
Loetry. - 
MY SWELTHEART. 

Lily hath a thousand graces : 
Comely is she, fair to view: 

She hath one of Grenze's faces, 
Tender, pleading, fond and true. 

She hath eyes oi hazel bordered 
All around with lashes jet ; 

Auburn hair in waves disordered— 
Meshes from Dan Cupid's net. 

Medicean Venus joys not 
In a more voluptuous form : 

Cleopatra-like she cloys not. 
Various as a summer storm, 

[a that fairy. crystal sandal, 
Lilly both her feet could put, 

Cindy's could not ¢ hold a candle ” 
To my darling’s dainty foot. 

Hands she hath of dazzling beauty, 
Skilled to play and deft to work : 

Strict regard she hath for duty, 

Scorning subterfuge and quirk, 

Linnet-like my birdies voice is 
As she pours her soul in song : 

In her love my girl rejoices, 
Trustful as her faith is strong. 

Wise my sweetheart is, and witty, 
Yet sincere and earnest too : 

Sympathetic, fall of pity. 
Foremost all good works to do. 

Lest my eulogy repel you, 
Enviously no doubt inclined, 

Confidentially, I'll tell you, 
Lilly lives, but—in my mind. 

Fitevature, 

THE DOUGLAS HEIR. 
CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

ANOTHER REVELATION, 

Does the reader consider the sad inci- 
dents contained in the last chapter a 
wearisome digression ? 

© They are of the utmost importance to 
our story, as the following, which appear- 
ed a few days subsequent in the London 
Daily Times, will show : 
“The nearest of kin to Sir Edgar Doug- 

las, who was son of Sir William Douglas, 
son of Sir Frederick Douglas, formerly of 
Winship Towers, Winchester, will learn 
something to his or her advantage by ap- 
plying to Capel & Armand, attorneys-at- 
law, No 47 Gray's Inn.” 

“ What was your father's name, Brow. 
nie ?”’ Adrian asked, hifting his eyes from 
the paper he had been reading. 

“ William Douglas.’ 
“ And what was his father's name ?"’ 
“ James. But why do you ask ? Shall 

I bring forth the genealogical tree ?"’ she 
asked, mischievously. 

“Yes, bring it)’ he said gravely and 
with something of surprise in her manner 
she obeyed, 
“Now see if you can find the name of 

Sir Frederick Douglas three generations 
back,” he said, when he had spread it out. 
“Yes, here it is.” 
“ Now who was his heir ?"’ 
“Sir William E Douglas,’ 
“Does the table give the namelof his 

son ?”’ 
“No, the record of that family stops 

there.”’ 
“I thought likely; now what connec- 

tion is, or was Sir William E, Douglas to 
your branch of the family ?" 
Brownie referred again to the chart. 
Sir William, James, my grandfather, 

and auntie, were all the children of Sir 
I'rederick Douglas; and [ never knew un- 
til this moment that auntie had more than 
one brother,” Brownie said, in surprise. 
“That is strange; and he was the heir 

to the baronetcy, too,”’ returned Adrian: 
then he asked: “ What is the date of his 
death ?"’ 
“1840. It is put here in auntie's own 

handwriting.” 
“That is thirty-six years ago. Then Sir 

William Douglas was your father’s uncle, 
which makes him your grand-uncle, and 
just the same relation to you that Miss 
Mehetabel Douglas was.’ 
“Well, what does all this mean, Ad- 

rian ?”’ 
“It means that Sir Edgar Douglas was 

Sir William Douglas’ heir, and he being 
deceased, also his son and only child Ed- 
die, there does not seem to be any imme- 
diate heir to the property, which proba- 
bly is entailed, or this advertisement 
would not have appeared,” Adrian re- 
plied, as he handed it to his wife to read. 
She read it, and then turned to the gen- 

ealogical table again with a flushed face. 
After a few minutes she looked up with a 
puzzled expression, and said : 
“I have an idea of what you are think- 

ing Adrian, but I cannot quite make 1t 
out,” 
He took pencil and paper, and after a 

few moments placed the following dia- 
gram before her: 

Sir Frederick Douglas, 

Mehetabel Douglas, 
Dead. 

