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CHAPTER XXIV. 

THE BRAND OF SHAME. 

Blair Moreland found his parents in the 

library conversing with each other, and 

both seemed pleased and in excellent 
humor. 
“Come in, Blair,”’ said his mother, as 

he paused near the door. “Your uncle 
apd aunt have just left us. We have 

been talking about you.” 
“ Indeed ?"’ said Blair, meodily, coming 

forward and taking a chair. 
“ Yes,” replied her ladyship, “and the 

marquis has talked to us more freely this 
morning than ever before concerning his 
plans and intentions. He frankly de- 
clared that he proposed making you his 

heir, and you must do your best to retain 

his good opinion. If he should leave his 
property to any one else, as he has a right 

to do, your prospects in life would be 
anything but brilliant. You must be 
aware,” she added, explaining, that our 
possessions are incumbered, and the girls 

must have dowries. And so you may con- 

sider yourself remarkably fortunate in 
having such a wealthy uncle to fall back 
upon.” 

Blair assented, but with a strange look 

of anxiety upon his countenance. 
“Why didn’t you attend the Courtney 

party last evening as you promised?” 
asked Lady Moreland, after a pause. I 
told Sir Ralph you were coming.” 
“] had a headache,’ responded the 

son, “and decided to drop into the club, 
and so stayed too late for the party. By 
the way, mother,” he added, one of the 
fellows gave me the secret of your gover- 
ness’ disappearance.” 

“ What. is it 7’ cried Lady Moreland. 
“Only that he made an appointment 

to meet her 1n our park that evening, and 
did meet her. They resolved to take a 
little trip around the country together, 
and returned yesterday to town. He said 
she would probably be here today.” 
“The shameless creature!’ ejaculated 

Lady Moreland. *Ishall give orders that 
the children are not to see her. She will 
hardly dare to come.’’ 
“She is here already,’ returned Blair, 

exulting in his success at prejudicing his 
mother against Amber. ‘She just went 
up-stairs as 1 came in here.” 
Lady Moreland's face became scarlet 

with indignation. 
“ Just touch the bell, Blair,” she said. 
ler son did so. 
On the servant's answering the sum. 

mons, Lady Mereland requested the 1m- 
mediate presence of Miss Courtney in the 
library, and said, addressing her son : 

“I wish you to leave the library, Blair. 
We will see the young woman alone.” 

Blair bowed and withdrew, meeting 
Amber on the threshold. Her sweet face 
paled as she encountered his baleful and 
triumphant glances, and her heart sank 
as she entered the apartment. 
She had changed her garments, and 

would have looked as bright and fresh as 
a bird, but for the shadow resting on her 

pale face 
Lady Moreland drew herself up on her 

entrance, and his lordship regarded her 
with a look of unwonted severity. 
But there was a child-like innocence 

and purity about the girl that caused his 
features to relax, and made him regard 
her pityingly and with a fatherly sort of 

interest. 
“ You have returned for your clothes, | 

suppose ?'’ said Lady Moreland severely. 

“ You will be kind enough to take them, 
Miss Courtney, without seeing my daugh- 
ters.” 
“Then | have lost my situation ?’’ falt- 

ered Amber, leaning against the wall. 
“Of course. What else could you ex- 

pect?” demanded her ladyship. * As I 
told you when you came here, I am very 

particular about my echildren’s associa- 

tions. I have engaged another governess. 

But, Lady Moreland, I am not to blame 

tor being away so long—indeed 1 am not, 

pleaded Amber, sinking into a chair. It 
was not my fault—" 

“ Don’t attempt to palliate your con- 
duct,” interrupted her ladyship haughtily, 
«] know the whole story. You have 
been off into the country with some per- 

son who is tired of you, and you have re- 

turned to me.” 
Amber was overwhelmed at this asser- 

tion. She saw immediately the meaning 
of Blair's glances as they met at the libra- 
ry door. He had forestalled her story by 
a base fabrication. 
«It is false, Lady Moreland,’’ she ex- 

claimed. I have not been in the country 

at all. 
“ Nor did you meet your lover in More- 

land Park, I suppose ?”’ put in her lady- 

ship. 
p A cheeks flushed. She could not 

deny having met Jasper Langley there. 
“] did meet a friend there, your lady- 

ship,” she said. “But I went nowhere 
with him. | beseech you to listen to my 
story. My friend had hardly left me in 
the darkness before Tamley, Mr. More- 
land's valet, came up, spoke to me, and 
chloroformed me—"' 

“ A likely story,” cried Lady Moreland, 
indignantly. “ What should Tamley want 
of you 2” 

“ Hear her story, my dear,’ said his 
lordship, although Ins faith in the girl's 
truth was somewhat staggered. I think 
the poor child's insane.” 

“ Oh, no, I am not!” declared the girl, 

the tears springing to her eyes. “And I 
am telling you the simple truth, improb- 

able as it sounds, Tamley did chloroform 

me, ane put me in a wagon, and drove 

me to a house where an aunt of his is 
housekeeper, They locked me up, and I 
could not get away- The house is called 
the * Haunted House.” 

“ Miss Courtney,” interrupted Lady 

Moreland, angrily, “ you have said quite 
enough. Why should a poor valet carry 
you oft in such a manner? The tale is 

too improbable.” 
But he did it by Mr. Moreland’s orders, 

said the girl, her face flushing. It was 

Mr. Morelaud’s orders,”’ said the girl, her 
face flushing. It was Mr. Moreland who 
paid the old woman—Mr, Moreland who 
called upon me in my imprisonment. 
With impassioned utterances she told 

her story, narrating it as it had occurred. 

When she had finished, Lord Moreland 

said to his wife, who was speechless with 
wrath { 

“ My dear, I believe the poor child tells 

the truth. Blair isa villain.” 
«Silence said her ladyship,’’ finding her 

voice. “I can attend to this affair. Let 

me tell you, Miss Courtney, I don’t believe 

a word you say. If you hope to injure my 

sun by your statement, you are greatly 

mistaken.’ 
“ But, my love,” interposed his lord- 

ship, “why not give Miss Courtney a 
chance to prove the truth of what she 
says? Confront her with Blair.” 
Her ladyship touched the bell. 
When the servant appeared she ordered 

him to request Mr. Moreland to attend 
her immediately, and in a few moments 
her son made his appearance. 
“You will be astonished, Blair,” said 

her ladyihip, “ to hear the accusation Miss 
Courtney makes against you. She says 
you caused her to be chloroformed and 
carried off and shut up in a haunted 
house, and much more in the same style.” 

