cited. 

¢ Beg pardon, sir,” he commenced. 
“Tm sure, sir, you know I wouldn't do 
anythin’ to pain you, but it’s my dooty, 
and please, Mr. Alan, come with me 
quick.” 
What on earth do you mean, George! 

cried Mr, Fairfax, bewildered. 
“Oh! don’t stop to ask no questions, 

sir, you'll see it all for yourself if you 
come quick,” 

Alan rose without another word, and 

Suddenly Mr. Fairfax 

all 

kissed him once again, and then turned 
quickly and went awry to her own room. 
An hour afterward Alan was gone. 

spair seized on Arthur; Blanche was 
frightened, and Mrs. Hayward furious. 

He insulted Mr. I'Estrange, theatened 
his daughter, and would have even 
blustered a little at Mrs. Fairfax, but 
one flash of her proud eyes quieted him. 

«J think there is nothing more to be 

said between us, Mr. Hayward,” she 
uttered, in her most icy tone. The best 
thing that can be done for all parties 
will be to hasten the wedding, where the 
best friend takes the bridegroom’s part.” 
She was too much of a woman to spare 
that one shaft at the man on whom her 
son had heaped such love and kindness 

his life. 
under the sting. 

But Mr. Hayward had not the slight- 
est intention that his daughter should 
mate with a penniless adventurer, as he 
chose to call Mr. I'Estrange, and the 
fair Blanche herself did net care to urge 
the point She was terribly chargrined 
at the result of her imprudence. How- 
ever, her regrets vanished when, two 
months afterwards, Lord DMathusaleh 
offered to share his tottering coronet 
with her ; and she reflected, with great 
sang-froid, that if you must marry a 
man you didn’t care about, of course it 
was more desirable to have an earl than 
a commoner, So, after all, the denoue- 
ment was rather fortunate than other- 
wise. 

A fortnight after Mr. Iairfax left the 
Abbey, his mother forwarded a letter in 
Arthur's handwriting. He was dispos- 
ed, at first, to throw it aside unopened, 
but presently changed his mind and 
read : 

“Alan, I am going to sell out and go 
to India. I will never write to you or 
try to see you again; only for God's 
sake, send me ene line and say you will 
try and not think too hardly of me. If 
you could know the hell I am in now, 
and have been ever since I saw you 
last !” 

It was days before Alan made any 
reply, and then he wrote the following 
lines : 

“1 will try and forgive you, because I 
believe if you still have any of that 
honor left which I once believed in so 
firmly, the bitterest punishment that 
can ever come to you will be the re- 
memberance of how you betrayed the 
man who loved you with all his heart, 

who would have given his life for you, 
and the thought that you have robbed 
him of the one friend who was dear to 
him, and the one woman he loved.” 

(To be continued) 
MEET gh Sn a meee 
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Weather Probabilities. 

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 eflects with 
Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam, the most 
reliable and pleasant remedy for coughs, 
colds, bronchial and lung complaints. It 
is so agreeable that even a child will 
take it, 

IHSURANGE AGENT, 
Next door below 

When all was known a terrible de-| Messrs, Gregory & Blair, Queen St. 
35 July 19, 1883—1yr 

J. H. BARRY, 
Barrister-at-Law, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, &c. 

Office--F'isher's Building (up stairs.) 
Fredericton, N.!B. 

Nov. 7-6 m. 

J. T. SHARKEY LL.B, 
Arthur winced cruelly ATTORNEY--AT--LAW, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, &c. 

OFFICE: Opposite Officers’ Square, 

Qucen Strect, Fredericton. 

June 20 

SEE HERE! 
MY STOCK 

Of Staple and Faney House Furnishing Goo is is 
unusually large and well assorted, and prices 
LOW as usual. When I commenced business 
twonty years ago, my motto was, ¢“ All Goods 
marked in plain figures—Cne Price only,” 1 
am pleased to tell you the pian succeeded. I 
sha!l continue as heretofore and guarantee satise- 
faction to every customer, Please REMEMBER 
ME when maKingyonr Xmas purchase, Noth- 
ing can be more suitable for a present than 

something in my line to make home pleasant 
and comfortabie, 
Parlor Suits in Hair Cloth, Plush, Silk Cotas 

iine and Raw Silks, Walnut and Marble Top 
Centre Tables, Easy Chairs, Book Cases, Hall 

Mirrors, PP. tent Rockers, Black Walnut, Ash 
and Painted Chamber Suits, Chairs of all kinds, 
Ciibs, Cradles, Bedsteads and Mattrasses* 

Crockery & Glassware, Silver-Plated 
Ware and Fancy Goods, 

of elegant roads for the season’s trade, 
Dinner, Tea and Toilet Sets, Faney China, 

z ni lire Y « ’ < " 3 2 a Majolier, Vase Lamps, Silver Tea Servers, Cake 
Sasi ts, Castor Ftands, Photograph Albums, 
Parlor Games, Dolls, and Toys. 

JAS. G. MgNALLY, 
Upp. City Hall, Fredericton. 

