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CHAPTER XI. 

A TREACHEROUS SCHEME. 

Blanche Longley hastened to her sitting 
room, with a look of satisfaction, after 
her interview with her host, and touched 
a bell to summon her maid, as she flung 
herself upon a silken couch. 

“ What do you mean, Loson ?'’ she de 
manded, when her attendant made her 
appearance. “You know very well that 
1 don’t like so much light in my room. 
It spoils the complexion.” 

“If you please, Miss,” said Loson, “it’s 
freshening up for a rain, and the sun’s all 
gone behind the clouds, and it's a’'most 
dark, and it’s beginning to sprinkle—" 
“That will do,” interrupted Blanche. 

“ Draw the curtains then, and ring for 
candles. Then bring me my novel, and 
don’t lose the book-mark out of its place, 
and don’t forget my scent bottle.” 

Loson moved about quietly, fulfilling 
each and all of these injunctions, and 
Blanche then dismissed her, and nestled 
herself among the pillows, with the light- 
ed candles on an inlaid table beside her, 
and was soon absorbed in her novel. 
She had read but a short time, however, 

when the door opened, and her brother 
entered the room in an unceremonious 
manner. 

Reading, as usual ?"”’ he said, coming 
to her side. You've done nothing but 
read novels for the past week, unless to 
superintend your dress-making. Throw 
away your book. We have serious reali] 
ities to contend with.” 
“Don’t be so violent, Jasper,” said 

Blanche, languidly, suffering the book to 
fall to the floor, while she put her smell- 
ing bottle to her nose. *1 am ready: to 
talk with you.” 
Jasper seated himself beside her, and 

remarked : 
“The baronet’s singular death has been 

very unexpected to me, Blanche. It is 
the worst possible thing that could have 
happened for us. You see that my posi- 
tion as Amber's music teacher at a salary 
of five hundred pounds a year is en- 
dangered now, and I expect to be sum- 
moned to the library any moment to be 
told that Amber will require no more les- 
sons.” 
“I should quite agree with Sir Ralph in 

such a decision,” responded Blanche. 
“ Amber plays nearly as well as you do.” 
Jasper was thoughtful a moment, and 

then whispered : 
“Sir Ralph has inherited everything— 

Amber not a penny—"’ 
I am glad of that, interrupted Blanche ; 

I can’t bear the homely thing! I know 
Sir John intended to dower Amber hand- 
somely, but it is too late to carry out such 
an intention now. She is a mere depend- 
ent upon Sir Ralph's bounty.”’ 

“ You have just been down to see the 
new baronet ?"’ asked Jasper. [ saw you 
coming from the library. How did you 
manage him ?”’ 

“Splendidly, I flatter myself,”” replied 
Blanche, pushing back her golden curls 
from her fair forehead. “I told him that 
I was going to leave the Hall, and reside 
somewhere in obscurity with you. Ile 
was really distressed, and urged upon me 
an annuity of five hundred—the stingy 
fellow. And he so rich, too. Why, he 
could give me five times the amount and 
not miss it. But perhaps he thought it 
would embarrass me to accept more. 
And he offered to get you into something. 
He asked me what you are fitted for." 
Jasper laughed as he thrust his white, 

Jeweled hand into the mass of his black 
hair. 
“I think,” he answered, “that I am 

best fitted to act as a gentleman about 
town. You and I, my dear Blanche, with 
all our talents, would ill succeed at earn- 
ng at living. Imagine yourself as a gov- 
erness! What could you teach? The art 
of dressifig, perhaps —nothing else. And 
as for me, the army, the navy, the Church, 
and the law, are alike distasteful to me. 
As for trade — I'd die lirst. The only 
thing that remains to me is to marry rich. 

“ Very true,” returned Blanche, with a 
scheming expression on her lovely face. 
“ And if I marry Sir Ralph, that object 
will be accomplished, so far as [ am con- 
cerned. And I think I shall secure him. 
In my short interview with him to-day, 1 
have managed to inspire him with a 
thorough distrust of Amber. | am quite 
certain that she will never be Lady Court- 
ney. Ralph is terribly afraid of a de- 
signing woman. He wants a wife as pure 
as marble, as holy as a Madonna, and as 
unambitious and loving as an angel.” 
“Then you'll just suit him,’’ sneered 

Jasper. 
“Just so!” said Blanche, composedly. 

“1 shall marry him. 1 have already en- 
tangled him in my net, to use an appro- 
priate expression, and I know I shall 
make him my slave. Ile doesn’t seem 
inclined to marry yet awhile, but of course 
that 1s natural enough, so soon after his 
father’s death. As his grief wears away 
he will naturally think of marrying. He 
is not going back to his university, but 
will look after his esiate and tenents. 
He will soon tire of that sort of life, and 
long tor a home. Sooner or later, Jasper, 
I shall be his wife. But what shall you 
do? At present you haven't fifty pounds 
mn the world,” 

“ Oh, I have designs, too. If I need 
money, I can draw on you. My embar-. 
rassments, however, will not last long. I 
shall soon be a man of wealth.” 
“Your designs are, | suppose, to marry 

an heiress ?”’ asked Blanche, with con- 
siderable curiosity. 
“You are right.” 
“ Who is the heiress? Do | know her ?”’ 
“Yes. She 1s Amber Courtney.” 
“ Amber ? Impossible! She 

cried Blanche. 

that she inherits nothing from Sir John. 
You surely are not in earnest ?"’ 

“Jodeed I am. My suspicions as to her 
parentage have been verified, [ have 
had news from a friend in London, in 
answer to a letter which I sent him, which 
tends to confirm my resolution to marry 
Amber. What the secret of Amber's 
birth 1s, you and the world shall know 
after my marriage to her.” 

* But how are you going to bring about 
this marriage? Amber idolizes Sir Ralph, 
and will of course refuse you.” 

I can manage the affair easily enough, 
replied Jasper, quietly. “I have a plan 
arranged that will work to a charm.— 
Your assistance is necessary.” 