Blair laughed loudly at this allegation. 
“ Why accuse me, Miss Courtney ?’’ he 

said, addressing her. * Why not tell the 
truth and say that Stanley—'’ 
Amber interrupted him by a gesture. 

» Mr. Moreland,” she said, arising and 
fixing her burning gaze upon him, ‘how 
dare you deny your actions? You know 
well that I have epoken the ‘truth, and 
that you have told a falsseood. Remem- 
ber that there is One who knows the 
truth.” 

Blair colored under her gaze and words, 
and his father was convinced of the girl's 
truth and innocence. 

But the profligate continued to deny 
the charge, and his mother believed him. 

% You may go, my son,” she said. “I 
wish to talk further with this misguided 
girl.” 

Rlair bowed and left the apartment, and 
her ladyship went on : 

“ We will say no more about my son, if 
you please Miss Courtney. [ believe I 
understand your machinations fully. You 
say you met your lover in our park, and 
he left you there? That, too, looks im- 

probable. Why could you not see him 
at my house ? Why should you meet him 

at all? The fact is, there is something 
essentially wrong about you.” 

Amber was silent. 

Last evening,” resumed her ladyship, 

« we attended a party at Sir Ralph Court- 
ney’'s-—" 
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Amber uttered an exclamation. 
“ Your relative’s,”” went on her lady- 

ship, unheeding the interruption. “From 

him I learned that you had left his guar- 
dianship in the same unaccountable man- 
per that you left my house. 
your sudden disappearance from Court- 
ney Hall, and said that had intended to 

act a brother’s part toward you.” 
Amber gasped for breath. 
« His beautiful ward, to whom he is en- 

gaged to be married —Miss Blanche Long- 
ley —seems to me a very nice young lady. 

your faults, and ask her to be your friend. 

[ believed you as good as you are beauti- 

ful—but I have been deceived.” 
She regarded Amber severely for a few 

displeasure might overwhelm the maiden, 
and then she continued : 

“Sir Ralph seems to be willing to do a 

relative’s part toward you, and even de- 
clared that he should give you a hand- 

some dowry on your marriage. You wiil 

find in him and Miss Longley your only 

friends. I advise you to go to them im- 

mediately. [ believe I owe you a quar- 

ter’s salary,”’ and she drew from her pock- 

et a daintily embroidered velvet purse, 

well filled with notes and gold, and count- 

ed out the amount due Amber. “There 
1t 1s, Miss Courtney,” and she pushed the 
little pile toward her. *It is not worth 
while for me to speak of my disappoint- 
ment in you, but 1 will say that I am glad 

that neither Lady Courtney nor Sir John 
have lived to this day.” 
Amber took the money tendered her, 

but she felt how useless 1t was to speak 
farther in her own defense. : 
“May I be permitted to refer to you in 

my search for another situation?’ she 

asked, feeling certain as she did so of a 

refusal. 1 

“ Refer to me ?"”’ repeated her ladyship, 
arching her brows. * Certainly not. I 

shall do nothing to encourage your creep- 
ing into any family, Miss Courtney.— 
Heaven grant that you may not have 
spoiled my children, who were so attach- 
ed to you. 
that a relative of Lady Courtney, a» child 
whom she brought up, would turn out 
in this manner ?"’ 

quiet dignity, while her pale face grew 

seme day you will know it to be so. The 
statement made by your son is a base 
falsehood, made to hide his own evil con. 

in that hope I shall wait.” 
Lady Moreland scanned the girl nar- 

rowly, and somehow she felt strangely 
uneasy with her treatment of her. 

It was possible after all, that she spoke 
the truth. 
But to believe that, it would be neces- 

sary to discredit her own son’s solemn as- 

sertion, and she there steeled her heart 

against Amber, as she said: ; 

“ You will be so kind as to depart 1m- 

mediately, Miss Courtney. Let this be 

our last meeting,” 3 : 
«My dear,” interposed his lordship, 

the poor girl has no place to go—" 
“ Hush, my lord! She will, of course, 

go to Sir Ralph Courtney's said her lady- 

ship, authoritatively. * Shall you not, 

Miss Courtney ?'’ 
The girl shook her head in the nega- 

tive, and then paying no attention to the 
severe lecture which Lady Moreland be- 

gan to read to her, bowed politely, and 

hastened from the room to her own cham- 
ber. 
What thoughts filled her heart as she 

flung herself upon ner couch in the cham- 
ber where she had spent so many happy 

days, and which she was soon to leave for- 

ever. , 
How desolate and friendless she felt, 
As soon as she had wept the dreary 

weight from her brain, she arose and be- 
gan packing her trunk preparatory to her 
departure. 

by her grief. 

mind for her future. 
have such a home again ? 
The trunk was packed, her little pos 

any member of the family. 

of the vehicle, after she had seated her 
self. 

from Courtney Hall, and was driven thith 

chamber, 
Here she thought out a line of conduct 

to pursue, and resolved to be cheerful 

best she could, leaving the result to Provi 
dence. 

afternoon replied in person to several ad 
vertisements, but her marvelous beauty 

gather strength for the morrow. 
And thus several days passed. 

to do, and full of fears for her future 
Amber remembered Lady Moreland’s ad 

Blanche Longley. 

before her mirror, tying on her veil, pre 

not made up my mind yet to accept him 

me. | will go to her immediately." 

grow cold, but ordered a cab to be called 
and hastened to Sir Ralph's town house 
which she had often visited with Sir John 

said , 

would like to see her.”’ 

the message was carried up to Blanche 
and the servant soon returned, saying : 

boudoir.” 

the servant to Blanche’s apartment. 

CHAPTER XXV. 

