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The golden year is sped— 
This year of girlish wooing, 

And, lo! my hope of love is dead 
And fate is past undoing! 

When suitors came in gentle spring 
And proffered their caresses, 

Like some coquettish, giddy thing, 
I spurned their fond addresses. 

So Minnie, Maggie, Maud and Belle. 
Miranda, Jane, and Jessie, 

Maria, Nannie, Ruth, and Nell 
And charming blue-eyed Bessie 

Went wooing other kindlier men 
Too numerous to mention, 

And I, by this hegira then, 
Was left without attention. 

But, in the sene of autumn, came 
That sweetest maid of many, 

With wit aud beauty known to fame— 
The blithe and winsomal Jennie ; 

And, having wooed as woman can, 
Protesting she adored me, 

She wed her father’s hired man— 
And that completely floored me ! 

O silly bachelor, that spurned 
The leap-year wooing vernal, 

How hast thy haughty scorning turned 
To self-reproach eternal ! 

I'd give my weéalth—my life—my fame— 
If I could summon to me 

In this bleak hour these nymphs that came 
In early spring to woo me. 

+ itevature, 

THE DOUGLAS HEIR. 

ENTRAPPED. 

“Thief !"” hissed the woman, under her 
breath. “How dare you? Where did 
you come from ?"’ 
She had not seen Isabel since her en- 

counter with Brownie, therefore did not 
know until that moment of her proximity. 
She had come out of her own room just as 
Miss Douglas entered Isabe!’s, and seeing 
the door open, glanced in as Brownie had 
done. She recognized Miss Douglas m 
an instant, and comprehended at once 
her object there. ¢ 
She glided in noiselessly, hoping to 

come upon her unawares, and wrest the 
casket from her without much trouble, 
i the girl turned in season to confront 
er. 
Brownie herself grew pale at this un- 

expected encounter, but clutching her re- 
covered property firmly in her hands, she 
held herself proudly at bay. 
“You are the thief, madam—you and 

your daughter,” she said, haughtily. 
“Liar! Put that box down !”’ 
“I shall not, madam !” 
Then I will ring and have you arrested. 

I know not how you happen to be here— 
1 devoutly hoped you would never cross 
our path again; but fate seems to decree 
that you turn up as a marplot wherever 
we go. Will you put that box down, or 
shall I ring ? and the angry woman grasp- 
ed the bell-pull vigorously. 
Brownie never relaxed a muscle, except 

that the proud lips curled into a scornful 
smile. 
“You can ring the bell if you choose, 

Mrs. Coolidge.” 
Have you no fear of the consequences ? 

her enemy asked, eying her wonderingly, 
and her lips twitching with wrath, 
“None!” 
“But you will have to face the whole 

household.” 
“Gather the whole household here if 

you will, and have the facts regarding 
this property brought to light; also the 
way in which you became possessed of it. 
Methinks Sir Charles Randal would not 
o pleased to know that his betrothed 

wife entered the room of another, made 
a Paul Pry erself, and purloined such 
things as these.” 

Mrs. Coolidge winced at her words, and 
she could have trampled her under foot 
for her scorn and fearlessness. 
“You are insolent, Miss Douglas,” she 

breathed, in suppressed, wrathful tones. 
“Insolént -or not, I only speak plain 

truth ; and [ shall not yield up this cask- 
et unless personal violence is used to 
wrest it from me,”’ Brownie answered, 
with calm dignity. 
“You are cool, truly,” sneered the wo- 

man exasperated by her manner more 
than by her words, and as desirous of cre- 
pose: no disturbance as Brownie herself 
could be, 
“Yes, [ am cool. This box is mine, I 

tell you, and this much I will say, if you 
persist in disputing my right to it and its 
contents, I have only to appeal to a cer- 
tain nobleman of the realm to substanti- 
ate my claim and protect me from your 
abuse,” Brownie said, suddenly resolving 
to appeal to Lord Dunforth if Mrs. Cool- 
idge persisted in her abuse, 
“A nobleman of the realm. You.” 
Intense scorn was breathed in these 

few words. 
“Yes, madam, I. I have but to tell my 
story of these jewels to prove that they 
belong to me, and reveal your wickedness 
to those whom you do do not care to have 
know it.” 

. “Pray, why do you not make this ap- 
peal in the first place ?”’ queried Mrs. 
Coolidge, skeptically, 
“Because I did not know then if he 

were living. | have since discovered that 
he is. Now, as I have no desire to pro- 
long this interview further, I will wish 
you good-day.” 
Brownie took a step toward the door, 

but her enemy, rendered desperate by 
her undaunted bearing, and the fearful 
consequences which would result, if Isabel 
should thus suddenly be deprived of wear- 
ing the jewels, darted before her, shut the 
door, locking it, and put the key in her 
pocket. 
“There! we will see who will win mn 

this little game, Miss Douglas,” she said, 
between her teeth, while there was a dan- 
gerous gleam in her eye. “ You do not 
leave this room,” she added, until you 
give up that casket. How do you sup- 
pose Isabel will account for the disappear- 
ance of all her elegant jewels, which have 
been so much admired ?”’ 

“ Madam, truth is a virtue which is safe 
always to cultivate,” Brownie answered, 
with quiet sarcasm. 

Mrs. Coolidge sighed in despair. 
What should she do with this brave, 

proud girl ? 
She utterly baffled her; while she was 

80 ¢ol, so haughty, so beautiful, standing 
so fearless there, with her jewels closely 
clasped in her arms, that she became en- 
raged beyond endurance. 
“Will you give me that, once for ali, I 

ask you?” she whispered, hoarsely, with 
livid face, and a deadly light in her light 
blue eyes. 
“[ will not!” and the beautiful brown 

eyes met hers fearlessly, defiantly. 
Mrs. Coolidge took a few steps forward 

as if impelled by some hidden force, hesi- 
tated, bent her head a moment in thought 
while an evil smile flitted over her hard 
features. Then assuming a more concili- 
atory tone, she said : 