Sir Wm, Douglas. James Douglas, 
Dead. dead. 

Sir Edgar Douglas, William Douglas, 
Dead. dead. 

Fddie Douglas Mehetabel Douglas. 
Dead. 

“ According to that you are the only 
living relative and heir of Sir Edgar Doug 
las,” he sad, 

* Do you suppose 1t can be true ?’ she 
asked, gravely. 
“We will apply to Capel & Armand and 

see, dear,” 
Accordingly they ordered a carriage and 

drove to Gray's Inn, taking Miss Mehet- 
abel’s precious family tree with them. 

Brownie used to have her patience seve- 
rely tried in the days when Miss Mehet 
abel would descant upon her illustrious 
birth and ancestry, and often wished this 
same family tree at the bottom of the 
ocean, little thinking of the future good 
it was to bring her. 
They were most kindly received by 

Messrs, Capel & Armand, and after listen- 
ing to Adrian's explanation, and thor- 
oughly examining the record, they fully 
agreed with him that Brownie was the 
person whom they were seeking. 
They congratulated her upon her good 

fortune, telling her that there was a fine 
estate at Winchester, and also a handsome 
town-house, which would now become 
hers, and that in her own right she pos- 
sessed an independent fortune. 

“ Ifow strange!” Brownie exclaimed, 
tearfully, when they were once more alone 
and talking the matter over again, “ {hat 
the little darling should be of my own 
kin.” 
“1b is, indeed, and I never thought of 

the coincidence of names, when Sir Edgar 
and his wife came,” replied Adrian. 
“1 am so glad that he fell into our 

hands, instead of strangers; yet I grieve 
tor the poor little fellow and his father, 
who was just in the prime of life. It is 
sad that my gain must come trom poor 
lady Douglas’ misfortune.’ 
And the young heiress looked more sor- 

row{ul than joyous over the change in her 
fortunes. 

“It is sad, dearest; and I was satisfied 
with my wife just as she was; but I sup- 
pose, that this will go to prove, to Mrs. 
Grundy that [ have not made a mesalli- 
ance after all,” Adrian returned, some- 
what scornfully., 
“It never rains but it pours,” is the old 

homely adage, and the next day brought a 
lengthy epistle from Mr, Conrad of Phila- 
delphia, stating that the concern in which 
he had invested so much of Miss Meheta- 
bel’s property had formed a new stock 
company, which had assumed all the ob- | 
ligations of the old one which they would | 
cancel at their earliest convenience. 

It might be some time, he wrote, be- 
fore they could make over the whole 
amount to her, but, meantime, they would 
continue the interest on the whole, and 
make a yearly deposit in whatever bank | 
she saw fit to designate, unless she should 
prefer to let her shares remain as they 
had been 
And, the honest lawyer added, things 

were beginning to look brighter to him, 
also, and he hoped to be able soon to do | 
something for her on his own account, 

Brownie rejoiced more on Mr, Conrad’s | 
account than on her own, since the bur- | 
den which crushed him so heavily at the 
time of his confession, would now be in a | 
measure lifted! 

She answered his [etter immediately, | 
telling him of her fortunes and misfor- 
tunes —telling him, too, not to worry too return of the Coolidges from Paris bafore much over her money matters, siuce she ' making their trip to West Malling, wmean- 

| bad found that the filthy lucre was not 
' the most needful thing in the world ; and 
‘she closed with a cordial invitation to him 
and his family to visit her should they 
‘ever come to England. 

