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fidence to his wife. * You ought to feel 

Fras pur it 13 not many women who | Soi al sositis Ur Ihe Shen (attention, been so constantly at her side, 
io] e his good opinion. Mr, Farts as g 1 FT Se wa ? b _ 

Ee sh chould $54 Rave thought he disliked | window of his luxurious sanctum. Mid- So. 3 yo grea pect egg 
‘women,’ answered Olive. “His manner night had just struck from the sonorous. ves it; but no one ever thought of 
is always so courteous, and I am sure he sounding clock over the old gateway, and | passing any remark upon Alan Fairfax, 

* is more thoughtful—even than you.” a flood of silver moonlight poured into | Who, though always courteous and kind, 

CHAPTER XXIV, the risk of a bad headache. Lady | ’ 
Vibart will be terribly disappointed, | harkey S Block. 
but then she knows how careful you pei 
are. She was quite triumphant this 
morning to think that she had persuad- 
ed you to be present. If it 1s only for 

Li teva tive Had any other man paid her so much 
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ling, except against Mrs. Anson, and Ee BE _— ge od * pg oe gre? women. ‘ought to be present at my first ball.’ ” | 1 8 k 

- ” 1 ou, I believe. No one could |in eeply, intently; unmindful of all! amanda oo ud TIE, Caf a sl ang . | 5 : 
CHAPTER XXIIi. oF cage but his own reflections, and still as one | In accordance with Sir George's) All this was a polite fiction ; but then | vy © 3 : “call him a cynic or a misanthropist, be- 

‘cause he does not talk bitterly; but I 
know he is very hard on women in his 

wishes, Olive was very frequently with we know our little adventuress excelled | 
Mrs. Stanhope. There was no love or 

in a trance, but for an occasional quick: : eg 8 
in original composition, ALAN FAIRFAX, drawn breath, a sharper curl of the 

On a bright cold day in March, Ole | 

"was driving her pretty bay ponies toward 

> 

Lendal, the neighboring town. Sir George 

sat by her side, giving ber a few finishing | 

instructions in the management of her 

steeds, although he declared, fondly, she 

was almost perfect. Olive was delighted 

—her husband had been out hunting so 

much since his return, that she had seen 

very little of him, and it was with a sense 

of acute relief that she saw him safe by 

her side, instead of feeling a prey to ner. 

vous torments about his safety. 

“Do you particularly want to go into 

Lendal to-day darling ?"’ asked Sir George 

presently. 
“[ did, rather; but if you have any- 

thing else to do, it does not matter.” 

“] hear Fairfax came home last night, 

and I want tc speak to him about some 
land he has to sell. Very likely he will 

go over to call to-day, and I should not 

like to miss him.” 
“We'll go back then,” said Oliva. 

there room to turn here, George 7" 
“Yes; take the first turning on ihe 

left.’ 
_ Just as they drew up at the lodge gates 

Mr. Fairfax came out on horseback. 

4 was just going over to Gabriel's Wood, 

he said, smiling and taking oft his hat. 
“This 13 my wife,’ said Sir George, 

Js 

[ believe he was engaged once 
when quite a young wan, and the girl be- 
haved ly to him; but I never heard 
the rights of the story." 

‘+ How could anyone behave badly to 
such n man as that?’ said Olive, thought. 
fully. “One would think any woman 
would be only too proud to be cared for 
by him,” 
“My pet,”” sad experience teaches us 

that it is not always the good fellows who 
are loved the best—many a scamp gets 
the devotion of a good woman's life, and 
breaks her heart into the bargain.” 

“ And sometimes the nice men throw 
themselves away on silly little country 
girls, who are not half good enough for 
them,” whispered Olive, putting her 
arms round her handsome husband’s 
neck. 
“I would not change you for a duchess, 

my darling, he answered, fondly. 
Lady Vibart came very often to see 

Olive. She had grown quite fond of the 
child, as she called her; and in return 
Olive felt a profound admiration for the 
stately beauty. She was delighted with 
her home, but Sir George insisted on va- 
rious alterations being made according to 
her pleasure and taste. It was fixed that 
they should go to London for six weeks 
in the season, where Mary and Alice Ham- 
ilton were to stay with them in turn. 
Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton had promised to 
come for a fortmight in May, and Olive 
was looking eagerly forward to their visit. 
Nurse Greet had arrived some time ago, 
and was duly installed as housekeeper. 
But when May came Mr. Hamilton had 
some urgent business which he could not 

heart. smoke wreaths from his lips. Half an | 
hour ago he had returned from (iabriel’s | 
Wood, and he was thinking over a pro-| 
mise he had made, and trying hard to 
analyze the feeling that had prompted 
him to make 1t. 
Was he in love with his neighbor's | 

wife? He answered the thought by a 
quick denial Then how came it that her 
least wish was law to him; that rather 
than deny her simple request, he was 
willing to alter his plans, to do a thing he 
was weary of, that he had forsworn in his 
mind ? ; 