“ Really, Miss Douglas, you are so per- 
sistent, and so positive, that you almost 
persuade me into the belief that the jew- 
els are yours after all. 
Brownie made no reply to this conces- 

sion, but stood quietly regarding her 
enemy. 
Come into my room and let us talk the 

matter over quietly, the wily woman ad- 
ded, flashing a cunning look at the young 
girl froma her half-closed eyes. 1 think 
we can come to a better understanding, 
and I have a proposition to make to you. 
Brownie felt somewhat suspicious of 

this smooth talk, and feared that the sud- 
den change in Mrs. Coolidge’s manner 
was only assumed for some hidden pur- 
pose; yet she thought it might be better 
to temporize with her, and it would, per- 
haps, save publicity. 
She could not leave the room, as things 

were, without making a disturbance, for 
the door was locked, the key in the wo- 
man’s pocket, and she knew of no ether 
means of egress, although there were 
several arches in the spacious apartment, 
hung with draperies, which she thought 
must conceal entrances to some other 
portion of the house, 
“1 do not know what better under- 

standing you may wish for,” she replied, 
coldly. “Your daughter took this box 
from my room, and I have told you re- | 
peatediy that it and its contents belong | 
to me, and you know as well as I, Mrs. | 
(‘'oolidge, that any judge would decide in 
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“Then why did you come sneaking into 
this room like a thief to get them? Why 
didn’t you take the matter into court and 
let the judge decide in your favor?” 
sneered the exasperated woman, almost 
losing her self-control again under Brow- 
nie’s coolness, and her refusal to go with 
her. 
“[ did not sneak into the room like a 

thief, madam. 1 was passing along the 
corridor, the door was open, and glancing 
in, I saw my casket upon the table, I en. 
tered, and took it, intending to inform 
Miss Coolidge of the fact as soon as I had 
it beyond her reach.” ; 

“ You say you can prove your claim. 
Who is this nobleman who knows so much 
about these jewels?’ asked Mrs. Coolidge 
with sudden interest. 
Brownie thought a moment before an- 

swering. 
She disliked to implicate his lordship 

in the matter if she could possibly help 
it; but she saw that Mrs. Coolidge was 
desperate about the jewels, and, perhaps, 
the power of his name might frighten her 
into letting them go, and the matter 
‘would drop there, so she said: 

“It is Lord Dunforth !"’ 
¢ Lord Dunforth I'’ she exclaimed, with 

a violent sort of surprise. 
Then she suddenly remembered, with 

a thrill that made her feel faint, Isabel's 
account of her strange interview with his 
lordship at Lady Peasewell’s, and she be- 
gan to fear that she was getting beyond 

{ her depth in this matter; and yet this 
very revelation made her more determin. 
ed than ever to keep the jewels, at least 
until after I[sabel’s marriage; for their 
absence would occasion a great hue and 
cry, and necessitate such awkward ex. 
planations that Sir Charles would mistrust 
something wrong, and then all their plans 
would be ruined, for he had only that day 
named the wedding-day. Yet, if she re- 
sorted to force to keep them, Brownie, on 
the other hand, would 1nstantly take ac- 
tive measures to recover them, and if she 
could, as she said, prove through Lord 
Dunforth that they were hers, they would 
immediately be brought into open dis- 
grace, Whichever way she turned, it 
looked dark. 
There was only one way of escape from 

this threatening danger, and that was 
very hazardous; but she had resolved 
from the first, if worse came to worst, 
that she would try it, and that was why 
she appeared so anxious to get her into 
her rooms. 
She stood measuring her strength 

against Brownie’s while these thoughts 
passed through her mind, and that same 
cunning gleam lurked in her eyes as be 
fore. 
“Lord Dunforth!”” she repeated. * Do 

you know him ?”’ 
“No, madam ; at least not well enongh 

to claim his acquaintance and protection, 
except 1n case of stern necessity ; but he 
knows all about these jewels, and when I 
told my story he would know that I spoke 
the truth.” 

“ How would he know it? When did 
he ever see those jewels before he saw 
Isabel wear them ?”’ the woman asked in- 
quisitively, and burning with a desire to 
know more about them herself. 

“ Madame,’’ Brownie answered, haught- 
ily, “I decline answering any more ques- 
tions. 1 insist that you let me go quietly 
you can then make whatever explahation 
regarding the absence of these gems you 
may see fit. But if you persist in giving 
me farther trouble, I shall immediately 
make the whole matter public, and doubt. 
less you know what the consequences 
will be.” 

Mrs. Coolidge’s eyes flashed, and the 
young girl catching their gleam at that 
instant involuntarily shivered, they look- 
ed so evil. 

“ My dear Miss Douglas,” she began, 
politely, after a moment, “can we not 

Isabel ceases suddenly to wear those 
jewels it is going to make matters very 
awkward for her. Could you not be per- 
suaded for a handsome consideration to 
loan them to her until after her marri- 
age, which will be in a little more than a 
month ?” 

Brownie’s lips curled with scorn at this 
proposition. The woman who could 
make it under the existing circumstances 
seemed so little and small of soul to her. 

“ No, madam; [ think I have loaned 
them long enough already,” was her quiet 
but scathing reply. 
The angry woman's lips twitched ner- 

vously, and her hands were clenched with 
passion that this poor, friendless girl 
should dare to thwart her so—that she 
should dare to stand so proudly, defiantly 
before her, and fting out so-coolly her 
scathing sarcasms. She grew white as 
the delicate lace at her throat, and her 
eyes burned with a lurid light which 
boded mischief. 

“ Hark” she said, suddenly. “ Some- 
body is coming. It may be Isabel, and 
we shall have a scene. Come Into my 
room and I will let you out through there. 
She walked swiftly across the room, 

seemingly much disturbed, although 
Brownie had caught no sound of any one 
approaching. 
She pushed aside some hangings and 

revealed a narrow door, 
Brownie wondered that such a narrow, 

peculiar door should connect two elegant 
rooms, but she reasoned that this must be 
part of the original castle, and that all 
these elegant hangings had been put up 
to conceal the awkward doors. 
Before opening it, Mrs, Coolidge shoved 

a heavy bolt (another circumstance which 
struck Brownie as singular), and opening 
the door, revealed a small, square room 
or passage, dimly lighted by a dormer 
window set high in the stone wall. 
The place was perfectly bare, and there 

was a damp, uncanny feeling in the at- 
mosphere, as if 1t had not been opened 
before in a long while. 
Brownie involuntarily drew back as she 

reached the door, and again glanced sus- 
piciously at her companion. 
Mrs. Coolidge, who was watching her 

prey with the intentness of a cat watch- 
ing a mouse, noticed her hesitation, and, 
with a light laugh, said : 
“It isn’t a very nice way to take you, 

Miss Douglas, but it saves going through 
the corridor, and I would not have Isabel 
meet you now, with that casket in your 
hands, for the world. My room is at the 
end of this passage, and we use it when 
we want to run back and forth. I do not 
think it can have been used much of late 
years, for it is so damp and full of cob. 
webs ; but I discovered it while gratify- 
ing my Yankee curiosity to find out what 
was underneath all these hangings, and 
we have found it very convenient, I as. 
sure you. Come on; I'll go forward and 
open the door at the other end of the pas- 
sage, and then you will see better,” 
She half crossed the dimly lighted 

space, and Brownie followed considerably 
reassured by her fluent explanation, al. 
though even then she thought it strange 
that the door should have been bolted it 
the passage was ‘so convenient.” 
Suddenly Mrs. Coolidge stopped with a 

startled look. 
“Did you not hear some one at the 

door ?’’ she whispered. 
“No; I heard nothing,’ Brownie re- 

plied, yet bending her head to listen. 
“There is surely some one there,”’ per. 

sisted Mrs, Coolidge. “1 forgot to un- 
lock Isabel's door, and the key is in my 
pocket. Wait just a moment while 1 go 
and unfasten it.” 
She glided swiftly by the young girl, 

holding her breath and watching her 
narrowly with her basilisk eyes, passed 
through the narrow door, drew it hastily 
after her, and shoved the bolt, leaving the 
astonished and dismayed girl a close pri- 
soner in that dismal cell. 

