
It seemeth such a little way to me 
Across to that strange country, the Beyeud, 

And yet not strange—for it has grown to be 

The home of those of whom I am so fond ; 

They make it seem familiar and most dear, 

As journeying friends bring distant counties 
neam 

Se close it lies, that when my sight is clear, 
I think I see the gleaming strand ; 

1 know I feel that those who've gone from 
here 

Come near enough to touch my hand. 
I often think, but for our veiled eyes, 
We should find heaven right ‘round about us 

lies. 

I cannot make it seem a day to dread 
When from. this dear earth I shall journey 
out 

To that still dearer conntry of the dead, 
And join the lost ones so long dreamed 
about. 

I love this world ; yct shall I love to go 
And meet the friends who wait for me, I 

know, 

I never stand abou! a bier and see 
The seal of death set on some well-loved 

face, 
But that I think, “One more to welcome me 
When I shall cross the intervening space 

Between this land and that one over there 
One more to wake the strange Beyond scem 

fair.” 

And so te me there is no sting to death, 
And so the grave has lost its victory ; 

It is but crossing, with abated breath, 
And white, set face, a little strip of sea; 

To find the loved ones waiting on the shore, 
More beautiful, more precious than before. 
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THE DOUGLAS HEIR. 
CHAPTER XII. 

ADRIAN DREDMOND, 

The day of sailing came at last. 
A good deal of confusion in getting the 

family, with their endless supply of lug- 
gage, from the Coolidge mansion to the 
steamer; and in the midst of it all, Wil- 
bur managed several times to escape the 
argus eyes of his watchful mother and 
jealous sister, and get a word with Brownie 
He would know if all her trunks and 
boxes had been attended to; if she had 
forgotten anything, and if she was sure 
she had made all needful provision for 
herself against sea-sickness, and a number 
of other useles questions. 
Every hour in her presence only served 

~to enthrall him more hopelessly. He 
never wearied of looking upon her bright 
face, nor of listening to the sweet tones 
of her voice. She wove a sweet spell 
about him. 

Miss Douglas, however, responded very 
quietly, and with some dignity, whenever 
he addressed her. 
She was observing enough to perceive 

that his attentions to her were anything 
but acceptable to the Coolidge family ; 
80, without appearing to do so, she avoid- 
ed him, and devoted herself to her young 
charges, Viola and Alma, 
But a little incident occurred, just as 

they were going aboard the steamer, 
which was to influence the young girl's 
whole after life. 
Brownie was the last to step aboard, ex- 

cepting Wilbur, and not paying strict 
heed to her steps, she caught her foot in 
a coil of rope, stumbled, and would have 
fallen had she not been quickly caught 
and upheld by a strong arm. The shock 
was sO severe that, overcome with dizzi- 
ness, she lay almost unconscious for a mo- 
ment in the stranger’s clasp. 

“ Has she fainted ?” asked Wilbur Cool- 
idge, in anxious tones, as he sprang for- 
ward, too late to render service. 
“I think not. It was only the shock; 

she wll rally in a moment,” were the 
words which Brownie, on coming to her- 
gelf, heard in such deep, rich tones, that 
she was conscious of a sudden thrill run- 
ning through her whole frame. 
She opened her eyes, and found herself 

looking up into a face that was strange, 
yet familiar. For one instant her eyes 
met his, and their souls met through that 
glance Then, with a vivid blush of shame 
staining her fair cheek, as she realized 
she was being held in the arms of a 
stranger, Brownie gently disengaged her- 
self, and tried to stand alone. 

“ Brownie Douglas!” the stranger mur- 
mured, in wondering surprise, and as if 
the words were forced from him by some 
previous memory. 
As she caught them the color again flew 

to her face, and he, seeing her embarrass- 
ment, hastened to say : 
“[ beg your pardon, but my surprise 

made me forget myself. Will you take 
my arm and allow me to conduct you be- 
low? I fear you are not quite strong yet. 
“Thank you,'’ Brownie began, when 

Coolidge suddenly interfered. 
“I will attend to the lady, sir, thanking 

you kindly for the service you have al- 
ready rendered her,”’ he said, somewhat 
haughtily, and offering Miss Douglas his 
own arm, 
She took it, and with a grateful little 

bow to the strange gentleman, and one 
more rapid glance into his fine eyes, she 
allowed Mr. Coolidge to lead her away. 

All this had not occupied more than 
two minutes, and yet during those two 
minutes three hearts received a shock 
from which they never recovered. 

“ Who was that gentleman, Miss Doug- 
las 7” Wilbur Coolidge demanded, with a 
grave face, when they had left him, and 
he was carefully conducting her down the 
companionway. 
“1 do not know; I have never met him 

before, and yet—'' was Brownie's hesita- 
oe reply, while her face wore a puzzled 
ook. 
“ And yet what?’ asked the young 

man, trying to speak carelessly, yet with 
the vestige of a frown. 
“It seems to me as if 1 have seen his 

face at some time, but where, I do not 
remember.” And the perplexed look 
still remained upon her countenance. 
“He seemed to know you, He called 

¢ Brownie Douglas.” Is that your name ?”’ 
The color flamed again into her cheeks 

at the question. She had noticed the 
stranger's involuntary utterance of her 
ey name, and had been strangely moved 
y it. 
It used to be when I had dear friends. 
She grew sad and pale again at the 

memories which came thronging upon 
her at the sound of the dear old name. 
“1 cannot understand though how he 

should come to know it she added, after 
a moment, 

“ Brownie—DBrownie —it just suits you, 
Miss Douglas,” said Mr. Coolidge taking 
in at one admiring glance the shining 
coils of brown hair, the liquid chestnut 
eyes, and the long, dark lashes which just 
now half concealed them, 

“My name is Mehetabel Douglas, Mr. 
Coolidge,” Brownie said, coldly, and with 
dignity, not relishing his familiarity, nor 
the tender cadence which his voice had 
assumed, 
He laughed aloud. 
“ Pardon me,” he said, * but such a 

name for you is an abomination, Don’t 
you ever shorten it?’ 
“1 do not think it very euphonious my- 

self, Mr. Coolidge, and therefore, when I 
write it, I shorten it into Meta,” she ex- 
claimed, smiling at his indignation, and 
disarmed by his frankness. 
“That is quite respectable. But what 

is the matter? [ fear you have not re. 
covered from your fall yet. Are you sure 
you are not injured by it?’ he asked 
anxiously, seeing she had grown very 
white again. 
“Xo; but it gave me quite a shock, and 

I think the motion of the boat prolongs 
the dizziness, But I shall do very well if 
I can only sit down-"’ 

“If this gentle swaying aflects you so, I 
do not know what you will do when we 
come to move,” he replied, as he hasten- 
ed toward the saloon with her. 