Sir George Fabian had mentioned at 
dinner the date of their departure, and 
had urged hlm to spend a few weeks of 
the season in London. And Olive had 
raised her eyes with pretty earnestness 
and said, “Mr. Fairfax, do change your 
mind and come —it will make it seem 
more like home to have one’s friends 
amongst us. Promise me, and then I 
know you will not break your word.” 
And he had promised then, and again as 
Lady Fabian wished him good night. 
Now he was trying to discover the impulse 
on which he had acted—he, stern Alan 
Fairfax, on whom for ten years past the 
wiles and fascinations of women had 
made no impression, because he mis- 
trusted and disbelieved them. He was 
not one of those men who loved to sneer 
at woman's frailty, to profess an open dis- 
belief in virtue and purity, and to make 
contemptuous allowances for the feline 
nature that makes deceit natural to the 
soft creatures. Many a man does that, 
thinking bimself safe in his profound 
knowledge of woman's human nature, 
and going away, proud in his fancied 

sympathy between the two women— 
Murs. Stanhope always cold, never show- 
ing what she felt, and Olive impulsive— 
her face the open index to her mind. 
She was painfully conscious that her 
sister-in-law despised her, and thought 
her siliy, childish, and deficient in tact 
and manner. Sometimes when she was 
a little petulant with her hushand, and 
disappointed becaues he excused himself 
from accompanying her in a walk or 
drive she would be bitterly galled to 
read the cold contempt and displeasure 
in her sister's eyes. It was ten times 
more mortifying to her that Mrs. Stan- 
hope never made the slightest comment 
upon her actions, than if she had re- 
proved or reproached her; but under 
those disdainful eyes she never felt at 
rest, Her happiest time was when with 
Lady Vibart, who was always gracious 
and kind to her. 

Mrs. Anson had persuaded her hus- 
band to bring her to London for a fort- 
night, and was thoroughly enjoying her 
glimpse of the world. She was asked 
out a good deal, in the first place for 
Mr. Anson's sake, and then because she 
was extremely agreeable, and knew 
perfectly well how to make herself 
liked. The fortnight had lengthened 
into three weeks, and Mrs. Anson had 
just consented to remain another week ; 
so Henrietta was perfectly radiant. Sir 
George was often by her side, particu- 

if you alter your mind.” 

rose to ring the bell. 

rose quite refreshed and cheerful, rang 
for his valet, and dressed complacently, 
to do honor to his daughter's first ball. 

came tripping down the stairs. 
a toilet | —and how well you look !” 

sponded, with a radiant smile. 

“Oh, if Ethel said that,” uttered Mr. 
Anson, lanquidly, «of course T would 
rather make a sacrifice than disappoint 
her.” 
“Pray do you think of it,” entreated 

Henrietta. “1 am sure your health is 
Lady Vibart's first consideration—and 
even if people remarked on your absence 
she knows so well how to explain every- 
thing.” 

Mr. Anson began to fidget a little. | 
“ Perhaps I had better go,” he said. 
“But suppose it should make your | 

headache worse !” 
“ Oh, must chance it—1 shall try and 

take a nap before we go. We need not 
stay more than an hour.” 

Certainly not—even half an hour— 
Just to let people see that—well, at all 
events, I will dress and order the carri- 
age ; it is easy enough to send it away 

And Henrietta, secretly triumphant, 

Mr. Anson went to sleep for an hour, 

Ma foi I” he exclaimed, as Henrietta 
“ What 

“I am glad you think so,” she re- 
“I do 

FUR CAPS 

LADIES’ DRESS GOODS! 
In great variety—all textures’jsuitable for 

the season : 

Ulster Cloths, Ulsters, Corsets, 
Mantles, Shawls, Scarfs, Hose, 

squares, Cloth Gloves, &e., &e. | 
| 

Kid Mitts, Kid Gloves, Fur Caps, Fur 
Muffs, and Boas. 

READY MADE CLOTHING 
for Men, Youths and, Boys, i) 

Ulsters, Overcoats, Pants, Vests, White, Regetta | 
and Flannel Shirts, Collars, Cuffs, Scarts, | 

Ties and Pocket Handkerchiefs, | 

| 

| 
| 

S.8.8Seal, Astracan, Plush, Persian Lamb, 

Kid Mitts, Buck & Kid Gloves 
7 Grey and White Cottons, Towellings, 

Tickings, Counterpancs, Comforters, Wool 
and Hemp Carpets, Floor Oil Cloths, Ducks, | 
Jeans, Swansdowns, Dine, Grey, White, 
Scarlet aud Faney Flannels, Blankets, Camp 
Blanketing, Horse Blankets, ete. 

SLEIGH ROBES. 
Japanese Sieigh Robes, in Grey and Black. 

my best not to disgrace my handsome, 
aristocratic husband,” and she pressed 

Euflalo Robes, lining and trimming to suit, 
c— 

| A Large Stock of Trunks, Valises, Travelling 

J.C. RISTEEN & ox 
—MANUFACTURERS OF— 

pn DOORS, SAS 1S, 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. 

