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CHAPTER VIIL 

THE FALSE FRIEND, 

At an early hour the next morning after 

Ralph Courtney's return home, the carri- 

age was driven to the door, and Sir Jobn 

prepared to take his departure for Italy. 

“ You will be very tender of Amber, 

Ralph,’’ he said, taking his son aside. “I 

have been away from here so little that 

she will miss me greatly.” 

“She will indeed, father,” declared 

Ralph, “Why not let me go to Italy in 

your stead? I can negotiate with the 

brigands as well as yourself--"’ 

“True, my son, but I prefer you to re- 

main at home for many reasons. My poor 

brother has doubtless suffered a great 

deal among those ruffians, and 1 must go 

in person to his release.” 

The baronet shook his son’s hand warm- 

ly, and expressed a hope that on his re- 

turn matters would be on the footing he 

desired between Ralph and Amber, 

As he turned away, Amber threw her- 

salf into his arms. 

“Oh, papa, take me with you!" she sob- 

bed. “I feel as though something will 

happen to.you while you are gone—some- 
thing terrible !”’ 
“Nonsense, my darling!” responded 

the baronet, caressing her. “Why, where 

is'all your usual cheerfulness? How can 

anything terrible happen to me ? I shall 

go armed and disguised when necessary ; 

and besides, I shall always be attended by 

Greggs, wy valet, you know. Cheer up, 

Amber; don’t let my last memory of you 

be unpleasant.’’ 

Amber struggled to regain her self-pos- 

session, and her tone was calmer as she 

said: © 
+[ wish you'd take me with you, father, 

Can’t you manage it? I can get ready in 

a few minutes.”’ - 

“ No, dear, [ cannot expa-oyou to dan- 
ger, Ralph wt-»wpply my place to you 

while I'm gone.” 
He folded her to his breast, caressing 

her again and again, and then he turned 
to Jasper Longley, shaking hands with 

him. 
The greetings were soon over, the fare- 

wells said, and Sir John took his place in 
the carriage, and was driven toward Hep- 

ney. 
Amber watched the retreating vehicle 

until the forms of driver and valet, who 
sat side by side on the box, seemed melt. 

ed into one, and then she was aroused 
from her grief by Ralph, who said : 

“ As you are left in my oare, Amber, I 
propose that you, Blanche, and I devote 
the morning to getting acquainted with 
each other. Jasper has, I see, retreated 
to his own room, but he will, doubtless, 
soon join us.’’ 

Ralph, as he spoke, placed chairs for the 
two girls, and seated himself near them. 
Amber was somewhat embarrassed at 

his frank proposal, but Blanche was never 
more at her ease. She led her young host 
to talk of hisuniversity and student friends 
and smiled when she learned that he had 

few feminine acquaintances, and those not 

at all young. 
“The more hope that I shall captivate 

him !” she thought. * I don’t believe he 
has ever seen so pretty a woman as I am. 
Young gentlemen fresh from college; are 

always susceptible.” 
With this idea she exerted ali her fas- 

cinations, talking of her gay Perisian life, 

of the celebrities she had seen, and the 

places she had visited, until Ralph had 
become thoroughly interested in her. 
The contrast between the two girls soon 

forced itself upon his mind. g 
Amber, with her red eyes and tear 

stained face, sat £o silent that he thought 
her sullen, little knowing how eagerly she 

listened to every word that fell from his 
lips, nor what a passionate gaze she fixed 
upon his face when he was not looking at 

her. 
Blanche, on the contrary, with her 

sparkling face, her luxuriant curls quiver- 
ing with every motion of her little head, 
her pretty gestures and animated voice, 
seemed the embodiment of loveliness. 

Blanche was delighted at the silence 
and unprepossessing appearance of her 
rival, as she mentally termed Amber, but 
her manner was full of assumed tender- 
ness, as she paused in one of her liveliest 
descriptions, and said : 
“I don’t give you an opportunity to say 

anything, Amber dear. You mustn't al- 
low me to monopolize the conversation !’’ 

% | know nothing of society, Blanche.” 
returned Amber, gratefully. ¢ But I like 
to hear you talk!” 
“But, darling, we'll talk of something 

you do know about,”’ said Blanghe, wind- 
ing her arm around Amber's waist, and 
laying her peachy cheek against Amber's 
gipsy face, by the side of which Blanche 
looked lovelier than ever. Amber's looks 
suffered in proportion. 
Amber soon lost all interest in the sub- 

ject, and her thoughts turned to her part. 
ing with her adopted father, and her late 
fears for his safety returned with renew- 
ed force. 
Finding that her absence would not be 

felt by Ralph, she retired to her own room 
to indulge in her grief without restraint, 
Her tears were not all for Sir John, 

however. She felt lonely and desolate. 
Ralph's manner toward her was not what 
she imagined it would be. 
“ Why, Amber has gone!” exclaimed 

Ralph, starting up with a pang of self-re- 
proach, as the door closed behind the 
young girl. “I'll call her back—"' 
“Oh don’t!” said Blanche, laying her 

hand on his arm. ‘She always likes to 
be alone when she feels cross—I mean —"’' 
She paused, as if regretting what she 

said, but the mischief she had planned 
was done. 
“Why I thought Amber had the best 

temper in the worid I’ exclaimed Ralph, 
in surprise. ‘ My father praised her tem- 
per particularly.” 