All too late Brownie saw how she had 
been fooled and entrapped, and berated 
herself soundly for having trusted the 
faithless woman for an instant. 

After the first surprise was over, she 
looked about her to measure the dimen. 
sions of her prison. 

It could not have been more than eight 
feet by six, and was lighted only by that 
one small window set so high in the wall 
that it was impossible to look out,— 

mode of egress that she could discover 
only the bare damp walls of solid stone, 

There was not an article of furniture in 
the place, and Brownie gropgd her way to 
the wall, leaning against it for support, 
for she was excited and trembling at find- 
ing herself so cleverly entrapped and shut 
up from the light of day. 

“I suppose she thinks to frighten me 
into submission by shutting me up like a 
naughty child,” she said, with curling lips 
and flashing eyes. “But she will find 

b 

only a stronger than I shall e 
precious jewels away from me again. Oh 
auntie,” she added, a moment after, 
“you little knew what a troublesome le- 
gacy you were giving me; were they not 

temporize in this matter? You know if 

There was no sign of any other door or | 

| She walked to the door and rapped 
(upon it. 
“Mrs. Coolidge,” she said in cold stern 
tones, “if you think to subdue me thus, 
‘and gain your end, you are very much 
mistaken in my character, and [I warn 
you that you are only heaping up wrath 
for yourself.” 
There was no answer, and Brownie 

nally concluded that the only thing she 
could do for the present was to exercise 
abundant patience and wait. 
She had not a thought of fear, however, 

that the wicked woman would dare to 
keep her there long; her whole soul—all 
the Douglas blood in her veins rose up in 
rebellion against this arbitrary act, and 
she resolved that the future should hold 
for her jailer a reckoning full of retribu- 
tion. 
When Mrs. Coolidge had accomplished 

her piece of diabolical treachery, and the 
door was bolted upon her prisoner, she 
sank down upon a chair nearly fainting. 
[t was a bold thing to do, and fraught 
with danger, but the deed was done, and 
nothing remained now but for her to 
carry out her designs with a high hand. 
Her plan was to keep Brownie shut up 

until overcome with fatigue she should 
fall asleep, when she would enter the cell 
and steal the jewels from her again. If 
she could not catch her asleep, she 
thought that she and Isabel together 
might be able to accomplish their designs 
by force; for have the jewels and keep 
them until after the wedding they 
must at all hazards, and if the girl would 
not promise to keep still about the mat- 
ter until then, they could keep her shut 
up until Isabel was Lady Randal, for she 
did not believe any one would mistrust 
that she was concealed in that place. 

However, she had not much doubt but 
that she would yield to her terms, and 
she smiled derisively when Brownie came 
to the door and spoke so decidedly. 
She had lied to her about the passage, 

for it did not connect with anything that 
she could discover, and she could not con- 
ceive what such a dismal place had ever 
been built for—her Yankee curiosity on 
that score was still quite lively, and not 
likely to be gratified either. She had 
never thought of putting the place to any 
such purpose, until suddenly inspired to 
do so by Brownie’s cool defiance, and the 
thought that only desperate measures 
would serve to regain the jewels, 

| 

CHAPIER XXXI. 

“1 WILL DARE ANYTHING." 

Not long after Mrs. Coolidge heard 
Isabel’s voice in the hall. Hastily rising, 
she went to the door, unlocked 1t, though 
her hands trembled so that it was with 
difficulty that she inserted the key in the 
lock. With her fingers upon her lips, 
she beckoned her daughter to come in. 
“Good gracious, mamma, what is the 

matter? You are as white as a ghost!” 
she exclaimed, as she entered. 
“Hush. Come in quick, and lock the 

door again ; then I will tell you,” 
Isabel obeyed, and then Mrs. Coolidge 

related all that had transpired during the 
last half hour. 

“ Confound the girl! 1 had a wrangle 
with her myself just a little while before,’ 
Isabel exclaimed, angrily. 
“Don’t, dear, use such language; you 

will forget yourself to your sorrow some 
day. What if Sir Charles or Lady Randal 
should hear you.” 
“I can’t help it, mamma; it does try 

my patience so to have her turn up just 
now, when everything is going so lovely.” 

“ How do you suppose she happened to 
be here ?"’ asked Mrs, Coolidge, to whom 
the matter was still a mystery. 
“Oh, she is that Miss Dundas who is 

companion to Lady Ruxley. Since I met 
her, a couple of hours ago, I have been 
making some judicious inquiries, and 1t 
seems that instead of going to the Wash- 
ington llotel after leaving us, as she told 
Wilbur she intended to do, she got tip- 
ped over in front of Lady Randal’s town 
house broke her arm and made such an 
impression upon Lady Ruxley that she in- 
sisted upon taking care of her ; and finally 
nothing would do but she must have her 
for a companion. You know that I told 
you that I saw some one at the villa when 
we first came here who looked like Miss 
Douglas, and I got quite a fright over it 
until Lady Randal told me her name was 
Mabel Dundas, and that deceived me.” 

“[t is very unfortunate just now, to say 
the least, when we are so anxious to have 
everything go smooth,” complained her 
mother, wearily, 
That is so, returned Isabel, with scow- 

ling brow. You say she still has the cas- 
ket in there with her? 

Yes. 
Why under the sun didn’t you take it 

away from her by main force ? 
Because she was so haughty and defiant 

I did not dare touch her, Mrs. Coolidge 
admitted, with rather a crest-fallen air. 