“1 HAVE NO FRIEND BUT YOU!” 

boudoir. 

a morning-robe of pale blue cashmere. 
“You wished to see me?’ 

the servant had withdrawn. 
vant did not give me your name.” 
Amber's heart was filled with emotion 

at the sight of Blanche, and as a remem- 
brance of their last meeting came over 
her, she could not trust her voice to speak. 
With a quick movement, however, she 

flung back her veil, and moved a step 
nearer the lounge. 

trace of recognition. 

so very different. 

was all earthliness. 

with tears in her eyes. 

puzzled tone. 

sounds familiar,” 

ber. 
friend, Amber Courtney ?"’ 

“You, Amber Courtney! 
sible 2” 

fervent embrace. 
ber of Courtney Hall, dear Blanche ! 

He spoke of 

Go to her, Miss Courtney {humbly confess 

I own that I am disappointed in you—that 

moments, pausing that the weight of her 

Who would have thought 

“Lady Moreland,” said Amber, with a 

very pale, * [ have told you the truth, and 

duct. The truth must come te light and 

Her dresses were neatly folded and 
laid 10, and then, as she packei in some 
presents she had received from her pupils 
and Lady Moreland on the previous 
Christmas, she was almost overcome again 

Despite her faults, Lady Moreland had 
been a kind and indulgent friend, and 
she had had a happy home with her and 
her children, and now fears arose mn her 

Should she ever 

sessions all gathered together, one of the 
servants had called a cab for her, and she 
took her departure at last without seeing 

Where shall I drive, Miss ? asked the 
cabman, putting his head in at the door 

Amber named the hotel at which she 
had stopped on her coming to London 

er, and soon had possession of a pleasant 

since she had done no wrong, and do the 

She carefully looked over the lst of 
wants 1n the daily papers, and that very 

her youthfulness, and her want of refer- 
ences proved insuperable objections in 
the way of her success, and she returned 
to her hotel to revive her spirits and 

At length, hungering and  thirsting for 
sympathy and kind words, uncertain what 

vice, and resolved to apply in her need to 

“] do not like to write to Jasper to 
come to me,” she thought, as she stood 

paratory to going out, * because I have 

But Blanche will be surely glad to see 

She did not suffer the resolution to 

A servant whose face was unknown to 
her, answered her summons, and she 

“Tell Miss Longley that an old friend 

She waited in a reception room, while 

“Miss Longley will see you in her 

With a fluttering heart, Amber followed 

Blanche Longley was nestled upon a 
silken lounge, in her usual indolent fash- 
ion, and toying with her Berlin wool-work, 
when Amber was ushered into her pretty 

The room was brighter and 
pleasanter than usual, the curtains being 
looped back from the windows to afford 
its mistress plenty of light for her work, 
and that mistress was looking her best in 

asked 
Blanche, languidly raising her eyes when 

“The ser- 

Blanche instinctively arose, and regard- 
ed her visitor’s bright, sparkling face with 
an expression of mingled wonder and 
Jealousy, in which was not the faintest 

The two girls presented a strange con- 
trast as they stood there, looking at each 
other—both were so rarely beautiful, yet 

There was something 
angel-like about Amber, while Blanche 

“Do you not know me, Blanche—dear 
Blanche 7?’ at length faltered her visitor, 

“Know you?’ repeated Blanche, in a 
“1 have never seen you 

before, i am sure; and yet your voice 

“ Am I, then, so changed ?*’ eried Am- 
“Can't you recognize your old 

“ Amber Courtney I" repeated Blanche, 
with bewildered and incredulous stare. 

Can 1t be pos- 

“It is—it is!” eried Amber, rushing | 
forward and clasping her false friend in a | 

“The same'loving Apa | 
Oh- 

how I have longed to see you since we 

| parted ! How I have longed for your 
tender sympathy and affection!” 
Amber's impulsive action and words did 

more to confirm her identity to Blanche 
than anything else could have done. 
And then she remembered what her 
brother had said relative to the girl's 
beauty, and she could no longer doubt. 
She therefore forced herself to return her 
embrace, and then drew her to a seat be- 
side her on the lounge, and carefully 
scrutinized every feature of the perfect 
face before her as she said: 

*“ And so you are Amber? I can hardly 
believe it—you have changed so wonder- 
com How beautiful and graceful] you 
are!” 
Amber blushed, and said, artlessly : 
“Da you think so, dear Blanche ? I al- 

ways loved beauty, so that 1 am glad to 
possess it—glad and thankful |” 
Blanche was surprised at this frankness 

so foreign to her own character, but it was 
easy even for her to see that it was caused 
by no egotism, and was simply the result 
of a desire to be loved, and she instantly 
took the alarm. 
“Oh,” she said, significantly, withdraw 

ing her arm from the girl's waist, you 
have returned to see Sir Ralph ~to infatu- 
ate him ?”’ 
Amber looked hurt and wounded, and 

the tears sprang to her eyes as she ex- 
claimed : 

“ Oh, Blanche, I thought you knew me 
better than that—and you my best friend ! 
Jasper told me that you were betrothed 
to Sir Ralph, and mn coming here I had 
neither hope nor wish to see him. He is 
dead to me!" 
Blanche breathed a sigh of relief. 
As sure as she felt of entrapping Sir 

Ralph Courtney into her meshes, she yet 
would not have dared to trust his heart 
near the brilliant beauty of Amber. 
She instinctively realized that she com- 

pared with Amber as French paste with 
the pure diamond—as a sklllfally con- 
trived artificial flower with the blooming 
fragrant wild-wood blossom. 
She also felt that beside the sparkling, 

soulful loveliness of Amber, r own 
beauty was van glitter, and paled like 
stars in the sunlight. 
And from that moment her heart was 

filled with undying bitterness and hatred 
toward the lovely being beside her. 

modulated as she replied : 
“Then you came to see me, dear? By 

the way, we had a party here a week or 
two ago, and among our guests was Lady 
Moreland. She told Sir Ralph a strange 
story about you—that you had gone off, 
or done something disreputable—"' 
“She told him that?’ interrupted Am- 

ber, with flaming cheeks and indignant 
voice. ‘Oh, Blanche, it's no such thing! 
I have been persecuted, but I was blame- 
less—indeed I was!" 