One day, not long after, it was necess- 
‘ary for Brownie to go to Capel & Armand’s 

‘time they would run down to Winchester 
‘to pay poor Lady Douglas a visit and take 
‘a look at Winship Towers, 
| At her earnest request they spent sev- 
eral days with Sir Edgar's widow, who im- 
‘mediately became very much attached to 
Brownie, while she mn turn was pleased 

to sign some papers regarding her com |with her cousin, and insisted that she 
ing nto possession of the estate at Win- | should continue to make Winship Towers 
| chester. 
Adrian accompanied her as far as the 
| door, where he was obliged to leave her 
| to transact some business of his own. 
| She mounted the stairs to the office, 
swung open the door, entered, and found 
herself face to face with Lord Dunforth. 
He did not recognize her, for he had 

only seen her once while she was at the 
castle, and he could rot associate this ele- 
gantly clad, blooming woman, with the 
pale, black robed figure, who had been 
so attentive to Lady Ruxley’s wants. 
At all events, he thought her won- 

drously beautiful now, and wondered who 
she could be. 
Brownie knew him instantly, and the 

rich color flew to her cheek, but she did 
not lose an atom of her self-possession. 
Her manner was perfect, her language, 

as she conversed with the lawyers, was 
choice and fluent, while the little hand 
with which she signed the documents 
they placed before her, was white, and 
soft, and tapering—a sure sign of a lady, 
his lordship, who was watching from be- 
hind his paper, said to himself. i 
He had never had any dealings until 

that day with Capel & Armand, and there- 
fore they knew comparatively little of 
his lordship—they did not even know that 
Mr. Dredmond and he were in any way 
connected ; but a little matter of busi 
ness had called him hither, and he hap- 
pened to be there when Brownie entered. 
“A remarkably lovely woman that,” 

Mr. Capel said to him, after Brownie’s de- 
parture, 
“She is, indeed. Who is she ?” 
“She is heiress to the property of mir 

Edgar Douglas, who died so suddenly a 
couple of weeks since.” 
“Ah, yes! I heard that he had left no 

heir. That was a sad circumstance.” 
“It was, indeed, for his rent roll at 

Winchester is no mean one, and his town- 
house will compare favorably with the 
best.’’ 
“So I have been told; but how does 

this young lady happen to inherit them ? 
Whose child is she ?” 
“Sir Edgar's father, Siv William Doug- 

las, and her grandfather, James Douglas, 
were brothers, each of whom had but one 
child, a son, and they in turn had only 
one child, one a son, and the other a 
daughter. Sir Edgar's son, as you are 
aware, died only a few days previous to 
his father, and that leaves this lady the 
sole surviving relative. Her own parents 
died, one just before her birth, the other 
just after, leaving her to the care of a 
maiden aunt, Miss Mehetabel Douglas, 

settled in Philadelphia, U. S, 
% Sir | 

to whom this news was like a thunderbolt 
which opened the old wound afresh, 
“Yes, her own name [was Mehetabel 

Douglas until her marriage; she was 
named for her aunt. My lord, you are 
ill!” said the lawyer, startled to see him 
grow so white, while his hand shook so 
that the paper he held rattled. 
“No, no; go on. ‘Then you say they 

are all dead, excepting this young lady ?” 
he cried, trying with a mighty effort to 
steady his nerves. 

“ Yes, Miss Mehctabel, the elder died 
less than a year ago, the young woman 
tells me. They were supposed to be very 
wealthy at her death, but a series of mis- 
fortunes deprived them of everything, 
and this young lady obtained a situation 
as governess in a family that was coming 
abroad. 
~work around, and that she should come 
| here to walk right into this fortune ?’ 

It was passing strange, his lordship ac 
knowledged ; and this beautiful young 
girl was the niece of his lost love, and her 
adopted child, doubtless. 
He wished he had known of this before 

she left; he would have requested an n- 
troduction, and by that means he would 
have learned all about his lost one’s life. 
As it was, he resolyed to seek her out at 
his earliest convenience, and learn more 
of her and her antecedents. 
Then there suddenly arose a thought 

which troubled him. 
If this young lady was Miss Mehetabel's 

only living relative, how came Miss Isabel 
Coolidge by those jewels? Could it be 

the necessity of selling them ? It did not 
yet occur to him that she was the poor 
discarded governess of whom Adrian had 
told him, 
But no, he could not believe that a 