“Sir John thinks her perfect,” replied 
Blanche, smiling. He says she is beau. 
tiful, too—"’ 

“ Ah, yes,” said Ralph. “I see! Am 
ber is my father’s particular pride and | 
pet In this loving imagination she is | 
endowed with every virtue ! But, Blanche 
he added, “let us go out into the garden. 
I want to show you my favorite summer- 
house.” 
Blanche assented, and they left the 

house together, proceeding to a pretty 
gilded kiosk in the garden, 
This kiosk was fitted up in Oriental 

style, the floor being covered with a 
square of Persian carpet, surrounded by a 
border of shaded palm leaves, a divan be- 
ing at one side of the room, and piles of 

ney is no ordinary affair. 1 do not blame 

Amber for boasting of her future grand- 
eur. She is a very good girl —very good 

indeed. Not very pretty nor good tem- 

pered, perhaps, but blessed with the love 
of your father and yourself.” 
Ralph was silent and thouhtful. 
“ As to her temper,’ said Blanche, as 

if wishing to excuse Amber's pretended 

fault, “ how many queens and other great 

women have been bad tempered. She 

gives away a great deal of money—rather 

indiscriminately, it is true—but still she 

keeps giving. And then she has made 

Mrs. George and every servant at the Hall 

her fast friends. They all know that she 

is soon to be their mistress.” 
She paused to give her words effect. 

faults enumerated by Blanche as belong- 

ing to Amber. \ A . 
First, and worst, in his opinion, was a 

sullen bad temper. Second, a want of 

delicacy in proclaiming to every one that 

she was to be the next Lady Courtney. 
Third, an indiscriminative giving to the 
poor, doing more hurt than good. Fourth, 
making the servants her {riends and con- 
fidants. 3 
Ralph had no thought of doubling 

Blanche’s word. Had he been disposed 

to doubt her, he would have been puzzled 
as to what motive could actuate such 
falsehoods. = 
But he believed her implicitly. 
He had seen for himself that Amber 

was homely, he believed he had seen her 
sullen. To believe the rest was easy. 

« Amber will make you a very devoted 

wife, I think,” said Blanche, after a long 
silence. She was quite angry when she 
left the drawing room because you had 
paid her so little attention. 1 owe both 
you and her an apology for coming be- 
ween you, when you must be so eager to 
see each other alone. Stay here, Ralph, 
and I will run in and make my apologies 
to Amber, and send her to you.” 
She started up as if about to put her 

words nto execution, but Ralph gently 
detained her. 

“ You are laboring under a misappre- 
hension,” he said, quietly. ¢ What you 
have said has taken me quite by surprise. 
I am not engaged to Amber. I never 
spoke a word of love to her in my life. 
In fact, until yesterday [ have always re- 
garded her as a dear sister, although my 
acquaintance with her has been shght. 
[ have been away from home so much 

It seems that it is = her character. B, = gd 
father's Wish for sme to usally 

aftections seriously enlisted in the matter, 
even if she were better acquainted with 
me.’’ 
Blanche knew better. 

Amber loved Ralph with all the strength 
and fervor of a woman's heart, but she 
did not choose to tell him so, 
“You think you will not marry her 

then?” she asked. 
«1 shall not marry at all at present, 

Blanche. 
inform him of that degision. 
sire him to allow Amber to enter society, 
where she will doubtless soon find some 
one to love her better than I ever can.’ 
i] feel relieved to hear that you are 

in no hurry to marry,” said Blanche, You 
{should have a wife who can understand 
you, who has aspirations beyond gaining 
a high name and plenty of pin money. 
Amber may become all you desire 1n 
time, but if she should not, you will not 
find it difficult to gain the affections of a 
noble and true woman. I'm your cousin, 

heart.” 

arrange her toilet for luncheon. 
As she {ripped away from the kiosk, 

Courtney thought. 
“ How charming she is! Ob, if my 

my father had only desired me to marry 
her! I wonder if she would marry me ?”’ 

CHAPTER IX. 

EVIL TIDINGS. 

The days passed swiftly away at the 
Hall uutil two weeks had gone, and still 
there came no letter from Sir John Court 
ney. Amber, occupied with her fears for 
his safety, and feeling that her presence 
was unnecessary to the happiness of | 
or Blanche, spent the time in her own 
room, or with Mrs. George, who exerted 
herself to cheer the young girl. 
At the table, however, Ralph and Am- 

ber always met, and the young gentle- 
man was always scrupulously exact in his 
inquiries after her health. After going 
through that ceremony he considered him- 
self free to attend to Blanche. 

It is but just to Ralph to state that he 
had no thought of neglecting Amber. 
The young girl said little to him, and had 
a deprecating manner, as if she would im- 
plore him to think well of her ; still Ralph 
had not become well enough acquainted 
with her to retract his first and harsh judg- 
ment of her. 
Besides Mrs. George, Amber was quite 

friendless, unless we except Jasper Long- 
ley. That gentleman seized every occa. 
sion to show her friendly attentions, such 
as were calculated to wounded epirit. 
Two weeks had fully passed, when one 

morning, as the family were gathered at 
the breakfast table, Jasper remarked : 
“It seems very sibgular, Ralph, that 

we have heard nothing from Sir John 
since his departure, does it not? 1 fear 
something may have befallen him—"’ 
“Oh, no!” returned Ralph hastily. 

“My father is very cautious. There is 
no need of anxiety. He probably intends 
to return without writing to us. should 
not be at all surprised if he and my uncle 
came to-day.” 

“I hope he will,” declared Jasper. *I 
should not like him to fall into the hands 
of that rightly named II Diavolo.” 
Blanche grew pale, and bent over her 

plate to conceal her sudd an agitation. 
“The second time that name has affect 

ed her,” thought Jasper. ‘I must look 
into this mystery.” 
Blanche recovered her self-possession 

before any one besides her brother had 
had time to remark 1ts loss. 
“1 have sent over for the létters this 

morning,” said Amber timidly. “I ex- 
pect the lad’s return every moment.’’ 
The sound of her oiece had hardly died 

away, when the door opened and the 
letter bag was brought in. 

It contained but one letter, and that 
was directed, in an illiterate hand, to 
% Sir Ralph Courtney.’ 