“ [ don’t doubt 1t,”’ said Blanche, cares- 
singly, yet greedily noting the ever chang- 
ing expression of the face before her, 
“Tell me all about it, dear!” 
Amber complied, giving the wbole 

story of her abduction and her subsequent 
reception frem Lady Moreland, and her 
eftorts to obtain another situation. 

“ Lady Moreland told me,” she con- 
cluded, ‘ that Sir Ralph had talked very 
kindly to her about me on the evening 
of the party, and expressed some anxiety 
in regard to my fate. Ile said he would 
provide for me, and although I do not 
wish him to do so, I resolved to apply to 
you for advice and assistance.” 

“ You did quite right,”” Amber, return- 
ed Blanche. “1 am your best friend.”’ 

“ And you believe my story, though 
Lady Moreland did not?” questioned 
Amber, anxiously. 

spoke the truth. 
As much as she would have liked to 

tifying to her sincerity. 

her visitor's esteem. 

circumspect.’ 

ance,” returned Blanche. 

- | call you sister —will 1t not ?"’ 
She listened eagerly for the reply. 

tionately. 

- | heart to give him. 

sink at his going. 

him without returning it.” 

Sir Ralph yet ?"’ questioned Blanche. 

done. 

, | gone when she said, softly : 

leave your work undone. 

Sir Ra 
' | Jasper.” 

venture to reply. 

the first to hear it from my lips. 
am not prepared to decide yet.” 

Blanche’s eyes sparkled. 
not, then, decided to refuse her brother. 

’ 
,| Amber was the first to speak. 

Blanche ?”’ she asked timidly. 

Blanche, hesitatingly. 

a look of pan, as she questioned : 

, | me to know what he thinks of me. 
me frankly, dear sister 1” 

make a virtue of necessity, and said : 

ings, Amber? 

better since you left Courtney Hall—quite 
the contrary! 

change them |” 

him ?"’ said Amber, 

ply of Blanche. 

present. You do not blame me for ac. 
cepting him ?”’ 
“Blame you?’ cried Amber. 

to make him happy as you are !"’ 

a bright smile. 
And now, she continued, let me speak 

Blanche, and will not hesitate in avowing 
it. I have been vainly trying to secure 
another situation as governess, but I have 
failed, because I had na references. May 
I refer to you?” 
You may, indeed! declared Blanche. 

But why teach? 
hasten his marriage with you and shield 
you from all cares. 

to decide at present, returned Amber. 
“Besides, when Jasper hears of my perse- 
cutions, he may not believe me as you do, 
and may wish to withdraw his suit, 
Blanche smiled strangely. 

You word would outweigh all that 
might be said with Jasper, she said. Still 
if you feel desirous of teaching a litle 
longer, you may freely refer all inquiries 
tome, I shall do your merits justice. 
Amber thanked her warmly, while 

Blanche's mind reverted to Sir Ralph’s 
desire to search for her, and she resoly- 
ed that she must prevent his seeing his 
adopted sister, at whatever cost to her. 

self. 
“But, Amber, while Jasper and I would 

believe your implicity, she said, others 

would not. The world js apt to judge 

“] do,” returned Blanche; and she 

doubt Amber's truth, it was impossible— 
every tone and expression of the girl tes- | 

“ Have you seen Jasper since you effect- 
ed your escape ?”’ she asked, determined 
to understand her brother’s position 1n 

“[ have not,’”’ was the reply. I thought 
of writing him, but [ am alone in the 
world, dear Blanche, and I cannot be too 

“True—if he were a mere acquaint. 
“But he is not. 

He adores you, Amber—he worships you, 
I hope the time will come when I shall 

“ Nothing could give me greater plea. 
sure than to have you for my sister in re- 
ality, dear Blanche,”’ said Amber, aftec- 

“I know that Jasper loves me, 
and I esteem him highly, but | have no 

My pulse does not 
throb quicker at his coming, nor my heart 

I fear I should be 
wronging his affection if [ should marry 

“And can it be possible that you love 

Amber could not answer the question, 
, even to Blanche, but her scarlet stained 
cheeks and drooping eyelids answered for 
her far better than words could have 

An evil expression passed over the 
countenance of Blanche, and brooded for 

-|a momont in her blue eyes, but it had 

“Dear Amber, I feel for you a sister's 
affection, and at the same time I feel 
deeply for my poor brother. You have 
given him an aim in iife—have ennobled 
him—and I ean not bear to have you 

! If you were to 
reject him utterly, you would wreck his life 
and embitter my own existence. Even 

h is anxious to have you marry 

“If I were to make such a promise, 
Blanche,’’ said Amber, “Jasper should be 

But I 

Amber had 

A little silence fell between the two 
girls, during which they sat with clasped 
hands, but with widely different thoughts. 

“ What does Sir Ralph think of me, 

“I had rather not tell you,” replied 

Amber's features were convulsed with 

“Why not? It will be a consolation to 
Tell 

Thus appealed to, Blanche appeared to 

“ Why call upon me to wound your feel- 
If 1 must tell you, bis 

opinions of you have not changed for the 

Sir Ralph can not forget 
the fact that your birth is unknown, and 
that you aspired to the honor of his hand, 
and unjust as are his feelings toward you, 
I have felt myself quite powerless to 

“ And you are really engaged to marry 

“] am!” was the pitiless and false re- 
“Sir Ralph has prevailed 

upon me to become his wife very soon, 
but I would have preferred to keep the 
matter from you, Amber—at least for the 

“Never! 
You were so blessed as to win his love 
and why should you not be his wife ? | 
know you must love him. And, dear 
Blanche, I know of no one so well fitted 

She pressed a pure, unselfish kiss upon 
Blanche’s face, and looked up at her with 

of the business that brought me here.— 
You have confidence in my truth, dear 

Jasper would like to 

But my mind is in too much confusion 

But she skillfully concealed these feel- | 
ings, and her voice was low and softly 

Amber's lip quivered, but she did not 

harshly, and Lady Moreland’s word 
would have more weight than yours. 
The best plan for you would be to take 
a new name—"' 

“Take a new name?” repeated Am- 
ber, in astonishment. 