Douglas would be guilty of parting with 
precious heirlooms for filthy lucre, no 
matter how destitute she might become. 
Strange that he did not associate this 

tale with the one which Adrian had told 
him, but it did not occur to him. 
“You say the young lady is lately mar- 

ried,” he said, resuming his conversation 
with the lawyer, and determined {o learn 
all he could, 
“Yes, I think it is not more than two 

Lord Dunforth did start now, remem- 
bering that that was about the time of 
Adrian's marriage. Still the truth did 
not enter his mind, as his next words 
proved, : 
“You say she was a governess previous, 

Whom did she marry? [I trust she has 
not made a mesalliance; the Douglases 
are remarkably good stock. 
know the family intimately,” he conclud- 
ed, with a troubled brow, 
“You are right; they were always a 

fine family. I do not think that the young 
lady has brought any disgrace upon it, 
however, for her husband appears to be a 
very fine man. His name is Dredmond— 
Adrian Dredmond.” 

His lordships face turned ghastly at this 
and be looked up at the loquacious law. 
yer in a dazed kind of way, 
He saw it all now ; and his injustice and 

unkindness to Adrian stood out before 
him in its most glaring colors, while the 
cruelty of which he had been guilty to the 
child of his darling’s love smote his heart 
with a pang which well-nigh turned the 
strong man faint. 
“You are surely ill, my lord!’ Mr, 

Capel said, alarmed at his appearance, and 
pouring out a glass of wine, he brought it 
to him, thinking it strange, too, that the 
story should eftect him so. 
“Thank you; it is merely a sudden diz 

ziness, it will pass soon,” he said, as he 
drank the wine; then, after he had re- 
gained his scattered senses somewhat. he 
arose, bade the lawyer good-morning, and ' 
departed, 

His first and only love was dead, and his 
heart told him that she had been true to 
him to the last, from the fact of her never | 
having married. 

who left this country many years ago, and 

What!” demanded his lordship, 

Strange, isn’t it, how such things | 

that the poor child has been reduced to 

or three weeks since the event occurred.” | 

“her home just as long as she desired. 
| They found the estate in fine condition, 
and a truly noble inheritance. 

Upon their return to London they found 
numerous cards and invitations from 
families in high life awaiting them, re- 
questing the pleasure of Mr. Dredmond 
and lady’s presence, etc., etc. One for 
that evening called them to Manchester 
House, the residence of the Marquis of 
Hertford. 
The world is really waking up to the 

fact that you are actually married, Adrian, 
Brownie said, mischievousiy, as she turned 
over the dainty missives, but her cheeks 
were glowing with indignation. 

{ The report, without doubt, had spread 
that Mr. Dredmond’s wife was Sir Edgar 
Douglas’ heiress, and she hated this ele- 
ment of caste, which weighed a person 
according to his or her position in the 
world, rather than for their intrinsic 
worth. 
“Yes,” her husband replied, laughing, 

“and I wish to show them that I have 
chosen a wife worth marrying. I want 
you to look especially elegant to-night. 
Do you need anything to embellish your 
toilet 2" 
Brownie laughed merrily at this ques- 

tion, and taking him by the arm, led him 
to her dressing room, where throwing 
open the door of one of the enormous 
wardrobes, she commanded him t> look 
and choose for himself what he would 
have her wear. 

Dresses of silk, and satin, and lace; 
dresses for morning wear, for reception, 
for dinner, carriage, and evening, in every 
conceivable hue, variety, and style greet- 
ed his eyes. 

He smiled as she asked : 
“ When and where shall I ever have an 

opportunity to display all these? And 
you ask me if [ need more; don't add to 
my burdens, please,” she concluded, with 
mock gravity, 
“It does seem rather unnecessary, | 

admit,” he replied, running his critical 
eye over the elegant collection ; then he 
added : “1 think I would like to see you 
wear this to-night,” and he designated a 
delicate peach-colored silk of exceeding 
richness, trimmed with flounces of ele. 
gant lace, headed by graceful wreaths of 
fuchsias and lilies of the valley. 