I know she has a high and mighty way 
with her, if she is little. 
Yes indeed, she has. You would have 

thought her a queen if you could have 
seen her look at me, and tell me to call 
the whole house, and make the matter 
public, if I chose. Besides, see told me 
she should appeal to Lord Dunforth if I 
did not let her go quietly; and [ knew, 
after what you had told me, that that 
would never do. 
No indeed; it is very evident that he 

knows too much about the jewels, while 
we know too little. But how are we going 
to get out of this muss, anyhow? and 
Isabel looked miserably anxious. 
Keep her in there until she gives up 

the box and promises secrecy, returned 
her mother, with a significant nod at the 
vailed door. 
Well suppose she will not yield at all? 
She must sleep at all events; and 1f we 

cannot catch her in a natural sleep, there 
are things that will make her unconscious 
and then we can take the jewels away 
from her, was the whispered reply. 
But she will be missed meanwhile, 
Well, we must wonder with the rest 

what has become of her. Iam confident 
no one saw her come in here, and so no 
one will suspect us in the matter. I tell 
you, Isabel, we have a desperate game to 
play now, or you will lose Sir Charles.— 
Those jewels we must have, for their ab. 
sence will occasion endless inquiry and 
remark. Ifshe won't yield, we must keep 
her shut up until after the wedding.— 
When that is over, and you are sure of 
your position, I do not care what becomes 
of then: or her, the proud woman whis- 
pered, in concentrated tones, and with a 

frightened her daughter, 
Mamma, would you dare keep her in 

there so long? 
Yes, | will dare anything, rather than 

that all your bright prospects should be 
sacrificed. Just so sure as we let her out, 
she will reveal everything, and we shall 
be ruined. 
But you know we are all to go to Paris 

next week, to be gone a fortnight, and 
attend to my 7rousseau. 

I know it was so arranged, but you and 
Lady Randal will have to go—I shali be 

(ill and not able to go; then I can easily 
‘look after our prisoner, and no one will 

“But 1s there no danger that she will 
be heard if she should scream, or cry, or 
make a fuss? 
Not the least in the world. The place 

seems to be made of solid masonry! it 
has no other door but this, which is very 
thick, and with those heavy curtains 
drooped over it, no one could ever hear 
her. Besides, I have no fear that she will 
make any disturbance—she is too proud. 
What if she die in there, mamma. 
The two plotting women looked at each 

other with whitening faces for a moment. 
Mrs. Coolidge was the first to recover 

herself, however. | 
Pshaw! what a foolish notion, Isabel. 

She is strong and well, and there is no 
danger. I will take her plenty of good 
food every day, and we can make her a 
comfortable bed from our ows, and she 
| will do well enough. 
| “But, mamma, the bare possibility of 
| the thing gives me a dreadful feeling. 1 
am as weak as if I had just recovered 

| from a swoon, said Isabel shuddering. 
Don’t be a fool child; only let us tide | 
the next four or five weeks over, and we | 
shall be all rigkt However, if you say | 

| so, and are willing to run the risk, we will 
‘let her out now, returned Mrs. Coolidge, | 
| impatiently. 

No, no, there is no other way as I see | 
but to keep her shut up. Sir Charles is | 
so particular and conscientious that he | 

| 

she has ‘reckoned without her host,” for | would never forgive the wrong we have away in some underhanded manner. 

fond of him. I believe it would upset 
me entirely if anything sticuld happen to | 
separate us now, and I mean to try and 
be a better woman after I am married, 

my favor should the case be brought into sacred to me on your account they are Isabel returned, nervously, and with very 
court. But we can talk it over here as! 
well ag anywhere.” 

not worth all this trouble and contention. 
| But they shall not have them now.” 

crimson cheeks, as if ashamed of the con- 
: | 

fession. 

A 

desperate and reckless air that almost |. 

{ 

be the wiser for it.” 

I think you might improve some myself, 
was the not very soothing reply; and I 
do hope you'll let other folks’ trunks and 
boxes alone in the future. 

I begin to wish I'd never touched these 
jewels—they have given me more trouble 
than pleasure, Isabel said, gloomily. 

I told you it would be so in the first 
place, retorted her mother, who was also 
feeling the stings of conscience pretty 
sharply, and could not restrain her irrita- 
bility. 

Well, well, it 1s too late now for recri- 
minations, but 1 do wish the next six 
weeks were well over with, muttered the 
girl, uneasily. 
An hour later Lady Ruxley’s bell rang 

a furious peal, It had been nearly three 
hours since Brownie left her. Such a 
thing had never happened before, and 
she did not know what to make of it. 
She was getting so attached to her gentle 
and lovable companion that she missed 
her sadly if she were absent an hour. 
Like as not Helen has set about some 

task or other, but I'll not have it—she 
sha’n’t be imposed upon, she muttered to 
herself as she clumped about the room 
with her cane, glancing first from one 
window and then another to see if Brownie 
was coming. 

Presently Minnet came in. 
Minnett, find Miss Dundas, and ask her 

to please come to me, she said, shortly, 
Minnett retired, was gone another half 

hour, while the old lady grew furious at 
the delay, then returned and said Miss 
Dundas could not be found. 
She was forthwith angrily commanded 

to go find Miss Dundas, and not return 
until she did. 
Mmnett meekly withdrew again, and 

her ladyship sat another hour fuming and 
raging, first against her maid, then at 
Lady Randal, whom she believed to be at 
the bottom of it all, to serve some pur- 
pose of her own, and lastly her ire turned 
upon Brownie herself for allowing herself 
to be detained so long. 

Finally her patience completely wearied 
out, she marched down nto the drawing- 
room, ready to berate the first person she 
met. Here she found everybody in a 
great state of excitement over the non- 
appearance of Miss Dundas. 
The servants had all been closely ques- 

tioned, but no one had seen her go out or 
come in. They had then been sent forth 
into different portions of the house and 
grounds to search for her, 

One, two, three hours more passed, and 
still no light was thrown upon the mys- 
tery, Lady Ruxley became nearly dis- 
tracted, Lady Randal was very much dis- 
turbed, while the guests, who had remark- 
edBrownie's beauty and refinement, be-- 
gan to whisper of an elopement, or some 
thing equally romantic. 

In the midst of the excitement, Viola 
and Alma appeared upon the scene, and 
upon being told that Miss Dundas was 
missing, the former asked what sort of 
a looking person she was. 

Sir Charles immediately gave a very 
accurate description of Brownie, where- 
upon both girls exclaimed : 

“ Why, that is our Miss Douglas, and 
we met her just as she was going out. 

Mrs. Coolidge and Isabel were’ con- 
founded at this speech. 
They had not thought of suck a thing 

as the girls meeting her, and ha 1 fondly 
hoped they should not be drawn into 
the matter any more than to wond 
with the other guests, what could have 
become of her. 
Now Viola's remark would involve 

no end of explanations, which of all 
things Mrs. Coolidge was desirous of 
avoiding. 

Everybody gathered around the young 
girls at once, eager to hear more. 

“She was with us an hour or more,” 
Viola further explained, * then she said 
she must return to the Hall, and the 
last we saw of her she came this way.” 