“Yes. It has grieved Sir Ralph 
more than all the rest, that his family 
name should be borne by you, and 
brought into publicity. It is not yours, 
you know, dear—in fact, you have no 
right to it. Discard forever the name 
of Amber Courtney, say to no one that 
you lived with Lady Moreland, and you 
will have no trouble in getting on.” 

“ And Sir Ralph objects to my retain- 
ing his family name,” said Amber, 
mournfully —‘the name poor papa be- 
stowed upon me ?’ 

“It is only because of his prejudice 
against you,” said Blanche, sweétly. 
“But you need not care for that. If 
you prefer to keep it, I advise you to do, 
so, in spite of his wishes.” 

“No, I shall drop it,” declared Am: 
ber, her sweet face paling. “1 have no 
right to the name, as you say, and it 
must not be put at the mercy of Blair 
Moreland. What name shall T adopt?” 

Blanche was about to suggest some 
plebeian nanie, but a glance at the patri- 
cian beauty of the girl caused her to 
change her mind. 
“Why not call yourself Miss Vale?’ 

she said, aftera few minutes’ thought. 
“It's a plain, qmet name, and very re- 
spectable ; and what shall be your first 
name ?’ 

“T shall not change that,” said Am- 
ber, “but I will accept the name you 
have bestowed upon me. I cannot very 
well drop the name of Amber,” she add- 
ed, “since my clothing is marked, and 
the change would involve a great deal of 
expense.” 

Blanche felt a thrill of triumph in 
having so ready induced Amber to drop 
the name of Courtney, and she thought : 

“Sir Ralph will never find her under 
the name of Vale! She is too beautifal 
to be seen by him—especially as his feel- 
ings are beginning to soften to her. Oh, 
if she would only marry Jasper? Or if 
she were but dead !” 
None of her thoughts could be read in 

her fair countenance, however, and her 
manner was full of gentleness and pre- 
tended love. 
“Dear Amber,” she said, after a 

pause, in her softest tones, “you can 
not tell the pleasure it would give me to 
keep up an intimacy with you, and have 
you often with me; but as Sir Ralph's 
promised bride, I must conform to his 
wishes, therefore I cannot ask you to 
visit me here. If you were only Jasper’s 
wife,” she added, “ I am sure Sir Ralph 
would regard you differently. Jasper is 
a distant relative, you know, of the bar- 
onet, and therefore Sir Ralph would re- 
gard you with a very different feeling, if 
you were married to my brother. Be- 
sides, as my sister-in-law, you would be 
connected with the baronet.” 
Amber remaining silent, Blanche con- 

tinued : 
“ But until you marry Jasper, as I 

hope you will do, you will write me 
often, will you not 7” 
Amber assented, adding : 
“ But why should Sir Ralph dislike 

me to visit you, Blanche, when he spoke 
so kindly of me to Lady Moreland 

“ He did that to blind the world, to 
stop the mouths of gossips,” declared 
Blanche. “ He did not wish to have 
people talking over his affairs. But I 
love you, Amber, and am your friend 
and sister. Confide in me always, and 
write to me all your plans and hopes.” 

She drew the lovely head of her visi- 
tor upon her own bosom, and kissed her 
with pretended fondness. 

Poor Amber had been, of late, little 
used to tenderness, and she clung to her 
false friend with a heart full of love. 

After a long conversation, Amber 
lifted her head, saying : 
“By the way, dear Blanche, I was 

going to ask you a question, and came 
near forgetting it. When I left Court- 
ney Hall, you promised to send me my 
books and clothing, if you could, pretty 
soon. Jasper, of course, informed you 
of my whereabouts, but you never sent 
the things. Would not Sir Ralph per- 
mit you to doso?’ 

Blanche hesitated a moment before 
replying. 
The truth was, Jasper had not in- 

formed her of Amber's whereabouts, and 
if he had done so, she would not have 
sent the girl's possessions to her, since, 
in order to do so, she would have been 
obliged to inform Sir Ralph of her in- 
tentions and of Amber's home. 

“TI see!” said Amber, mistaking the 
cause of Blanche's hesitation. * You 
need not explain the fact, dear Blanche. 
Of course, Sir Ralph did not care to re- 
tain my things for themselves, but be- 
cause he did not like the way in which 
I left the Hall. Are my rooms just as 
I left them ?” 

“ Exactly. No one has occupied them 
since ; your clothes hang in their presses, 
your guitar rests in its corner, and your 
books are on their hanging shelves just 
as you left them. Even your little desk 
retains its old position in the bay-win- 
dow of the library !” 

“ Oh, my dear, dear old home !"” sighed 
Amber. “You can't imagine, Blanche, 
how [ long to behold it again! My 
rooms, as papa arranged them, my lib- 
rary, the porches where papa and I used 
to sit and read poetry, and dream away 
the lovely summer days, the kiosk on 
the lawn—Ralph’s kiosk, as we used to 
call it—with its books and other charms, 
the park, the flower garden—oh, it 
makes my heart ache to remember them 
all! I used to recall all these things 
after being tired with a day’s teaching, 

and I don’t know whether the recollec. 
tion gave me more pain or pleasure.” 
Amber spoke in a dreamy tone, evi- 

dently picturing in her own mind the 
scenes of which she spoke. 

“It seems a long time ago that I lived 
at the Hall?” she continued. ‘And 
yet it has been only a year, Blanche! 
It has been a year of discipline to me, 
though, and has seemed as long as all 
the rest of my life! I wonder if 1 shall 
ever be so happy and care-free again.” 

“Oh, yes,” said Blanche, soothingly. 
“ Jasper will make you as happy as you 
were at the Hall, I don’t doubt.” 

“1 never can be happy again Blanche, 
for I can never have papa again. 1 can 
never be entirely happy without him. 
His terrible death, it sometimes seems 
to me, has thrown a blight over all my 
life! By the way, Blanche,” she added, 
“tell me what has become of my maid, 
Bessie 1’ 

“She is married. She left the Hall 
soon after you went away, and was mar- 
ried only a few weeks after her return 
to her home.” 

After a little further talk of her old 
home and former friends, Amber said : 

“How long I am staying, dear 
Blanche! I want to see dear Mrs, 
George.” 

Blanche was alarmed. 