Sir Ralph Courtney ? exclaimed Ralph, 
in astonishment. * There is some awful 
blunder here. The letter bears an Italian 
postmark !"’ 
Amber sprang from her seat and ad- 

vanced toward Ralph, her face looking 
wild and haggard as she exclaimed : 
“Ob, read it—read it! There is bad 

news in 1t, [ am sure 1”’ 
The gentleman tore open the envelope, 

displaying a large and black-bordered 
sheet of paper, at sight of which Amber 
uttered a low moan. 
The letter was brief and was signed 

with the naine of Greggs, Sir John's valet. 
The contents were to the effect that the 

baronet and his servant had reached Sa- 
lerno in safety, that they had met the 
brigands by ; appointment, that in the 
midst of their negotiations the soldiers 
had come upon them and attacked the 
robbers: that the brigand chief had cried 
out that Sir John had betrayed them and 
he must die; that the brigand had then 
deliberately shot the baronet, and made 
his escape with most of his men, besides 

cushions, scattered about in profusion. | carrying off most of hie wounded. Greggs 
Two or three windows, draped with cash. 
mere, lighted the pretty room. 
The only European feature about the 

apartment was the hanging shelves, carv- 
ed in a rich, dark wood, and laden with 
choice volumes. 
¢ So this is your favorite summer house ?"’ 

said Blanche. ‘It is, indeed, worthy of 
admiration. You make it a sort of study, 
I suppcse 7’ 
“Yes, and a sort of general retreat. 

You have been in it before ?"’ 
“Oh, yes. It 1s a favorite retreat of 

Amber. Some of her books are on the 
shelves with yours. Amber anticipates 
many pleasant hours here with you,” 

Ralph's face darkened, but the shodow 
passed away almost instantly. 
He seated his guest and himself, and 

directed her gaza through the open door 

upon the lawn and the park beyond. 
«A very fine view,” said Blanche. 

What a lovely place is Courtney Hall! 

No wonder Amber is always talking of 

what she will do when she is Lady Court- 
ney. 
o Does she anticipate such an event?” 

asked Ralph, carelessly. 
“Oh, yes! You look surprised, but 

why should she not? To be beloved by a 

bandsome—pardon me —by Ralph Court. | 

4 . 

added, with many expressions of grief, 
that he should return with the body of 
his master immediately—that, in fact, he 
would be but a few hours behind his let- 
ter. 
Ralph read his letter aloud in a horror- 

stricken tone, and with an appalled ex- 
pression ; and Amber, as pale as death, 
stood leaning on the back of Blanche’s 
chair until he had finished. Then, with a 
wild shriek, the girl fell fainting to tne 
floor. 

it was Jasper who picked her up and 
endeavored to restore her. 
“Take her to her own room, Mr, Long- 

ley!” exclaimed Mrs. George, who was 
weeping. What a blow to the poor darl- 
ing—to us all!” 
She led the way to Amber’s room, and 

the girl was laid upon a couch, and her 
maid summoned to attend her. 
Ralph shut himself up in his chamber, 

and gave way unrestrainedly to his wild 
grief, 
That same evening, Greggs arrived with 

the body in charge, and Ralph, attended 
by Dr. Grahame, the family physician, 
woo had been summoned, descended to 
the drawing room to identify it. 
“ Ah, yes, it is my father!” exclaimed 

Ralph, as his gaze rested upon the dis- 

Ralph thoughtfully summed up the | 

that I have seen little and know less of 

: 18 too young, however, to have her 

She knew that 

When my father returns I shall 
I shall de- 

you know, by a few removes,” and she 
smiled archly, “so I have your interest at 

They conversed for a long time, until 
Blanche declared that she must run up to 

her curls floating in the soft breeze, Ralph 

| ed wife.” 

colored yet familiar looking face. What 
a worn and anxious expression is on his 
features!” 

“It is Sir John, declared the doctor, 
sadly. There is no mistaking the Court- 
ney features. I hoped against hope until 
now.’ 
He looked a little longer on the dead 

man's face, and then softly withdrew, 
leaving the mourning son alone with his 
rief. 

’ “ No mistaking the Courtney features,” 
repeated Ralph, gazing through a mist of 
tears. 
The words suggested an idea, and he 

rang the bell, ordering Gregg’s to be sent 
to him. 
The valet speedily made his appearance. 
He was an elderly man, who had been 

in Sir John's service since his early youth, 
and his love for his master had been 
something like idolatry. 

“Sit down, Greggs,”’ said Ralph, indi 
cating a chair, “1 want you to give me 
the particulars of this sad affair. My 
uncle—was he not rescued? Is he still 
with the brigands ?”’ 
[Te isdead, too,” replied Greggs. Let 

me tell you how it all happened, sir. 
When we arrived at Salerno, we went to a 
hotel or inn, and the next day a peasant 
came with a note for Sir John, appointing 
au interview half a day’s journey distant. 
Sir Jobn disguised himself and went 
thither, taking me with him. He took no 
money, and 1 carried the checks for se- 
curity. We were guided by the peasant 
to the place indicated —a lonely pass 
among the hills—and found the brigand 
chief and several of his men awaiting of 
there. As near as I could make out us 
what was said in their own language, Il 
Diavoto had got angry at Mr, Courtney on 
the way to the rendezvous and shot him 
dead. Sir John asked to look at the body 
and I was allowed to see 1t. While he 
was mourning over it, a band of soldiers 
came up and attacked the brigands, At 
the very first shot two or three dozen bri- 
gands appeared from behind the rocks 
and bushes, and commenged & retreat. 
Sir John then turned to me and said that 
we were in danger and had better [ire. 
We were about to do so, when the brigand 
chief cried out that Sir John had betrayed 
him, and must die. lle then shot him 
and fled. The soldiers pursued the bri 
gands, and I went with them, dapertiTs 

ster’s . oars sho. ol Overcome by the sad 
mem-~-:38 Of that terrible scene, and then 
resumed : 
The robbers knew every foot of ground, 