It was a marvel of taste and art, and 
very lovely did the young bride look upon 
emerging from the skillful hands of Milly. 
Truly the girl had rare taste and deft 

fingers, 
She had woven Brownie's hair into a 

coronet to make her slight form look tal- 
ler and more regal. 
Her dress fitted her as if she had been 

molded into it, while the skirt swept out 
behind her in a long, graceful train, and 
just cleared the floor in front suflicient to 

| reveal the tiny white kid boots, with their 
embroideries of pale pink coral. The 
corsage was low in the neck, and finished 
around the shoulders with a delicate vine 

garnishing of the skirt. 

forth had given her—the lovely necklace, 
bracelets, the ear pendants, and the deli- 
cate spray for the hair. Surely no queen 
could have looked more royally elegant 
than did this delicate dainty young wife. 
“My darling,” exclaimed Adrian, ag 

she swept into the drawing-room, * how 
beautiful you are, and how proud [ am of 
you,” and he held out his arms as if about 
to clasp her to him; but drawing sud- 
denly back, he added: But no; I will 
not crush a single bud, nor disarrange 
one of those perfect folds.” 
“Don’t be foolish, dear,” Brownie re- 

plied, nestling close to him, and clasping 
her own arms around his neck ; the dress 
is nothing to me except as it pleases you, 
‘and makes me look more lovable in your 
(eyes; besides, I do not wish to look too 
‘new. 
| Adrian's marriage or rather the news of 
| it—had spread like wild-fire among the 
elite of London, and many were the com- 
‘ments and sneers poured upon the un. 
known American behiad her back for 
having been so successful in ¢ taking him 

| in.’ 

Comparatively little was really known 
‘of her, or their marriage, excepting that 
it had been very sudden and quiet, and 
without the sanctioning presence of Lord 
and Lady Dunforth. 

Contrary to Brownie's surmise, the re- 
port of her sudden accession to wealth 
‘and position had not yet become very 
‘generally known, and Mrs. Grundy was 
exceedingly curious to behold this rara avis 
which had created such an unexpected 

| commotion in polite circles. 
When at length “Mr. Dredmond and 
lady” 

| House, there was a sudden hush, a stretch- 
{ing of necks—yes, even in that noble 
‘crowd, for human nature is the same the 
world over—and all eyes were turned to- 

| ward the door as they entered. 
' Brownie knew that she was the cyno- 
(sure of all eyes, and although her heart 
| beat rather more quickly than usual, not 
‘a muscle of her pure, patrician face quiver- 
ed as they threaded their way through 
the crowd, 

| A delicate bloom was upon her cheek, 
her lips glowed like scarlet berries, and 
her eyes gleamed with a brilliancy that 

1 used to made them wondrously beautiful. 
It was a moment of triumph to her idol. 

izing husband when she was presented to 
the Marquis and Marchioness of Hertford, 
and greeted them with graceful yet per- 
fect self possession, while the manner of 
her salutation was remarked by hundreds 
and they were dumb with surprise and 
admiration at both her exceeding beauty 
and grace, 
Could this be a governess—a girl of 

questionable character and birth—a ple- 
beian American ? ; 
Lord and Lady Dunforth were both pre- 

sent, and had been gratified witnesses of 
the presentation, and both were as proud 
of Adrian and his peerless bride as if they 
had been first and foremost in sanction. | 
ing the marriage, instead of so bitterly 
opposing it. 
Lady Dunforth’s gentle heart went out 

at once to the lovely wife with a love | 
second only to that which she bore Adrian. 
She recalled her own long-lost child, for 
whom she had yearned with a mighty 
longing during all the long years since 
her death, and convinced as she was of 
Brownie's gentle breeding, she was now 
fully prepared to give her a daughter's 

' place in her affections. 
Lord Dunforth, on the contrary, nward- | 

ly cursed himself anew at having been 
so precipitate in his denunciation of his 
grandson and his “ plebeian bride,” if he 