“Don’t, Amber,” she interrupted 
“Why expose yourself to coldness and 
insult? Murs. George shares Sir Ralph's 
feelings against you, and her old love for 
you has long since vanished !” 

“ Her old love for me gone !” said the 
girl, with a white face. “Oh, Blanche, 
I have then no earthly friend but you! 
They have all—all turned against me !” 

“ All but Jasper and myself,” whis- 
pered Blanche. 

“Then I will not see her,” said Am- 
her. “I could not hear to lock upon 
her gltered face, nor hear her tones of 

coldness. But why should Mys, George 
turn against me?” , 

“She believes you designing, and 
though I have labored hours to convince 

her of her injustice, she persists in that 
belief.” 
Amber accepted the statement as true. 

How could she believe that one so loyely 
as Blanche could speak falsely? She 
knew very little of the world, notwith- 
standing her harsh experiences. 

“J have had a nice visit with you, 
dear Blanche,” she said, “and now I 
will go back to my hotel. You have my 
address—at least I told vou where 1 
am stopping. Come and see me if you 
can. I shall write to you often and tell 
you what I am doing, and shall refer to 
you if I see a chance of employment.” 

“That's right, dear,” returned Blanche, 
“ Have you plenty of money ?’ 

“Thirty pounds or more,” said Amber, 
with a smile, flinging off her sad 
thoughts. “It’s all of my own earnings 
too, dear Blanche. I am not going to 
grieve over my loss of friends,” she 
added, “while my conscience approves 
my conduct, and your friendship is left 
to me. But I must go—" 
“T will accompany you to the door,” 

said Blanche, hastily, with a sudden 
fear, lest Amber might meet the baronet. 
She arose, and shaking out her skirts 

coquettishly, gave a few touches to Am- 
ber’s bonnet, with a smile of assumed 
fondness, and then led the way down- 
stairs. 

They were erossing the wide corridor 
to the entrance, when the library door 
opened, and Sir Ralph Courtney made 
his appearance. 

(To be continued) 
ih te ED o> — 

He Knows It. 

Hiram D. Mayfield, formerly of Sil- 
ver Springs, R. I, has no doubt about 
the wonderful curative powers of Kid- 
ney-Wort. He was so affiicted with 
Kidney Complaint that he could not 
stand on his feet from pain and weak- 
ness. As soon as he commenced using 
Kidney-Wort he experienced immediate 
relief and at once began to grow strong 
and was relieved of all pain and unpiea- 
santness. He says: “I know I have 
been cured by Kidney-Wort.” 

WONDERFUL 713 
CURES OF 

KIDNEY DISEASES Y) 
AND ; 

LIVER COMPLAINTS; © : 
Because it acts on the LIVER, BOWELS and 

KIDNEYS at the same time. 

Because it cleanses the of the poison- § 
ous humors that develope Kidney and Uri- 
nary Biliousness, Jaundice, Constipa- § Diseases, : 
tion, Piles, or in Raeumatism, Neuralgia, Ner- 
vous Disorders and all Female Complaints. 

§&" SOLID PROOF OF THIS. 

IT WILL SURELY CURE 

CONSTIPATION, PILES, 
and REHEUMATISM, 

By causing FREE ACTION of all the crgans 

and functions, thereby 

CLEANSING the BLOOD 
restoring the normal power to throw off disease. § 

THOUSANDS OF CASES . 
of the worst forms of these terrible diseases § 
have been quickly relieved, and in a short time § 

PERFECTLY CURED. 3 
PRICE, $1. LIQUID OR DRY, SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. i 

Dry can be sent by mail. 3 

WELLS, RICHARDSON & Co., Burlington, Vt. 
3 Send stamp for Diary Almanac for 1354. 

1884. SPRING 1884 

‘NEW GOODS 
AT— 

OWEN SHARKEYS. 
Ladies’ Dress Goods 

ill Bs 

Black Cashmeres and other Stuff Goods 
Fabrics, suitable for Spring wear, 

Prints, Silks, Satins. 

Scarfs, Corsets, Gimps, Fringes, Laces, Friling, 
Hose, Gloves, Gossimers, Umbrellas, 

Parasols, and a genuine stock of 

Staple and Fancy Dry Goods. 

Men’s Youths’ and Boys’ 

READY-MADE GLOTHING, 
a large stock equal to custom made, but rhuch 
lower in price, comprising Coats, Pants, Vests, 
Dress Shirts and Shirts or all Kinds. 

EZ" A great variety in Scarfs, Ties, 
Silk and Linen Pocket Handkerchiefs. 

Underclothing and Furnishing Goods 
of every description at Lowest Cash Prices, 

DAILY EXPECTED : 

Worsted Coatings, Canadian and Scotch 
Tweeds and other Suitings in great variety, 
choice Patterns and good value, Also, Hats, 
Caps, Trunks, Valises, Travelling Bags, Rub- 
ber Coats and Umbrellas, 

REMNANTS. REMNANTS. 
Remnants of all kinds, in Tweeds, Home- 

spuns, Ducks. Drillings, Grey and White 
Cottons, Tickinks, Swansdownes, [ollands, 
Dry Goods, Winceys, Prints, &e. 

= Don’t fail to call there is room for all at 

OWEN SHARKEY'S, 
Sharkey’s Block, 

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON. 

“Fredericton, March 26 

JAS. D. FOWLER'S 
Is the cheapest place in the city to buy 

Gold and Silver Watches 
CEM RINCS, 

SICNET RINGS, 
SCARF PINS. 

Elegant Gold suits of Jewellery, Fme Gold 

Necoklets aud Lockets, Rolled Ulate Silver 

and Jet Jewellery. 

The finest st)ck in the city of 

SILVERWARE 
All new patterns, in 

Tea Setts, Pickle Jars, Cake Baskets, 
Card Receivers, Jewel Cases, 

Toilet Stands, ete. 

(Call and examine before purchasing elsewhere 

JAS. D. FOWLER, 
Successor to John Babbitt, 

Opp. New Post Office, Queen Street. 
Fredericton, Dec 12 

JUST RECEIVED: 
Fa the Steamship * York City.” 