every hole and precipice among those 
mountains, but the soldiers did not. I'he 
brigands soon disappeared from our sight 
among the trees, and we returned to the 
scene of the conflict. Some of the rob- 
bers had been there in our absence and 
carried off their dead and wounded.— 
They had also stripped Sir John of his 
clothjng and valuables, and all he had on 
was an old goat that had been thrown 
over him. The soldjers gssisted me to 
carry him to the nearest village. There 
I procured a coffin for him and wrote io 
you. At the first place where 1 could, 1 
procured a metallic coffin to bring him 
home in. | couldn’t bear that his body 
should lie in that land where he met his 
death. It seemed to me he gould rest 
better in the old family tomb. 
“But what did you do with my uncle's 

body 7" 
“When I returned to the seene of the 

conflict, sir, it was gone, The brigands 
had evidently carried it away with their 
own dead, not seeing their mistake in 
their haste. Of course it was useless to 
try to recover it, sir.” 
“I have got the checks and papers 

here, sir,” said Greggs, after a pause, pro- 
ducing a packet of documents from his 
pocket and laying thems beside Ralph. 
“Sir John’s portmanteau is in the hs}, 
sit, Are there gny more questions you 
would like to ask, Sir Ralph?” 
“I bave nothing more to ask pow, 

Greggs. Some time I may wish to ques- 
tion you further — to hear of my dear 
father’s last acts and words —but not now. 
You may go.” 
Greggs withdrew, apd Ralph threw him- 

self on a sofa and sobbed aloud. He had 
no longer room for doubt, and he gave 
himself up to his desolation and anguish. 

CHAPTER X. 

THE NECKLACE, 

The funeral was over, and the remains 
of Sir John Courtney were laid in the 
family tomb. The windows and shutters 
of Courtney Hall had all been thrown 
open, admitting the fresh, sweet air and 
light in place of the late funeral gloom; 

] servants no longer spoke in whispers, 
walked in silence, and the household 

Ralph Courtney, now called Sir Ralph, 
sat by his father’s secretary in the library, 
engaged 1n looking over Sir John’s papers 
as an occnpation wherein to forget for a 
little time his great grief. He had taken 
out deeds and other formidable docu- 
ments, and had finally come upon a packet 
of papers, in Sir John's handwriting, con- 
taining full particulars of all that was 
known of Amber, 

[n substance, these particulars were the 
same as already related to the girl her- 
self by her adopted father. 
“And so this is all that is known of 

Amber’s history)’ he mused, when he 
had pursued them thoroughly. “It is 
singular that my father, coming from the 
proud race of Courtneys, wished me to 
marry a girl whose very parentage is un- 
known. I wish I could decide what course 
[ ought to pursue. Shall I marry her for 
her goodness of heart, and in obedience 
to my dear father’s wish, or shall [—"’ 
¥. faint tap at the door interrupted 
im, 
In obedience to his summons to enter, 

Blanch Longley glided into the apartment. 
She was attired in the deepest mourn- 

ing, which set off her dainty beauty to 
perfection. 
‘Are you at liberty, Sir Ralph?’ she 

asked, in a softly deprecating tone. #1 
wish to say something to you.” 

“Certainly, Blanche,” returned the 
young man, gallantly placing a chair for 
her, and then resuming his seat, I shall 
always be at liberty when you wish to see 
me. 
The golden lashes of the girl drooped 

upon her pink cheek, hiding from her 
companion’s gaze the sudden glitter of 
her eyes. 
“You are too good,'’ she faltered, rais- 

ing her black bordered handkerchief to 
her face. “I felt so lonely in my own 
room—so desolate, [ wanted to sym- 
pathize with you in your bereavement, 
and tell you how deeply I, too grieve at 
Sir John’s death. Although I was only 
distant akin to him, I loved him as though 
he had been my own father. I feel that 
[ have lost my best friend.” 
The young man pressed her hand in 

silence. 
“I wanted to tell you how I felt,” re- 

sumed Dlanche, in a trembling tone, 
“that you may know that 1 am not un- 
grateful for the generous protection and 
hospitality accorded to us by Sir John. 
But I will not intrude upon you any 
longer, Sir Ralph. I have only to bid 
you farewell.” 

“ Farewell!” repeated her companion. 
“What do you mean, Blanche? Why do 
you call me Sir Ralph, instead of cousin ? 
And where are gou going ?"’ 

“I do not know where | am going,” an- 
swered the girl, putting her cambric to 
her eyes. I call you by your title, now 
because I realize how presuming it is in 
me to pretend that we are cousius at all. 

all sorts of spiteful things against me— 
and it is better that I should go.” 
She broke down with a pretended sob. 
“ What has been putting sugh ideas into 

your head, my dear Blanche?’ asked 
Ralph, gravely. ¢ You know that you are 
not presuming in calling me cousin. It 
is true that the relationship is not very 
near, but such as it is [ shall claim it. I 
can not lose such friends as you and Jas- 
per at this time. My father thought a 
great deal of you and your brother, and 
any one who was dear to him is more dear 
to me. I regard you, dear Blanche, as a 
sister.” 
A shadow passed over the girl's face, 

and her blue eyes sparkled spitefully un- 
der their golden fringes. 

It was evident that she did not want 
to be regarded by Ralph as a sister. 

“ I have another reason for going,’”” she 
sald, with assumed reluctance. “I know 
I m poor, and all that, but I don’t like to 
be made to feel it so keenly! Amber has 
lorded it over me ever since I came to the 
Hall! I wouldn't have stayed here a sin- 
gleday if it hadn’t been for poor Sir John ! 
Amber had complete ascendency over 
him—but excuse me!” she added, with 
pretended dismay, “1 forgot for the mo- 
ment that I was speaking of your betroth- 

duties were falling into their old grooves. | 

J glowed with shame and anguish. 

“ Amber lorded it over my father’s 
guest!” repeated Ralph, in surprise. 
*¢ She forgets herself strangely !” 
“1 didn’t mean to complain,” sobbed 

Blanche, “but she was mistress of the 
Hall, and made me feel it painfully. 
She considers me as a poor dependent, 
and treats me as such.” 
Not a doubt of the truthfulness of 

the lovely being before him entered |I 
Ralph’s mind. w 

“ Please don't be offended with me,” 
resumed Blanche, becoming alarmed at 
his silenee and at the stern expression 
of his countenance. Amber may 
change, you know. She knows that 
there is a mystery about her parentage, 
and, though she is so young, she has a 

most overweening ambition for rank 
and wealth. It was that ambition that 
made her talk continually to Sir John 
about a union with you. 