“I will willingly give it,’ interrupted 
his sister. “| want to get Amber away 
from the Hall as soon as possible. I told 
Sir Ralph that she was sullen and had a 
bad temper, and made other statements 
that will not bear strict investigation. If 
Amber stays here, he will soon discover 
that [ have spoken falsely, and then [ may 
as well bid adieu to all hopes of becoming 
his wife. And then again, so long as she 
is at the Hall, there is danger that he may 
marry her out of deference to his father’s 
wishes.” 
“I can supply you with another reason 

for sending her away, said Jasper. When 
her grief wears away, and she recovers 
her old merry ways, she will interest 
Ralph. In time she might even be a for- 
midable rival to you.” 

“ Nonsense,” said Blanche, uneasily. 
“She must leave the Hall, though. She 
stands in my way, and must be set aside. 
I shrink at nothing, Jasper, to attain a 
position of rank and wealta.” 

“1 often wonder how a woman like 
you, Blanche,” said her brother, “should 
have such a will, and so few scruples. 
Women are supposed to be soft and ten- 
der, am 1 not?” and she glanced at the 
reflection of "her rare beauty in the oppo- 
site mirror, where a dim figure of white 
and gold stood out amid the shadows. 
“But you need not wonder at my being 
the woman I am, Jasper, when you con- 
siler my education. At echool I learned 
the value of rank and wealth, seeing 
those most favored in that respect exalted 
and respected, while the poorer ones were 
always kept in obscurity. I made myself 
a favorite with madame, partly because I 
was beautiful, and consequently an honor 
to the establishment, partly because I 
learded the art of flattery, and partly be- 
eause | was wont to speak of my wealthy 
cousin, Sir John Courtney. Then, when I 
went into society into Paris, I learned the 
same lesson over again. I was quite a 

belle, dressed charmingly, and was re- 
garded as a great beauty. Yet I had no 
suiters, although 1 had a brilliant train of 
satallites. Girls less beautiful than 1,” 
she added, bitterly, “have made grand 
matches—but then they were not penni- 

less.” And so, if I do nol make a bold 

effort now, and win Sir Ralph, I shall soon 
find crows feet around my eyes, and real- 
‘1ze that [ am becoming an old maid.” 

“ And a poor dependent, at that,” said 
Jasper. 

Very true; you know my ideas, brother. 
This life will soon be ended. I have it in 
my power to make a sensation, wear 
costly robes and jewels, be a queen of 
fashion, or plod along Lumbly in the by- 
ways of life. I need not tell you whieh 

path I shall choose. By what means, 
short of absolute crime, I gain my posi 
tion, it matters little. The one grand 
thing is success. I have known what it 
is to be slighted for plainer, but wealthier 
girls ; but those days for me are gone for- 
ever. Nothing shall now stand between 

me and my ambition. Now to return to 
our subject, What is your plan about 
Amber?" : 
“[t is this,’ said Jasper, quietly. You 

must drive her fourth from Courtney 

tall; make her think she is not wanted 
here ; impress upon her, in your subtle, 

womanly way, that her birth may not have 

been honorable; pack her oft to London 
this very night in the rain and drizzle — 
and then my work will be very easy.” 
“But why not propose to her here?” 
“Because her mind is now full of Sir 

Ralph, and she would probably refuse me. 
Once let her taste the bitterness of life, 
and even my arms will be a welcome 

refuge to her. 1 think she dishked me 

at first, but that feeling has, I hope, com- 
pletely worn away. Sir John liked me, 
and that fact may have weight with her. 
Ah! I have the idea!” 

“ What is it?” 
“ You must go to her room, Blanche,” 

said Jasper, with some animation, “and 
tell her all I instructed you to say. Ad- 
vise her to leave immediately. And then 
you can say that I would like to see her a 
moment before her departure, and that 1 
shall be in the kiosk on the lawn. Tell 
her 1 have something of importance to 
say to her.” 

“ But she may not wish to see you, or 
anybody.” 
“She will see me if you tell her I par- 

ticularly desire it. [ will propose to her 
there. You will have prepared her to 
accept me by making her as miserable as 
possible. Perhaps, on the impulse of the 
moment, she may accept me.’ 

His eyes gleamed with anticipated tri- 
umph, and he continued, 1n softer, gentler 
tones: 

“If she refuses me, I will let her go to 
the great city, encounter its wiles and 
snares, be cheated and robbed, and in her 
greatest distress appear as her good angel 
—and 1 shall have so perfected my plans 
that she will drop into my arms as her 
rightful home, To tell you the truth, 
Blanche,’ he added, “I love the girl. I 
not only see what she is, but what she 
will be.” 
Love her, Jasper? That is impossible ! 
Not so, Blanche, replied her brother. 

Perhaps 1t is because I know myself and 
you so well, that I admire her rare 
truthfulness and her honesty of soul. 
As to her plainness of feature and muddy 
complexion, I care little fof them. Ifshe 

never should grow handsomer, I have 
beauty enough for us both, and he smiled. 
She is such a contrast to the ordinary wo- 

man, that 1 have not only fallen in love 
with her, but I believe I would gladly 

marry her if I knew she would never 

have a penny. 
How imprudent! Iiow foolish! Iam 

sure, Jasper, that I would never let my 
feelings run away me to such an extent. 
I am greatly interested in Sir Ralph—I 
should say I loved him, if he asked me the 
question—but [ would not marry him if 
he was deprived of his wealth. However, 
do as you like. I will assist you to the 
best of my ability.” 
“Thanks, Blanche. Now go to Amber, 

and carry out your part well. I will go 
to the kiosk, and await her arrival there.” 
Blanche nodded, and arose with a look 

of resolve in her soft blue eyes, and after 
receiving a few further directions from 
her brother, left the room and proceeded 
to Amber's apartments. 

CHAPTER XII. 

“1S HE GOING TO BE MARRIED ?"’ 

Tapping lightly at Amber's door, 
Blanche listened in vain for a response, 
and then entered the apartment. 
Amber was still lying upon the couch 

where she had thrown herself after her 
interview with Ralph, but the wild vio- 
lence of her grief had spent itself. Her 
brain throbbed, her heart lay heavy and 
hopeless in her bosom, and still her long: 
ing prayer was for death, 
Her maid was bathing Amber's head 

with Cologne water, and uttering tender 
exclaimations over her young mistress, 
under the impression that Amber's vio- 
lent grief was on account of the death of 
the baronet. 

