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CHAPTER III. 

JASPER LONGLEY GAINS SOME INFORMATION, 

On returning to the drawing-room, after 
showing Jasper to his apartments, Sir 
John found Amber awaiting him. 

“ Well, Amber,” he said, lightly, *“ how 
do you like your new cousin ?"’ 
Amber hesitated, and a shadow passed 

over her face. : 
« [—1 hardly know," ’-she said. “Idon’t 

know much of the world, father, and I 

suppose Mr. Longley 1s good. Of course, 
he must be good, being your cousin.” 

_ “Not necessarily,” returned the baronet 
_ with a smile at the unconscious compli- 

Ng Feat to himself. ‘My relatives are not 
all perfect, any more than other people's. 
Jasper’s father was a sad scapegrace, and 
made ducks and drakes of his property, 
notwithstanding that he was my own 
cousin!” And again he smiled. 
«How do you like your cousin, papa ?"’ 
asked the girl, thoughtfully. ; 

“ Very well, indeed, Amber. He 1s in- 
telligent, well educated, and extremely 
polished. He will be a great addition to 
our little home-circle ; and then he plays 
so splendidly !"’ 

“ Yes, he does play well,” said Amber. 
* {Even when I was in London, and went 
to all those grand concerts and recitations 
of celebrated performers with you, papa, 
I did not hear better music—none wit 
more soul in it. Yes, he must be a good 
man, or he couldn’t play as he does.” 
#80 you have been in doubt as to whether 
he was good or not, eh?’ laughed the 
baronet. ‘Well, that is better than fall. 
ing in love with him. Our bright, frank 
Ralph will contrast favorably with him!” 
Amber blushed, ard Sir John read her 

thoughts on the question in her kindling 
eyes. 
‘As you think so little of Jasper, my 

darling,” he said, after a pause, “ perhaps 
you would rather not invite his sister to 
Courtney Hall ?”’ 
“Qh, I want her to come!” cried the 

girl, with enthusiasm. ¢ Did you notice, 
papa, that Mr. Longley said that she was 
fair-haired ? 1 am sure she is pretty, and 
I know I shall love her! Her name is 
pretty, too—Blanche! And Blanche 
meahs ¢ white,” you know, and she must 
be a perfect darling ; and I know I shall 
love her!’ 
“You are neith>r coherent nor logical, 

my dear,’”’ returned Sir John, with a laugh 
“ but you are warm-hearted and loving, 
which is all that is required. Blanche 
shall come, since you desire it—if she will. 
If she should turn out to be a fashion. 
loving and affected young lady, I have no 
fears of her spoiling you.” 

# Oh, but she won’t’”” declared Amber, 
who had made up her mind that the un- 
known Blanche was a paragon of goodness 
although she would have found it impos- 
sible to explain the reason for such be 
lief. “Iam sure she must be worthy of 
her name, papa. I hope she is beautiful, 
for I do love beauty ; but, after all, beauty 
of form and feature is nothing compared 
to beauty of mind and soul—" 
“Very true, you wise little Solomon !”’ 

said Sir John, looking tenderly upon the 
girl, who, in his sight, combined all the 
beauties of which she spoke. ¢ And so,” 
he added, “you don’t object to what I pur- 
pose doing for these young cousins of 
mine ?"’ 
“Object? Why what an idea! Why 

should I object, dear papa ?" 
They were in the midst of a pleasant 
conversation when Jasper Longley re-en- 
tered the drawing-room. 
He had dressed himself in the most 

fashionable style and in the best taste, 
and looked even more handsome than in 
his traveling suit. 
“Dressed so soon, Jasper ?”’ exclaimed 

Sir John. “ You have prompt and punct- 
ual habits, I see—like all the Courtneys! 
You are just in time for dinner, 1 believe." 
He was, indeed, for at that moment 

dinner was announced. The baronet led 
the way to the dining-room, and Jasper, 
giving Amber his arm, followed close be- 
hind him. 
The dining-room was a large and lofty 

apartment, adorned with paintings from 
the hands of masters, with deep bay-win- 
dows at the sides, and with a beautifully 
frescoed ceiling. The carpet was rich and 
dark, and the furniture was of massive 
mahogany. 
The table gave a sort of lightness and 

grace to the room, being liberally spread 
with sparkling crystal and glittering silver 
upon a cloth of snowy damask, and the 
delicate Sevres dishes were heaped with 
dainty viands. 
In one of the bay-windows, looking out 

upon the splendid gardens of Courtney 
Hall, stood Mrs, George arrayed in rust- 
ling black silk, 
She came forward on the entrance of 

the baronet, and was introduced to Jasper 
as the faithful and honored friend of the 
famuly. 

After dinner, the party, including Mrs. 
George, returned to the drawing-room, 
where a pleasant evening was spent in 
conversation and a musical entertainment 
Amber and Jasper singing together. 

“ You have a beautiful voice !”” exclaim 
ed Longley, when they had finished their 
first duet. *¢It is so sweet and so flexible 
yet so rich.” 
He tried her voice in different stylesjof 

singing, and his admiration of it increased 
until he declared it actually marvelous, 
with which compliment the baronet was 
greatly delighted. 
“A nice young man—a true gentle- 

man ?"” whispered Sir John to Mrs. George 
“He's a real Courtney !” 
At a late hour the party separated, and 

the Hall was soon afterward wrapped in 
darkness. 
At breakfast the next morning the 

baronet said : 
“We must look about the country a 

little to-day, Jasper. Suppose we all write 
to Blanche directly, and after dispatching 
the letters, have a ride 7’ 
“I would like it very much indeed,” 

declared Jasper. 
Thia decision meeting with favor, the 

trio adjourned to the library, and proceed- 
or to write the letters to Blanche Long. 
ey. - 
The apartment was rather unique in 

some respects, although its furniture was 
of the orthodox oak and green. The 
shelves were well-laden with choice works, 
which were well protected with a long 
succession of glass doors, and these carved 
shelves covered two sides of the large 
apartment. At one end were two bay 
windows, at the other end were hung 
maps, mterspersed with a picture or two. 
An oaken table in the centre of the room 
was covered with maps, papers, etc, and 
or provided with deep drawers around 
1 . 