“Indeed !" returned Ralph, in a con- 
strained tone, while his face grew stern- 

er as he thought of Amber. “I fear 
that she will be disappointed, then. 
As 1 told you some days ago, Blanche, 
I have no intentions of marrying any 
one at present.” 
A look of relief appeared on Blanche’s 

countenance, and she said : 
“T have but one thing more to add. 

Jasper and I will leave the Hall to- 
morrow. I shall share his home, wher- 

ever it may be.” = 
Her dejected air, her mock humility, |c 

produced the effect intended upon her 

al 

“ Don’t talk so, Blanche," he said, in 

a distressed tone. “On account ef our 
relationship, you must allow me to act a 
brother's part to you. I shall settle 
five hundred a year upon you until your 
marriage. Do not refuse to accept it.” 

“[ thank you for yqur noble Ad 
osity,” said Blanche, with—es atymod | 

burst of tears, «oub I fear I must des 

interrupted Ralph, stung by the allusion 
as his companion had intended. ‘The 
world will never know it, either. Prove 
to me, dear Blanche, that you give me a 
brother's right to protect you by accept- 
ing the small sum I mentioned.” 

Blanehe hesitated, but was finally 
prevailed upon to accept the annuity, 
which she did with an impassioned grace 
that appeared to Ralph like the genuine 
enthusiasm of gratitude, 
“I will try to get Jasper into some- 

thing,” he said, thoughtfully. “What 
is he fitted for?” 
“T don’t know —poor fellow !"” replied 

wished —" 

posed that she desired to urge his 
father's wish upon him, and thus force 
him to marry her, and his voice was 
cold and stern as he said : 

to suit myself in the choice of a wife. 

There are many reasons why I should | 
not choose you for a wife, if you will 

desires to marry a forward, ambitious 
girl, who is determined to thrust herself 
upon him—" 

anguish. 

continued Ralph, "his tone softening, 
and he gave her a look of pity. 
will be a brother to you and look after | 
and protect you, 
further advantage of education, and you 
have only to express a wish to have it 
gratified. 
for my father, and shall never doubt 
that that love was genuine. 
of that affection, which was so warmly 
returned by him, you may always com- 
mand me to any reasonable extent.” 

shame and mortification at having been 
so crueliy misunderstood, poor Amber 

companion. silence fram 

physician. 

and forty-six, 

“« ]—I—" she faltered. ¢ Papa 

Ralph misunderstood her. He sup- 

“My father would have wished me 

shall never mrrry a woman, Amber, 
hom I can not thoroughly esteem. | 

low me to speak plainly. No man 

Amber uttered a wild moan of 

“We will drop the subject here,” 

| 

You shall have every 

I thank you for your love 

In memory 

Ready to sink to the earth with 
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All trains are run on Eastern standard 

time, which is 36 minutes slower than 

Saint John actual time. 

Chr ENCING DECEMBER 9th, 1883, Trains | 
will run as follows : i 

~st. John Division. 

DEPARTURES. 

8 00 A. M.—From Water Street, St. John—Pas- 
senger and Mail Express for points West 
and for St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Houl- 
ton, Woodstock, and all points Northand 
South of McAdam; also, for Fredericton, 
connecting by Branch Line at Gibson to 
all points North, 

11 00 A. m.—¥rom Carleton, with all local and 
through freight. 

3 30 P. M.— From Water Street, St. John—Ac- 
commodation for Fredericton. 

8 30 P. M,—From Water Street, St. John—Night 

lutched her papers, and, with blinded 
eyes and reeling brain, tottered in|5 A. 

room. 
How little had Sir John foreseen that 

the loye he had so carefully fostered in|7 20 A. 
Amber’s heart would so soon prove to 
her a source of exquisite misery. 
How little had he foreseen for his 

darling such an hour of terrible anguish. 

“Oh, if I could only die!” apaned 
Amber, as” she crept to her room and 
flung herself upon a couch. ‘ Ralph 

cline it. Wat will the world say ?|despises me! And I love him so! Alone | 100 p. a, at Carleton, with through freight. 
- " Et lv nv | 5 40 p. Mm, at St, John, Water Street—Express 

wr will be angry-— friendless. Oh, must I live a y from points West, and from St. Stephen, 
«“ Amber has nothing to do with it?’ longer ? St. Andrews, Woodstock, Houlton, Frede- 

(To be continued) 
> oe dD co > 

Remarkable Restoration. 

Mrs. A. O'Brien, 372 Exchange St., 
Buffalo, was supposed to be dying with 
consumption and abandoned by her 

She suffered terribly and 
was reduced in flesh to ninety pounds, 
In this condition she resorted to Bur- 
dock Blood Bitters, and now enjoys 
perfect health and weighs one hundred 

She will gladly answer 
enquiring sufferers on receipt of U, § 
postage stamp. 

Express for points West, and for Stl 
Stephen, Woodstock, houlton, and al. 
points North of Meadam. 

M.— From Fredericton, 

M.—From Fredericton, for points West, 
North and Sonth, 

M.— From Fredericton, 

M.— From Gibson, 

9 0) A. 

200 p. 

ARRIVALS, 

M., at St, John—Fast Ex; ress Train from 
all points West, and from St. Stephen, 
Woodstock, Houlton,and all points North | 
of MeAdam, 

10 10 A. M., at St. John, Water Street—Through | 
Accommodation fron Fredericton and 
local stations, 

| 
6 50 A. 

ricton, and all points North and South 
of McAdam. 

M,, at Fredericton from points West, 
North and South. 

7 00 Pp. M, at Fredericton. 