Here they found the rest of the family 
quite auxious at their non-appearance; 
and his mother and Isabel were not in the 
best frame of mind in the world when 
they saw the governess come in leaning 
upon the arm of Wilbur. 

“ Miss Douglas has had a fall, mother, 
and is faint; please let her have your 
viaigrette,”’ he explained, as he carefully 
seated her upon a sofa, 
“Thanks, but I have one,’’ Brownie 

said, and straightway produced one from 
her little traveling bag, which caused 

_Miss Isabel's pale eyes to expand with 
wonder. 

It was a costly little trifle of solid gold, 

set with pearls. : 
She prized it, and loved to use if, be- 

had been used last by Miss Meheuabel. 

get it ?"’ whispered Isabel. 
“I'm sure I don’t know, child ; evident- 

Iv she belonged to a different sphere in 
life before she came to us, I only wish 
your grandfather had been at the poles 
that night she went to the library to be- 
guile him with her pretty face,”’ returned 
the maternal Coolidge, impatiently. 

* Oh, you begin to think she is pretty, 
do you ?”’ sneered her dutiful daughter. 

* Wilbur evidently thinks so, 1f I do 
not,”” was the moody reply. 
Brownie's quick ears had caught every 

word, and she very coldly refused the 
glass of ioe-water which the young man 
in question at that moment brought her. 
She then settled herself upon the couch 

and closed her eyes, thus intimating her 
desire to be left alone. 
Upon the deck above them there paced 

a young man with bent head and thought- 
ful brow. 
He was tall and exceedingly well-form- 

ed his broad, full chestand square should 
ers giving one the impression of great 
strength and power of endurance. 
He looked the Englishman every inch, 

and a very noble one withal 
He had a stately way with him that im- 

pressed one at first sight as if he were “to 
the manner born.” 
He was not handsome, like Wilbur 

Coolidge, but he possessed a face of de: 
cision and truth, 
He had deep, thoughtful gray eyes, a 

good mouth with kindly lines about it, 
and an expression of great firmness and 
character withal. It was a true, good 
face—a face to be trusted under any cir- 
cumstances. 

** How does she happen to be here, I 
wonder ?”’ he muttered, with a faraway 
look out over the waters. “I know she 
left Philadelphia soon after her aunt’s 
death,’ he continued,” “ and though Gor- 
don tried hard to find where she had gone 
he could not. She faded out of the tash- 
ionable world in which she used to move 
as completely and suddenly as a fallen 
star drops out of existence. ['m glad now 
I did not leave the button with him, as he 
wished me to do; no I'll give it to her with 
my own hands, or 1 will keep it forever.” 

lle walked absently to the side of the 
steamer, and stood looking into the tur- 
bid waters beneath; and not long after 
two ladies drew near, and he overheard 
the following conversation : 

“ Mamma, I tell you we shall have trou. 
ble with that governess as sure as the 
world."”’ 
“] hope not,” replied the elder lady, 

with a troubled look. 
“ Wilbur is over head and ears in love 

with her already, and it will be just like 
her to lead him on for the sake of gaining 
a good position in the world,” and the 
young lady's tone was exceedingly dis- 
agreeable. 

“Well, it cannot be helped now; you 
must make yourself so interesting and 
agreeable that he will prefer your society 
to that of any one else; you must mono- 
polize him during the voyage, and when 
we are once settled, I will see that she 
does not have any spare time to flirt.” 
“Talk about her having a fall,” con- 

tinued Isabel Coolidge, indignantly. Alma 
saw the whole proceeding, and says it was 
nothing but a stnmble. She said a gen- 
tleman caught her, and saved her from 
gong to the floor, and she lay back in his 
arms as helplessly and gracefully as any 
heroine in a novel.” 
“| have not much doubt that she is art- 

ful, and would not scruple to take advant- 
age of Wilbur's weakness for pretty faces, 
notwithstanding she appears so meek and 
demure." 
“Meek and demure, mamma! Why, 

she is anything but that. She has the 
manners and bearing of a little queen!” 
interrupted Miss Coolidge. 

“ Well, but she is very quiet, and does 
not appear to be seeking his attentions; 
but, as I said before, we cannot help it 
now; all we can do 18 to watch them 
closely.” 
“Never fear but that we can do that 

with our sharp eyes; and with you and | 
both on the lookout, 1 reckon we can 
manage them,” laughed the young lady. 
“Yes; and if we find any indications of 

anything serious upon Wilbur's part, I will 
find some excuse for shipping her off our 
hands as soon as we laud. | will not have 
my son’s prospeets ruined by a poverty- 
stricken governess,’”’ replied the haughty 
woman, sternly. 
They moved away from the place where 

they bad been standing, snd the ycung 
Englishman resumed hi: pacings, a smile 
of ineffable scorn curling his fine lips, 
“A poverty stricken governess 1n- 

deed!” he muttered between his teeth; 
“and I would not have her prospects for 
future happiness ruined by the son of 
such a womanl Poor child!” and his 
face softened into tenderness; “then she 
has been reduced to that oruel necessity, 
and she will have a hard time of it if left 
to the tender mercies of those two. At 
all events,’”’ he continued, “1 will manage 
some way to get acquainted with her be- 
fore the voyage is ended, and return her 
cuff-button. I shall miss it, too, for it has 
lain so long in its place that it seems like 
a precious talisman,” 
Ie took it from the pocket of his vest 