“ Do I intrude ?”” asked Blanche gently, 
advancing into the room. 

“ Not at all, dear Blanche,” returned 
Amber, opening her eyes, but not offering 
to rise from her couch. ‘ You will excuse 
me, please, from rising—I am very tired. 
Bessie,’ she added, addressing her maid, 
“ You may gonow. You need not attend 
me again this evening, unless I ring.” 
The maid bowed and withdrew. 
Blanche stole forward through the 

semi-darkness and knelt beside the poor 
girl, clasping her hand, as she said: 

“ Dear Amber, what is the matter? Are 
you still grieving over Sir John's death ?”’ 
With a wild sob, Amber laid her head 

impulsively on her companion’s breast, 
and nestled there as if a refuge from all 
her troubles. 
“I never needed papa as I do now!” 

she sobbed. ¢ Oh, if he could only have 
died at home! If I could only have 
heard his last words! If I could only 
have kissed him once more! Oh, if I 
had only known when he went away 
what was going to happen!” 

is no 
heiress—she hasn’t a penny of her own!” 

“ Why, Jasper, | thought, 
of cours, you had given your absurd plan 
of marrying her since it has turned out 

“ My poor darling !”” said Blanche, in a 
tone of assumed tenderness, that thor 
oughly imposed on the artless and unsus- 
pecting girl beside her. ¢ As I sat weep- 
ing in my own room, the thought sudden- 
ly occurred to me to come and mingle my 
tears with yours. I have not lost every- 
thing, as you have, dear, but, oh, I feel 
for you! I have the deepest sympathy 
for you! 1 have so realized to-day that 
you have no adviser, no woman friend to 
counsei you—'’ 

“ You forget Mrs. George.” 
“No, I do not. In her sphere as house- 

keeper, Mrs. George is unequalled ; but 
she knows very little of the world, Amber. 
She is not a proper guide and counselor 
for a young lady.” 
“Won't you be my friend, then ?’’ said 

Amber, putting her arms around Blanche. 
“ You are older than I, know more of the 
world, and I shall be glad to have your 
advice at times, if you will be so good as 
to interest yourself in me. Besides, papa 
praised you to me a great deal, and ad- 
vised me to make you my friend. I know 
he would thank you for counseling me if 
he were alive. I used always to go to 
him. Ob, 1 miss him so !"’ 
“[ know you do,” said Blanche, strok- 

ing her hair. “But, Amber, dear, did 
you know thet you need an adviser now ?"” 
Amber started, and inquired what her 

companion meant. 
“ Put your head down on my shoulder 

again, and I will tell you,” cried Blanche, 
with an evil expression in her eyes. * It 
is rather a difficult task I have taken 
upon myself, but my regard for you 1s my 
great motive. Did you know, Amber, 
that it is wrong and immodest for you to 
remain here longer ?"’ 
“No, no!” cried Amber. 

he would be my brother —"’ 
“He said so!” interrupted Blanche, 

softly and sweetly; ‘but my poor Am- 
ber, if you had heard what he said to me.” 
“What was it?'’ exclaimed the girl, 

starting up. “Oh, tell me, Blanche !— 
what did he say ?"’ 
Blanche hesitated a moment. She was 

unscrupulous, as she had confessed to her 
brother, but she shrank instinctively from 
anything that could be called a crime. 
And it suddenly seemed to her that it was 
very like a crime to blast Amber's hopes, 
to steep Amber's soul in the deepest 
misery. But a recollection that her own 
future grandeur depended upon the re- 
moval of Amber from her sphere of 
action, decided her to continue in her 
evil course, and she answered : 

“Ralph said he supposed you'd be 
quartered upon him for life, unless he 
could marry you off his hands. He de- 
clared that he would not marry you, and 
that if his father could have known of 
the aversion he now feels for you, Sir 
John would never have desired him to 
marry you. le also said that your pres- 
ence here would drive him elsewhere!’ 
“Oh, no, no!” cried Amber, rousing 

from the stupor into which the cruel 
words of Blanche had plunged her, 

“ Yes, dear, it is true,” said Blanche, 
soothingly. * He also said —but perhaps 
I had better say no more. [tis cruel to 
torture you with Ralph's words.” 

“Ralph said 

i 

oe 

“Oh, do tell me all I’ cried Amber im- 
ploringly. “Don’t keep anything back 
from me. If you do I shall imagine it to 
be a great deal worse. Dear Blanche, do 
tell me all.” 
“I will then, Amber. I can not refuse 

your appeal,” responded Blanche. “And 
perhaps it will be better for you to know 
the whole truth at once. Ralph has all 
the pride of his race, He reminded me 
that the Courtneys had always wedded 
women who had come of unspoted lineage 
and he declared himself surprised that 
his father could have desired him to marry 
a nameless girl,” 
Amber sighed bitterly. 
“ You will understand, of course, dear 

Amber,” continued Blanche,with assumed 
tenderness, “that there is a mystery about 
your parentage, and that Sir Ralph feels 
great hesitation in allying himself to you, 
not knowing what person might not force 
himself upon him as your father, or what 
kind of woman might not claim to be 
your mother.” 
“I see,” said Amber, huskily. 
“This hesitation Sir Ralph expressed 

to me in strong terms. 1 spoke in your 
favor, Amber, and urged your claims.” 
“Then you did wrong, Blanche!” cried 

Amber, her cheeks all aoame with wound- 
ed delicacy. “Oh, how could you? I 
have no claims upon him—none whatever. 
His father adopted me, and formed a plan 
to unite me to his son; but that plan 
gives me no claim upon Ralph. I have 
wish to force myself upon him. I would 
not marry him unless he loved me. Oh, 
Blanche! Ishall never dare to meet him 
again! You have cut me to the heart!’ 
“Don't be so grieved, Amber,” said 

Blanche, somewhat surprised at her com- 
panion’s manifestation of feeling. «I 
said nothing that could wound you—in 
deed I did not. I simply mentioned that 
Sir John had wished to bring about your 
marriage, but I was as careful of mention 
ing your name as though you had been 
my sister. I simply praised your good 
qualities, darling, and surely I may praise 
-my friend, may I not?” 
Amber was reassured by this explana- 

tion. 
“Pardon my hastiness, dear Blanche,” 

she said penitently. 1 misunderstood 
you. 
marry me.’’ 