Sir John seated his guest at this table. 
Amber retreated to one of the bay win- 

dow where, behind the green curtains, 
stood a little French table with a costly lit- 
tle writing-desk upon it—her own private 
property. llere, buried in the depths of 
an easy-chair, in front of the low desk, 
with a view of the smooth lawn and park 
before her wandering vision, Amber pro- 
ceeded to indite her epistle. 
There was no tinted paper in her well- 

furnished desk, for Amber, unlike most 
young ladies, was rather fastidious in re- 
gard to her letters. They were always 
written upon the heaviest and whitest of 
paper, with her initials stamped in the 
corner, and were always inclosed in large, 
white envelopes, sealed with the clearest 
varmillion wax. 

This particular letter seemed to her to 
require much care in the preparation. 
She headed one sheet with “ Dearest 
Rlanche,’’ then concluded that to be too 
familiar, and chided herself into a more 
formal address. After a long time, she 
succeeded in suiting herself, and finished 
her letter. 
When she came from her nook, she 

found that the baronet and Jasper had 
completed their tasks, and were engaged 

conversation, 
“My letter is written, papa,’ she said, 

“but I don’t know Miss Blanche’s address. 
If you'll direct it and seal it for me, I'll 
run up and dress for my ride.” 
The baronet assented, and Amber with- 

drew, 
The three letters were addressed and 

sealed, and Sir John then ordered the 
horses to be brought around, and Jasper 
and he separated, going to their own 
apartments, 

In a short time the trio met on the 
front steps, by which the grooms were 
waiting with the horses, and they then 
mounted and set out for the village. 
Amber looked well on horseback, with 

her reddish-brown curls, surmounted by 
a low-crowned hat with a long, waving 
plume, and in her close fitting, green- 

fearless grace. : 
Their way led through fields of billowy 

green, along pleasant roads bordered by 

beautiful hedges, under the shade of 
spreading trees, until they finally came 
to the rural village of Hepney. 

It was a lazy little village, but the late 
introduction of a railway station had given 
it more the air of business than it had 
ever before enjoyed, The manners and 
customs of the people were quite primi- 
tive, which perhaps accounted for the 

fact that of late quite a number of pleas- 
ure seekers had come to Hepney in the 
summer. : 
The village street was quite deserted 

when the trio rode up to the Crown Inn 
and dismounted. 

“1'1l go and match my wools over the 
way,” said Amber, ¢ while you gentlemen 
post the letters. I shall be occupied only 
a few minutes.” - 
She gathered up her dress and flitted 

across the narrow street, and within the 
portals of a small, dingy shop. 

Sir John then conducted his relative to 
the post office, and delivered the missives 
into the hands of the postmistress, saying 
as they re-entered the street: 5 

“1f you've no objection to walking on 
to the Crown, alone, Jasper, 1 will step 
across here to give an order to one of my 
tradesmen. My doing so will save a jour- 
ney for some one else.” 
Jasper asserted that he would as soon 

g0 on alone, and the baronet, promising 
to follow him without delay, departed on 
his errand. 
This is the very opportunity I wanted ! 

thought Longley, as he hastened back to 
the inn. Now, if I manage my cards pro- 

h | perly, I may find out something more 
about this mystery of Amber's. If the 
mystery is known to any one in Hepney, 
I dare say the landlord of the Crown 
knows all about it." 

Arrived at the inn, he entered the cool, 
shaded, little parlor, whither he was im- 
mediately followed by Mr, Goss. 
Jasper recognized him immediately as 

the baronet's visitor of the previous even- 
ing, and as the landlord had now on a big 
white apron, he was instantly aware of his 
vocation, ! 
“You are the landlord of the Crown, I 

suppose ?’’ he said, inquiringly. 
“I am, sir,” replied Mr. Goss, with a 

deep bow. ‘You are Sir John's visitor, 
sir? Won't you have something, sir?’ 

# A glass of lemonade,” was the reply. 
Mr. Goss brought it, 
“ A fine country this,” remarked Jasper 

as he sipped the cooling liquid, SirJohn 
has a magnificent estate. 

“ He has, indeed,” exclaimed Mr. Goss, 
enthusiastically, +‘ Ahd there’s no one 
in the kingdom, sir, better deserves his 
prosperity than Sir John Courtney. He's 
always doing good, and everybody loves 
him, sir. Indeed, they love the whole 
family, Mr. Ralph and Miss Amber—"’ 
“Miss Amber? Ah, yes — but then, 

she isn’t a Courtney, you know !"’ 
“She is regarded as a Courtney,’ re- 

sponded Mr. Goss. “And I take it she 
will be one, one of these fine days,” he 
added, shrewdly. 
“Perhaps 6. My cousin—Sir John is 

my cousin—has confided to me his plans 
for her,” said Jasper, emptying his glass. 
“Poor child! I hope that strange woman 
may never claim her —’ 
“1 hope so, too,” said Mr. Goss, as his 

guest paused. It's my opinion the wo- 
man is no more her mother than I am. 
If she is, why did she fly as she did? She 
was poorly dressed, while the poor baby 
had on a hundred pounds’ worth of dia- 
monds. The woman didn’t stop at my 
inn—she knew better. She fancied no 
one would question her about the child or 
herself in the servant's room at the Hall; 
but she found herself mistaken." 
Jasper listened eagerly to this speech, 

running over the points of it in his mind, 
although he seemed to be but barely in- 
terested in the subiect. 
A few exclamations from him, and a 

few artfully put questions, placed him in 
possession of the mystery, so far as known 
to the loquacious landlord. 