as he spoke—that beautiful little trifle of 
black enamel and gold, with its sparkling 
initial in the center, inclosed in its bril- 
liant circle. 
He turned it over, and read the tiny let- 

ters engraved on the back. 
“ Brownie !”” he murmured. “I could 

not help speaking her name as I keld her 
in my arms ; and how beautiful she look- 
ed when the lovely color leaped into her 
face as she heard it. Never mind, when | 
put this into her own little hands, I will 
explain it all.” 
He replaced the button in his pocket, 

with a sigh, and then turned his attention 
to the steamer, as she cast oft her moor- 
ings and began to move out into the 
mighty deep. 
The reader has doubtless recognized in 

the stranger the person of Adrian Dred- 
mond, one of the young men who stood in 
the vestibule of the Art Gallery at Phil 
adelphia on the day when Miss Hunting- 
ton met with such a series of accidents to 
her elaborate toilet. 
He bad come from the old country to 

attend the world’s wonderful exposition, 
and was now returning—but more of hin 
hereafter. 

CHAPTER XIII 

DRESSING FOR THE OPERA, 

The passage proved to be an exceed- 
ingly rough one. 
The Coolidge family were all confined 

to their state rooms with that much- 
dreaded; enemy, sea-sickness, excepting 
Mr. Coolidge, Wilbur, and Viola, 
The two former attended to the wants 

of the wife and sisters, while Viola de- 
boted herself faithfully to Miss Douglas. 
Viola Coolidge was at heart a gentle 

and loving girl, resembling her brother 
somewhat 1n looks, and possessing bis 
sunny, good natured temperament. 
During her attendance upon Brownie, 

who was so patient and grateful for every 
little service, she became deeply attached 
to her, and henceforth the young gover- 
ness had a brave little champion in all 
the trials and difficulties which beset her 
path. 
Brownie suffered more than any of the 

party, not being able to leave her state- 
room during all the voyage. 
Upon their arrival at Liverpool, she 

was so weak and wan that Mr. Coolidge 
and Wilbur were obliged to bear her in 
their arms from the boat to the carriage 
which was to convey them to their hotel, 
much to the annoyonce aud disgust of 
Isabel and her mother. 
Adrian Dredmond had waited in vain 

for the opportunity he had so desired. 
He had not once seen Brownie during the 
voyage. He managed to scrape acquaint- 
ance with Viola one day when she came 
on deck to breathe the fresh air, and not 
a day passed thereafter but that he sought 
her out, and made inquiries concerning 
her charge. 
He also saw much of Wilbur Coolidge, 

and came to like the careless, good- 
natured fellow right well. 
But they never once exchanged a word 

regarding the object which constantly oc- 
cupied the thoughts of both. 
As by tacit consent, they avoided all 

mention of Brownie — some instinctive 
feeling seeming to warn them that it 
would not be a congenial topic to talk 
upon. 

and sunken eyes. 

and 1ts stopple was curiously formed and | They lifted her into the carriage, shut 
the door, and drove away. 
“Brownie Douglas — the name is as 

cause 1t had been one of the things which sweet as she looks —good-by, my Brownie, 
== ‘we shall meet again,”” he murmured, and, 

“ Do look, mamma! Wherever did she | with a deep tenderness in his heart for 
her, Adrian Dredmond went his own way. 

From Liverwool, the Coolidges, after a 
few days of rest, went to London, where 
they proposed establishing their head 
quarters for three or four months, while 
they made excursions about the country. 
Here they took a house in the neigh- 

borhood of Regent's Park, and, to Isabel’s 
delight, entered at once upon the gayeties 
of the season, 

Brownie’s heart is stirred with various 
emotions as she finds herself thus settled 
among the very scenes of her aunt's for- 
mer life. 

llere Miss Mehetabel lived when she 
was a girl ; here she was woed and won ; 
here she had lived that short, bright year, 
loving and beloved, and which was fol- 
lowed by a life time of mourning and sad- 
ness, 
She wondered if Lord Dunforth were 

still living, and 1f it would be her lot while 
abroad to meet him. She hoped so, and 
she was confident that she should recog- 
nize him, from the picture which was now 
in her possession, even though so many 
years had passed, and he was an old man 
of over sixty. 
Of course, she never expected to meet 

him of an equal, or even speak to him; 
but she longed for just one look into his 
face, to see if he had fulfilled the promise 
of his early manhood, and to assure her- 
self that he was the noble, high-minded 
knight which her little romantic heart 
had pictured him from Miss Mehetabel’s 
description, 
DuringZthe first hours of the day Miss 

Douglas and her pupils dived deep into 
the mystic lore; and so charming did she 
make their studies, and so interested did 
she appear in everything pertaining to 
their welfare, that to their credit be it 
said, they applied themselves with the ut- 
most diligence to their tasks, and soon 
gave promise of becoming quite proficient. 
The afternoons were devoted to sight- 

seeing and riding, the evenings to receiv- 
ing company, attending drawing rooms, 
the opera, or the theater. 
One morning Wilbur came home in con- 

siderable excitement, and throwing some 
tickets upon the table, said : 
“There, mother, are some tickets for 

her Majesty's Opera, and I want every 
member of the family to attend, for there 
are wonderful attractions to-night.” 

“ How so ?"’ 
“Titiens, Kellogg, Berttini, Nilsson, and 

others are advertised ; and it will be a 
treat which one does not often get,” he 
replied. 
“Then, of course, we must all go, and 

the girls will be deiighted that you re- 
membered them, for they are not often 
allowed to appear in company, you know, 
she said, smiling. 

* And Miss Douglas, too, mother; I pro- 
cured a ticket for her,” he added. 

Mrs, Coolidge demurred at this. 
“ But Miss Douglas is in deep mourn- 

ing; it would not be suitable for her to 
appear with us 1m her black garments,” 
she said. 