No, dear, I was as careful of your deli 
cacy as I would have been of my own 

dential remark he made to me. He told 

an end to your false hopes, and also on 

soon bring home a wife to the Hall!” 

to be married ?"’ 

be proper. 

Sir John.” 

from her resting-place. 
here, Blanche. 

Ralph regards me as he does. 

claim here. I have done nothing to de- 

ter of the house. 
again, 
to me this afternoon. 
bad as what you have repeated to me. I 

my grief and misery. 
ward and designing. 

then.” 
“Oh, no, no. 

me. 
that terrible moment. 
don’t know how I love him! You don’t 

I do. 

Hall. Don’t you think I had best go?’ 

with pretended reluctance. 
must judge for yourself, Amber. 
know my impulse is right. 

Then 

could have foreseen this hour. 

only friend. 
hour! 

quiet companion. 

the girl's resolution. 
“Jt is right,” declared Amber. 

girls earn their own living at my age 

peace. 

get your kindness." 

face and hands in cold water. 

Blanche. 
Yes, dear, I am really going. 

night air would cool it. 

lifted the curtain, and looked out. 

your journey.” 

Amber. 

once more ?"”’ asked Blanche, anxiously. 

# No. 
ing that 1 am gone, will you not? I can 
not see him again.” 
“1 will tell him, as you desire.” 

asked Amber. 

to bid her farewell,” 

quests. 
Amber then 

ing bag, and proceeded to pack it with 
necessary articles for the future. 

Jewels given her by Sir John or Lady 
Courtney, a few changes of clothing, etc., 
and then said : 
“These things were all given me by my 

father, and for his sake I shall retain 
them. Everything else I leave. I have 
packed away a locket which papa gave 
me, which has Ralph's picture on one 
side and papa’s on the other; that too, I 
shall keep. Ralph need never know that 
I have it with me. You don’t think 
would be wrong for me to retain it, do 
you, Blanche ?”’ 

Miss Longley replied in the negative. 
“ And you will tell Ralph in the morn- 

ing that I hope some day to be able to 
repay him for his parents’ kindness and 
love to me ?”’ 
Blanche assented, adding : 
+ Have you plenty of money, Amber?" 

“ (Oh, yes; a great plenty. Poor papa 
used to give me much more than I could 
ever use.” 
“1 wish, Amber,” said Blanche, some- 

what puzzled how to make the request, 
“that you would see Jasper before you 
go. Ile was talking to me of you just be- 
fore I came in here. We were discussing 
Sir Ralph’s harsh remarks about you, and 
I said if Sir Ralph had spoken of me in 
that manner, I should leave the Hall this 
very night. And then Jasper said that 
you were a true woman, and that you 
would go, he was sure. I teld him I was 
coming in to see you, and he begged me 
to ask you, if you thought of going away, 
to grant him a few minutes interview. 
He has something of importance to say to 
you. 

I can’t see any one, Blanche, said Am- 
ber. Tell Jasper I can not, please. 
Just a few minutes, darling, pleaded 

Blanche, caressingly. Jasper is in the 
kiosk on the lawn, and the moonlight 
makes it very light. Do see him; Sir 
John thought so much of Jasper, you 
know. 

Still Amber hesitated. In her present 
chaotic state of mind she shrank from 
meeting any one. Even words of sym- 
pathy bearing on her present grief would 
have cut her soul like a knife. 

You will see him, I know, for my sake, 
whispered Blanche. But you haven't 
told me where you are going. I would 
advise you to go to London ; you will be 
sure to get employment in that great 
city. 
Then I will go to London said Amber, 

It is only a mile or so to the station by 
the nearest way, so the walk will do me 
good. I wouldn't order the carriage for 
the world, lest Ralph or Mrs George 
should see me go. 

I thought you had urged hum to 

But had I been inclined to urge Sir Ralph 
I should have been deterred by a confi- 

me that he was very lonely, now that Sir 
John is dead ; that he had left the uni- 
versity forever; and that, in order to put 

account of his loneliness, he should very 

“A wife!” wailed Amber. “Is he going 

“ Yes, as soon as such an event would 
He will have to wait a little 

while first, in deference to the memory of 

I am almost wild! said Amber, arising 
I can not stay 

As you say, it would be 
improper for me to remain here while 

I am only 
a dependent on his bounty —1 have no 

serve the treatment I receive as a daugh- 
I can not see Ralph 

Oh, 1f you had heard what he said 
It was almost as 

wanted to sink into the earth and hide 
IIe called me for- 

“I should think you would hate him, 

He never looked hand- 
somer than when he spoke so cruelly to 

I never loved him better than at 
Oh, Blanche, you 

know how noble and generous he is, and 
I love him yet, and it is because I 

love him that I must go away from the 

I would go if 1 were you, said Blanche, 
But you 

I want to do 
as papa would have wished me to do if he 

I take 
your word as my guide, dear Blanche, my 

I will go to-night—this very 

She spoke with feverish energy, and 
her manner absolutely startled her more 

Blanche made a pretended eflort to dis- 
suade Amber from going so soon; but as 
she intended, her words only.eonfirmed 

Other 

without having half my education, and 
why should not I? Perhaps the struggle 
to earn my daily bread may bring me 

You have been a true friend to 
me, dear Blanche, and I shall never for- 

She calmed her wild emotion by a des- 
perate effort, lighted a candle, for the 
evening had come on, and bathed her 

“ You are really going, then?’ asked 

It seems 
as though my heart was on fire, and the 

Blanche went to one of the windows, 

“It is a lovely night, Amber, she said. 
“There is both moonlight and starlight. 
[ thought an hour ago that we should 
have rain, but the clouds have cleared 
away. You will have a pleasant time for 

All times are alike to me now, moaned 

“ Shall you go down to see Sir Ralph 

You will tell him in the morn- 

“ And you will tell Mrs. George, too?” 
“I can not see her either. 