¢ A stolen child! A diamond necklace 
with initials on it,” he thought, after 
sending Mr. Goss for more lemonade, 
“costly robes and lace! It seems to me 
that I have heard a story somewhere that 
would fit into this, Amber is sixteen, 
and—why, that child would be about six- 
teen if alive. Perhaps she is the same.’ 
At this moment the object of his so- 

liloquy entered the parlor. 
“ You are waiting, I see, Mr. Longley,” 

she said, “ Where's papa ?" 
“He went into one of the shops, Miss 

Amber, to see a tradesman, I believe. 
Did you suit yourself with your wools ?”’ 
“Yes, thank you,” said Amber, going 

to one of the windows and looking out. 
Jasper watched her as she stood there 

with a strangely eager gaze. 
Her white, wide forehead, the shape of 

her features, the shade of her hair, now 
glittering in the sunlight like spun gold, 
her magnificent eyes, even her lythe, 
slender form, all were noted by him, and 
when he had finished his survey, he mut- 
tered : 
“She is that child. I know it.” 
“Did you speak, Mr. Longley?” asked 

Amber, turning her head, having heard a 
faint murmur from his lips. 
Jasper immediately recovered his self- 

possession, 
“I was wondering,” he said, quietly, 

what could keep Sir John so long. 
“Here he is,” said the baronet himself, 

entering the room. “I offer my apologies 
for having been gone so long. The horses 
are waiting at the door. 
Amber came forward, took his arm, and 

he led her to the door, assisting her to 
mount—his manner, as it always was to 
her, full of chivalric devotion. 
The gentlemen then mounted, bowed 

to Mr. Goss, and the little party set out 
on their return to the Hall, 
The manner of Jasper Longley was very 

pleasant. He exerted himself to the ut- 
most to be agreeable. . He succeeded so 
well in his efforts that the baronet’s favor- 
able opinion of him was greatly increased, 
and Amber reproached herself for her un- 
reasoning and instinctive distrust of him. 
When Jasper had entered his own 

rooms after their arrival at the Hall, and 
locked the door behind him, there was a 
strangely exultant look on his dark face 
as he muttered : 
“I have solved the mystery of Amber’s 

birth, I am positively certain. The singu. 
lar resemblance to—to the lady whose 
child was stolen can not be a mere acci- 
dent. Besides, Amber was stolen. Am- 
ber knows little of men, and I can win 
her affections, I am sure. She has a ro- 
mantic passion for Ralph, whom she hasn't 
seen for years, but give her a reality in 
place of the ideal, and she will yield! 
The real Jasper Longley is better than 
the ideal Ralph. I must begin immedi- 
ately to lay siege to her heart by the most 
delicate attention. Of course, I shall not 
unveil this mystery of her birth until she 
becomes my wife.” 

CHAPTER 1V, 

BROTHER AND SISTER, 

The remainder of the week passed, as 
the baronet had planned, in making Jas- 
per acquainted with his relatives and the 
neighboring country. They had a ride to 
the beach, taking a luncheon with them, 
to eat in the shade of the rocks, and a sail 
upon the German Ocean. They rode 
over the estates of the baronet, and Jas- 
per was astonished at their extent and 
beauty. The heavy growth of timber, 
that had withstood the storms of centuries 
excited his particular admiration. 
Early in the following week Jasper en. 

tered upon his duties as music teacher to 
Amber. His teaching was in the form of 
suggestions, and his manner was so gen- 
tle, so full of subtle, imperceptible flat- 
tery, that the young girl grew to like him 
thinking him to be as frank and honest as 
she was herself, 
One afternoon, at the latter end of the 

week, Sir John, Amber, and Jasper were 
sitting upon the shady porch at the east 
side of the Hall. Ambersat at her fathers 
feet, with her head resting against his 
knee, while his hands played over her soft 
hair. Jasper sat near, braiding some 
spears of grass together. 
“So you think my little Amber here is 

a great musical genius?’ said Sir John. 
“I can’t tell you what I think about it be- 
fore her,’ and he smiled; “but I am 
satisfied that you are an excellent instruc- 
tor for her.” 
“Thank you, cousin,” responded Jas- 

per, evidently pleased at the compliment. 
“I shall do my best to deserve your good 
opinion.” 

After a brief pause the baronet said : 
“It is over a week since we wrote to 

Blanche. It is certainly time we had a 
reply to our letters, isn’t it, Jasper 7 
“It is, and | can not see why we don’t 

get one, Sir John. There may be a letter 
now at Hepney—'’ 3 
“I sent over to the office an hour ago,” 

cloth dress. She rode well, too, with a|respomded the baronet. 

1 

“It is time the 
lad had returned. Ah! there he comes 
now.”’ 
The next moment a horseman rode up 

to the porch, dismounted, and handed 
the letter-bag to the baronet, 

t 

of letters and several papers. One of 
these letters was addressed to the baronet 
the other to Longley. 
“There is none for me!" she said, in a 

disappointed tone, peering into the bag. 
“ Maybe they're not from Miss Blanche ?” 
A glance at the delicate style of Italian 

chirography and the Paris postmark show- 
ed Jasper that the letters were from his 
sister. 
“You shall read mine, darling,” said 

Sir John, cutting it open with his pocket- 
knife. “See! 1t is to us both. Let us 
see what she says.” 
The letter did not prove very satisfac- 

tory, it being full of thanks to the baronet 
for his kindness, declaring herself tired 
of Paris, and longing for the society of 
Amber, but not appointing a day for her 
arrival at Courtney Hall, 
“Your sister leaves it quite uncertain, 

in her letter to us, when we may expect 
her,” said the baronet, handing over the 
letter to Amber’s keeping. ¢ Is she more 
definite with you, Jasper ?"’ 
“Yes, sir—she says she hopes to be 

here to-morrow. She is delighted at the 
prospect of her visit here. Would you 
like to see the letter 1” 
He handed it as he spoke to Sir John. 
In his letter to his sister Jasper had 

written ner very confidentially of his plans 
for her and himself, had instructed her 
how to comport herself toward the 
baronet on her arrival, and detailed how 
she might win either Sir John or his son § 
but in Blanche's reply there was not the 
faintest allusion to these subjects. 