But how could he meet her in the fu- 
ture and answer for all the insult and | 
abuse he bad heaped upon the child of | 
her love, 
Te had called her a beggar! and his 

brow grew hot with shame at the thought | 

had only waited until he had seen her he 
never would have been so rash; and he 
began to turn over in his mind the best 
way to get out of a bad fix. He knew 
Adrian would wish to present his wife to 
him, and he dreaded to meet her scorn; 

of the fuchsias and lilies to match the | 

She wore the pearls which Lady Dun- | 

| were announced at Manchester | 

that moment, the young girl's diamonds, 
and she looked as if she longed for the 
earth to open and devour her. 

his fine face, and grasping Adrian warmly 
by the hand, offered his congratulations, 
and begged to be presented to his bride. 
Brownie received him gracefully and 

cordially, but vouchsafed to Isabel only a 
haughty lifting of her beautifully arched 
brows. She bowed distantly to Lady Ran- 
dal, and ignoring entirely the presence of 
Mrs. Coolidge, she turned to speak to 
some one at her side. 

Sir Charles flushed angrily at this mark- 
ed slight of his betrothed and her mother, 
and, with a haughty bow, passed on. 
“I am sorry on his account, darling ; 

but it could not be helped, and you treat- 
ed them just as you ought,” Adrian whis- 
pered. 
“I see that people have remarked it,’ 

Brownie replied, with heightened color ; 
“but I could not have done otherwise had 
the queen herself been an eye-witness. ’’ 
“Now I perceive that a still greater 

trial awaits you,” her husband said, as he 
saw Lord and Lady Dunforth approach- 
ng; “but [ know you are fully equal to 

They both knew that many curious eyes 
were fastened upon them, to see how 
these greetings would be exchanged. 
Many and various had been the reports 

circulated regarding his lordship’s senti- 
ments concerning his grandson's marri- 
age; but if people were expecting any 
demonstration, they were deeply disap- 
pointed. 
Lord Dunforth approached and shook 

his boy heartily by the hand, and then 
turned, with a very pale but benignant 
face, to the young bride. 
She could not take his hand, but swept 

him a charming courtesy, with every ap- 
pearance of marked respect; then, with 
very bright eyes, and her slender form 
very erect, she turned to greet her lady- 
ship and was soon chatting upon the most 
friendly terms with her. 
“By Jove!” muttered Lord Dunforth 

fectly. The most critical could find no 
fault with her greeting; and yet to me it 
is very evident that I shall be obliged to 
hoist a flag of truce before we can come to 
any terms of peace. I'm glad of it, he 
added, his eyes resting admiringly upon 
the bright face ; it just suits me. My own 
Meta was not more regal. 
Turning to Adrian, he said, with a sus- 

picious tremble in his voice : 
I heartily congratulate you, my boy. 

Shall there be peace between us ? 
Certainly, my dear sir, if— 
I understand you, he interrupted, and I 

find no flaw in ber. Indeed, Adrian, I am 
as proud of your triumph to-night as yoy 
can possibly be. hed 
Thank you. If you had read the letter 

[ wrote you all unpleasantness might 
have been avoided, for in 1t I explained 
that she is a niece of your--of a Miss 
Douglas whom you used to know, Adrian 
returned. 

I know all about it, my boy, his lord- 
ship said, in a husky voice. 1 discovered 
all the other day when I met your wife at 
Capel & Armand’s, 

“Yes, she told me you were there.” 
“What! did she recognize me ?” and the 

‘color flew to his face, as he recalled Brownie’s 
entire self-possession, and how she had ig- 
nored his presence, 

Dunforth several weeks since, and it is not 
likely she would forget you so soon, especially 
as she already knew so much about you.” 