Stands, Library Tables, Sofas, Lounges, Parlor 

Ir each departnient I have opened large lots 

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

DOORS, SASHES, AND BLINDS, 
—ALSO— 

FURNITURE 
Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing and Turning done to order. 

Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand 

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

NEW MUSIC STORE! 

will sell on easy terms. 

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 &SGO 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 

Call and try them at the store. 

J. BH. Mc MURRAY 

And adjoining Counties. 

GENTLEMEN ; 

our Choice Stock of 

XMAS GROCERIES 

times. 

seil goods at a sacrifice, 
will be pleased to quote prices. 
stock 

Raisins, Currants, 

Citron Peel, Lemon Peel, Orange Pee 
and Spices of all kinds, 

Just Received a lot of 

FARMER OF YORK! 

We take great pleasure in announcing that 

is now complete, and ean furnish you with 
goods of which the prices will accord with the 

You are ail aware, owing to the un- 
settled state of the weather, that business has 
been very quiet, therefore we are prepared to 

Give us a call and we 
We have in 

FLOUR, MEAL, 

MULASSES, FISH, 

IT. 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., &e.,, &e 

WEST OF ENGLAND BROADS, CANADA TWEELS, 

WEST OF ENGLAND UASSIMERES, HARVEY HOMESPUNS. 

WEST OI kNSGLAND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS 

Gents’ HTPurnisinnings, «Cc. 

First Class Cutter, Frist Class Suits, Lowest Hard-pan Prices. 

iE" Goods sold from the Piece or Made to Order as may bo desired. 

T. G. 0'C ONOE, 
Next below Barker House, Queen St., Fredericton 

1 

B. Laurance’s Soectacles! 

From Hon. Judge Wetmore. 

My Dear Sir,—From the flattering notice of your liye Glasses and Spectacles, I was in 

her. But her pride only lasted her until tXes’ said Olive, presently, with a ately fond of reading, a good musician and | followed the old man into the garden Choice No. 1 Herring, duced to purchase a pair of each, and am happy to say they have proved gnite equal to you 

bod & I he | BT€3% sigh, all that is true, but it does] linguist, his tastes led him in direct op- 13 cheaded. George took his way into| Bick Headache and relieve ell th trod to jp is recommendation and have given entire satisfaction. 
she reache er own room, where she |, ot seem to comfort me, or make me any | position to those of Alan. These youths She Sladade a = sraswiipe wort sof Bl ttoa bil ty Lo db, di SARE 6A £9 Teas from 25 HES [1] 40 (HES per Ih: : i aa Y : ; o : . 
sobbed out her despairing bitterness. happier.” grew to manhood as different, and yet |* 1 Thodoc par v , sg en, skirung the BL i a an, 'y Frepericron, 4th May, 1883. ours faithfully. A. R. WETMORE, 

Her mother and sisters were very kind “ Not now, deary, not now,’ answered | as devoted as ever. Both went into the = : : . : . > uear as low ¢ 0 » For sale at Geo. I1. Davis’ Drug Store, corner Queen and Ragent Streets, Fredericton. 
4 meant to do all in their wii a her old nurse, soothingly; “you're too|Guards—Alan from choice, Arthur be- There vas a small path leading past a % #2 8 & de aod low as 12 Ibs. for $1.00 e : ; : 

- + but th sore an’ bitter now to take those blessed | cause his uncle wished. Young Fairfax {the back of a forest of helly and arbutus aay i RA Te ——— C ALL BEST 
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pathy was inveighing agaist Sir George, 

aud wondering at his cruelty and heart- 
fessness. They were provoked that Olive 

would not openly discuss her sorréw, and 
find the consolation in accusing and com- 

he'll give you more happiness and pleasur 
than you've ever yet had. Look at Job, 
dear—Ilook at all the trouble as was heap 
ed on him—how he was howed down with 
sorrow an’ sickness an’ poverty, an’ yet 
he was a good man, as loved God, and 

e | might have done a younger brogher—Ilent 
him horses, took him about, and paid for 
everything; and sue was the affection 
between the two, that one never begrudg- 
ed giving, and the other was not humili- 
ated by receiving. They went an immense 

caught sight ot a light dress through the 
screen of holly, and an odd sinking came 
into his heart. He approached nearer 
as the sound of two voices he knew well 
came toward him. It was his friend— 

Ul disorders 
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Ache they vould bealmost priceless to those who 
guflor from this distressing complaint; but fortu- 
nacely their goodness does not end here, and those 
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Lady Fabian rose and left the room, |for why. Some people are born to lead a | [Te consented, only co gps + that her | his room, which he had left five minutes Canadion and New Brunswick ear ori do Lo wer ore,| 

with a terrible choking sensation in her |JOg-trot sort ¢’ life, an, never know great | father and his mother should be taken befgre. He locked the door, and sat 
throat. In the evening, when her father 
returned, she sent for him. 

“Rit down, papa,” she said, her voice 
trembling and faltering, and the unbidden 
tears springing to her eyes. ‘I have 
something to say to vou.” 
He came over kissing her tenderly, and 

sat beside her holding her hasd. John 
Hamilton, hard as he might be in the 
outer world, had an infinite softness and 
tenderness in his heart for real suffering. 
ke could bardly ever look at his favorite 
child now without the scalding drops 
standing 1n his eyes. 