It was a very sisterly letter, teeming 
with¥fond expressions, stating that she 
bad received the ‘ dear letters from Court- 
ney Hall, and should be glad to visit its 
inmates.’ 
“She is very cautious, or she didn’t get 

my letter,” thought Jasper. It is best 
to be careful, though.” 
To Amber's fastidiogs taste the letters 

were not well got up, for though the paper 
was of the finest, it had a faint rose tinge, 
and wag redolent of a delicate perfume. 
She did not think of ¢riticising it, how- 

ever, it was too precious to be commented 
upon! She put hers in her pocket, and 
returned Jasper’s to him. 

# She does not say what train to-mor- 
row, Jasper,” observed Sir John, ¢ but of 
course she will come in the afternoon. 
We will all go over in ths carriage to wel. 
come her.” - 
Before Jasper could reply, Sir John’s 

attention and his own were diverted by 
the opening of the lodge gates. And then 
a carriage, weil Jaden with trunks, came 
rolling up the drive. 
“It is Blanche herself!’ exclaimed 

Longley, springing to his feet, * The 
desr girl has surprised us!” 
Amber's heart fluttered like a caged 

bird as she took the baronet’s extended 
arm and went with him and Jasper around 
to the front entrance, and there awaited 
the arrival of the visitor. 
The carriage rolled up; a head, cover. 

ed with a fashionable bonnet, looked out 
of the window, and Jasper went to the 
carriage-door, and helped oug its chef oc- 
cupant. 

he was Blanche Longley, and was ac- 
companied by her maid. i 
The baronet gave the brother and sister 

time to embrace, and then came forward 
with Amber leaning on his arm, 
Jasper went through the necessary n- 

troductions between his sister and rela- 
tives, and the baronet then led the way 
into the Hall, sending a servant to attend 
Miss Longiley’s luggage, and to her maid. 

This 18 a happy surprise, Blanche, said 
Sir John, in a glow of pleasure. We have 
but just received your letters, and expect- 
ed you to-morrow. 

I intended to surprise you, said Miss 
Longley, in a silvery tone. What a lovely 
place Courtney Hall 1s. 
“1 hope you will find it so lovely that 

you will stay here a long time,’’ observed 
Sir John, pleasantly. “My little Amber 
here is perfectly delighted at the pros- 
pect of having you for a friend and com- 
panion.” 
Amber had been gazing at the new. 

comer in a sort of wondering delight, 
which was increased as the young lady 
laid off her bonnet. 
Blanche Longley was of medium height, 

with a slender and well-rounded form, 
and was as graceful as asylph. Her eom- 
plexion was delicately fair, and her wealth 
of golden curls, her soft biue eyes, shadow- 
ed by golden lashes, her tiny scarlet lips 
and classic features, made up a picture 
as rare as it was styling. 

“ And this is Amber—Cousin Amber?” 
said Blanche, as she in turn regarded 
Amber. “You don’t know how glad I 
was to get your darling letter. I love you 
already, cousin.” 
Amber blushed under this address, but 

felt her heart very warm toward her new 
friend. 

“Shall I show you to your room ?”’ she 
said, “You would like to change your 
traveling dress, perhaps 7’ 

“ Thank you, yes.” 
Taking her bonnet, Blanche took Am- 

ber’s arm in her own, and they left the 
room together. 
“See what a liking they have taken to 

each other already!’ exclaimed the de- 
lighted baronet, when they had gone. 
“ A couple of innocent young girls like 
Amber and Blanche don’t take long to 
gel acquainted,” 
Jasper only smiled. 
Amber led her guest up-stairs to the 

east wing, and ushered her into a splen- 
did suit of rooms. ’ 
“These are your rooms, Miss—"’ 
“Not Miss,” interrupted Blanche, “ but 

cousin. I am your gousin, you know, 
dear. Or if Il am not now, Jasper wrote 
me that 1 shall be. How you blush, you 
sensitive darling. What pleasant rooms 
these are, Did you select them for me.” 
“Yes,” returned Amber. “They are 

near mine. I am glad you like thes.” 
Blanche glided through the rooms, 

scanning everything, noticing that her 
luggage was in her dressing room, and 
finally said ; 

“ Now show me your rooms, Amber, 1 
want to see where they are, so that I can 
run in and have a chat with you when { 
am tired of myself.” 
Amber complied with the request, and 

led her visitor across the corridor to a 
pleasant sitting-room, with bay windows 
that were like small rooms. 

This is my sitting-room,’’ she said, 
Blanche saw the little basket of wools 

in one of the windows, a bit of embroid- 
ery on an inlaid table, a guitar in the cor- 
ner, and the other evidences of feminine 
occupation. She also noticed that the 
furniture was more modern than that in 
the rooms allotted to her, and that the 
paintings were those of celebrated artists. 
As if Amber knew of the thoughts pas- 

sing in her mind, she said : 

Papa arranged my rooms to suit him- 
self, Blanche. We went to London last 
year, and when we got home I found the 
rooms as they are now. Of course, Mrs. 
George attended to it—she loves to get 

p 

to me since mamma— Lady Courtney, you 
know—died. 
Blanche looked into the pretty bed- 

room, and the bathroom beyond, with its 
white marble bath and rosc-colored car- 
peting, and then returned to the sitting 
room. 
You ought to be very happy here, Am- 

ber, she said. We shall take a great deal 
of comfort together, shall we not ? 

Amber expressed an affirmative belief. 
And now I suppose I must dress for 

dinner, said Blanche. What time do you 
dine ? 
At six. 
And it is now half-past four, remarked 

Blanche, consulting her watch. I must 
hasten, then, for I want to see my cousin 

her ewn apartments, where Miss Longley 
touched her bell, saying: 

I am really fatigued after my ride, so I 
think I shall sleep a little before dinner, 
as I have some spare time. 
Amber left the room, meeting Miss 

Longley’s maid in the passage. 
On returning to the drawing room, Am- 

ber expressed the pleasure she felt in her 
new acquaintance, and both the baronet 
and Jasper rejoiced in the fact, although 
with difterent motives. 

In the course of an hour Blanche made 
her appearance, looking extremely bright 
and pretty. 
Soon after, dinner was announced, and 

the baronet gave her his arm, conducting 
her to the dining-room, foliowed by Am- 
ber and Jasper. [3 & 

carelessness. 
one of thesa days, and I would be happy 
to make her Mrs. Jasper Longley. 
want you to praise me to her—in the 
most delicate manner, you know.” 