INHE undersigned is agent for the following Insurance Companies which have Capital and 
assets amounting to fuliy $100,000,0089, affording the most periect security possibe, 
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much ceremony." 
# Now you have come #0 far,” exclaim- 

ed Mr. Fairfax, addressing Olive, “you 
must come a little further and see the 

Abbey. 1 have not much to show you, 
* _bnt your presence will brighten up the 
old place. It is many a long day since it 
has had a visit from a lady.” 
«I should like so much to see it,” an- 

swered Olive, with a pretty, appealing 

look at her husband, while Mr. Fairfax 

watched her and thought what a graceful 

young creature she was, and what a fortu. 

nate choice his friend had made. He 

was not given to taking strong fancies, 

but he felt it would be a long time before 

he tired of looking at the bright, frank 

face, with its fond, sincere eyes. 
“That mouth and eyes would never lie 

presented at Court. 
inkling that Mrs. Stanhope had not ap- 
proved the marriage, and was anxious to 
make a favorable impression upon her. 
She was fall of childish delight at the 
idea of going into society, and made all 
sorts of matrimonial projects for her sis- 
ters, much to her husband’s amusement. 
“We shall be able to take them out a 

good deal, shan't we George?’ 
“Not to dinner parties, dear.” 
“Ohl they will not care for that—we 

all hate dinner parties: but to balls, and 
fetes, and flower shows, and the opera.” 

“ Oh, yes, as much of that as they like.” 
“ And Mary may come to us as soon as 

we go up to London?’ 
“ Certainly, if you wish it.” 
# And you won't go much to your club, 

will you ?” 
“Oh! 1 make no promises about that. 

You must play the fashionable wife when 
we are in town, and never think of troub- 
ling your head about my movements.” 

Sir George laughed, but Olive pouted. 

been bitterly false to him—he never even 
laughed at or joined 1n a choice club scan- 
dal which (say what they will) men relish 
to the full as much as any old village gos- 
sips do their dish of scandal at teatime. 
Besides, it is quite a different thing to 
take away characters, snd laugh down 
reputations in a handsome, open-handed 
sort of way, from discussing the shabbi- 
ness of a friend's wardrobe, or the reason 
why she parted with her cook. It is just 
possible for women to meet and gossip 
without making mention of the sterner 
sex at all (and by the way, if they do 
speak of them it is generally with favor, 
but where in the known world do a body 

of idle men meet together without the 
introduction of that one topie, which is as 
salt to the egg of masculine conversation ? 
Mr. Fairfax was always courteous in his 

manner to women- but always impassible. 
Not one could boast of having received 
any particular attention from him--only 
sometimes a very young girl would fall 

solicitous about his health, so devotedly 
fond of him, that he had no heart to 
begrudge her these small enjoyments. 

Olive never suffered so bitterly as 
when she watched Henrietta talking to 
and looking up in Sir George's face. 
She had a terrible intuitive kind of 
knowledge that this woman was trying 
to win away her husband’s love, and the 
bare thought made her suffer terribly. 
She grew quite unlike herself —silent, 
preoccupied, petuant, very different. 
Sir George thought angrily, from the 
bright young girl he had married eight 
months ago. 

She was ungrateful, he argued —what 
could she possibly want more? He 
gave her every luxury, every enjoyment 
that wealth could purchase ; was always 
kind, always considerate, never con- 
trolling her in any way; she might 

the Slaters’ despised governess, or Mrs. 
Fellows’ dowdy companion! But then 
who would recognize in a little water 
lying at the bottom of a teacup, the 
resplendent diamond drop flashing back 
the sun’s rays as it falls sparkling from 
the crystal fountain? We are all the 
playthings of circumstance. 

(To be continued) 
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A CHRISTMAS PRESENT | 
| For Every Customer. | 

Christmas Cards amounting to $200 
| to be given away. | 

| WILT give 10 per cent, in Xmas Cards, on | 
| all cash purchases exceeding $1.00, until | 
| Jan. Ist. ISR4, That is to say, one doilar's worth { 
| of Goods purchased in any department will en- | 

INSURE - 
AGAINST 

FIRE. 

INSURE 

AGAINST 

Accidents 

These Companies are well known for the honorable, uveral, and straignt-torward manne: ir 
whicn their business is conducted, 
All kinds of insurable property insured at mn 

contents insured tor three years at lowest rates. 
10derate rates. Detached Dwelling Houses and 

Losses promptly settled and no unnecessary trouble given, 
Z2¥~ Office on Queen Street, opposite the Bank of B. N. A,, where every Information ean be 

obtained. 