True, he retyrned, with a troubled look, 
adding : T shall call upon you immediately, 
Adrian, and T hope to persuade vou to return 
to us—we are very lonely. 
Thank you; but we will talk further of that 

another time, 
you at the Langham, and | bave much more 
to tell you regarding the circumstances of the 
past three or four weeks, Adrian returned, 
gravely, 
Meanwhile Isabel and her mother were in 

anything but a comfortable frame of mind. 
They had been thunderstruck upon hehold- 

ing Brownie, in all her glory leaning upon 
Adrian’s arm. They had not dreamed of such 
a thing as her already being his wife, and 
while they were intensely relieved to find that 
no evll had befallen her, yet they experienced 
the direst concern regarding the future for 
themselves, 
There was no enjoyment for them after 

that uncomfortable encounter, and, pleading 
| fatigue, they persuaded Sir Charles to with- 
| draw almost immediately, while they racked 
their brains trying to solve the riddle of the 

They had returned from Paris rather earlier 
than they had anticipated, their arrangements 
regarding the trousscau having been more 

| 

Sir Charles was anxious to be back at Val- 
{ lingham Hall to superintend some alterations 
which he desired completed before his marri- 
age, they had hastened home, 
On reaching London they had found cards 

| awaiting them for the ball at Manchester 
| House, and remained to attend the festivities. 

They had seen hardly any one since their 
arrival, consequently knew nothing of the 
nine days’ wonder which was agitating the 
minds of the Londoners. 
Lady Randal professed to be horrified at the 

| course which Adrian had taken, and hoped his 
' grandfather would disown him forever for the 
disgrace he had brought upon the family. She 
believed that he knew all the time where Miss 
Douglas was that evening when he had so 
boldly announced his betrothal, and had only 
told them of the engagement to soften the 
scandal of the act he was even then contem- 
plating. Of course, not being cognizant of 
the part the Coolidges had played in the little 
drama, this was the only construction she 
would be likely to put upon the matter. 

Sir Charles was highly indignant at the 
treatment which his party had received, while 
at the same time he was secretly uneasy about 
the whole affair, 
He could not understand it, and the more 

he pondered upon it the more puzzled he 
grew, for he felt that there must be something 
underneath it all which ought to be accounted 
for and thoroughly sifted. 

Yet after Mrs. Dredmend’s reception of his 
betrothed, which to him appeared almost like 
a public insult, he was too proud and too 
deeply wounded to seek auy explanation from 
Adrian, between whom and himself until now 
the firmest friendship had existed, 

CHAPTER XI. 

BURYING THE HAFCHET, 

Lord and Lady Dunforth called again 
at the Langham the next morning, but 

erous other callers, whom Brownie was 
entertaining in the most charming man- 
ner. 

| She received his lordship with proud 
but respectful dignity, which, while it 
grieved him, yet it also excited his ad- 
miration, that she should thus resent 
the injury he had done her. 
One hy one the other visitors depart- 

ed, until at length they were left alone 
| with the young couple. 
| After 2 few moments spent in a pleas- 
laut chat, Lady Dunforth whispered a 

Sir Charles, however, hastened forward, | 
with an expression of real pleasure upon | 

to himself, ‘she understands herself per. | 

“Oh, yes; you know she was at Castle | 

We shall be delighted to see | 

young girl's escape from that secret chamber, | 

easily effected than they had expected, so, as | 

made herself so charming that his lord- 
ship's heart yearned to be at peace with 
her: but there was a reserve about her, 
a thus-far-and-no-further air in all she 
said, which plainly told him that the 
first advances must come from him. 1t 
was a trying a moment for the proud 
peer, but taking advantage of a pause 
in the conversation he lent toward her 
took one of her little soft hands in his, 
and asked, in eager, trembling tones’ 
“Can the child of my Meta's care 

and love forgive an old man’s folly 
Brownies lovely face crimsoned in 

stantly, and the tears sprang unbidden 
to her eyes. 