Blanche. 
her off, very likely, if she refuses to wed 
his son, and what could you do without 
money ? 

your choice. 
frank for me, too child-like altogether 
to suit my taste. But if she suits you, 
I suppose that is all that is necessary. 
By the way, Bir John said that you 
gave music lessons to Amber.” 

Mrs. George, having a headache, with- 
drew to her own apartment when the|I am Lady Courtney you shall have a 
repast was finished, and the others re- | handsome sum 
urned to the drawing-room, where 

and then | Blanche managed to monopolize the 
went off with his steed to the stables. baronet’s attention throughout the trunks, containing, I suppose, a fashion- 
Amber lifted her head, opened the bag | evening, while Jasper devoted himself |able and handsome wardrobe ©’ inquired 

with busy fingers, and drew out a couple | to Amber. Jasper, smiling at his sister's promise. 
At a moderately late hour the party 

broke up, each member retiring to his |of the latest styles. 
or her own rooms. 
On entering her sitting-room, Blanche 

rang for her maid, who speedily answer- 
ed her summons. 

She was a prim, quiet-looking woman, 
who moved about with noiseless steps, |in conjunction with my own exertions, 
rarely speaking except when spoken to. {and are to try your fascinations upon 
“Help me off with my dress, Loson,” 

exclaimed Blanche, with petty imperi- | elapse before the arrival of Ralph.” 
ousness. 
seems to take you a long time to get 
used to my ways.” 

' “How clumsy you are! It 

“My lady forgets that I have only 
been in her service two days,” meekly 
replied the maid. 
“Very true; but it isn’t necessary to 

mention the fact,” said Blanche. ‘There 
the dress is off! Now fetch me my 
wrapper and slippers,” 
The delicate silk dress, with its azure 

trimmings, was removed and tossed 
carelessly upon a sofa, and Blanche 
donned a plain, blue merino dressing- 
gown hanied her by her maid, and then 
seated herself while Loson struggled to 
get off the tight-fitting boots from her 
small feet. The task was at length 
accomplished, and a pair of easy slippers 
replaced the hoots, and Blanche said : 
“You may go now, Loson. I am 

going to sit up a while, and will ring 
when I want you.” 
The maid bowed and withdrew. 
Blanche then nestled her feet upon a 

foot stool, leaned back in her chair, and 
appeared to be awaiting a visit. 

She had pot Jong to wait, a knock 
soon sounding upon her dogr. 

In answer to her invitation tq enter, 
Jasper walked into the room. 
“You haven't retired yet, I see?’ he 

observed, closing the door behind him. 
“I came up for a little chat with you, 

Blanche, Did you get my letter I” 
“Yes,” replied Blanche, “1 got it, 

and fortunately for you 1did, Suppose 
any one else had got it? Just think 
how improdent you were to trust such 
secrets to the post.” 

# Bud jt had to be done, sister mine, 
else how could 1 ever Lays tempted you 
from your gay Paris life to a humdruw 
existence here? No plain invitation 
would have brought you.” 

“Yes, a plain igvitetion would,” 
returned Blanche. “1 was fired of 
Paris, and longing for a change. I 
shall like it here, 1 dare say," 

“Tired of Paris?” repeated Jasper. 
“You, the gay and petted belle, tired of 
Paris? I don't understand it,” 
“You needn't attempt it,” said his 

sister. - 
“ Well, IT suppose it's a woman's 

capriciguspess,” remarked Jasper, quite 
convinced that there was g reason for 

t=} 

his sister's conduct, “By tho way, 
you'ya written me nothing lately about 
your admirer, Lord Claonville. Did he 
propose ¥’ 

Blanche's face grew deathly pate, and 
she shaded it with her hand, lest Jasper 
should discover its pallor. 

“ Nonsense,” she said, her voice some- 
whet husky. “I but filled out my 
letters with’ idle gossip.” 

‘“ But, Blanche,” persisted her Lruidicr, 
convinced that something was wrong in 
his sister's manner, “this Lord Claon- 
ville pretended to be an English noble- 
man, did he not? There is no name 
like his in the English peerage.” 

“I never said there wis.” 
“You said he was an English noble- 

man, who was in ill-health, and did not 
frequent society. Those were your 
words.” 

“Well, thgse were his words to me. 
[ see nothing in thew ig talk about. 
No doubt the fellow is an imposter. In 
fact, he was proved so, and was shut out 
of the very little society he was fortunate 
enough to get into.” 

Blanche's voice was quite faint as she 
spoke, and she kept her face concealed 
from view. 

“Blanche,” ¢ 
; 

aid eid her brother, per- 
suasively, “ I am sure you have a se¢rgi. 
Confide in me. Tell me all that has 
occupied you during the last four years.” 

“ What if T have or have not a 
secret I” interrupted Hlanche, ignoring 
his last sentence. ‘ You—everyhody 
has secrets. Mine are my own, and if I 
have any I shall keep them to myself.” 
“Very well, then, let the past go. 

Let us talk of the present. How did 
you like vour new friends at Courtney 
Hall ¢’ 
“I don’t like that Amber a bit,” was 

the reply ; “the homely, childish thing.” 
“Sir John intends her to marry his 

son,” remarked Jasper. “He is edu- 
cating her to become mistrgss of the 
Hall, and the bride of Ralph. As 
Ralph hasn't seen her for four years, I 
thought you might captivate him, You 
must secure either the father or the son. 
By the way, Sir John was very atten- 
tive to you this evening, talking all the 
time. You have evidently made a good 
impression upon hing.’ 