JULIUS, I. INCHES 

T. G&G. O'CONNOR, 
IMPOR TER OF 

or deceive a man,” was his mental regis-| | qo not want to be a fashionable wife, | desperately in love with a gi order as many dresses and spenl as eh Et ahs brouhics bid bo ge oon hong go gee eg om British and Fo rel Nn Wool len Man ufactures &c 
. PPA a: . . . | ec udache and relieve he troubles insle | wi bihncins SER. Se > Ted 4 ter in the moment that he waited for Sir | she said, “if you are to go away and leave | manner, and then he would wi oy | much nsoney as she Nikod. and. ghes| 3ict Hesdachs and selieve all iho troubles ine. | amonnts. ger | g . ; 

G 's acquiescence me.” himself very gently from her society, be-| nore ould the most unreasonable| =ziness, Nausea, Drowsiness, Distress after cating, The Cards are all new and beautiful designs B : eorge s Acq : : “ You will horrify Mildred if you look | fore she had time to be piqued or hurt | MOT® €0 oo Pain in the Side, &e. While their mest reuacks | ranging in price from one cent to one dollar each | Now in stock, a large and varied assortment of “] am so glad we met you," said Olive, and talk like that.” by his indifference | woman in the world want? It never| ablesvccess lus heen ehiowa in criing 
v . bd . . \ a 2 > | TY 4 3 1 f MD 1 TY N YY 1 i - ld D ~~ TINY 

turning her bright eyes on Mr. Fairfax,| «Of course, she can afford to be fash-| 1lis argument was rather that women occurred to him that a little more of | : MY STOCK | GENTS. SUMMER SUITINGS, WORSTED. CRA STNG, . ‘ » Py U g . . go ji peas o | | vas . TET ‘ SERGE SU cQ 7 a 
end speaking with the newly acquired |ionable. She married an old man for his | were by nature so changeful and ncon- | his society and attention w ould have - | Ortsipis and Fundy Moise Finisites Gade i] SCOTCH TWEEDS, SERGE SUITINGS, MELTONS, 

fidence of matronhood. © I wanted so | money, and does not care for too much of | stant that deception was inevitable—they | },o0p amply sufficient to bring back all 5 ih, | unusually large and well assorted, and prices | CHEVIOTS, SAXONY TWEEDS, &c., &ec., &e ooniiden = his society,’ said Olive piqued tired of one man and liked another. and | he old smiles 1 brisht 11 EE Headache, yt ( arter Little Liver I illeare equally | LOW asusual. When I commenced business | 
much to see you—George is always speak- is Yy pq pe y . . t |b 1¢ oid smiles and bright good humor. | valuable in Constipation, ering and preventing | twenty years ago, my motto was. © All Goods | WEST OF ENGLAND BROADS. ('!ANADA TWEEDS 

f by ETI 4p HES 0 Sp Sat. You | thelr {he & ag cond fantl p og ‘The more vexed he saw her, the more | $his annoying complaint, while they a'so corrit | marked in plain figures—One Price only.” I | PS — Ra aco a. i oJ you. it!” i Sir | enough to keep them steadfas alr to 5 ; y i i all disorders of the stomach, stimulate the Jivee | am pleased to tell you the pian succeeded. 1 | WES F ENGLANIY JASSIMERES J. EY MESPUN 

Ne Tait is a very trying test for me,” as ho cigs Shar. They had no sound eopielion. persistently he remained away from | aud regulate the bowels, Evon if they only cured | shall eontinue as heretofore and gnarantee satis. | EST O G & S S, HARVEY HOMESPUNS, 

smiled Mr. Fairfax. ¢ Assuming George 
has spoken favorably of me, you have been 
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like you very much.” 
“ Ah, Alan!” laughed Sir George— 

‘ you see 1 shall have to take her to Lon- 

don for a season, to make a woman of the 
world of her.” 

them as if he had seen nothing. - 1 y 1 very easy to take, One cr iwo pills makes dose, j of elegant goods tor the season’s trade, 
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ed uneasily at her husband, as if she fear- voice trembled as she returned his salu- But of late these stern thoughts had |their husbands,” she would say to hw, | by <rmggists everywhere, or sent by mail, | Parfor Garaes, Lolis, 5nd Tovs, 2 ’ S 

ed to have said something wrong. But 

he returned her glance with such a fond 
smile, that sho was reassured, and said 

brightly : — 
“lam afraid I shall have a great deal 

to learn before George will be able to 
take me out with comfort and credit to 

himself.” 
By this time they had reached the Ab- 

bey, and Mr. Fairfax dismounted, and 
helping Olive out of the carriage, led the 
way into the drawing-room. 
“Dear me!” he said with some con- 

This is one 

(teorge, sharply ; and he went out of the 
room, shutting the door behind him. 