11 40 A. 1, at Fredericton. 

35 pP. M., at Gibson, 

2% Pullman Sleeping Cars run on al] Night 
Trains to and from Bangor. Berths secured at 
ticket office, Water Street—G. A, Freeze, agent. 

Notrain leaves 8t. John Saturday night or 
Sunday morning. 

A train arrives at St. John from the West 
Sunday morning and a train leaves for the 
West Sunday night. 

Through connections are made from Boston 
on Sunday nights. 

435 Pp. 

Connexion is made at Vanceboro with trains 
of the Maine Central Railway to and from all | 
points West, at Fredericton Junetion for Fre- | 

Blanche, sadly. “He was brought up 
a gentleman, you knew. Perhaps if 
you would be so kind as to talk with 
him yourself, he might express a prefer- 
ence for something.” 

“1 will dq 50 7" said the young man. 
“ And now, Blanche, that we arg on the 
footing of brother and sister, you must 
call me Ralph again, and say nothing 
about leaving the Hall, Nothing can 
be said against your remajning heve, for 
1 shall be absent looking after the es-| 
tates, and attending to my affairs iv 
London. Amber shall not annoy you, 
and you will find a pleasant companion 
in Mrs. George, the housekeeper, Re- 
main to give grace and beauty to the 
Hall, dear Rlapche, and let me feel that 
I have still a house to retury to when I 
fee] weary of the world.” = 
“Then you are ndt going back to the 

university ?’ 
“No. My father’s death has changed 

all my plans. I shall devote mvself to 
carrying out the objects of his life.” 

Blanche gave the desired promise in 
a flutter of joy, anid he then pressgd her 
hands to his “ys and, 3s she arose, 
gallantjy escorted her to the door. 

alone, his former stern exppegsign re- 
turned to his face, and he touched the 
bell, saying to the servant, who answer- 
ed the summons : 
“Be so kind as to ask Miss Amber 

to come to the library for a few min- 
utes.” ; 

The sepvant disappeared, and soon 
after Amber entered the rogn). 

She was also dressed in deep moury- 
ing, but instead of looking subdued and 
elegant like Blanche, her eyes were 
swollen, and she lacked as though she 
had wept unceasingly since the ate 
funeral. 

Despite his anger against her, Ralph 
was touched at the genuineness of her | 
grief. 

“Sit down, Amber,” he said, placing 
a chair for her. “I have been looking 
over yy father's papers, and find some 
that refer to you. It appears that some 
time ago he wrote out your history. es 
rather, all he knew of it, so that in case 
of his death you might not be left in 
ignorance of all that was kpown about 
you. Do you know anything of your 
history 1” - 

“Yes,” replied Amber. ‘Papa told 
me all about it only a few weeks ago.” 
“I knew nothing of it until to-day,” 

said Ralph. *‘I always supposed that 
you were a sort of ward of my father’s. 
Bath of my parents were very careful to 
keep the real facts from me—not, how- 
ever, lest I should think less of you, 
Amber 1” 
“Did you find the necklace that be- 

longs to me!” asked Amber. Papa 
said there was one on my neck when 
the woman brought me here.” 

“Oh, the necklace! This paper refers 
to one, and tells me where it may be 
found," 
He unlocked a small inner door of 

the secretary, and took out a small 
ebony casket, in the lock of which was 
a key, 

As soon as he fgypd himself ,again |. 

CARTE RS 

CURE 
Bick Headache and relieve all the troubles inei- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as Diz: 
ziness, Kaneceg, Drowsiness, Distreks after er 
Pain in the Side, &e, While their most remark. 
able success lias been shown'in curing 

SICK 
Headache, yct Curt er'sLittlo Liver Pills are equally 
valpable in Constipation, cur,oo avd preventing 
thig'dnnoying complaint, while they also correct 
all disorders of the Stomach, ptimilgte the liver 
gud regulaté the bowels. Even if fhicy only cureg 

Ache they would bealmost priceless to those who 
suffer from this distressing complaint; but fortu- 
naiely their goodness does not end here, and those 
ir try them will find these little oo valine * 

ablé in 8] many aya that they will not be willing 
to do without thenr. * But aftey ull sick head 

ACHE 
Is the bane of go many lives that here is where wa 
make our grest hoasf. Qur pills cure it while 
others donot, RNG 

Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and 
very easy to take, Oncor ed make a dose, 
They are etrictly vegetable and do not gripe or 
purge, but by their gentle action please all who 
nee them. In vials at 25 cents; five for 21, Sold 
by druggists everywhere, or sent by mail, 

CARTER MEDICINE CO., 
1 New York City. 

dericton, and at Gibson by branch line, for all | 
points North, 

| 

Tickets for sale in Fredericton ai New Bruns- | 
wick Railway Ticket Office, and at Messrs. J. 
Richards & Son’s Ticket Agency, Queen street. 

E. R, BURPEE, 
N. T. GREATHEAD, Gen’l Manager. 

Gen’l Pass, and Ticket Agent. 

St. John, N, B,, Dec. 8, 1883 

FURNITUR! 

JACKSON ADAMS’, 
County Court House Square. 

=
=
 

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

HQUSE AND FURNITURE 
| put in order for the coming season. 

WE HAVE FOR SALE 

Bedroom Setts, 

Lounges, Perforated, "ane ard 

Wood Seat Chairs, etc. 

We 3jlso pair, Reupholster, and Repolish 
Furniture. indow Poles and Garnices made 
to Measurement. 

UNDERTAKINC. 
We have every facility for carrying on this 

Thie Fugiseloy Eapee
soTty 

THE REMEDY FOR CURING 

CONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS, 
ASTHMA, CROUP, 

ALL DISEASES OF THE THROAT, LUNGS, AND 

PULMONARY ORGANS. 

BY ITS FAITHFUL USE 

CONSUMPTION HAS BEEN CURED, 
When other Remedies and Physicians have 

; failed to effect a cure. 