“ Perhaps so,” said Blanche, ‘' but his 
talk was all of Ralph and Amber. He 
praised her until I was sick of hearing 
her name, He kapt talking ahout her 
under the pretense of making me love 
her.” : 
“But you were very affectionate to 

her —" 
“Very likely. I don’t mean all I 

say any more than ygy dg.” 
“You have made a fast friend of 

Amber by your caresses. Keep it, 
Blanche—win all hearts here by your 
gentleness and sweetness, and be the 
next Lady Courtney.” 
“I will,” declared Blanche, com- 

pressing her lips. “In fact, I must do 
something, Jasper I have about run 
through with what money I had, and I 
must recruit my fortunes here. By the 
way, who is Amber? Is she a Court- 
ney ?’ 

Jasper replied by telling his sister ihe 
story he had gathered from Mr. Goss, 
and carefully omitting all mention of 
the clew he hualisved himself to have 
attained to her history and the secvst of 

“ 

up little surprises.” her birth 
Mrs. George? Who is she? & . SH 
Our housekeeper and my dear friend, A foundling ©" then elaculated 

replied Amber. She has been a mother | Blanche. “A nameless nobody? When 
I am mistress here, she will have to go.” 
“I have taken a fancy {g the «irl, 

Blanche,” said her brother, with assumed 
“She will be a beauty 

I 

“You mean to marry her 7” exclaimed 
“Why, Sir John will cast 

How could you support her?” 
“Sir John will never cast her off, 

Blanche, let her marry whom she will,” 
said Jasper. quietly. her “ And marry 

again before dinner. ck I shall. You have your secrets, and 1 Amber conducted her visitor back to have mine. Ill help you to warry 

either Sir John or his son, and you 
must assist my marriage with Amber.” 

“Agreed. But I can’t say I like 
She is too outspoken, too 

“Ido. My funds got low, as yours 
did, and in despair I came up here, pre- 
suming on my second cousinship to the 
baronet. 
offered myself as Amber's music-master. 
I 

He received ms well, and 1 

get five hundred a year for my 
ervices. 

“Five hundred ! That is good. When 

yearly, Jasper, particu- 
larly if you aid me in becoming so,” 
“You brought a large number of 

“Yes. I waited a week to get some 
And s0 it is settled 

that we are to help each other to the 
best of our abilities 7’ 

“It is. You are to gain and keep 
Amber's friendship, for her will is law 
here—are to try to make her love me, 

Sir John in the interval that must 

“ And you must further my plans as 
1 shall direct,” declared Blanche. 
“ Everything being agreed upon, it only 
remains to act. 1 shall begin to play 
my role in the morning.” 

After a little further conversation 
they separated, and Blanche retired to 
her couch to plan her course of conduct 
for the morrow. 

(To be continued) 
————ee ap Oo GP ce 

A Wide Range of Usefulness. 

The great household remedy so popu- 
lar with the people—Hagyard’s Yellow 
Oil—is alike valuable for external and 
internal use, curing rheumatism, colds, 
sore throat, croup, frost bites, burns, 
bruises, aud all lameness and soreness 
of the flesh. 

CARTERS 

PILLS, 

CURE 
Biek Headache and relieve all the troublea inel- 
dent 10 a bilious state of the gysteip, such as Diz- 
ziness, Nausea, Drowginess, Distress after eating, 
Pain in the Side, &c. "While their most remark: 
able success has been shown'in enring 

SICK 
Headache, yct Carter’sLittle Liver Pills gra equally 
valuable in Constipation, curing and preventing 
this annoying complaitit, while they also corrcct 
all disorders of the stomach, stimulate the liver 
and regulate the bowels, Even if theyionly cured 

WINTER TIME TABLE. 

time, which is 36 minutes slower than 
Saint John actual time. 

FRU ul) 
NEW BRUNSWICK 

RAILWAY. 
(Operating 443 miles.) 

All trains are run on Eastern standard 

OMMENCING DECEMBER 9th, 1883, Trains 
willrun as follows : 

St. John Division. 

DEPARTURES. 

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

11 00 A. M.—From Carleton, with all local and 
through freight. 

3 30 Pr. M.—From Water Street, St. John—Aec- 
commodation for Fredericton. 

8 30 p. M,—From Water Street, St. John—Night 
Express for points West, and for Stl 
Stephen, Woodstock, Houlton, and al. 
points North of McAdam. 

6 25 A. M.—From Fredericton. 
9 00 A. M.—From Fredericton, for points West, 

North and Sonth. 

2 00 Pp. M.—From Fredericton, 
720 A. M.—From Gibson, 

AERIVALS., 

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

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

M., at. Carleton, with through freight. 
M., at St, John, Water Street—Express 
from points West, and from St. Stephen, 
St. Andrews, Woodstock, Houlton, Frede- 
rieton, and all points North and South 
of McAdam. 

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

7 00 Pr. M., &t Fredericton. 

11 40 A. M,, at Fredericton, 

5 35 pr. M., at Gibsan, 

28 Pullman Sleeping Cars run on all Night 
Trains to and from Bangor. Berths secured at 
ticket office, Water Streel—G. A, Freeze, agent. 

No train leayes 8f. John Sajurday njzht 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, 

6 30 A. 

100 p. 

540 p. 

435 pr. 

HEAD 
Ache they would be almost priceless to these who 
suffer from this distressing complaint; bnt fortu- 
‘nately ther goodness doesndfend here, and those 
who orice try them will find these little pills » alu- 
Abie in ‘so many ways that they wiljnet he willing 
$9 do without them. But aftérail sick pad 

ACHE 
Tsthebane of go many lives that here is where we 
make ouy great boast. Our pills cure it while 
others do not, 
Carter's Little Liver Pil ; - 

very eary to take, One or thvo pills make a doze, 
They are strictly vegetable and do not gripe or 
purge, but by their gentle action please all who 
use them, In vials at 25 cepts; five for 8. 8c¢!d 
by druggists everywhere, or sent by mail. : : ° 
CARTER MEDICINE CO. 
777 New York City. 

are very small and 

OARRIAGE and SLEIGH 
FACTORY! 

King St., - - Fredericton, N. B. 

R. COLWELL, Prepsietor. 

C ARRIACES, WACGONS 
SLEIGHS and PUNGS 

durable styles. 