Olive ftew after him —she did not notice 
that some one else was standing in the 

Fairfax 7’ exclaimed Sir George, who was 
not of so forgiving a disposition as his 
wife. 
Alan Fairfax felt secretly indignant as 

he saw the burst of genuine kindness re- 
pulsed, but he came forward to greet 

tation. : 
“ Poor little soul I'’ he thought, kindly, 

she comprehended in a woment how he 
had noticed her vexation, and was asgry 
with him, angry with her husband, angry 
with herself. 
When Sir George spoke to her present- 

ly, as 1f nothing had happened, she answer: 

that she felt petulant. 

gone, “you must learn to be a little less 
childish, Jt shows great want of breed- 
ing to be cross and sulky before people. 

and he pressed her hand so tenderly, that 

ed him coldly, and it was very evident 

“Olive,” he said, after Mr. Fairfax was 

sion of the wrong of loving one man and 
marrying another. Of course there were 
many noble-hearted, pure minded, faith- 

cial ? A jeweler can tell a diamond from 
paste, but ordinary mortals would find it 

they were in the same setting. “If,” 
thought Mr. Fairfax, “the giri whorg I 
was content to take as the type of every- 
thing pure in womanhood could deceive 

been gradually giving way, and to-night 
the man of the world, who believed all 
faith lost, had once again very tender 
thoughts of a woman, 

“ My God!” he exclaimed passionately 
at last, +“ what it must be to be loved like 
Fabian |—loved wiili a]] the fresh, unsul- 
lied heart of a pure young girl, ie be fol- 
lowed everywhere with loving glances 
and tender, anxious thoughts, to feel one 
has the whole devotion of a true soul and 
the worship of eyes that never looked a 
glance of ¢cqueiry upon anotherman! I 
would ask no better heaven than thaf, 
and yet I can see (George is a little wearj- 
ed—a little bored by it already, If had 

4 

Be 50 as much as you please wheri no one 
else is by, but remember shat some con- known her instead of him—if she had 

hard to choose between the two stones if 

her. “TI will not go home, to be met | 
by sullen looks !” he declared to him-| 
self. 

would softly advocate clubs—their 
advantages, their indispensability, their 
comforts ; at others she would praise 
the sense, the breeding of fashionable 
wgmen in seeking and enjoying their 

“It is hard indeed that they sheuid 
wish to restrict men's enjoyments and 

pleasures, The great charm © wives 
possess is that fact which makes them 
greet their husbands with pleasant 

as they are in their company.” 
Henvicite uttered all these little say- 

ings innocently = enough, }ut with a 

applying all she said to Olive. 
But one day an incident happened to 

Mrs. Anson thai threatened to shake 
[her lightly built security to its very 
foundation. It was one of these strange 

own amusements, Without troubling or | 

smiles, and keep them amused as long | 

delightful consciousness that he was | 
{ 
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to do without then, Dut after all sick head 

Is the bane of co many lives that here is where wa 
make our great boast. Our pills cure jt while 
others do not. 
Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and 

CARTER MEDICINE CO.: 
» 

faction to every customer, Please REMEMBER | 
{ ME when makingyonr Xmas purchase, Noth- | 
{ing can be more suitatile for a present than! 
something in my line to make home pleasant | 

i and eomfortahie. | 

i and Painted Chamber Suits, Chairs of all kinds, | 
| Cribs, Cradles, Bedsteads and Mattrasses® 

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

JAS, G. MGNALLY, 
Opp. City Hall, Fredericton. 

FARMERS OF YORK | 
And adjoining Counties. 

TLEMEN oR ult GE 
We'take'vreal pieas,is 
r Choice Block gi : 

~ XMAS GROCERIES 

in anncunecing that 

| 

In each department I have opened large lots | 

) 
i WEST OF LN a L A ND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS 

Gents’ Furnishings, occ. 

Neat below 

T. G. O'CONNOR, 
Barker House, Queen St., Fredericton 
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My Dear Sir,—From th» flatterinz notice 
From Hon. Judge Wetmore.) 

oe 

of your Eye Glasses and Spactacles, [ wae in 
. dueed to purchase a pair of each, and am happy to eay they have proved quite equal to you 
| reco 

FREDERIZTON, 4th May, 1883. 
mmendation and have given entire satisfaction, 

Yours faithfully. A. R. WETMORE. 
B 

For sale at eo. H. Davis’ Lirug Glare, gorper Gueen and Regent Streets, Fredericton. 
cern, “the fire has gone out. : ion i loved me {—I could follow her about like - yor R : \ 1 St Nr we AE —— eres — of the dangers of taking bachelors un- gg ress ni Pave agar a a py and give up every wish, just to Ee — or delights 1m, which ow id 5 8 whith the Bs fps en iT] Currant . Ts 
aware. Lady Fabian, would you mind! “O George!” she said, how cruel you | bring a pleasant smile into her eyes. And that “truth In stranger than igtion, umes. You are: all wware, owing to the m- | HEAD- ~ a 
coming nto my sanctum? I left a blaz- | Te!" and burst into a flood of tears. she will never know I care tor her— | Henrietta, walking down the Row with settled stale of the wealher, that business has | a QUARTERS. - 
ing pile there ten minutes ago. But you 

must promise to shut your eyes at the 
confusion and disorder that reign riot 
there.” 
“Tome along, old fellow,” cried Sir 