Recommended by Prvsic1aNs, MINISTERS, AND 
Nurses, 1n fact by everybody who has 
given it a good tral. JZ never fails 

to bring relief. Zz 

‘As an EXPECTORANT it has no Equal. 
BF Itis harmless to the Most Delicate Child. 

It contains no OPIUM in any form. 
#4 Directions accompany each bottle. 

AF For sale by all Druggists. 

Unlocking the casket, he drew from 
a velvet cushion a splendid necklace 
formed of square links of finest gold, 
set with immense diamonds. On the 
clasp were the letters “ F. C.” and 
G.” interwoven. 
engraven the date, “ April 8 1841.” 

handed it to Amber. “ You must never 
part with that necklace, Amber. 
are few like it.” 
“F.C. to E. G. !” exclaimed Amber. 

“Perhaps those are the initials of my |, 
parents and the date of their marriage.” 

“Probably I” returned Ralph. 
may he well for you to wear the neck- 
lace, Amber, but you will probably 
never solve the mystery of your parent- 
age. Too many years have gone by 
that.” 
Amber sighed, and clasped the neck- 

lace around her throat. 
“She has a beautiful and delicate 

w 

‘ : It almost redeems her coarse, ugly 
ace.” 

He was silent a moment, and 
said ; 

*“ Take these papers, Amber, they be- 
long to you. And now let us under- 
stand each other. My father wished 
me to marry you, as you know.” 
Amber flushed and trembled, while C 

Stop and Think 
Before you buy all the extensively advertised 
nostrums of the day which have made no genu- 

“ERE. Ine cures and have nothing to commend them 
Yak I 40 the public but false praise from the vendors, nside the clasp was | who instead of manufacturirg an article of 

worth which would cost money, give to agents 
4 By 3 immense profits to insure their sale, an 

It is magnificent! sajd Ralph, as he | sick who have been induced to try t hem only 
Te find out when too late that they are really no 

better and often worse than before, using them 
There in the meantime the proprietors have 

the 

Carefully 
aid away a fortune and in a short time the very 
name ceases to be seen or heard. 
Gates’ Life of Man Bitters may be relied 

It on as a medicine of great merit, and has made 
some of the most remarkable cures ever known, 
and has never been introduced into any locality 
here it has not given evidence of great value 

to the suffering sick. Hundreds of cures have 
been wer in IRE the Insimen this medicine 
in connertjon with the vigorating Syrup, 

for and hundreds of gertificatés from good citizens 
and the clergy many of which are under cath 
cannot fail to convince the most skeptical of 
their great curitive properties. 

Don’t be Deceived, 
The world will talk if I remain here—say | band,” thought Ralph, glancing at it. | ue tne medicine that has been tested for over 

forty years and will certainly cure you. 
tive are we of their rower to cure that we offer 

So posi- 

reward of $100.00 for a cage they will not 
then | cure or help, ‘and’ $1000.00 for a false state- 

ment made by us or any certificate of cure this 
medicine has not accom plished, 

Sold everywhere at 50 cts., 12 bottles for $5.50 

MANUFACTURED BY 

. Gates Son & Co., Middleton, N. S. 
April 16, 1884, her eyes shone with a happy light—her 

fond idolatry of years showing itself in 
every feature. 2 
“He could not answer for your affec- 

tions nor mine!” pursued Ralph. “I 
am not certain that I shall ever marry. 
At any rate I shall remain single for|] 
some years to come. But I hope to see 

will make you happy. You had better 

you are older. When you do marry, 
you shall have a dowry worthy the 
adopted daughter of Sir John Court- 
ney !” 

There was no mistaking the meaning 
of his words, however delicately inti- 
mated, and Amber's cheeks burned and 

Water, Steam and Gas Pipe. 

Just received per Steayger “ Durham City,” 
from Liverpool via Halifax: 

0 EET Wrought Iron Pipe; 5000 
500 feet Galvanized Iron Pipe, Also, 

in stock a large assortment of Water, Steam 
’ and Gas fittings. I am making a specialty of 

you married to some worthy man who | ibe above line and filling orders at low figures. 
If in want of any of those goods, 1 think 1t will 

: : "| be to your adyaptage to place your orders with 

dismiss such thoughts, however, until |me 
JAS. S. NEILL 

Brushes. 

UST RECEIVED and in stock, a large arsort- 
ment of Brushes, consisting of White Wash, 

Brushes. 

Paint, Wall, Scrub, Shoe and [eye Brushes, 
direct from the Manufacturer. 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
April 2 

branch of the business, 

CASKETS & COFFINS 
from the plainest to the most elaborate, 

Robes, Gloves, Crape’& Hat Bands, 

JACKSON ADAMS 

County Court House Square. 

Fredericton, April 18, 1883 

Bureaus, Sidepoards, Hesks, Tables, 

FAY AY Currant 
HEAD- - 

| QUARTERS. 

‘J.C. RISTEEN & CO. 
—MANUFACTURERS OF— 

DOORS, SASHES, AND BLINDS, 
—ALSO— 

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

Dressed Clapboards, Flooring «nd Sheathing constantly on hand 

Corner Queen and Smythe 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 SOO upwards. 

EZ" We have been appointed agents for the celebrated Chickering & Sons, and 
the Hallett and Cumston, and an number of other makers of Pianos, which w 

will sell on easy terms. 

J. 

Call and try them at the store, 

F. McMURRAY. 

T. G. OCONNOR, 
IMPORTER OF 

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

GENTS’ SUMMER SUITINGS, WORSTED COATINGS, 

SCOTCH TWEEDS, SERGE SUITINGS, MELTONS, 

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

WEST OF ENGLAND BROADS. CANADA TWEEDS, 

WEST OF ENGLANL UASSIMERES, HARVEY HOMESPDUNS. 
WEST OF kNGLAND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS 

Gents’ Furnishings, «Co, 

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

#& Goods sold from the Piece or Made to Order as may be desired. 

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

FrepericTON, 4th May, 1883. 