101 sts Con ALF CHESTS Congou, Oolong, Japan, 
Young Hyson and Orange Pekoe Teas; 

5 bbls. E. Lazenby Pickels ; 
1 cask Harvey Sauce; 
1 cask Woster Sauce; 1 cask Gelatine ; 
4 boxes Belmontine Candles; 
5 casks Mall Vipegar; 
1 case Preserved Ginger; 
1 case Coleman’s Mustard : 
8 boxes Coleman’s Starch; 
1 bbl. Sago; 1 bbl, Tapioea ; 
1 pack Norwegian Anchoves. 

7 For Sale Low. 

GEO, HATT & SONS. 
May 21 

CUTLLERY, &c. 

Just received per S. S. Cagpian : 

VASE ENGLISH CUTLERY, consisting of 
{ C Razors, Pen and Pocket Knives, Table 

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

and CorEscrews, 
7% For Sale very Low. “5 

Z. R., EVERETT 

Fas 

NEW BRONSWICK 
RAILWAY. 

(Operating 443 miles.) 

SUMMER TIME TABLE. 

All trains are run on Eastern standard 

time, which is 36 minutes slower than 

Saint John actual time. 

OMMENCING JUNE 2nd, 1884, Trains will 
run as follows: 

mt. John Division. 

PEPARINURES. 

725 A. M,— From Water Street, St. John— 
Mixed accommodation for Fredericton, 

6 30 A. M.—From Water Street, St. John—Bos- 
ton Fast Express for yoints West, and 
for St, Stephen, St. Andrews, Houlton, 
ap and all points North and 
South, 

M.~From Water Street, St. John—Ex- 
press for Fredericton. 

M,—From Water Street, St. John—Night 
Express for points West, and for St. 
Stephen, Woodstock, Houlton, and all 
points North, 

M.—From Fredericton for St. John. 

M.—From Fredericton, for points West, 
North and South, and St, John, 

M.—From Fredericton for St. John. 

M.— From Gibson, for Woodstock and 
points nortl:, 

430 p. 

8 30 pr. 

100 p. 

62> A. 

430 p. 

7 00 A. 

ARRIVALS. 

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

M., at St. John, Water Street—Express 
fron Fredericton. 

M., at St, John, Water Street—Express 
from points West, and from St. Stephen, 
St. Andrews, Woodstock, Houlton, Frede- 
ricton, and all points North and South. 

M., at St. John, Water Street — Mixed 
accommodation from Fredericton. 

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

7 80 p. M, at Fredericton from St. John. 
11 20 A. M., at Fredericton from St. John. 

420 p. m., at Gibson, from Woodstock and 
points north. 

229 Pullman Sleeping Cars on Night Trains, 
and Dining Room Cars on Day "I'rains, to and 
from Bangor. Berths secured at ticket office, 
Water Street—G. A, Freeze, agent. 

5 30 A. 

9 15 A. 

430 p. 

8 00 Pp. 

435 p. 

No train leaves St. 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. 

Connexions made at Vanceboro with trains 
of the Maine Central Rallway to and from all 
points West, at Fredericton Junction for Fre- 
derieton, and at Gibson by branch line, for all 
points North. 

Tickets forsale in Fredericton at New Bruns- 
wick Railway Ticket Office, and at Messrs, J. 
Richards & Sou’s Ticket Agency, Queen street. 

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

Gen’l Pass, and Ticket Agent. 

St. John, N, B, June 2, 1883 

\ 

Paris Green.” Paris Green. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

URE Paris Green. 
Retail, 

For sale, wholesale and 

Z. R. EVERETT. 

Mixed Paint. Mixed Paint. 

UST to hand and in stock, 1 ton Mixed Paint, 
oJ all shades, From 1 to 5ib tins. Wholesale 
and Retail. 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
June 11 

Spring. Established 1844. Spring. 

Lemonts’ Variety Store. 
The fourth repeat order for 

HILDRE N’S CARRIACES 
The Place to Buy. 5 erates and 3 casks best 

CROCKERYWARE, 
now opening from Staffordshire direct—Y crates 

and 2 casks more on the way. 

A large stock of Mattrasses, all kinds, just 
arrived, 

Tin Toilet Setts, Cake Boxes, 
Dust Pans, and a general 

variety of Tin Goods. 
1, 2, 3, 4,5and 6 Light Chandeliers. Splendid 

ine, 

5 New Cabinet Organs. 5 
Opened May 3rd last, 

A general assortmentof PLATED WARE, 

More FURNITURE in stock than all the 
others put together, and at cheaper prices, 

LEMONT & SONS, 
William Lemont, Martin Lemont. 

F’ion, June 11 

FREEMAN'S 
WORM POWDERS. 

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 

destroyer ¢: worms in Children or Adults. 

LAWN MOWERS! 
For Sale Low, at 

JAS, S. NEILL’S, 

NEW GOODS 
AT 

Reduced Prices! 
——t 

JUST RECEIVED: 

110 OZ. Milk Pans; 25 doz. Preserve Jars; 
| 95 doz. Rockingham Teapots; 

25 doz. Cream Crocks; 100 Flower ['ots; 
5 ¢ Cake Pitchers; 5 doz Bean Pots. 

Wholesale and Retail — Lower than St. John 
prices. 

JAS. G. MecNALLY. 

Meakin’s White Granite. 

9C 
May 27 

RAK ES just received direct from the Pot- 
teries. 

JAS. G. McNALLY. 

3,500 Lbs. 
PURE JAVA and MOCHA 
COFFEE! 

3 25 Received from London, via Steamship 
“Durham City.” Our Coffees are roasted 

and ground on the premises every day. 

Pure Java Cotlee 30 eents per lb., at 

GEO, HATT & SONS. 
May 12 

DOORS, SAS 

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

iS, AND BLINDS, 
—ALSO— » 

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

Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand 

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

NEW MUSIC STORE! 

will sell on easy terms. 

J. 

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 SEO upwards. 

€%Z" 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 

Call and try them at the store. : 

F. McMURRAY. 

Fire and Life Insurance. 

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

Established 1803. 

Established 1819, 

Established 1809. 

Established 1836. 

City of London Fire Ins. 

Established 1847. 

Imperial, of London, England. 