She might want me to remain, or try to 
dissuade me from geing. Tell her I love 
her, dear Blanche, but I had not strength 

Blanche promised to fulfil these re- 

brought out a hand travei- 

She 
put up her little store-by of money and 

She bade Blanche farewell, but her 
friend insisted upon accompanying her 
down-stairs to a side door opening upon 
one of Sir John’s favorite porches, and 
here the two girls held a further conver- 
sation, 

I must go now, at length said Amber. 
I shall be too soon for the train, but I can 
walk slowly to pass away time. Good-bye. 
Good-bye! returned Blanche, kissing 

the pallid, grief-stricken face of Amber. 
Do go and see Jasper; there he is in the 
kiosk. See him at least because Sir John 
loved him. 
She gently pushed Amber from her, 

and watched her from the side of the 
porch as she stepped out upon the lawn. 

CHAPTER XIII. 

AN ARTLESS GIRL'S GRATITUDE. 

Almost mechanically Amber took her 
way toward the kiosk, with eyes that were 
blinded by fast-falling tears, and with a 
heart torn by conflicting emotions. 
How changed from its late sunshine was 

her lot; 
She did not dare trust herself to look 

back upon the Hall, so long her happy 
home, lest she should be utterly overcome 
by the sweet memories associated with it. 
Her grief at the death of Sir John, her 

devoted and all-abserbing love for Ralph, 
and the thought that he must despise 
and perhaps hate her, were all rending her 
soul at that moment. 
To go somewhere, anywhere--anywhere 

to reliee v Sir Ralph of her distasteful 
presence- this was the one prevailing idea 
that moved her. 
She was convinced that she was doing 

right in abandoning the home to which 
she had no claim save that granted by 
charity, yet the execution of this convic- 
tion was a task that required all the hero- 
ism of her nature. 
As she neared the kiosk, she struggled 

with her emotions anew, and manrged 

to acquire an outward appearance of 
calmness. 
The next instant she was in Jasper's 

presence, sinking upon a seat near him, 
and he promptly hastened to her. 

Blanche has expressed a fear, he said, 
in his softest tones, taking her hand, a 
fear that the late changes at the Hall 
threaten to rob us of your presence. Is 
this indeed so? 

“Jt is—it is!” sobbed Amber, [ no 
longer feel at home here, but see and 
know that I am an intruder. [ am 
going to London to-night. 
To London, echoed Jasper, astonished 

at her firmness. [It is a great venture 
for a young girl like you, Amber, to go 
to a great city hike London, but fromm my 
knowledge of your character, I should 
judge that you could not fail to do well 
there. 
Amber was interested and encouraged 

by this assurance. 
She had visited London several times 

with her adopted parents, but knew 

little of the metropolis, and had little 
idea where to go on her arrival. She 
had always stopped at Sir John’s town 
house, but its doors must be closed to 
her now; anl she said, with some 
eagerness ! 

“I thank you, Mr. Longly, for the 
encouragement you give me. Do you 
think I could get angthing to do there.” 

Jasper replied by telling her that he 
had no doubt whatever on the subject, 
and added : 
“You must allow me to assist you, 

Amber. Depend upon me as upon a 
brother ; and don’t call me Mr. Longley. 
Use Blanches privilege of saying Jasper. 
If you don’t I shall feel offended.” 
He spoke lightly and pleasantly, and 

with a certain fascination of manner 
that Amber had never observed in him 
before, and which she did not now resist. 
He had the tact, too, to speak in the 
same respectful, deferential manner as 
he had done when he believed she would 
inherit a portion of Sir John’s wealth, 
and this deference was like a balm to the 
girl's wounded heart. 
“You forget,” she said, “the differ- 

ence now in our stations, You are a 
gentleman by birth, while I do not 
know my own name. It was different 
when I was Sir John Courtney’s adopt- 
ed daughter, but now I am alone and 
friendless—" 
“Not while I live!” declared Jasper 

with sudden energy. “Oh, Amber] 1 
must speak! I must tell you how 1 love 
you !” and he sank upon his knees before 
the astonished girl. “I came to Court- 
ney Hall a few months ago with a 
heart that had never been touched by 
any of the gay beauties I had met in 
society ; yet when I saw you—Ilearned 
from the housekeeper, Mrs. George, 
your unfailing devotion to Sir John, 
and saw your thousand good qualities, I 
involuntarily did homage to you by 
rendering up my heart, Will you 
accept it, Amber?” 
The girl was distressed as well as 

astonished by this address, but she 
must have been more or less than 
woman not to have been touched by 
Jaspers earnestress and emotion. 

“ Indeed —indeed, Jasper,” she falter- 
ed, “1 did pot dream of such a thing. 

Please rise?! You will marry some 
wealthy lady, I hope. Remember how 
plain, even homely, I am. Your choice 
would be ridiculed by all your friends.” 

“If it were, I should not notice 
them,” exclaimed Jasper, with vehem- 
ence. “ Dearer to me is your plainness 
Amber, than any other woman’s beauty. 
But you gre not homely ; have I not 
seen the lustre of your eves —the most 
beautiful eyes I ever saw—aad the 
changing hue of your cheek! Are not 
your hands,” and he took one of them, 
“the mastar-work of nature? Oh, 
Amber, be my wife? This is a hard, 
cold, pitiless world that you are seeking 
to enter. Let me shield you from it.” 

Whatever private reasons or designs 
he might have in connection with 
Amber, one fact was evident—he was 

sincerely and deeply in love with her. 

His long experiesica with the world had 
given him a keen insight iats human 
nature, and he had not failed to detect 
that nature had shrined one of her 
noblest hearts, loftiest ninds, and 
tenderest soujg, in the person of Sir 
John Courtney's adopted daughter. 

“1 am deeply grateful to you for 
your offer of marriage,” said Amber, 
as soon as she could command her 
thoughts and voice, “and greatly aston- 
ished that I should have inspired such 
love in you, Bnt, Jasper, I can not be 
your wife — I shall never marry.” 
“And may I ask the reason?” asked 

Longley, rising from his kneeling posi- 
tion. 