“ Yes, dear,” he said, “ tell me.” 
“Papa, [| know you all mean 1% for the 

best, but you will break my heart ” 
He knew what she meant. 

to pain you that he could conscientiously 
help, but dear, for your own self respect 

1" 

She sprang from him and stood upright, 
her eyes flashing with excitement. 
“Papa, if am a trouble and disgrace 

an’ smooth with em. 

great Lit’s o’ good fortune an’ bitter ad 

down. 
round the same as the bad ones. Why 
when one gets an oid-womag, like me 
there isn’t-much to look for in this world 

earth to some women to be only twenty 

look at like yours, an’ to Le jich be 
sides.” 
“0 Greet,” cried Olive, petulantiy 

riches when one’s heart is broken 7’ 

“Ah! my lady, dear, you'd soon find the 
+ QOlive,” be began with an unsteady | miss o’ them if you hadn't got ews, Vou 

voice, “ your father would not say a word | don't know, dear, how friends fall off from 
those who are poor, and plain, and old. 
Thank the Lord you've never known that 
bitter experience, which 'ud make your 
sorrow, bad though it is, ten times harder 
to bear.” 

So, in her humble way, the faithful old 

sorrows or great joys—ewerything’s even 
Then there's others 

—an’ | think you're one, my lady—as has 

versities—as are what I call always up’or 
An’ 50 your good times 'ull come 

bué, my dear, it 'ud seem heaven upon 

with a pretty face as eyery one loves to 

“what ic the value of good looks and 

into coufidence. Blanche Hayward was a 
spoiled child, who governed her father, 
and, indeed, most people about her, com- 

-| pletely, She bad no mother, no sisters 
nor brothers, and her sway was undivided 
and absolute. Mr, Hayward was a man 

y | of good family, but not untarnished repu 
, | tation ; and to those who knew him inti- 
;y mately there was something mysterious 

in the siyle and appearance which he 
, | maintained. 11is exiravagance betokened 

a latent sentiment, akin to that oi Charles 
-| Lamb's friend, who vowed that money] 
smelt offensive after it had been kept 

,| three days. I dare say sometimes he en- 
larged, too, with ¥lia, upon the miserable 
hang-dog countenance and manner of the 
lender, and the jolly bonlomic of the habi- 
tual and shameless borrower. Ie soon 
began to make use of his future son-in- 
law, who responded to his demands again 
and again with a vexed, eshamed feeling, 
and a great horror lest his lwnecent, un- 
suspecting Blanche should discover her 
father's degradation. He fancied, in his 
manly simplicity, that the knowledge 

: der, loving eyes. 

down by the tasie, ygsting, his head on 
his arms, trying to realize the horror of 
that double blow—the blank, utter 
misery that had come into his life One 

thought kept reiterating itself in his 
mind—hs must ever sss either of them 

The sun was sinking lower and 
lower in the hcavensy, and yet he had 
not resolved what to do. At last he 
thought of his mother. She loved him 
with 21! her heart—she was brave and 
firm—she wouid tell him what he should 
do. His heart shrank from the pain of 
baring its cruel scar even to those ten- 

But he must see her 
before he weat away ; for he would go 
away, and it wonld be keen paig to her 
‘that he should leave without one word 
of parting. He rang the bell and told 
the servant to ask Mrs. Fairfax if she 
would come to him. It was the first 
time he had ever sent for her—he never 

. 
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FRAT DOHERTY. 
up stairs.” 

“ Yes, papa, | will come. 
tell them ?” 

becoming daily more thin and worn, and 
at last, after much consideration, he deter- 
mined that the best thing to be done for 

# Yes!" and Mr. Hamilton went straight | her was to proeure a complete change of 
to his wife and daughters, and laid strict | scene. She had never been to Switzerland 
-injunctions on them never to broach the | —the air was invigorating, and the best 
subject again. time of the year for the trip just approach: 

« After a time she will perhaps feel dif- | ing. He could not go himself, but Mrs. 
ferently,”” he concluded; “but let her | Hamilton and one of the girls should ac- 
have her way now, poor thing!” and he | company her, and she could take her 
sighed heavily. What terrible sutlering ‘maid. When he had settled everything 

“ What is it, my boy 7” 

And he told her what he had heard. 
Mrs. Fairfax did not burst into bitter 
invective, as some women would have 

done ; a cold, sharp pain took hold of 
her, and she was silent. 

like a coronet better. Lord Mathusalah 
was aot too old for her, nor Viccount 
Cygenet too young. And all this time 
Alan believed her the purest type of wo- 
manhood, and was duped into fancying 
she adored him. After all qu'importe? 
there is much more in what we fancy than 
in the actual reality, and if he had never 
found her out, how would hs have been 
the worse? tle became acquainted with 
her in the covintry during the shooting 

And you will | 
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Only she drew TT 
down the beloved head, and kissed her 
son once twice, thrice, with that fond, 
sympathetic ferver that speaks more 

than many wards. 
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