Etna, 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 

Co. (Ltd,) of London,Eng. 
Capital, $10,000,000.00 

British Empire Mutual Life Assurance Co. of London, Eng. 

Detached Residences in town and country insured for 3 years at lowest rates. 
1 ..~ Large deposits at Ottawa for benefit of Policy Holders. “Ry 

FAIR RATES and PROMPT PAYMENT of LOSSES, 

JOIN BI.ACIE. 
Agent for York County 

Office on Queen Street, over the Telegraph Office, directly opp. the Post Office, 
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MAKE NEW RICH BLOOY), 
And will compietely change the blood in the entire system in three months. Any per- 

son who will take 1 Pill each night from 1 {to 12 weeks, may be restored fp sound 

health, if such a thing be possible. For curing Female Complaints these Pil’ 3s have no 

equal. Physicians uss them in their practice. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail for 

I. S. JOILINSON & CO., BOST/,N, MASS. 

DIPHTHERIA 
Spine and Lame Back. Sold everywhere. 

CROUP, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. 
JOHNSON'S ANODYNE LINIMENT will instan- 
taneously relieve these terrible diseases, and will positively 
curc nine cases ont of ten. y 
many lives sent free by mail 
Prevention is better than cure. 

Information that will save 
Don’t delay a moment. 

'3 E (For Internal and Ex- JOHNSON'S ANODYNE LINIRMENT [0707 00s 
Neuralgia, Influenza, Sore Lungs, Bleeding at the Lungs, Chronic Hoarseness, Hacking Cough, Whooping Cough, 
Chronic Rheumatism, Chronic Diarrhea, Chronie bysentery, Cholera Morbus, Kidney Troubles, Diseases of the 

Send for pamphlet to I. 8. Jonxsox & Co.. BosToy, Mass. 

An English Veterinary Surgeon and Chemist, 
now traveling in this country, savs that most 
of the Horse and Cattle Powders sold here 
are worthless trash. [te savs that Sheridan's 
Condition Powders are absolutely pure and 
immensely valuable. Nothing en ea 
ful to 1 pint ©ad old everc where, reent hy mall fe 

MAKE HENS LAY 
th will make hens lay like Sheridan's Cendition Tewders. Dese, 1 teasp'n- 

= Q latte p-stamng I. 8. Jonrxcox & Co. Boston, Mass 

Bi 
B LOOD. 
BITTERS 

Erysipelas, and all 
Deranged Stomach, 

Cures Dizziness, Loss of Appetite, Indigestion, Eiliousness, 
Dyspepsia, Jaundice, Affections of the Liver and Kidneys, 
Pimples, Blotches, Boils, Humors, Salt Rheum, Scrofula, 

diseases arising from Impure Blood, 
or irregular action of the Bowels. Ed 

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

ine cures and have nothing to commend them 

to the public but false praise from the vendors, 
who instead of manufacturing an article of 
worth which would cost money, give to agents 
immense profits to insure their sale, and the. 
siek who have been induced to try them only { 
find out when too late that they are really no | 
hetler and often worse than before, using them ; 
in the meantime the proprietors have ‘ 

Carefully 
laid 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 

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 
where it has not given evidence of great value 
to the suffering sick. Hundreds of cures have 
been made in the Provinces with this medicine 
in connection with the Invigorating Syrup, 
and hundreds of certificates from good citizens 
and the clergy many of which are under cath 
cannot fiil to convince the most skeptical of 
their great curitive properties. 

Don’t be Deceived, 
use the medicine that has been tested for over 
forty years and will certainly eure you. So posi- 
tive are we of their nower to cure that we oiler 

a reward of $100.00 for a case they will not 
eure or help, and $1000.00 for a false state- 
ment made by us ot any certificate of eure this 

medicine has not accomplished, 

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

MANUFACTURED BY 

C. Gates Son & Co., Middleton, N.S. 

«RIVER VIEW HOUSE” 
West End, Queen Street. 

3" subscriber begs to inform his friends that 
he has rented the RIVER VIEW HOUSE, 

upper end ot Queen Street, formerly occupied 
by Richard Carvell, where he is now prepared 
to receive Permanent and Transient Boarders 
on the most reasonable terms. 

GOOD STABLING and a careful bostler 
always in attendance. 

&#. Parties from the country, whether on 
business or pleasure, will find this a pleasant 
and agreeable House to stop at. 

WwW. H. RISTEEN, 
Proprietor. 

Fredericton, March 19-6 1m 

Refrigerators. 

EFRIGERATORS—diflerent sizes — suitable 
for private families or Hotels, at 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS 
June 25 

Horse Pokes. Horse Pokes. 

4 Bis: Horse Pokes received and for sale 

: Low, ER 
Z. R. EVERETT. 

May 12 

JUST RECEIVED AT 

GEO. HATT & SONS, 
5H OZEN Pails, 20 dozen Brooms; 

? 3 gross Burnet’s Extracts; 

10 boxes Chocalate, Broma and Cocoa ; 
50 boxes Toilet Soap; 
10 doz Wash Boards ; 
50 doz Shoe, Stove and Scrub Brushes, 

Great Bargains 

DRY 600DS. 
The Subscriber intending to 

Close his Business 

“GOLDEN FLEECE,” 
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 MDONALD. 
FREDERICTON 

MONUMENTAL WORK! 
Queen St., just above Reform Uluieaams. 

aE Subscriber begs to Inform the Public tha, 
he is prepared to execute all sorts of 

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL 

MONUMENTS, TABLETS, 
FENCE STONES & POSTS. 

First Class Material and Wo 

anteed, 

manship gua 

JOHN MOORE. 

TO RENT. 
HAT VALUABLE STORE on Queen Street, 
iately occupied by C. Sterling Brannen. 

Possession given at once. Rent moderate. 

Apply to 

WETMORE & WINSLOW, 
Fredericton, Feb, 26, 1884 

Links, Pumps, &c. 

Just received direct from the Manufacturer = 

1 OUSE Links and Pumps; 
Boring Machnes, Blacksmith’s Drils; 

Hinges, Bain Door Rollers ; 
Jack Screws, Pulleys, Latches, &=. 

Z. R. EVEREIT. 