~B. Laurance’ 

Yours faithfully. 

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

RR ————— a oo ape x 

s Spectacles! 

1199, SN PRS 
L) 

/; / { » 

7, - 

From Hon. Judge Wetmore. 

My Dear Sir,—I'rom the flattering notiee of your Kyo Glasses and Spectacles, I was in 
duced to purchase a pair of each, and am happy to say they bave proved quite equal to you 
recommendation and have given entire satisfaction. 

A. R. WETMORE, 

SMALL FRUITS AND TREES, LOW TO DEALERS AND PLANTERS. 
Stock First-Class. Free Catalogues. GEO,S, JOSSELYN, Fredonia, N.Y, 

ULL Stock of these PATENT GHURNS — | Pest Churus in use to-day. For sale only by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
May 21, 1884, 

JAS. R. HOWIE 
HAS RECEIVED HIS 

SPRING AND SUMMER 
CLOTHS, 

and respectfully invites the inspection of cus- 
tomers to his large and well selected 

stock of 

British and Canadian 

TT WWEEDS, 

Diagonals, 

BROAD CLOTHS, 
DOESKINS, Htc. 

GENTLEMEN'S 

Wedding and Mourning Outfits 
A SPECIALTY 

mn 

The Furnishing Department 

is the Largest in the City. 

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

May 11, 1882 

KALSOMINE. 

=
=
 

JUST RECEIVED: 

VASKS prepared Kaisomine In bulk—13 
13 C different colors. You can buy any 

NETIC MEDICINE, 
L 

a! oF By Bh = hai 7h 
A. TRACE PAY |) MARK. iE = 

AY 

Is a Sure, Prompt, and Effectual Remedy for 
Nervousness tn ALL its stages, Weak Memory, 
Loss of Brain Power. Sexual Prosgtration, Night 
Sweats, Spermatorrheea, Sominal Weakness and 
General Loss of Power. It repairs Nervous Waste, 
Rejuvenates the Jadeg Intellect, Strengthens the En- 
feebled Brain and Restores Surprising 1'one and 
Vigor to the Exhausted Generative Organs. The 
experience of thousands prove it an invaluable 
remedy. The medicine is pleasant to the taste, 
and each box contains sufficient for two weeks 
medication, and is the cheapest ard best. 
Full particulars in our phamplet, which we 

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

Druggists at 50 cents per box, or 12 boxe- for $5, 
or will be mailed free of postage, oh receipt of 
the money, by addressing 

MACK'S MAGNETIC MEDICINE Co., 

Windsor, Ont., Canada 

SOLD iN FREDERICTON BY 

CEORCE IX. DAVIS, 
and all Druggists everywhere. 

May 16, 1583 

Wi. Ewing. J. H. DAVIDSON, WM. GRAHAM. 

WILLIAM EWING & CO, 
SUCCESSORS TO 

EWING BROTHERS, 

SEED MERCHANTS, 
142 McGill St., Montreal. 

2% Samplesand Prices on Application. 

A copy of our Illugtrated Seed Catajogue 
for 1333 will be sent to any address on applica- 
tion. 
Feb. 7, 1583 

FREDERICTON 

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

™ Subscriber begs to inform the Public tha 
he is prepared to exécuie all sorts of 

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL 

MONUMENTS, TABLETS, 
Call and get accurately fitted pt FENCE STONES & POSTS, 

First Class Material and Workmanship guar. 

JOHN MOORE. 
anteed, 

Great Bargains 

DRY GOODS. 
The Subscriber intending to 

Close his Business 
—AT THE— 

“GOLDEN FLEEGE,” 
[Lower Ntore,| 

Will, on and after 

TUESDAY, 2nd, Jan. 1884 
ALLOW A 

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

$1 upwards. 

———— 

JOHN M’DONALD. 
Be Gareful of Your Eyes. 

COLORED SPECTAGLES 
—aNp- 

EYE GLASSES 
OF ALL KINDS. ~ 

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

ALSO, A FULL LINE OF 

“ SPENCER’S ” CELEBRATED 
SPECTACLES 

AND 

EYE GLASSES 
IN STOCK. 

S. F. SHUTE'S, 
Sharkey’s Block, Queen St. 

Alabastine and Kalsomine. 
Ready for use by adding hot water—can be 

mired by anyone. 

HEIR convenience and utility will be appre- 
ciated when it is considered that any houses | 

keeper can apply them without the aid of skills | 
ed labor, and at a moderate cost, | 
Both are valuable discoveries, They consti- 

tute a permament finish for walls, assimilating | 
with the plaster and ‘will not rub ofl,” They | 
do not deteriorate with age, in this respect they | 
are unlike all other preparations. Full stock. | 

For sale by 2 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS | 
quantity you want from 11b up. 
Kalsomine is a valuable discovery, it consti. 

tutes a permanent finish for walls, and will not 
rub off, it is a disinfectant and renders apart. 
ments bealthful, 

For sale by 

Pzint Oil. | 
Just RECEIVED—5 Casks Raw and Boiled | 

JAS. 8, NEILL. 
April 8, 1584 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
May 13 

CUTLLERY, &c. 

Just received per 8. 8. Caspian : 
{ MASE ENGLISH CUTLERY, consisti 

Razors, Pen and Pocket Knives, Table 
of 

| Knives, Knives and Forks and Butchers Knives. 
Also—Vices, Saws, Wooden Faucets, Gimlets 

and Corkscrews, § TI 

B= For Sale very Low. “on 

Z. R., EVERETT. 

Hinges, Etc. 
ONE Bul. T Shop and Chest Hinges; 

1 case Wrought Iron Butt Hinges { 
1 case N Cig & 2 Ante Clips; ° 
1 box Copper Rivétts'and Burrs; 
1 box Cartiage Rivétts and Burrs; 
6 boxes Wrought Iron Washers; 
2 bbls. Wrought Iron Hook and Eye Hinges 

for barn and stable doors. By rail and for 
sale as usual by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 