“ Pshaw! she can wear something else 
for once. It is a shame to debar her from 
such a luxury ; any one can see that she 
is passionately fond of music, and I should 
feel mean to take all the others and leave 
her behind,” he returned, indignantly. 
Mrs. Coolidge thought a moment, and 

finally assented. 
She well knew that too much opposi- 

tion often whetted passion, and she had 
no desire to provoke Wilbur into being a 
champion for the governess, and accord- 
ingly gave her consent. 
He met Brownie in the hall a few 

moments afterward, and told her of the 
arrangement for the evening. 
Her face lighted with pleasure. 
It was long since she had attended an 

opera. 
She loved it, and the thought of listen- 

Ing once more to the entrancing strains 
of those great artists filled her with de- 
light. 
“You will go, Brown—Miss Douglas 7” 

he asked, nearly forgetting bimself. 
He never thought of her now excepting 

as Brownie, and no one but himself knew 
how very dear the fair girl was becoming 
to him day by day. 
“Thank you. I should enjoy it very 

much, if it will not conflict with any ar- 
rangements Mrs, Coolidge may have 
made,” she said. 

“1t will not. I have just been talking 
with her about 1t; and, Miss Douglas—'’ 
he continued, hesitatingly. 
Well ? she answered, looking up with 

an encouraging smile. 
“ Please, if I may be so bold as to make 

the request, wear something not quite so 
somber as this,” and he just touched the 
black dress, 
Her face grew very sad and her eyes 

filled with tears. Miss Douglas had been 
dead just two months, and the thought of 
gay attire seemed unsuitable to her. 

“ Forgive me if I pain you, but I would 
like to see you for once as bright as the 
others,” the young man added, and then 
passed on. 
She knew her black dress would not be 

suitable for the opera, and yet she hesi- 
tated about changing it for two reasons, 

Her own feelings rebelled against it, as 
if it were doing a wrong to Miss Meheta- 
bel “And yet,’ she said, thinking it 
over, “I know auntie would not wish me 
to deprive myself of the pleasures of at- 
tending the opera, and I know, also, she 
would not like me to appear in such a 
place in black.” The other reason w32 
the fear of displeasing Mrs. Coolidge 1j 
she made any change. But that matter 
was settled for her by that lady herself. 
She came to her room during the day,” 
repeating the invitation which Wilbur 
had given her, and concluded by saying: 

¢ Miss Douglas, have you not something 
a little more appropriate that you could 
wear? This black is hardly the thing.” 
“] have several nice dresses which I 

used to wear upon such occasions, but I 
fear they are not suitable for my position 
now,” Brownie replied, with heightened 
color, for the first time alluding to the 
change in her circumstances. 
“Ah!” said the matron in surprise, and 

pleased with this evidence of the gover 
ness’ modesty : then, she added, patron- 
izingly: “You have seen better days, I 
presume ?”’ 
“Yes, madam.” 
“Well, I leave the matter to your own 

judgment, only do not wear black, nor 
white, for Alma will wear that. Indeed,” 
she added, after a moment's thought, * if 
you have a nice dress, Miss Douglas, wear 
it, for, as we are all going together, I do 
not care how nicely our party appears,” 
and with this affable expression, the lady 
withdrew, leaving Brownie to con the 
matter over in her own mind. 
An amused smile curled her lips at the 

expression “if you have a nice dress,’ 
and when the door closed after Mrs, Coo!- 
idge, she laughed outright, 
Evidently she thought if the governess 

had seen better days they could not have 
been very remarkable ones. 
She crossed the room, and opened the 

trunk in which she had packed the richer 
portion of her clothing, and took cut her 
evening dresses. 
The decision was a difficult matter, and 

it was more than an hour before she could 
make up her mind which one of those 
beautiful garments it would do to wear, 
She had no desire to outshine Miss 

Isabel. 
But that young lady, with all her love 

for show and fashion, had nothing more 
elegant than Brownie's own wardrobe 
contained, 
She at length fixed upon a delicate 

maize-colored silk, trimmed with puffings 
ot soft illusion, and ruffles of fine thread 
lace. 
She had only worn 1t once, and it was 

as fresh as if 1t had never been put on. 
The fichu of illusion and thread lace, 

the tinted gloves, the beautiful point lace 
handkerchief, and elegantly carved pearl- 
handled fan, all lay at the bottom of the 
box just as she had left them when she 
had last worn them. 
When the hour came for dressing, she 

arrayed herself with a throbbing heart. 
Her eyes grew bright with anticipation, 

her cheeks rosy with excitement, 
Involuntarily she found herself hum. 

ming snatches from diilerent operas, and 
for the time she felt almost like the gay 
young girl she had been less than three 
months ago. 
She had nearly completed her ftoilet, 

when Viola came sweeping in, lovely in 
blue silk and white tulle. In her hand 

| 
| 

| 

| 

she carried a most exquisite boquet of 
flowers, >he stood breathless on the 

Adrian stood by when they carried her | threshold as she caught sight of Brownie. 
to the earriage, and a feeling of pain | “ Miss Douglas,” she at length exclaim- 
smote his heart as he saw her wan face | ed, ‘ how perfectly beautiful you are.” 

“Thank you Viola; but you are alto- 
“1 cannot give it to her now, but I will | gether too enthusiastic in your compli- 

he breathed to himself, 

seek an opportunity. [ will see her again, | ments,”’ Brownie returned with a smile. 

Yet, as she glanced into the mirror, she 

grew suddenly conscious, and blushed | 
with a sense of her own beauty, 
Her hair was drawn away from her 

broad, low forehead, and knotted grace- 
fully at the back of her small head. 
Her beautiful neck gleamed through 

the mistv fichu, and her rounded arms 
were only half concealed by the fall of 
delicate lace from her sleeves. 
The dress was cut en train, making 

her slight figure look taller, and, with 
a proud poise of her head, almost regal. 

She wore a finely-wrought chain of 
gold about her neck, from which was 
suspended the beautiful coral cross, set 
with brilliants, which her aunt had 
given her at the same time she gave her 
the other contents of the casket. 
The butterfly hair ornament to match 

she had fastened in her glossy hair, and 
it sparkled and gleamed with her every 
movement. 
Her lip had quivered, and the tears 

had started to her eyes when she took 
them from their velvet bed, for it 
brought vividly to her mind that last 
sad interview with her aunt. 