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

Painting, Trimming and Repairisg bairiages, Ge 

si — AT 

ON HAND: 

A LARGE LOT OF 

VERS, 
PIANO BOX, 
TOP PHZETONS, 
WAGON CONCURDS, 
GENERAL GRANDS 

AND A LARGE LOT OF 

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS 
To Be SoLp CHEAP. 

EE" Terms to give sajsyacion. G53 

Stop and Think 
Before you buy all the extensively advertised 
pn af fhe day which have made no genu- 
ine cures and fiave nophing 1g conriend them 
to the pyblig but faise praise from’ jhe vendors, 
who instead of manufactprirg an article of 
worsh which would cost money, give to agents 

find out when too late that they are really no 
better and often worse than before, using them 
in the meantime the proprietors have 

Carefully 
laid i & forpune aud jo g ghort time the very 
name ceases to be ‘seen or Heaid. 
Gates! Life of Man Bittérs may be relied 

ou as a medicéine of great’ merit, and has made 
some of the most remarkable cures ever known, 
ang has never been introduced into any locality 
where it has not given eyidence of great value 
to the suffering sick. Hundreds of cares have 
been made in the Provinces with this medicine 
in connection with the Invigorating Syrup, 
and hundreds of certificates trom good citizens 
and the clergy many of which are under cath 
cannot f.il to convince the most skeptical of 
their great curitive properties. 

’ . 

Don’t be Deceived, 
use the medicine that has been Lespeda yor over 
forty years and will eertainly cure you. So posi- 
tive are we of their power 10 cure that we ofter 
a reward of $100.00 for a case they will not 

| meni ipade Ay of any certificate ot cure this 
medicftie has 10} aggos; plished. 

Sold everywhere at 50 cis,, 13 boiiles jor 7.9) 

MANUFACTURED BY 

C. Gates Son & Co., Middleton, N. S. 
April 16, 1884. 

Water, Steam and Gas Pipe. 
Just received per Steamer “ Durham City,” 

from Liverpool via Halifax : 

15000 Feet garvantrea ron pike jo in stock a large assortment of Water, Steam 
and Gas fittings. I am making a specialty of 
the above line and filling orders at low figures. 
If in want of any of those goods, I think it will 
ms to your advantage to place your orders with 

e 

JAS. 8. NEILL. 

4PRIL 30, 1884. 

Grass and Clover Seeds 
FOR THE PEOPLE 

AT | 

ELY PERKINS’, 

1000 BUS, SEED OATS 
FOR SALE AT 

ELY PERKINS. 

To Farmers and Builders. 

and for sale at the Subscriber's Brick and Tile 
Yard. near the Hermitage. 
Also a quantity of Drain Tile, something every 

farmer should use. Any particular size required 
can be made by leaving orde,s at the Brick | 
Yard. 

M. RYAN. 
March 12. 

Brushes. Brushes. 

UST RECEIVED and in stock, a large assort- 
¢J ment of Brushes, consisting of White Wash, 
Paint, Wall, Scrub, Shoe and Leye Brushes, 
qgirect from the Manufacturer. 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
April 2 

FORFALL AND WINTER TRADE" We have e 

mmense profits ta josure their sale, and the | 
sick who have been induced to try them only | 

; cure or help, and $1000.00 for a false state- | 

i Connexion is made at Vaneeboro with trains 
| of the Maine Geniral Railway to and from all 
| points West, at Fredericton Junction for Fre- 
| dericton, and at Gibson by branch line, for all 
| points North, i AF 
fem for sale in Fredericton at New Bruns- 

' wie Railway Ticket Office, and at Messrs. J. 
| Richa rds & Son's Ticket Agency, Qiisen fireet. 

FB SIERE. N.T. GREATHEA 
Agen. Gen’ Pags. and Ticket 

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

FURNITUR: 
SEN, J 

County Gourt House Square. 

| 
| 
| 

| 
[ 

1&
3 

ame 

| 
{ 
| 
| 

| 
| Now that the time bas approached, it is neces- 

sary to have your 

"HOUSE AND FURNITURE 
pui in orqer for the coming season, 

| 

WE HAVE FOR SALE 

‘Bedroom Setts, 
: | Budlt to order in the latest and most | Bureaus, Sideboards, Desks, Tables, | 

| Lounges, Perforated, Cane and 

Wood Seat Chairs, ete. 

DOORS, SAS: 

Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing 

Corner Queen and Smythe 

it eT 

J. ¢. KISTEEN 
—MANUFACTURERS OF— 

HES, AND BLINDS, 
—ALSO— 

FURNITURE 

RIE RE apt 

& CO., 

and Turning done to order. 

Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand 

Streets, Fredericton, N. B. 

NEW MUSIC STORE! 

¢ which we will sell at lo 

CALL AND SEE THEM BEFORE 

Organs from 

will sell on easy terms. 

J. 

WE HAVE NOW ON HAND A FINE STOCK OF 

ORGANS and PIANOS! 
w prices and easy terms, 

PURCHASING, or write for PRICES, 

S60 upwards. 
EZ" We have been appointed agents for the celebrated Chickering & Sons, and 

the Hallett and Cumston, and an number of other makers of Pianos, which w 
Call and try them at the store, 

F. McMURRAY. 

Now wm stack, a large 

SCOTCH TWEEDS, SER 
CHEVIO 

First Class Cutter, First Class 

Next below 

T. G. CONNOR, 
IMPORTER OF 

British and Foreign Woollen Manufacture Ss 
and yaried qssortmeni of 

GENTS’ SUMMER SUITINGS, WORSTED COATINGS, 

GE SUITINGS, MELTONS, 
TS, SAXONY TWEEDS, &c., &c., &c 

WEST OF ENGLAND BROADS. CANADA TWEEDS, 
WEST OF ENGLAND ©ASSIMERES, HARVEY HOMESPUNS. 

WEST OF ENGLAND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS 

Gents’ Furnishings, «co. 
Suits, Lowest Hard-pan Prices, 

EF" Goods sold from the Piece or Made to Order as may be desired. 