“And- who is ‘our Miss Douglas,’ 
and what connection has she with Lady 
Ruxley’s companion !” asked Sir Charles 
coming forward and looking very grave. 
“She was our governess until about 

two months ago, when—when——" 
Viola stammered and got very red in 

the face. 
Her heart prompted her to stand up 

loyally for the teacher whom she so 
dearly loved, but she stood somewhat in 
awe of her mother, who was regarding 
her with sternest displeasure, ‘and 
whose eye she had just caught. 

Mrs. Coolidge hastened to the rescue. 
“ What is this you are saying about 

Miss Douglas, Viola!” she asked, in 
well-assumed surprise, at the same time 
giving her daughter a warning glance. 

Viola repeated what she had already 
said, adding some further account of 
what had transpired in the park. 
When she had concluded, her mother 

turned to Sir Charles with a grave and 
sorrowful face. 

“I really fear, Sir Charles, that your 
aunt has been grossly imposed upon. 
This Miss Douglas, of whom Viola 
speaks, came over with us from America 
as governess to the girls. I began to 
suspect at the very first that she was 
not just the person I could desire, but I 
put up with her until about two months 
ago, when her very unbecoming conduct 
made it unecessary that I should dismiss 
her immediately.” 
“What did she do,” demanded Lady 

Ruxley, sharply, ‘that was so very 
dreadful ” 

“ Really, Iam very sorry to be drawn 
into this very disagreeable matter thus. 
I dislike to say anything derogatory to 
any one, but since you ask, I will say 
that she took things which did not be- 
long to her, and made herself offensively 
free with my son, who is now in Ger- 
many,” replied Mrs. Coolidge, with 
every appearance of sorrow that she was 
obliged to make the confession, 

“You'll have to be older than you 
are now to make me believe that,” mut- 
tered the old lady, indignantly, in an 
under tone, as she eyed Isabel and her 
mother suspiciously, while Viola and 
Alma looked the daggers they dare not 
use to defend their beloved Miss Doug- 

Everybody was intensely interested 
in these new developments, and the 
matter was talked over until eyery one 
was satisfied that the disgraced gover- 
ness was none other than Miss Dundas, 
the companion. 
‘The date of her accident and advent 

into Lady Randal’s house was identical 
with that of her leaving Mrs. Coolidge, 
their description of her was the same, 
and Isabel recalled to Sir Charles the 
evening of their ramble, when they had 
seen her at the villa, and she had ques- 
tioned him regarding the companion, 

Every one was convinced now of 
Brownies .unworthiness, and Lelieved 
that she had taken herself out of the 
way because she feared an exposure on 
the part of Mrs. Coolidge, and dare not 
meet it, or that she had eloped, but who 
with was the question. 

All but Lady Ruxley. 
Her confidence was unshaken yet. 
“1 don’t Lelieve a word of it,” she 

said to lady Randal, as she assisted her 
to her room. 

“But, aunt, it ust be so. 
Coolidge’s word is indisputable. 

*“ Maybe you think so,” retorted her 
ladyship, irritabiy. 

Mrs. 

“The evidence is so clear, too,” re- 
sumed her niece, unheeding her remark. 
“I have feared from the first that you 
were being imposed upon. 
ways the way with these girls who have 
no recommendation—they are ail adyepn- 
turesses. 1 only hope you won't find 
that sho has helped herself from your 
belongings.” 

“Shut up, Helen! You are always 
ready to believe the worst of everybody. 
I tell you I believe that there has been 
foul play in this matter, and if the girl 
has gone away, she has Leen driven 

I 
ver get these done her, and, mamma, I am really very | can read the signs of the times. if I am > ) ’ b) | fal ) 

superannuated, and I shall not rest 
until I kndw more of this matier,” and 
the crusty old lady actually shed tears 
over the absence of the patient, gentle | 
girl, to whom she was becoming deeply | 
attached 

=
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“The very fact of her giving a false 

name goes against her,” persisted Lady 
Randal. 
“That was not just the thing, of 

course,” was the rather subdued reply. 
Then she added, as if a new thought 
struck her: “1 believe that I was to 
blame for that, after all. 1 had a bad 
cold at that time, and was as deaf as a 
post. I am convinced now that she 
gave me her name correctly, and 1 mis 
understood her, and she, having had | 
trouble with those folks, let it go so. 
“She had no business to do that,” re-| 

turned Lady Randal, with an expression | 
of righteous indignation. 

“If she never does anything worse | 
than give an assumed name, she'll be 
better than some folks whom I know. | 
I reckon you've some. sins on your con- | 
science, Helen, blacker than any that 
poor girl ever thought of,” said Lady | 
Ruxley, spitefully. | 

She felt the woman on whose arm she | 
was leaning start violently, and could | 
she have looked into her face at that | 
moment she would have been frightened | 
for it was perfectly livid, and her lips | 
twitched frightfully. But she let the | 
acrimonious old woman alone after that | 
shot. 

Notwithstanding the general belief 
that Miss Douglas, as she was now call- | 
ed, had absconded, Sir Charles gave 
orders that the search should be kept up | 
a while longer. 

Something might have happened to | 
her, he reasoned, and he would give her 
the benefit of the doubt. 
About eight o'clock Adrian Dred- 

mond was announced. He had been to 
Lady Ruxley’s villa, but upon being | 
told that she and her companion were 
at the Hall, he drove immediately 
thither. 
He was not sorry either to have it so, | 

for he resolved to introduce Brownie at 
once as his betrothed, and claim Lady 
Ruxley’s protection for her until he 
could make suitable arrangements for 
their marriage, which he determined 
should take place as soon as possible. | 

Lady Randal met him in the hall on 
her return from Lady Ruxley’s apart- 
ments. 

She greeted him cordially, and then 
taking his arm, led him into the draw- 
ing-room, where he was received with 
loud acclamation, for he was a favorite 
wherever he went 
The conversation ran in a new chan- 

nel for a few moments after his entrance 
but the all-absorbing topic was soon re- 
sumed, and Brownie’s character was 
most unmercifully picked to pieces 
again, while with a terrible sinking at 
his heart, Adrian soon learned some- 

thing of what had transpired, and it 
was with great difficulty that he main- 
tained his composure, hoping to learn 
more. 
But he could not bear the aspersions 

cast upon his betrothed, and after a 
terribly scathing remark upon Brownie’s 
virtue from Isabel, followed by a bitter 
dehunciation from Mrs. Coolidge, his 
indignation burst forth. 
He arose, and, with flushed face and 

blazing eyes, demanded of the latter. 
“Of whom do I understand you to 

be speaking 7” 
“Of Miss Douglas, Mr. Dredmond— 

the governess who come to England 
with us, and who has turned out so sad- 
ly,” she replied, serenely, and all uncon- 
scious of the terrible storm hovering 
over her head. 