“ Auntie,” she said, as she softly 
touched her lips to them, “you told me 
to wear them ; I have nothing that will 
look half so well with this dress, and my 
heart is full of love for you to-night.” 

She surely was lovely, as Viola said. 
“I'm afraid your mamma will think 

me too fine,” she said, half regretfully, 
and struck by the young girl's words. 

“ But,” she added, this is the simplest 
thing I have, unless I wear white, and 
your mamma said Alma was to dress 
in white. 

Miss Douglas, who—what are you? 
Viola asked, an expression of perplexity 
on her young face. 
“My dear, must I repeat my dread- 

ful name? I am Mehetabel Douglas, 
and a poor governess,” Brownie said, 
gayly. 

I know that of course, but haven't 
you been a fine lady at some time in 
your life? demanded the young girl, im- 
patiently. 

That depends altogether upon what 
you mean by the term fine lady, Viola. 
Why, one who has everything rich 

and elegant, and who goes among 
fashionable people. 

Brownie smiled at this definition of 
the term, but she replied, gravely, and a 
little sadly : 
“My dear, you have been so kind to 

me, I will gratify you in this, only 
please remember that I do not care to 
have it spoken of again. A year ago— 
yes, and much less—my prospects in 
life were as bright as your own are now. 
But death and misfortune took every- 
thing from me, and I was obliged to do 

something for my own support.” 
“Did you live in an elegant house, 

and have servants, horses, and carri- 
ages 1” 

ad (So 
“ Have you always had these things 

until now ?”’ 
“Yes, dear.” 
“Then you are every bit as good as 

we are, and it’s a shame that you are 
not treated as an equal,” burst from 
Viola's lips, indignantly, as she remem- 
bered all Isabel's sneers about ‘the 
governess,” and her mother’s scathing 
remarks regarding “that person, Miss 
Douglas.” 

“ Hush, Viola!” Brownie said, quiet- 
ly, yet again smiling at the child’s naive 
remark. “Shall I tell you what my 
idea of a fine lady is ¥” 

“Yes, do,” Viola said, eagerly. 
“ In the first place, it is to be always 

kind and courteous to every ome; to 
respect one’s self, so that one would 
never do a mean or cruel act ; and never 
to triumph over or hold one’s self above 

life.” 
“That's it! that's it! I only wish 

mamma and Isabel could hear you. 
They think they are fine ladies, but, 
dear Miss Douglas, I'd rather be one 
after your standard, and I will!” and 
the impulsive girl threw her arms 
around Brownie's neck and kissed her 
heartily. 

Brownie was afraid she had made a 
mistake in speaking thus. 

She had not the least thought of cast- 
ing any reflections when she spoke. 

She thought it wise now to change 
the subject, and asked : 

“ Where did you get such lovely 
flowers, dear ¥’ 

“Oh, I nearly forgot! Wilbur sent 
them to you, with his compliments,” 
Viola said, apologetically, as she gave 
them to her. 

Miss Douglas colored a vivid crimson. 
She did not like to take gifts from 

him, knowing the feelings of Mrs. Cool- 
idge and Isabel ; and, at the same time, 
she did not like to wound him by refus- 
ing them. 

So she compromised the matter by 
dividing them. 
“They are very beautiful dear, and it 

is very kind of your brother to remem- 
ber me. But there are so many of 
them, let me fasten this spray in your 
hair.” 

She took the loveliest cluster of white 
moss-rose buds from the bouquet. 

“There, see for yourself. Is it not 
an improvement!’ she asked, as her 
deft fingers wove it among Viola's 
golden braids. 
“Thank you,” the young girl said, 

her face beaming with pleasure, as she 
caught the reflection of a fair, innocent 
face, surrounded by massive coils of 
luxuriant hair, among which the buds, 
with their green leaves, nestled lovingly. 

“ But you have given me the prettiest 
you had, Miss Douglas,” she added, 
regretfully. 

“ And why shouldn't I, dear? I have 
not forgotten who was so kind and 
faithful to a poor, sick, useless little 
body when we were crossing the ocean,” 
Brownie playfully replied, as she kissed 
the flushed cheek. 

She then selected a few flowers for 
herself, and telling Viola that she was 
ready, they both descended to the draw- 
ing-room. 
A hush of expectation followed their 

entrance. 

Isabel's eagie eye took in at one 
sweeping glance the simple elegance of 
the governess’ toilet, and her astonish- 

ment was plainly visible as she noticed 
those two almost priceless ornaments 
which she wore upon her boson and in 
her hair. 

“Really, Miss Douglas, you have 
bloomed, haven't you ?” she said, sar- 
castically. 

“# Indeed, Miss Douglas, I did not ex- 
pect to see you quite so radiant,” said 
Mrs. Coolidge, in the same tones, and 

wondering where under the sun her 
governess got such elegant jewels. 

Brownie blushed deeply at Isabel's 
insult, but did not notice her remark, 
except by a little lifting of her proud 
head. 
To Mrs. Coolidge, however, she said, 

courteously : 
“Do I not meet your approbation, 

madam ? If not, any change you may 
choose to suggest 1 will gladly make.” 

“They'll spoil all her pleasure, the 
vixens,” was Wilbur's inward comment, 
as his eyes gloated upon her wonderful 
beauty, and gleamed with a stronger 
ray of love than he had henceforth dared 
vetray. 

Mrs. Coolidge knew she had tied her 
own tongue by what she had said to 
Brownie in her own room, but she in- 
wardly resolved that the ssme thing 
should never happen again. 
“Your costume is rather rich for your 

position,” she remarked, with well 
assumed indifference, “but it is of no! 
consequence for once.” 

Then, as they left the house, she whis- | 
pered to her daughter: 

others who may be less fortunate in| 

“It’s fine, isn't it, to have your gover- 
ness outshine your own daughter! 1 do 
hope this night's experience will teach 
you wisdom,” grumbled the envious girl. | 

(To be continued) 
ee GED ee 

DaxceErovs.—If you have diarrhea 
or dysentery check it at once. Use 

Minard’s Liniment freely on the bowels, | 
spread on brown paper and take it in- | 
ternally according to directions. 

| 

| 

It will | 
cure the worst case in a few hours. 