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

| We also Repair, Reupholster, and Repolish 
Furniture. Window Poles and Cornices made 
to Measurement, 

{ 
i 
{ ! Bn — 
| 
{ 

 UNDERTAKINC. 
branch of the business, 

CASKETS & COFFINS 
from the plainest to the most elaborate, 

'Hobes, Gloves, Grape & Hat Bands. 

JACKSON ADAMS 
County Court Hecuse Square. 

Fredericton, April 18, 18583 

very facility for carrying on this 

1 
| 

| 

My Dear Sir,—From the flattering notice 

| recommendation and have given entire satisf 

FrepericToN, 4th May, 183. 

| 

B. Laurance’ s Spectacles! 

— 
5 

Ys R 

From Hon. Judge Wetmore. 
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 squal to you 
action. 

Lours faithfully. A. RB. WETMORE. 
For sale at Geo. H. Davis’ Drug Store, corner (Queen and Regent Streets, Fredericton. 

 FAYS CRAPES®™ 
Stock First-Class. K'ree Catalogues. 
SMALL FRUITS AND TREES, LOW TO DEALERS AND PLANTERS, 

GEO, S, JOSSELYN, Fredonia, N.Y, 

JAS, R. HOWIE 
HAS RECEIVED HIS 

CLOTHS, 
and respectfully invites the inspection of cus- 

tomers to his large and well selected 
stock of 

‘British and Canadian 

TT WEEBEDS, 

Diagonals, 
BROAD CLOTHS, 

DOESKINS, Etc. 
GENTLEMEN'S 

‘Wedding and Mourning Outfits 
A SPECIALTY 

| 

The Furnishing Department 

is the Largest in the City. 

SPRING AND SUMMER ; 
Foon. AFTER" 

Is a Sure, Prompt, and Effectual Remedy for 
Neyvousness in ALL its stages, Weak Memory, 
Loss of Brain Power. Sexual Prostration, Night 
Sweats, Spermatorrhcea, Sominal Weakness a: 
Genertl Loss of Power. It repairs Nervous Waste, 
Rejuvendites the Jadeg Intellect, Sirengthens the En- 
fechled Brain and Restores Surprising Tone and 
Vigor to the Exhausted Generative Organs. The 
experience of thousands prove it an invaluable 
remedy. The medicine LY mg to the taste, 
and each box contains sufficient for two weeks 
medication, and is the cheapest and best. 
Full particulars in our phamplet, which we 

desire to mail free to any address. 
Mack’s Magnetic Mcdicine 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 Mep:iciNe Co, 

Windsor, Ont., Canada 

3 (BRAIN E.NERVE Eirc 

SOLD iN FREDERICTON BY 

CEORCE XH. DAVIS, 
and all Druggists everywhere. 

May 16, 1583 

WM. EWING. J. H. DAVIDSON, WM, GRAIAM. 

WILLIAM EWING & CO. 
SUCCESSORS TO 

EWINC BROTHERS, 

SEED MERCHANTS, 
142 McGill St., Montreal. 

2 Samples and Prices on Application. 

A copy of our Illustrated Seed Catalogue 
for 1383 will be sent to any address on applica- 
tion. 

Feb. 7, 188; 

JAS. R. HOWIE, 
QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON, 

May 11, 1882 

FANCY CHAIRS. 

did Xmas, Wedding or Birthday Presents for 
your friends. Call and see for yourself at 

LEMONTS VARIETY STORE. 

FANCY CUPS AND SAUCERS, 

LARGE diate Fancy Cups 
A and Saucers, imported direct from Bohemia 
Also a large line of cheaper Cups and Saucers, 
or sale cheap at - 

LEMONT’S. 

Canadian and New Brunswick 

Mocassins and Snowshoes. 

F you want Mocassins or Snowshoes, you are 
sure to get suited at Lemont’s., Moose Hiuo 

Mocassins, all sizes and prices, A 50 a iarge 
stock of Indian and Oil Tan Mocassins; and 30 
pairs of Snowshoes. For sale low at 

LEMONT’S, 

DOLLS, DOLLS, 
Wi have on hand the largest and cheapest 

assortment of Dolls to be had in the city. 
If you want to make the Children happy, call 
at Lement’s and buy them Dolls, They are all 
new and pretty at 

FREDERICTON 

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

HE 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 Workmanship guar: 

“JOHN MOORE. 
Alabasting and Kalsomine. 

Great Bargains 

DRY GOODS, 
the Subscriber intending iy 

Close his Business 
—AT THE— 

“GOLDEN FLEECE,” 
[Lower Store,] 

Wil), on and afjey 

TUESDAY, 2nd, Jan. 1884 
ALLOW A 

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

$1 upwards. 

JOHN M'DONALD. 
Be Careful of Your Eyes. 

COLORED SPECTACLES 
—AND— 

YE GLASSES 
OP ALL KINDS, 

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

—
 

ALSO, A FULL LINE OF 

“ SPENCER'S ” CELEBRATED 
SPECTACLES 

AND 

EYE GLASSES 
IN STOCH 

Call and get accurately fitted at 

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

CUTLLERY, &c. 

| 

Ready for use by adding hot water—can be 
mived by anyone. 

HEIR convenience and utility will be appre- | 
clated when it is considered that any house- | 

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

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

For sale by 

RB. CHESTNUT & SONS 

HORSE POLKS. | 

JUST RECEIVED: 

4 Dias Horse Polks, For sale lower than 
usual by 

LEMONT’S VARIETY STORE. 
Dec. 12 

JAS. 8. NEILL. | 
April 8, 1884 

| 
Just received per S. S. Caspian : 

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

Knives, Knives and Forks and Butchers Knives. 
Also—Vices, Saws, Wooden Faucets, Gimlets 
d Corkscrews, : Bs 

22 For Salg very Low. “$x 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
April 9, 1884 ; 

PUMPS. PUMPS, 

UST RECEIVED: % Rumsey’s P 
Pump Drives. For sale low by 

JAMES 8. NEILL, 

an 

umps; 15 

April 16, 

3 AT ENTS ee FREE. 
R.S & A P. LACEY, 

Patent Att’ys, Washington, D. 0, 