‘“ Perhaps you know who is account- 
able for Miss Douglas’ misfortunes since 
she came abroad?” he returned, mean- 
ingly, aud with a look that made 
Isabel's heart quake, for she knew he 
had seen Brownie lately, and it was 
possible he, too, knew all the story of 
their abuse. 

Jut. Mrs. Coolidge was, as usual, 
equal to the occasion. 

“Really no. She told me she knew 
no one in this country,” she returned, 
vith raised eyebrows, and in surprised | 
tones. 
“I know something of Miss Douglas, 

and that she is undeserving a word of 
the censure which you have heaped 
upon her this evening ; and 1 demand 
that you retract every word you have 
said—all of you?” he said in tones which 
could not be mistaken. 

There was a sudden hush among the 
company, while all eyes were fixed npon 
the young man towering so proudly in 
his haughty strength before them. 

“ Whew !” whispered one or two] 
young men under their breath. * The | 
pretty little governess is making quite a | 

4 

breeze, and has won one brave cham-| 
pion in her defense, at least.” 

Mrs. Coolidge felt by no means as 

relax in the least her vigilance. So she 

her trembling lips in scorn. 
“Really, Adrian,” soothingly said | 

Lady Randal, who began to be afraid 
of a quarrel, “I am sorry to see you so | 
excited over this unfortunate affair. 
know you are very philanthropic, but I 
am afraid you are allowing yourself to 
become quixotic regarding this very 
singular young person.” | 

His fine lips curled, and he turned 
and bowed slightly, as he replied : 

“If it is quixotic to defend a pure] 
and lovely girl in her absence from such 
abuse as you have heaped upon her 

easy as she appeared ; but hers was a | Accommodation 
desperate case, and it would not do to | 

glowered disapprobation and surprise | Pp 
upon him, while Isabel tried to cur] | the 

| ed at Moncton, 

| Express from Sussex,............ 8.35 a.m, 

Accommodation, ................. 1.30 p, m. 

Bay Express, ....... . 7.20p.,m, | 

A MARVELOUS STORY | 
TOLD IN TWO LETTERS. 

“28 Cedar St., New 
FROM THE SON: York, Oct. 2%, 1882. 
“Gentlemen: My father resides at Glover, 

Vt. He has been a great sufferer from Serof- 
ula, and the inclosed letter will tell you what 
a marvelous effect 

Ayers darsaparilla 
has had in his case. 1 think his blood must 
have contained the humor for at least ten 

years; but it did not show, except in the form 

of a serofulous sore on the wrist, until about { 

five years ago. From a few spots which ap- 
peared at that time, it gradually spread so as 

to cover his entire body. 1 assure you he was 
terribly afilicted, and an object of pity, when 
he began using your medicine. Now, thers are 
few men of his age who enjoy as good health 
2s he has. I could easily name fifty persons 

who would testify to the facts in his case. 
Yours truly, 'W. M. PHILLIPS.” 

¢ “It is botha 
FROM THE FATHER » pleasure and 
a duty for me to state to you the benefit I 
have derived from the use of 

Ayers Sarsaparilla. 
Six months ago 1 was completely covered with 
a terrible humor and scrofulous sores. The 
humor caused an incessant and intolerable 
itehing, and the skin cracked so as to cause 

the blood to flow in many places whenever 

I moved. My sufferings were great, and my 

life a burden. 1 commenced the use of the 
SARSAPARILLA in April last, and have used 
it regularly since that time. My condition 

began to improve at once. The sores have 
all healed, and 1 feel perfect'y well in every 
respect — being now able to do a good day's 

work, although 73 years of age. Many inquire 
what has wrought such a cure in my case, and 
1 tell them, as I have here tried to tell you, 
AYER’S SARSAPARILLA. Glover, Vt., Oct. 
21, 1832. Yours gratefully, 

HIRAM PHILLIPS.” 

AYER'S SARSAPARILLA cures Scrofula 

and all Scrofulous Complaints, Erysip- 

elas, Fezema, Ringworm, Blotches, 
Sores, Boils, Tumors, and Eruptions of 
the Skin. It clears the blood of all impu- 

rities, aids digesilon, stimulates the action of 

the bowels, and thus restores vitality and | 
strengthens the whole system. 

PREPARED BY 

Dr. 1.3. Ayer &Co., Lowell, Mass. 
51d by all Druggisis; £1, six bottles for $5. 

GAIN 
{tiealth and Happiness. | 
Te D0 AS OTHERS 

& HAVE DONE. 
lb 

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

were, after 1 had been givem up 
Detroit.” M. W. Deveaux, 4 

by 13 best doctors in 
echanic, Ionia, Mich. 

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

&e., after I was not expected to live,” —Mrs. M. M. B, 
Goodwin, Ed. Christian Monitor Cleveland, O. 

Have you Bright's Disease? 
“Kidney Wort cured me when my water was just 
like chalk and then like blood.” 

Frank Wilson, Peabody, Mass. 

Suffering from Diabetes? 
“Kidn=y-Wort is the most successful remedy I have 

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.” as 
Henry Ward, late Col. 69th Nat. Guard, N. Y. 

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

lame I had to roll out of bed.” xe 
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 a box.”—Sam’l Hodges, Williamstown, West Va. 

Are you Constipated? 
“Kidney-Wort causes easy evacuations and cured 

me after 16 years use of other medicines.” ; | 
velson Fairchild, St. Albans, Vt. | 

- Have you Malaria? 
“Kidney-Wort has done better than any other 

remedy I have ever used in my practice.” i 
Dr. R. K. Clark, South Ilero, Vt. § 

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

other remedy 1 have ever taken.’ 
Mrs, J. T. Galloway, Elk Flat, Oregon. 

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

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

| 

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

§ die by physicians and I had suffered thirty years.” 
Elbridge Malcolm, West Bath, Maine. 

Ladies, are you suffering? 
“Kidney-Wort cured me of peculiar troubles of Bi 

several years standing. Many friends use and praise | 
fit.” Mrs, H. Lamoreaux, Isle La Motte, Vt. 

§ If vou would Banish Disease 
11 and gain Health, Take d 

i 

g | 
THE BLOOD CLEANSE | 

INTERGOLONIAL RAILW 
8'4 Winter Arrangement 8' 

On and ajter MONDAY, December 1st, | 
the Trains of this Rai'way will run 

| 
| 
| 

| 
1 

{ 

| daily, (Sunday excepted) as follows : 

Trains will Leave St. John. | 
IBY ERROR. ..cononnsnsisisiibs 7.30 a.m, 

WELL PR on 11.20 a. m. 