George, and don’t make so many apolo- 
gies. I promise you Olive will not be 

over-critical, and she hates to be made a 
fuss with.” 
And, all laughing, they entered through 

the massive oaken doorway, into a hand. 
some luxurious furnished : oom, just sufii- 
ciently in disorder to make it look thor. 

oughly comfortable and habitable. Mr, 
Fairfax pushed a low chair to the great 
earved chimney-piece which reached the 

This first little quarrel was soon made 
up, but first quarrels are very dangerous 
things, inasmuch as they lead to more 
serious disagreements. 
Lady Vibart was, on the whole, con- 

tented with the way in which she had 
disposed of her fate ; and her husband, 
who loved her with afl his heart, fulfilled 
what he considered his part of the eon- 
tract to the full. He heaped every luxury 
around his beautiful wife, anticipated her 
every wish, and never even by a look at- 
tempted to control her actions. He 
trusted her blindly, implicitly. If at 
times a bitter thought came across his 
kind heart that he could not command 
the passionate affection she might have 
given to a younger man, he checked it at 
ouce, and only remembered to feel grate- 
ful to her for her unvarying kind manner 
and attention to his wishes. 

never have a thoughi of love for me, 
thank God!” said Alan, closing his lips 
tight, for fear he should be guilty of a 
wish that belied his words. ¢ What a fool 
[ was to promise her | would go to Lon- 
don! Iam sick to death of gay seasons, 
and had made all my plans for staying 
here. After all, what does she care 
whether I go or stay, except for the kind- 
ness of heart that prompts her to say plea. 
sant friendly things? I should find the 
time weary enough while she was gape, 
but when would she ever miss me, if her 
husband were by her side ? Perhaps, he 
will leave her more in London, and then 
she will be miserable, and the tears will 
come nto her beautiful eyes, like that 
day at Gabriel's Wood. Perhaps, if | were 
there, [ might keep him more with her. 
Ah! what | would do to keep her from 

Stanhope and Olive sitting under the 
trees conversing with a knot of gautle- 
men. She would have passed them, 
for she disliked and fearad Mrs. Stan- 
hope ; but Sir George, seeing her, came 
forward. 

‘“ Here is a charming opportunity for 
you to practice your French,” he whis- 
pered, with a smile. “ Shall I intro- 
duce vou to a new acquaintance 7’ 

Mr. Anson, saw at a little distance Mrs. | 

~wwmunlly 
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*AKEN INTERNALLY it cures 
4 Dysentery, Cholera, Diarhea 
Cramp and pain in the Stomach, Bowe! 
Complaint, Painter’s Colic, Liver Com: 
plaint, Dyspepsia or Indigestion, Sud- 

“ T shali be charmed,” she answered, 
casting a glance at the stranger whose | 
back was turned to her. 

““ Vicomte !” said Sir George, laying 
a hand lightly on his arm, and the 
gentleman turned at once. An electric | 
shock seemed to pass through Henn- 

den Colds, Sore Throat, Coughs, &c. 
SED EXTERNALLY, it cures 

» Boils, Felons, Bruises, Cuts, Burns, 
Scalds, Old Sores and Sprains, Swell- 
ings of the Joints, Toothache, Pain jn 
the Face, Neuralgia and Rheumatism, 
Chapped Hands, Frost-bitten Feet, 
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DRY GOODS. 
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Close his Business 
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ceiling. suffering ! cooly ure &c. i ; = \ 3) 
“Is this too near the fire, and may I| For her part, Ethel’s nature was far too| We all know that love is a species of | “** ® Jay ale hae ar her head BE The PAIN-KILLER is sold Choice No. 1 Herring, = give you a footstool?” he asked Olive, | generous not to be influenced by all the | madness, unsought, often fled from by its [SWam, and she turned deadly sick. by Medicine Dealers throughout the | JOHN M. WILEY, ) solicitously. tender care and kindness of a man like | victims. The wisest, the strongest, the | Then, as the baronet pronounced the| world. Price 23¢. and 50€. per ‘Teas from:25 cis fo 4f) cis ner Ih: : [Tower Store,] “Why, Alan, you are thoughtful Lord Vibart. She esteemed him thor-| most honorable man cannot help falling | words “ M. de Garnier, I want to intro- bottle. ’ P a hae d) Druggist, Fredericton. WwW ° 