“Yes,” answered the girl, her sallow 
cheek flushing with embarrassment. 
“It is, perhaps, due to you to know the 
reason. [| love another. It is, un- 
happily, no secret, or I should not con- 
fess it.” 
“You love Sir Ralph?’ said Jasper, 

in tones of passionate regret. # And 
he flings from him the priceless gem for 
which I would give my soul. He is 
soon to be married, 1 fear. Let me 
try to win you to forgetfulness of him.” 
The girl shook her head sadly. 

“With me to love at 2]l,” she said, 
“is to love forever. My love fog him 
has been the growth of years. It was 
fostered by Sir John. For years I read 
all Ralph's letters home——and they were 
frequent—and over those loving, en- 

thusiastic letters my heart went out to 
him. I had his picture, given me by 

his father, and I have it yet. He used 
to send me loving messages and notes, 
describing the lands he visited, and 
picturing for me the scenes he admired. 
But when he cama to see me,” she added, 
with a burst of passionate bitterness, 
“and beheld my face and form, it was 
enough. He loathed me. I know he 
did.” 
“He is a brute !” ejaculated Jasper. 
“ Hush ! he is not !” declared Amber. 

i*“He is not to blame that lhe loves 

must not speak against him. 
could believe him bad, or anything save | 
what he is—the noblest, purest, and 
best of men—I might uproot my love 
for him. 
be the one man in the universe. [ dare | 

“I.don’t talk much as a girl of sixteen 
night be expected to, but I was brought | 
up among elderly people, and am old] 
for my age. From these confidences, | 
Jasper, you will see that I am in earn- 
est in refusing you.” 

There was a gentle dignity in her 
manner that convinced her companion 
that if he hoped ever to win her hand 

seat, and said, in a tone that was full 
of sadness : 
“Your word is law to me, Amber. 

But if I may not be your accepted Jover 
at least let me be your friend. If you 
are in trouble or danger, apply to me. 
If you need assistance, call freely upon 
me, Treat me as a brother ; make me 
useful to you. 

Pleased that her refusal had not 
angered him, forgetting her former anti- 
pathy to him, remembering Sir John’s 
respect for him, and believing in his 
nobleness and goodness, as shown hy 

his words and actions, Amber gave him 
her hand, and promised to regard him 
as a friend and brother. 
“Then I shall ask an instant favor of 

you, Amber,” he rejoined, “I have 
been thimking, for several days, of going 
to London, and you must now permit 
me to hurry my departure and attend 
you thither—if you are indeed resolved 
on going.” 

“Oh, I must go—and to-night,” she 
faltered. ‘There is a through train. 

beauty, nor that I am repulsive. You | say something if I accompanied you to 
If I|the hotel I must therefore go else-| 

where, but I will call upon you to-| 
morrow and see what success you will | 
have had. 

But to me he must always | at three. 

say,” she added, with a mournful smile, | then said to the enbman : 

said, leaning wearily back in her easy 
it could only be by waiting until her | chair. “Ilow delicate in his attentions 
present great sorrow had worn off its| —how thoughtful of my good name 
keen edge. He therefore resumed his | how sincere in his love for me! I have 

done him great injustice.” 

But I must not trouble you to look 
after me —"’ 

“It's no trouble, Amber, but a pleas- 
ure, the little that I can do for you,” 
declared Jasper, earnestly. “1 can at 
least see you driven to a good hotel. 
Why not ask for Sir Ralph's carriage 
to take you to the station ?” 

“Oh, no—not for the world,” answer- 
ed Amber, quickly. “I do not want 
him to know yet that I am going. He 
would have so many questions to ask— 
he would feel called upon, if only for 
the sake of appearances, to do and say 
so many disagreeable things. No, no, 
Jasper—I must leave before he even 
suspects that I am going. Once | am 
away he will breathe freer.” 
“But Blanche—you will surely bid 

her adieu ?’ suggested Jasper. 
“I have done so already. See! Tam 

all ready for my departure, and am not 
going back to the Hall again. 1 will 
not live upon the bounty of one who 
regards me as wicked and designing. | 
will not live with him and his wife—no, 

never, never!” 
Jasper smiled quietly to himself at 

the turn affairs had taken, and then 
said : 

“Since such are your views, Amber, 
I can only assent to them. As the 

we had better be moving. 
is not far, and the evening is pleasant. 
Permit me to offer you my arm, Amber, 
and allow me to carry your bag.” 
The proffered assistance was accepted, 

and the couple walked away toward the 
village, remaining silent until the Hall 
was shut out from their view behind 
them. 

my things, if Sir Ralph is willing,” 
Amber then observed, as if to find relief 

from her thoughts. ‘She, at least, and 
you, Jasper, will not think unjustly of 
me.” 

Jasper understood that she spoke for 
relief, and not for information, and he 

therefore merely uttered a brief re- 

sponse. 
They soon reached the station, and 

took up a position on the platform, 
awaiting the trains arrival, and Jasper 
procured tickets for London. 
What thoughts thronged upon the 

mind of Amber as she stood there ! 
She lived over in a few moments her 

happy past, when she had been carefully 
shielded fromi every sorrow by Lady 
Courtney and Sir John — when an 
affectionate attendant administered to 
her every wart, and she had not a wish 
ungratified—and when all was beautiful 
and joygiving in her present and future 

She had hardly realized the change in 
her lot, when a shrill whistle was heard, 
and a fiery cyclopean eye was seen 
advancing rapidly through the gloom, 
and the next moment the train had 
entered the station. 

“ First-class, sir? Here you gre,” said 
the conductor, as the couple advanced. 
He opened the door, and Jasper 

assisted the maiden to enter. The car- 
riage was empty, and Amber piaced her 
traveling-bag in the rack, and seated 
herself in a corner, while Jasper placed 
himself beside her. Another moment, 
and they were whirling swiftly away 

toward Fondoy. 
He exerted himself to please ang 

interest his guileless companion, He 
ransacked his brain for anecdotes of 
wit and humor, and the result was 
favorable. He had effected a thorough 
reversion of Amber's sentiments toward 
himself, and induced her to believe, 
with much self-reproach, that she had 
hitherto wronged him. 
The time thus wore on, aua finally 

Jasper’s voice was modulated to a soft, 
eyen tone, that was almost monotonous, 

as he saw how weary Amber looked, 
and how drowsiness was pressing upon 
her eyelids. | 
The poor girl had slept but little since 

the burial of Sir John, and her violent 
emotions still further exhausted her, so 
that she soon fell into a troubled doze. 
And then Jasper Longley took his 

own jsgyeling shawl and wrapped it 
around her, the str hieing chilly, and, 
resuming his own seat, also gave tisu;self! 
up to sleep—a sleep as peaceful as that 
of an innocent child. 
The hours passed, and Amber was 

the first to wake. When she noticed 
the shawl around hey, her heart involun- 

tarily warmed toward her companion, 
as was evident by her manner, when he 
awakened soon after. 