In Germany, tests have been made in 
the use of dynamite for pile driving, 
with promising results. An iron-plate | 
five inches thick was placed upon the | 
top of the pile, and upon it a pound 
and a half charge of dynamite was ex- 
ploded by electricity. It was driven | 
into the mud as far as it would have 
been by a weight of 3,259 pounds fall- 
ing upon it five times from a height of 
10 feet. 

han iii 
Seriously 111. 

A person suffering with pain and heat 
over the small of the back, with a weak 
weary feeling and frequent headaches | 
is seriously ill and should look out for | 
kidney disease. Burdock Blood Bitters | 

as well as the stomach and bowels. 

STL WEIGH 

ROYAL POWaR 
aso 1nrey PREZ NA 

| 
| 

| 
| 

hs Ahsolutely Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 

strength and whoiescmeness, More economi- 

eal than the ordinary kinds, and eqn 

in competition with the multitude of low 

short weight. alum or phosphate powders. 

only in cans. Rovarn Baking Fowbprr Co. 
Wail street, New Yori 

Le sold 
test 

Hy 

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 
DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY, 
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING 
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART, 
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF 
SALT RHEUL], THE STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS 
HEADACHE, OF THE SXil, 
And every species of disease arising from 

Sieordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STOMACH, 
BOWELS OR BLOOD, 

Proprictors, T. MILBURN & €0., "P"{Crsnro 

WILEY'S 

DRUG STORE. 

Just Received: 

Warner's Safe Cure. 

Shaker Blood Syrup, 

Fellows Hypophosphites 

MALTINI 

John M. Wiley, 

Opp. Normal School. 
Oct 15 

- 

i, 

AYS 

A 
NY 28.9 2 I'S, 
Atloviate iy 

PAINS AND II. 

NX 

I? 
i] | 
E. 

N 
Ls, 

2 vs Pars # FER LS 

That, Old, Reliable Hiiter of Pain, 
Whether Internal or Driernal, 

Perry Dav'g?! Poin IKE» 8 

fecidonts, Cuts, Bruises, cte., but jor Dowel 
cruirlaials, such as Diarrhea, 1d ysentoriy, 
elora Infantum, sudden Colds, Chills, 
curcloio, ete, ete, Scld everyw! ere. 

Pricey, 20e, 25¢ and 5G: per Lottie. 

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO. Limited. 
Woz: Agents, Montreal. 

Ii 

BE 

Health and Happiness. 
FE. 00 k3 OTHERS 

4 HAVE DONE. 
SE ———— 

Are your Kidneys disordered? 
“Kidney Wort brought me from my grave, asit 

were, after 1 had been given up by 13 best doctors in 
Detroit.” M. W, Deveraux, Mechanic, Ionia, Mich. 

Are your nerves weak? 
“Kidney Wort cured me from nervons weakness 

&c., after I was not expected to live.” Mrs. M. M. B. 
Goodwin, Ed. Christian ilonitor Cleveland, O, 

2 y 3 pea NY Have you Bright's Disease? 
“Kidney Wort cured me when my water was just 

like ¢ and then llke blood.” 
Frank Wilson, Peabody, Mass. B 

Suffering from Diabetes ? : 
“Kidn=y-Wort isthe most successful remedy I have B 

ever used. Gives almost immediate relief.” 
Dr. Phillip C. Ballou, Monkton, Vt. 

Have you Liver Complaint? 
“Kidney-Wort cured me of chronic Liver Diseases § 

after I prayed to die.” i 
enry Ward, late Col. 69th Nat. Guard, Iv. X. 

Is your Back lame and aching? § 
“Kidney-Wort, (1 bottle) cured me when I wasso 

lame I bad to roll out of bed.” ¥ 
C. M. Tallmage, Milwaukee, Wis, 

Have you Kidney Disease? 
“Kidney-Wort made me sound in liver and kidneys 

after years of unsuccessful doctoring, Its worth 
$10 2 box.”—Saw’l Hodges, Williamstown, West Va. 

Are you Constipated? 
eS causes A Senet ions and cured 

me after ears use of other medicines.” 
’ Nelson Fairchild, St. Albaps, Vt. 

Have you Malaria? 
“Kidne; ly has dogo Rose Shen any other 

rem ve ever used in m ractice.’ 
remedy " Dr. R. K. Clark, South Hero, Vt. 

; Are you Bilious? 
“Kidney-Wort has done me more good than any g 

other remedy I have ever taken.” 
Mrs. J. T. Galloway, Elk Flat, Oregon. 

Are you tormented with Piles? 
“Kidney-Wort permanently cured me of bleeding 

piles. Dr. W. C. Kline recommended it to me.” 
Geo. H. Horst, Cashier M, Bank, Myerstown, Pa, 

Are you Rheumatism racked ? 
“Kidney-Wort cured me, after 1 was given up to 

die by physicians and 1 had suifeged thirty years,” 
Elbridge Malcolm, West Baul, Maine, | 

Ladies, are ‘you suifering? 
“Kidney-Wort cured me of peculiar troubles of / 
geveral years standing. Many friends use and praise @ 
it” Mrs, H. Lamoreaux, Isle La Motte, Vt. § 

If you would Banish Disease! 
1 and gain Health, Take 

“No ore need know but that she is a | 

guest.” 

| Express for Sussex,.............. 

regulate the kidneys, blood and liver, | 

DER 

wneld Lave a | 
plees in every Factory, Blaghine Shep and | 
Rill, on every Farin, and in ceery House. | 

aly for immediate use, not only for | 

INTERGOLONIAL FAILWAY 
84 Summer Arrangsi.snt 84 
n and after MONDAY, June 2nd, the 
Trains of this Railway will run daily, | 
(Sunday excepted) as follows : 

Trains will Leave St. John, 
ee fo Ee as 

Accommodation 

( 

725a.m, 

11.00 a. m. 