enough to have been married ten years,” | oughly, and perhaps loved him in a way. | in love, but he can help encouraging it; [duce you to a lady who speaks your : Sugar as low as 12 lbs. for $1,00 | sd a | W111, on and after 
laughed Sir George. * By the way, talk. | Her pride and common sense would not | be can help its leading him into sin or ia- language perfectly,” she recovered suffi- S F Ss 2 U T E 'S - : FRAME TI BAT <7 ing of marrisge, what do you think of | allow a single regret. gettin, ASS Suh YAK wes oun of| i iily'%% bind her head; bus, fodlied] TT T Siete PHAGNETIC JREDIGINE TUESDAY. Jan. 2nd, 1884 Anson’s match?” “No one can be perfectly satistied in | those men, honest hearted and firm in |Z") 10 kf 3 29% Hae wo | ee \Ad285~ nT : . y “Think ?” replied Mr. Fairfax, quickly. | this world,” she said to herself. 1 be- | purpose, who could love and suffer in his | actress as she was, she could not con- Jew lr F t bi ’ hm nt | W = Vi LER & 60'S | H CR Ey REG <r | 
“1 think he was the dupe of an artful heve I am much happier in my present | own heart without yielding an inch to the trol the burning blush that overspreed e y Sla0ilS ent, LUV Eee WE wl 15 TRADE pF MARK 4 ALLGW 4 
woman.'’ position than I should have been had I |temptation of seeking a response to his | her face. For an instant the French-! "ol VST — Lk > i " - 

“ That's rather a strong opinion for | married Vivian Huntingford. As his wife | passion. He was noble and unselfish | inan was equally petrified, then he took | SR i he pa Le | FEED R&D SEED HOUSE Re | BRAN 2 NERVE FOOD Ar in. Discount of JA2 [-2 Per Cent., you,” remarked Sir George, looking up. | | might have had some intense Lappi- [enough to love in action, by giving up off his hat and murmured a few Frei ing hf dh nd se pf os ) AR wha ya pa » : - 
“] took a great dislike to Mrs. Anson 

the first time 1 saw her.” 
“] am glad you think as I do,’’ cried | than counterbalanced by the mortitica- | out any thought or hope of return. 

Olive, the color mounting to her cheek. 
% George would have it | was only jealous 
but I think I dislike her, because she 
gives me the idea of being so insincere.” 

“ Jealous ?"’ said Mr. Fairfax, looking 
curiously at Lady Fabian, and replying to | 
the first part of the speech. 
ous of Mrs. Anson ?"’ 
“Come!” exclaimed the baronet, 

laughing—*/ it will be my turn to be jeal- 
ous if you two continue to evince such a 
decided disposition to be complimentary 
to each other.”’ 
“1 have not seen Lady Vibart yet,’ re- 

marked Mr. Fairfax, “What does she 
say to her father’s marriage ?”’ 

* Oh, behaves like a sensible woman. 
Notices her late companion—not very cor- 
dially, perhaps, but sufficiently to avoid 
any breach with her father, and never 
comments upon his choice in any way. 1 
should think Grevil would be the most 
annoyed.’’ 

# No—he takes it very well—I saw him 
last week. He only remarked that the 

r old governor would have been very 
dull all by himself, she was an amusing 
little person, and he thought it was the 
best thing his father could have done, 
under the circumstances.” 

“ Bravo, Grevil!” cried Sir George. 
* More sensible than [ gave him credit 
for. But, Alan! you will not know the 
bride again—she is really quite pretty, 
and dresses wonderfully.” 
“Ah!” rejoined Mr. Fairfax, quietly. 

“1 thought all that dowdiness and humil- 
ity were only assumed for occasion.” 
“Come, my dear fellow, if you are so 

bitter against her, I predict you will fall 
one of the earliest victims to her fascin. 

ness,” (here Lady Vibart gave a stifled 
sigh,) “but 1t would have been more 

tion of genteel poverty. Now I have 
every advantage of position and wealth, 
every luxury, perfect ease, not a care to 
trouble me, and I must pay the penalty 
of craving to love deeply without the 
hope of having 1t fulfilled. And is it 

“You jeal. really happiness to feel an intense pas-|votion. 
sion ?”” mused the proud beauty, “or is 
love only a succession of torture and rap- 
ture, doubts, fears, hopes, mixed up in a 
maddening uncertainty ? Is it well to be 
so completely man’s slave that a look or 
‘a smile from him can enthrone one high 
up mn Olympus, whilst a temporary sem- 
blance of indifference, or a glance given 
to another woman, has power to cast one 
into the despair of Hades? I have heard 
that a woman only retains her sovereignty 
over a man’s heart as long as long as she 
is really indifferent to him—once a slave, 
her empire is gone. That is the reason 
why s0 many women who are not baauti- 
ful are passionately loved by men, pro- 
bably because human nature sets such a 
bigh value upon what it is difficult or 
impossible to attain. 
“I believe I must be bad and cold- 

hearted,” Lady Vibart seliloquized, since 
I never yet knew what it was to love any 
one thoroughly and unselfishly. Better 
perhaps for my own peace of mind. 
There is that poor child Olive. low she 
adores her hrsband! I believe she wouid 
lay down her life for him. How she 
brightens up when bs comes into the 
room !—how she watches him with her 
soft eyes, looking so proud and fond of 
him! Dear little thing—if one dare put 
some worldly wisdom into her innocent 
head—if one could but show her he is no 
hero, that ordinary mortals are not to be 

himself, by shielding, as far as he could 

[Tow little credit men get for a love | 
like that—how tenfold more women wor- | 
ship the selfish ones who cannot make! 
the sacrifice of their passions—who, while 
simply loving themselves, make their vic- 
tims put implicit faith in their blind de- | 