Express for Sussex,.............. 4.35 p.m. | 

Quebec Express, ...........ec.... 2.20p.m, | 

On TuesDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a | 
vliman Car for Montreal will be attached to | 

the Quebec Express, and on MoXDAY, WEDNES- | 
and FRIDAY, a Pullman Car will be attach- | 

Trains will arrive in St. John. 
7.00 a.m; Express from Quebec, 

run by Eastern Standard 

D. POTTINGER, | 
Chief Superintendent. | 

2&5 All Trains are 
time, 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N. B, Nov, 27, 1884 

NEW BRUNSWICK 
here to-night, then I plead guilty to the 
charge. I met Miss Douglas several | 
months ago in the United States. I! 
know that she is as weil-born as most of | 
you in this room, and few possesses the 
cultivation and accomplishments which 
she is mistress of. At the time of which 
I speak she was believed to be the 
heiress of more than a million, and 
moved in circles equal to our own, but 
sudden misfortune reduced her to the 
necessity of becoming a governess.” | 

* Why, Adrian, I am astonished! 1 
did net suppose that you knew aught 
concerning Miss Douglas,” replied Lady | 
Randal, beginning to regard the com! 
panion rather more leniently. | 
“Nor I, that he was so interested in 

the poor but misguided girl,” added | 
Mrs. Coolidge, with sarcastic commiser- | 
ation. | 

She had never forgiven Adrian's pre- | 
ference for the beautiful governess that | 
night at the opera, and could not now | 
conceal her spite. 
He wheeled upon her in au instant. | 
“1 am deeply interested in her, | 

madam. Miss Douglas is my betrothed | 
wife ; and I warn you to be very care-| 
ful how you speak of her in the future, | 
I could say much more, but’—with a | 
glance from Isabel to Sir Charles— | 
“existing cirenmstances compel me to | 
be silent.” = | 

(To be continued) 
— er ! 

The Cheapest and Best. 

On account of its purity and concen- | 
trated streagth and great power over | 
discase, Burdock Blood Bitters is ih. 

" 9 ches rg 26 1 rs 1 Te oe lS 39 P. That's al- | cheapest and best blood cleansing tonic | 5 4 
known for all disordered conditions of | 
blood, liver and kidneys. 

Ay Te —— | 

— 
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Skates. Skates. 
Just to hand, a fine lot of 

ACME CLUB SKATES, 
IMPERIAL CLUB SKATES, 

WOODEN SKATES, axp 
SKATE PARTS. 

For sale at Lowest Prices. 

Z. R. EVERETT. | 
Fredericton, Nov 19, 1851 

1200 Pp. 

of the Maine Central Rallway to and from all 

dericton, and at Gibson by branch line, for all 

will have to remain over at Grand Falls until 
next merning. 

©. John, N, B,, Cetobei 18, 1853 

RAILWAY, 
(Operating 443 miles) | 

| 
| 

WINTER TIME TABLE. 
| 
| 

All trains are yun on Eastern standard 

time, which is 36 minutes slower wel 

Saint John actual time, 

C OMMENCING OCTOBER 18th, 183), Trains | 
run as follows: { 

=t. John Division. 

DEPARTURES. 
8 IU A. M.—From Water Street, St. John — Ex- | 

press for points West, and for Frederic- | 
ton, St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Houlton, | 
he ppp and all points North and | 
South, 

yM.—From Water Street, St. John —Ex- | 
press for Fredericton. 
M,—From Water Street, St. John—-Nighi 
Express for points West, and for St. 
Stephen, Woodstock, Houlton, 
points North. 

M.—From Fredericton for St, John, 

»,—~I'rom Fredericton for St. John. 
M.—From Fredericion for points West, | 
North and South, : Ad | 

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

ARRIVALS. | 

6 80 A. M., at St. John — Express Train from | 
all points West, and from St. Stephen, | 
Weodstock,Houlton,and all points North | 

. M., at St. John, Water Street—Express | 
from Fredericton. 

| 
| 

3 aU Pp. 

8 30 p. 

and all 

| 

23 A. 

00 A. 

720 A. 

10 10 A 

3 40 r, 21, at Sg, Joun, Waler Stireet—Express 
from peints West, and froin Si. Stephen, 
St. Andrews, Woodstock, Houlton, Frede- 
ricton, and all points North and South. 

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

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

11 30 A. Mm., at Fredericton from St. John. | 

st, al Gibson, fro; Woodstock and 
points north, 

4355 P. 

| 
23 Pullman Slecping Cars on Night Trains, | 

and Drawing Room Cars on Day Trains, to and 
from Bangor, Berths secured at ticket office, | 
Witer Street—G. A, Freeze, agent. 

No train leaves St. John Saturday night or | 
Utley .ornine, 

A train arrives &t Be Joun from the West | 
Sunday morning and a train leaves for the | 
West Sunday night. 

Through connections are made from Boston 
on Sunday nights. 

Connexion is made at Vanceboro with trains 

| 

points West, at Fredericton Junction for Fre. 

points North, 

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

Passengers for points north of Grand Falls 

E. R, BURPELEL, 
N. T. GREATHEAD,\ Gen’l Manager. 

Gen’, Pass, and Ticket Agent. 

’ 

DOORS, SAS 

Moulding, Jig Sawing 

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

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of 

JAS. 

oe. 

FU - 
ony 
ae 8 

s A 2X 

3. C. RISTEEN & CO. 
—MANUFACTURERS OF— 

1S, AND BLIN 
~~ ARN 

RNITURE. 

Prd 

aning and Turning done to order. 

Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand 

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

13) A (A ba ATED [20S Bo, wp a ; 

CURRANT a FE fA ERR gilda, 

ramen. Cull " WORLD QUARTERS. GY A ; 
SMALL FRUITS AND TRIES 

CLASS, "iii 3 LOGUEN, 
LOW TO DEALERS AND PLANTERS EVE 

) GEO.S, JOSSELYN, FREBOGNIA, N. ¥ 
EE a 

n YTHING FIRST. 
a LG 

\ Wann. | 

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH 
FACTORY! 

R. COLWELL, 2roorictor. 

CARRIAGES, WAGEONS 
| 
| 
\ 
| 
| 

N EW 

INSURANGE AGENCY ! 
Tire, Life and Accident Tnsu- 

rance Companies. 
undersigned having been appointed 

1 Agents for the County of York, for the fol- 
lowing First Class Insurance Companies, 
viz :— 

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. 