4.33 p.m. 
Express for Halifax & Quebec, 10.15 p.m. 

A Pullman Car runs daily on the 10.15 p. m. 
Train to Halifax, 

9* ee esse ccce sons 

On Tuespay, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a 
Pullman Car for Montreal will be attached to 
the Quebee Express, and on MoxDAY, WEDNES. 
DAY and FRIDAY, a Pullman Car will be attach- 
ed at Moncton, 

Trains will arrive in St. John. 
Exp’ss from Halifax & Quebec, 5.30 P-m. 
Express from Sussex, 8.30 a.m. 
Accommodation, divin. 12.45 p,m. 
Day Express, ...................... 6435p. m. 

o 72 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
me. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B, May 25, 1884 

RAILWAY. 
(Operating 443 miles.) 

WINTER TIME TABLE, 

All trains are run on Eastern standard 

time, which is 36 minutes slower than 

Saint John actual time, 

NOMMENCING OCTOBER 18th, 1884, Trains 
run as follows : 

=t. John Division. 

DEPARTURES. 

8 10 A. Mm.—From Water Street, St. John — Ex- 
press for points West, and for Frederic- 
ton, St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Houlton, 
be ga 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, Waodsioek, 
poinuls North, 

>. M —From Fredericton for St. John, 

. M.—~From Fredericton for St. John, 

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

. M.— From Gibson, for Woodstock and 
points north, 

3 30 p. 

8 30 p. 

ficuiton, and all 

ARRIVALS. 

1630 A. M., at St. John — Ex; ie¢ss Train from 
| all points West, ard ff. m St. Stephen, 
| Woodstock, Houlton, and a!! pointe lorth 

| 10 10 A. M,, at St. John, Walter + ~lx ress 
from Frede:icton. 

>, M.,, at St, John, Water Stroet—Express 
from points West and tron. hen, 
St, andrews, Woodstock, Houiton, Frede- 
ricton, and ail points North and South. 

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

7 00 Pp. M, at Fredericton from St. John. 

| 11 50 A. 1, at Fredericton from St. John, 
| 535 P. M., at Gibson, from Woodstock 

points north. 
| 

Z@ Pullman Sleeping Cars on Night Trains, 
| and Drawing Room Cars on Day Trains, to and 
| from Bangor. Berths secured at ticket office, 
Water Street—G. A, Freeze, agent. 

Notrain 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 ulzhts. 

|] 

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

| derleton, and at Gibson by branch line, for all 
| poiuts North. 

Tickets for sale in Fredericton at New Bruns- 
| wick Railway Ticket Office. 

Passengers for points north of Grand Falls 
will have to remain over at Grand Falls until 
next morning. 

Se N31 

and 

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

Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agent. 

St. John, N, B,, October 18, 1884 

INSURANCE AGENCY ! 

Fire, Life and Accident Insu- 
| rance Companies. 

| 
| 

| 
| 

HE undersigned having been appointed 
Agents for the County of York, for the fol- 

lowing First Class Insurance Companies, 
viz i— 

| THE NORWICH UNION, 
the original stock of which is worth 1700 per 

cent premium, 

THE ROYAL CANADIAN 
Insurance Company of Montreal, and the 

Travellers Life and Accident 
Insurance Company of Hartford, Con., 

are now prepared to accept risks on all classes 
of Insurable property at current rates, 

WETMORE & WINSLOW, 

Barristers, &c. 
Fredericton, July 30, 1884 

BARGAINS! 
ISHING to make roo for his }¥ AL and 

Ww WINTER IMPORTATIONS, the subs 
scriber will sell at 

GREATLY REDUCED PRICES, 
THE BALANCE OF HIS SUMMER STOCK 

OF CLOTHING, «c, 

1. B. McALPINE. 

UST Received direct from ¢ Oid England,” 
¢J a nice assortment of 

QI: Children’s Boots and ¥ippers. 
These goods are A 1, and can be relied on to 

give first-class satisfaction. 

HATS. HATS. 
Just received, a good stock of Men’s and Boy's 

Hats, for sale cheap. 

J. B. McAlpine, 
DEALER IN ° 

Boots, Shoes & Rubbers. 
NEXTABOVEC. H. THOMAS & CO. 

(Jusen Street, Fredericton. 

Oct. 1, 1884. 

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

Gold and Silver Watches 
CEM RINGS, 

SICNET RINGS, 

SCARF PINS. 

Elegant Gold swits of Jewellery, Fie Gold 

Neclklets aud Lockets, Rolled Plate Silyer 

and Jet Jewellery. 

The finest stock in the city of 

SILVERWARE 
Ail ney patterns, in 

Tea Setts, Pickle Jars, Cake Baskets, 

Card Receivers, Jewel Cases, 
Toilet Stands, ete. 

(all and examine before purchasing elsewhere 

KIDNEY:WORT 
THE BLOOD CLEANSER. 

| 

Sugar. Sugar. 

HEAPER than ever at | 
W. H. YANWART'S, 

S. D. FOWLER, 
Successor to John Babbitt, 

Post Office, Queen Street. 
Fredericton, Dec 12 | 

JA 

Opp. New 

_- DOORS, SAS 

FURNITURE 

—MANUFACTURERS OF— 

1S, AND BLINDS, 
» 

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. 

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 SOG0O upwards. 

E=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. 

J. BF. McMURRAY" 
a mr a — 

CURRANT 
MEAD 

i A QUARTL LS, 
SMALL FRUITS AND TREE © 

CLASS. FREE ¢ 

1884. SPRINC! 

—AT— 

Ladies’ Dress Goods 
iE Bs 

Black Cashmeres and other Stufl’ Goods’ 
Fabrics, suitable for Spring wear, 

Prints, Silks, Satins. 

Hose, Gloves, Gossimers, Umbrellas, 
Parasols, and a genuine stock of 

Men’s Youths’ and Boys’ 

READY-MADE CLOTHING, 
a large stock equal to custom made, but much 
lower in price, comprising Coats, Pants, Vests, 
Dress Shirts and Shirts of 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, HHome- 

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

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

OWEN SHARKEY'S, 
Sharkey’s Block, 

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON. 