After all, who knows which are | 
most to blame, the women or the men ? 
If women's vanity is so insatiable —if they 
will play with the edged tools of soft 
glances and fervent hand pressures—they 
should at all events, bo so discreet as to 
handle them without cutting themselyes. | 
Mr. Fairbanks was perfectly correct in | 

his surmises that Lady Fabian would not 
be so happy in London as she had antici 
pated. After three weeks of gayety and 
pleasure, Olive began to logy very much ! 
after Gabriel's Wood. She liked the balls, 
the fetes, the drives in the Park, the morn- 
ings in the Row—that is, she would have 
enjoyed them immensely if she could 
have had Sir George by her side. But he 
was nearly always absent, or if with her, 
he invariably talked to some one else. 
He hated a carriage, unless he drove him- 
self, and he had not brought his phaton 
to London. In the morning he always 
rode, and Olive sometimes felt a pang of 
jealousy as she saw him bending gayly to 
talk with handsc:» :shionable women. | 
Sometimes she wou. say bitterly to her- 
self, “le is tired of w+,’ and then tears 
she could hardly repress would iise to her 
eyes, Mr. Fairfax saw 1t all--it was he 
who always walked with her, who fetched 
her chairs when she was tired, who found 
her carriage, and stood talking to her in 
the afternoon, when her barouche was 
dr.wn up by the rails, and brought ai: 
the best men to be introduced to hei. 

pl ~ | teous words in broken Engli the woman he loved from suffering, with-| en English. 

cour- 

Sir George had turned to speak to 
Mr. Anson, and no one observed the 
contusion of the new acquaintances 
excepting Mr. Fairfax. He shot one 
keen glance at them, aud then turned, 
away to speak to Lady Fabian, Mus. | 
Anson asked the Vicomte a variety of | 
questions. Had he been long in Lon- 
don !—did he intend to make any stay 4; 
—-was it his first visit —what did he, 
think of the English ladies? And then, | Go#ham Mf'g Co's Solid Silver 
when she perceived that one of the rest 
of the party were observing them, she 
whispered, “ Rene, vous ne me trahirez 
pas,” and he answered in the same 
tone :— 

‘“ N'ayez pas peur, ma belle.” 
Then he inquired politely 1f madame | 

would be at the ball which Lady Vibart 

replied in the affirmative. 
“Might he venture to engage her for 

a waltz 
“#®he would be delighted.” 
“The third.” 
“ With pleasure,” and ther Mr. 

Anson moved on, and with a bow to 
De Garnier, she joined him. All day 
long sie was in a fever of anxiety, De 
Garnier was not a mag to be trusted -- | 

4 

she must see him, explain everything tg | 
him, and obtain a firmer promise of his 
secrecy, or she was undone. What! 
shouid she lose this fair fabric of repu- | 
tation she had earned, after long and 
very wearisome years of painful toil | 
and weariness of the flesh ? | Fredericton, Dec. 5, 3853 
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Sticks, 
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CHRISTMAS PRESENTS | 
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| TF youwant to make Xmas presents to your 
: friends you will find the best assortment and 
"best, value for your money at 

LEMONT'S, 

FANCY CHAIRS. 
F. have a very large line of Fancy Folding | 

i Wome and rockers. They will make splen- 
did Xmas, Wedding or Birthday Presents for 
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ations. She's vastly amusing to talk to, 
I assure you. Bat itis getting late, and 
Olive must not be out much longer. 
Come home and dine with us. [I have so 
much to say to you.’ 

worshipped too much —but she would not 
believe, she would only hate the officious 
friend who tried to open her eyes- Ah! 
fickle George !—she is too good for you, 
only I pray you may never make that 

“Do!” urged Olive; and Mr. Fai-fax | poor little heart acne too bitterly. 
yielded, thinking within himself thot a! «Iti« much better not to be in love.” 
man must be very obdurate to refuse any- | cane 

Often, tco, he woula contrive some arti. 
fice to bring her husband to her side, and 
was rewarded by seeing the light come 
into her eyes, and the smile deepen round 
her mouth. At balls 01 fefes he was care- 
fal Olive should never feel neglected, and 
all he 4il was so delicately forethought 

===" | at Lement’s and buy them Dolls, I'ney are ali 

LEMONT'S VARIETY STOLE. | 
| Dee. 12 

After dinner Me, 
of a slight headache | 
“1 think you must write a note to] 

Ethel, my dear, and ask her to excuse | 
us to-night. 1 am tired, and she will 
quite understand the importance of my | T 
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“The greatest 
Word became very frequent—even more | amusement, and the one fraught with the 
frequent than in the baronet’s bachelor least danger to one’s self is the truly 
days. Parisian mode of playing at sensations.” 

thought him very kind, very nice, she 
was always glad to have him by her side, 
but the idea that he cared for, or was 

dared not show how 
go to the ball. 

“Certainly, dear, 
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