HIE 

~ 

Du® to order in the latest and most | WETMORE & WINSLOW, 

durable sty los 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

Painting, Trimming and Pepairizg Carriages, ele 

HAND © 

FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE 

A LARGE LOGT OF 

[VERS, 
PIANO BOX, 
TOP PHATONS, 
WAGON CONCORDS, 
GENERAL GRANDS 

AND A LARGE LOT OF 

To Be SonLp CHEAP. 

§&" Terms to give satisfaction, £3 

«q 

Fall and Winter Goods. 

the Fashionable Tailor and Clothier. has 

now received his Fall and Winter 

CLOTHS, including 

English and Canadian 

TTWEEIDS, 

Diagonals, 
BROAD CLOTHS, 

Cashmeres, Doeskins, Oxfor 

Suitings, and Venetians. 

And would respectfully invite the 
public to visit his establishment and | 

make a selection. 

A Specialty made of 

GENTILEMICNT 

Wedding and Mourning Cutts 

My Furnishing Department is tho Largest 
and most complete in the ci'y. 

The best quality of Goods and Perfect Fits | 
are guaranteed. 

JAS. R. HOWIHE, 
PRACTICAL TAILOR. 

Fredericton Oct 22 1884 

Is the cheapest place in the ciiy to buy 

Gold and Sil 
CEM RINGS, 

SICNET RINGS, 

SCARF PINS. 

Elegant Gold suits of Jewellery, Fm» Gold 

Necklets aud Lockets, Rolled Vlate Silver 

and Jet Jewellery. 

The finest 

Sil, 

Ly] 

ver Watches 

st ck in the city of 

All new patterns, in 

Card Receivers, Jewel Cases, 
Toilet Stands, ete. 

| 
(all and examine before purchasing elsewicre 

| Barristers, &c. 
the BEST Fredericton, July 80,1884 p~ bee 

==THE MILD POWER CURES.— 

UMPHREYS’ 
OMEOPATHIC 

SPECIFICS. 
In use 80 years.—Each numbers the special pre- 
scription’ of an eminent physiel!an.—The only 
Simple, Safe and Scre Medicines for the people 
LIST PRINCIPAL NOS. CURES, PRICE, 

a 
| 
| 
| 

D. FOWLER'S 

VERWARE 

1. Fevers, Congestion, Inflamations,.... .28 
2. Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colie,.. .28 
3. Crying «siic, or Teething of Infants ,25 
4. Diarrhea of Children or Adults...... .25 
5. Dysentary, Griping, Billious Colie,.. .28 
6G. Cholera Morbus, Yomi CE 25 
7. Coughs, Cold, Bronchitis,............. .25 
#4. Neuralgia, Tooth ¥, he,.... .25 
9. Headaches, S Vertigo .25 
19. Dyspepsia, Billious Stomach,.. .... .23 
1 A TL rt or Eainfal Periods,.... 32 
2. — is. ... ... . a 

it. Crou Ce: Dimouls Breathing,... .25 
14. Salt Rheum, pelas, Eruptions, .23 
15. Rheumatism, umatic Pains,.. . v7 3 
: $: yee apd Ague Chill, Fever, Agues 59 

: es, Tr id ade Ga® o 
19. Catarrh, acute or chronic; Influenza 50 
29. Whooping Cough, violent coughs... .50 
2 i. General Debility, Physical Weakness.50 
27. Rdney she Ct EE CR 2 
2%. Nervous Mit nesssissse ions bose x 
4G. Urinary Weakness, Wetting the bed .50 
32. Disease of the Heart, Palpitation. 1.0¢ 

gle Vial, free of charge, on receipt of price. 
Send for Pr.ilumnhreys’Book on Disease &ec. 
(144 pages), also Itlustrated Catalogue FREE. 
Addross, Haimrhreys’ Homeopathic Med- 

fcine Co.. 109 Fulton Street. New York. 

] 

| 
Sold by druggists, or sent by the Case, or sin- 

| 

| 

| 

FREDERICTON 

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

H I< Subseriber begs to inform the Public tha 
Le is prepared to execute all sorts of 

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL 

MONUMENTS, TABLETS, 
FENCE STONES & POSTS, 

First Class Material and Workmanship gua 
anteed, 

| JOHN MOORE. 

British House, 

JOHN MDONALD. 
Opp. Normal School. 

LL GOODS! 
Pg 

| 

NEW FA 
Mantle Cloths, plain and figured, Ulster 

Cloths, Blankets, Comforters, Flan- 
nels, Berlin Goods, Knitted 

Shirts and Drawers. 

DRESS GOODS, 
In all the New Styles, 

SUITINGS, 
and a general assortmeet of 

DRY GOODS, 
AT LOWEST PRICES. 

JOHN M’'DONALD, 
IWihnot’s Block, Fredericton, 

EragrantlCup of 

| Oct. 15, 1884 

COFFE 

O you wish for a Rich, 
Coftee 2? If so, use 

CHASE & SANBORN’S 

nan 4; 1 

D 

on Setts, Pickle Jars, Cake baskets, | STANDARD JAVA ! ! 
the best Cofiee in the world, warranted ; | pure and of the finest quality gro re wn 

EF Ask your Grocer for i. Si 

At Wholesale only, by 

JAS. D. FOWLER, WHITTIER & HOOPER, 

Successor to John Babbitt, | 
FREDERICTON, N. 

Opp. New Post Office, Queen Street. | Buckwheat Meal 
| 

Fredericton, Dec 12 

Rhine 
Just opened froin England, cne e 

Stones! 

ELEGANT JEWELRY, 
Rhine Stones, 

ys 4 re Bracelets, 

A FINE ASSORTMENT OF 

Diamond and ofher Gem Rings, 

S.F. SHUTE'S. 
SHARKEY’S BLOCK, 

| 

HA 

| For the People. 

| similar Stoves heretofore, 

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON. November I 181 

3 tons FOR SALE LOW at 

Ely Perkins, 

2,000 Ibs. Buckwheat Kennel, 
| FOR SALE LOW. 

Nov. 5 

STOVES, STO 4a. S iS. STO 
HAVE now in stocg, the la. st and besy 

_assortment of Stoves ever offered in this city, 
which I am offering to the publie at prices con- 
siderably less than the ¥y have been paying for 

Call and see for yourselves, [ am not only sell- 
tig the Stoves cheap, but I will warrant every 
Love, and if it does not give satisfaction as 3 
baker, or for general feces purposes, I wi 
exchange it and satisfy my customer. 

JAMES S. NEILL, 
November 21, i384 

Elegant New Lamps. 
HAVE just received a fine assortment of 
New Library Lamps, some of them or- 

namented with Decorated Shades and Cut Glass 
Prisms. Fourteen different styles, suitable for 
Parlor, Hall or Dining Room. Prices moderate, 

JAS. G. McNALLY, 