Fredericton, March 26 

Music for the Millian, 
4 YABINET ORGANS a: 

i0 Cabinet Organs for Ho ..C0: 
Churches on hand. 

'PHE DOHERTY OURAN, 
The best made in Canada. 

1 first-class square Piano on hand, for sale 
cheap. 

Organs and Pianos hired by the quarter. 
Organs and Pianos sold on easy leases. 

sterday. 
and for 

Arrived to-day : 

24 (Oases and Pckgs. Glassware, &e. 
A nice assortment of 

Children’s Carriages. 
A magnificent stock ot 

FURNITURE, ALL KINDS. 
- 

First-class upnalsjering gone (1 our workshop. 

LEMONT & SONS. 
Sept. 3 

NEW GOODS 
AT 

Reduced Prices! 

JUST RECEIVED: 

0Z. MIllk Pans; 25 doz. Preserve Jars; 
110 ; 95 doz. Rockingham Teapots; 

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

Wholesale and Retail — Lower than St. John | 
prices. 

JAS. G. McNALLY. 

GRAP 
LOW TO DEALERS AND PLANTERS. EVERYTHING FIRST 

\ A OGL £5, GEO. S. JOSSELYN, FREDONIA 

el ct 4.3 i Bat 

| 

NEW GOODS 

OWEN SHARKEYS. 

Scarfs, Corsets, Gimps, Fringes, Laces, Friling, | 

Staple and Fancy Dry Goods, 

BEST ST 
IN THE 
WORLD 

N. Y. 

ARVEY'S STUDIO 
Is the place to get your 

"PICTURES TAKEN. 
{ 

| If you wii! call up and look at the 8how Cases, 
you can see for yourself that we turn out 

Nothing bat First- Class Work! 
i We have taken great pains in cheosing our 
| Scenery and ¥arnitore, and having the ates 
{| Improved Instruraents, we arg now oe a stand- 
ing equal to any Gallery in America, 

Call up and See for Youself. 
Next oor below 

Peoples’ Bank, opp. City Hall. 

J. HARVEY. 

| 
i 

| 

| 
| 
| 

- 

Fredericton, July 23 

CERTAIN CHECK 
IS A PURELY 

Vegetable Preparation, 
and is a sure and speedy reliever of all kKincg 

Pain and Cramp. 

It js certain to check DIARRH(EA and DYBe= 
ENTRY almost instantly, as well as CHOLEL A 
CHOLERA MORBUS, and all other Kinds ox 
violent p2in. No family should fail to have a 
supp!y of this in the house, as it may save life 
before a physician can be called, beside saving 
a great amount of sutfering. 

It is the best preparation for children known, 
being very pleasant to the taste, speedy and 
safe in its effects. Should diet for a short time 
after relief is obtained. 

a
 
—
 

‘ 

Try One Bottle. 
Sold by drrgeists and dealers generally at 25 

cents per boitie, Manufactured by 

C. Gates Son & Co., Middleton, N.S. 
See Certificate next month, 

July 23, 1884. 

IUMPHREYS 
QMECPATES A RY 

VETEBLNHICS 
FOR THE CURE OF ALL DISEASES OF 

HORSES, CATTLE, SITE.LP, HOGS, HOGS, 
and POULTRY, 

FOR TWENTY YEARS Humphreys’ Homeo 
pathie Vv etorinasy Spocifics have been used 3 
ariners, Stock Breeders, Livery Stabile an 

Turfmen, Horse Railroads, Manufacturers, 
Coal! Mine Companies, Trav'g ap 
and Menageries, and others han g stock, 
with perfect success. 
Humphreys’ Veterinary Manual, (330 pp.) 

cent free by mail on receipt of price, 5 cents, 
a « & wrlinetion. 

wor a willy Bi re. ou auplic
auon. 

HUMPHREYS HOMEOPATHIC MED.CO, 
109 Fulton Street, New Yerk. 

NERVOUS DEBILITY 
HUMPHRE ¥ Vital Weakness and

 Pros- 
tration from overwork or 

indiscretion, is radically 
and promptly E TH cured Ly ii 
Been in use 2 years, | 
—1s the most success- 0. 
fulremedy known. Price §1 per vial, or5 vials an 
large vial of powder for $5, sent post-free on re- 
ceipt of price. Humphrevs' Homeo. Med. Co, 
Ulust, Catalogue free.) 109 Fulion St. N.Y. 

FREDERICTON 

Meakin’s White Granite. | 

RATES just Po ws from the Pot- 
teries. 

JAS. G. McNALLY. 

And Still they Come! 

NOTHER LOT of those handsomely deco- 
rated, Ivory Boc¢y Dinner, Tea and Toilet 

Setts, just received at 

JAS. G. McNALLY. 
May 27 

COFFHEHE| 

O you wish for a Rich, Fragrant Cap of 
! Coffee? 1f so, use | 

CHASE & SANBORN'S 
STANDARD JAVA!! 
the best Coffee in the world, warranted strictly 
pure and of the finest quality grown 

& Ask your Grocer for it. 24 

At Wholesale only, by 

WHITTIER & HOOPER, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

9 

= 
of 

| HI Subseri 
! he is prepar 

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

execute all sorts of 

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL 

MONUMENTS, TABLETS, 
FENCE STONES & POSTS, 

First Class Material and Workmanship gua 

JOHN MOORE. 

~~ begs to inform the Public tha 

~ FRLL HARDWARE. 
| N stock, and for sale at the LOWEST CASH 

PRICES, a rull stock of Fall Hardwzre, ¢ont 
sisting of a large assortment of 

Iron, Toe, Caulk and Sled Shoe Steel; 
(Cable, Horse Shoes, Horse Nails; 
Zine, Sheet Iron, Tin Plates, Nai!s ; 
Glue, Oil, and a varied assortment of Shelf 
Hardware. : 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
October 8, 1584 

i DKS & AP LACEY 
Patent Att'ys, Washington, D. QC. 