“ We must be near our journey’s end,” 

deciared Jasper, consulting his watch. 
“We ghall get in very early, but you'll 
have no dificulty in finding a good hotel 
open. If you'll allow me, 1 will send 
you to a good quiet house, where you 
will be free from all annoyances, and 
where you can arrange your future 
course at your leisure.” 
Amber accepted the offer with thanks. 
“] hope you'll keep me informed of 

your movements. It would be a great 
comfort 16 ws ty always know of your 
welfare.” 3 

¢¢ T shall not fail to do 20,” returned 

Amber, warmly and gratefully. “I 
shall never forget your kindness to me 
in my distress, Jasper, and 1 shall 
always let you know of my movements, 
singe you are so kind as to take an 
interest in thew. 
The conversation became triendly, 

and Jasper took care to throw in such 
sentiments occasionally as could not 
fail to raise him in the esteem of his 
companion, so that when the train 

arrived in London, and the guard opened 

the door, it came about very naturaily 
that he took charge of her scanty lug- 

gage and that Amber herself placed her 

hand within his arm, and depended upon 

him for guidance. 
He summoned a cabman. placed the 

maiden in the vehicle, and gaid 
« Here I leave you for the present, 

Amber. I must be careful of your 

| 

| 
| 
| 

train will soon be at Hepney, perhaps | 
- | 

The distance 

“ Blanche has promised to send me | 

Adieu, then, till to-morrow | 
”» 

He pressed her hand warmly, and 
| 

“Take this young lady to the Arun-| 
del Hotel, Albemarle Street.” 

He 1iftéd his hat gracefully and | 
walked away, while Amber was driven | 
to her destination, 
seated in a neat front room, before a 
glowing grate. 

where she was soon | 

“How good Jasper was and is!” she 

(To be continued) 
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Remarkable Restoration. 

Mrs. A. O'Brien, 372 Exchange St. 
Buffalo, was supposed to be dying with 
consumption and abandoned by her 
physician. She suflered 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 
and forty-six. She will gladly answer 
enquiring sufferers on receipt of U. S. 
postage stamp. 

CARTERS 
ITYLE 

IVER 
PILLS. 

CURE 
Bick IMeadache and relieve all the troubles inci. 
dent to a bilions state of the gystew, such a< 1 .z- 
ziness, Nansea, Drowsiness, Distress after cal ing, 
Pain in the Side, &e. While their most remark. 
able success has been shown'in curing 

SICK 
ITeadache,yct Carter’sLittle Liver Pills are equally 
valuabie in Constipation, enring and Jaen 
this annoying complaint, while they also correct 
all disorders of the stomach, stimulate the Jiver 
and regulate the bowels, Fyon if they only cured 

HEAD 
Ache they would bealmost priceless to those who 
euffer from this distressing complaint; but fortu- 
nately their goodness does not end here, and those 
who once try them will find these little Caer alu. 
able in 80 many ways that they willnot be willing 

to do without them. But after all sick head 

ACHE 
Is the bane of =o many lives that here is where we 

make our great boast, Our pills cure it while 
others do not. 

Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and 
very easy to take, One or two Ie makea dose, 
They are strictly vegetable and do not gripe or 
purge, but by their gentle action please all who 
nee them. In vials at 25 cents; five for 81. Sold 

by druggists everywhere, or sent by mail. 

CARTER MEDICINE CO. 
2, : Mew York City. 

FURNITURI 
—AT— 

JACKSON ADAMS, 
County Court House Square. 

- 
uf 

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

HOUSE AND FURNITURE 
put in order for th2 coming season. 

WE HAVE FOR SALE 

Bedroom Setts, 
Bureaus, Siieboards, Desks, Tables, 

Lounges, Perforated, (ane and 

Wood Seat Chairs, ete. 

We also Repair, Reupholster, and HKepolish 

Furniture. Window Poles and Cornjces made 
to Measurement. 

UNDERTAKINC. 
We have every fagjlity for carrying on this 

branch of the business, 

CASKETS & COFFINS 
from the plainest to the most elaborate, 

Robes, Gloves, Crape'& Hat Bands. 

County Court House Square. 

Fredericton, April 18, 1883 

| "gla Stock of these PATENT CHURNS — 
?' Best Chrrns in use to-day. For sale only by 

R. CHESTNUT & SuNS. 
May 21, 1881, 

JAS. R. HOWIE 
HAS RECEIVED HIS 

SPRING AND SUMMER 

CLOTHS 
and respectfully invites the inspeetion of cus- 

tomers to his large and weli selected 
stock of 

British and Canadian 

TW IEE S, 

Diagonals, 
BROAD CLOTHS, | 

DOESKINS, Htc. 

GENTILICMICN'S 

A SPECIALTY 

The Furnishing Department 

is the Largest in the City. 

———— 

JAS. R. HOWL 
QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON, 

May 11, 1882 

Rope. 

a 
- 
4, 

4 ry LS Manilla Rope; 4 cords Lath Tie; 
|] 4 casks Raw Linseed Oil; 

1 barrel Codfish Oil 3 1 barrel Needsfoot Oil; 
4 barrels Spirits Turpentine, 

Just recelved and for sale as usual by 

reputation, as censorious people might 
R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

| 
’ 

May p-J 

CEORCE H. DAVIS, 

SEED MERCHANTS, 

Wedding and Mourning Ontfits'- 

FSH 

« 

are unlike all other preparations. 

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

1S, AND BLINDS, 

FURNITU. 

- DOORS, SAS 

Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing 

Corner Queen and Smythe 

Sar 

PLANING MILL 
=i = ) 4 

ray 

Fo “ 

So = 

Tt 

23 7 
and Turning done to order. 

Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand 

Streets, Fredericton, N. B. 

NEW MUSIC STORE! 

WE IHAVE NOW ON H 

CALL AND SEE THEM BEFORE 

Organs from 

£7" We have been appointed agents 

the Hallett and Cumston, and an numbe 

will sell on easy terms. 

AND A FINE STOCK OF 

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

PURCHASING, or write for PRICES. 

S060 upwards. 

for the celebrated Chickering & Sons, and 

or of other makers of Pianos, which w 

Call and try them at the store. 

J. F. McMURRAY. 

Representing in Capital and 

Fire and Life Insurance. 

English and American Companies, Old and Reliable. 
Assets over $100,000,000.00. 

.-~ 

Established 1503. 

Established 1819, 

Established 180%, 

Established 1836. 

British Empire Mutual Life 
Established 1517, 

FAIR RATES and PROMPT PAYMENT of 

Imperial, of London, England. 

Kina, of Hartford, Conn. 

Hartford, of Hartford, Conn. 

Northern, of London, England. 

Capital, $8,000,000,00 

Capital, $3,000,000.00 

Capital, $1,250,000.00 

. Capital, $15,000,000.00 

Fire Ins, Association (Ltd. of London, England. 
Capital, $5,000,000.00 

City of London ¥i.e Ins. Co. (Ltd, of London,Eng. 
Capital, $10,000,000,00 

Assurance Co. of London, Eng. 

Detached Residences in town and country insured for 3 years at lowest rates. 
% «~~ Large deposits at Ottawa for benefit of Poliey Holders. “BR 

LOSSES. 

JOEIINN EI.ACI. 
Agent for York County 

Office on Queen Street, over the Telegraph Office, directly opp. the Post Office, 

Frepegicrox, 4th Mav, 1883. 

B. Laurance’ s Spectacles! 

From Hon, Judge Wetmore, 
My Dear Sir,—From the flattering notice of your Eye Glasses and Spectacles, I was in 

duced to purchase a pair of each, and am happy to say they have proved quite equal to you 
recommendation and have given entire satisfaction. 

Yours faithfully, A. R. WETMORE. 

For sale at Geo. [1. Davis’ Drug Store, corner (Queen and Regent Streets, Fredericton, 

FAY: GRAPES®E QUARTERS. OLD. 
SMALL FRUITS AND TREES, LOW TODEALFRS AND PLANTERS. 
Stock First-Class. Free Catalogues. GEOG.S, JOSSELYN, Fredonia, N.Y, 

GNETIG JEDI iy aw C2 et 5 Sythe 

2 yr A 3) MARI. ; 

ts omel BRAIN NERVE FOOD. «Fre. 

| General Loss of Power. It repairs Nervous Waste, 

feebled Brain and Restores Surprising Tone and 
Vigor to the Exhausted Generative Organs. The 
experience ol thousands prove it an invaluable 
remedy. The medicine is pleasant to the taste, 
and each box contains suflicient for two weeks 
medication, and is the chdapest ard best. 
Fu'l particylars in our phampiet, which we 

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

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

MACK'S MAGNETIC MEDICINE Co, 

Windsor, Ont., Canada 

SOLD iN FREDERICTON BY 

and all Druggists everywhore. 

May 16, 1883 

WM. EWING. J. i. DAVIDSON, WM. GRAIIAM, 

WILLIAM EWING & CO, 
SUCCESSORS TO 

EWING BROTHERS, 

. 2 
N 

142 McGiil S§., Montreal, 
2 Samples and Prices on Application. 

A copy of our Illustrated Secd Catalogue 
for 1353 will be sent to any address on applica- 
tion. 

Fab, 7, 1883 

FREDERICTON 

MONUMENTAL WORK! 
Queen SL, just above Reform Club Rooms. | 

HE Subseriber begs to inform the Public tha | 
he is prepared to execute all sorts of 

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL 

Is a Sure, Prompt. and Effectual Remedy for 
Nervousness in ALL its stages, Weak Memory, 
Loss of Brain Power, Sexual Prostration, Night 

| Sweats, Spermatorrhea. Sominal Weakness and 

Rejuvenates the Jadeg tellect, Strengthens the En- 

Great Bargains 
IN 

DRY 600DS. 
The Subscriber intending to 

Close his Business 
—AT THE— 

"GOLDEN FLEECE,” 
[ Lower Store.) 

Will, on and after 

TUESDAY, 2nd, Jan. 1884 
ALLOW A 

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

i L y i ton a 1 ‘Yl upwards, 

JOHN MDONALD. 
Be Careful of Your Eyes. 

COLORED SPECTAGLES 
YE GLASSES 

OF ALL KINDS, 

5
 

All should use them at this season of 

the year to preserve the Sight 

ALSO, A FULL LINE OF 

" SPENCER'S ” CELEBRATED 

SPECTACLES 
ANB 

EYE GLASSES MONUMENTS, TABLETS, 
FENCE STONES & POSTS, 

First Class Material and Workmanship guar- 

"JOHN MOORE. 

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

mixed by anyone. 

| 
| 
| 
| 

3 TRTaniense and utility will be appre- | 
ciated whén it is'cansjdered that any house- 

keeper can apply them withous the aid of sk; ll | 
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 
lo not deteriorate with age, in this respect they 

Full stock. | 

For sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS 

Paint Oil. 

5 RECELVED—5 Casks Raw and Boiled 

Z. R. EVERETT. 

J 

May 1% 

IN STOCK. 

Call and get accurately fitted at A 

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

CUTLLERY, &¢. 
Just received per 8S. S. Caspian : 

{ Cr - ENGLISH CUTLERY, conslsting of 
L U Razors, Pen and Pocket Knives, Table 
Knives, Knives and Forks and Butchers Knives. 
Also—Vices, Saws, Wooden Faucets, Gimlets 

and Corkscrews, 

B® Vor Sale very Low. 

Hinges, Etc. 
NE Bul. T Shop and Chest Hinges 
1 case Wrought Iron Butt Hinges 

1 case Norway Iron Axle Clips; 
1 box Copper Rivetts and Burrs; 
1 box Cariiage Rivetts 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, 

i 0 

May 12