She had not expected any such hi- 
ble apology from him. 
would be stately and dignified, 
would yield his haughty spirit ouly so 
far as he could do so gracefully : and. 
she had resolved to show him that a 
Douglas could be as proud as he : so she | 
was wholly unprepared for anything so | 
subdued as this, 
“I have wronged you," 

studying the beautiful face, “by judg 
ing you without knowing you, 
have wronged Adrian in thinking that, 
with him, caste could ever 
love. He is a grand and noble boy--all 
my hopes were centered in him, and | 

| 

‘could not endure the thought that his; 
‘heart and his sympathy for any 
misfortune should have run away with 
his judgment. But I should not have 
heen so hasty—1I shonld have allowed |; 
him to bring you to us, that we might! 
have been convinced of the worthiness 
of his choice. And I cannot tell you, | 
dear, how proud and happy, how re-| 
lieved I am to find his selection a most | 
fitting one after all. | 
Ah! then he was only satisfied ith | 

her now because he had discovered that 
she was heiress to Sir Edgar Douglas, | 
and a descendant of the one whom he | 
had loved in his youth : not because of | 
her own worthiness to he his wife, and | 
her ability to make him Lappy. | 
the pride of blood after all. 
interpreted his words, 

She released her hand, and Jifting her 
head proudly, said, with some hauteur - 
“Pardon me, my lord, if I cannot 

agree with you in thinking that I shall 
make Adrian any better wife for haying 
noble blood in my veins, 1 have been 
brought up under the shadow of demo. | 
cratic institutions, and I believe that 
true worth should in every mstahce he 
considered before birth or position. My 
being a Douglas does not change in the 

It was| 

Thus she | 

|] 

the different varieties of plants, and 

She thought he | to Lady Ruxley, he 

one’s | dined 

Savane asked, laughing, as he saw how 
confidential they had become. 
“Yes; and I've promised not to in- 

 terfere with my next grandson's matri 
monial inclinations in anv wav.” Lord | 
Dunforth replied, with a'sly glance at! 
Brownie, as he shook the 
hand. 
He laughed, then asked : 
* Did she tell you how they made her 

(a prisoner down at West Malling, and 
of her discoveries there 7” : oF v 

“ No 

young man’s 

I Do Adrian related that circumstance 
himself, and explained how, when he 
(found her cold and desolate the next 
| morning, with not a friend to whom to 
fiee, and feeling it impossible to return 

had proposed on 
and | the spot to take her away in the oniy! 

way in which he could da so honorably 
~by making her his wife. and <o they | 

had come immediately to London and 
were arr d. 

1 

and | honor 
May Heaven forgive 

vou 
or 1t. me for | 

he went on, | seeking to destroy your happiness in the 
way I did,” returned his lordship, hear-! 

and I'ftily, while Lis horror and indignation | 
against Lady Randal for her conduct 

outweigh regarding her vonnreer son was hound- 
less, 

Havinony bet tally restored, Lord 
and Lady Dunforth spent the day and 

with the young couple, and parted | 
trom them in the evening upon the best | 
of terms, insisting that they must so-| 
journ ab least a part of every vear at | 
Castle Danforth. 
“You know that i 

Adrian—yours and——may | call you | 
Meta?’ his lordship asked, suddenly 
turning to Brownie, and speaking the | 
name with infinite tenderness. 

#Yes, I should like it.” 
plied, with a smile, 

“Then, my children, vou will come 
home soon,” he added, 

“Yes, sir, we will.” and Adrian shook | 
his hand heartily, 

No the breach was healed, 
gentle Lady of Dunforth, 
dreamed of the wound which had been | 
concealed from her all these years, nor 
what peculiar reasons her husband had 
for regarding the young wife with favor | 
and even affection, thanked Heaven that | 
peace was restored, and returned to | 
Dunforth with a light heart, where she | 
took great delight in preparing for the | 
coming of her children. 
My lord kept by himself for a day or | 

two. 

15 vour home, 

1 a 
i 

ao | she re- 

and the 
who never 
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WARREN LELAND, 
| 

l 
whom everybody knows as the successful 
manager of the 

Largest Hotel Enterprises 

The past had been revived in all ! 
its keen bitterness, and he could not ce 

of America, says that while a passenger from = 
New York on board a ship going around Cape | a : \ 
Horn, in the carly days of emigration to Cal- TE. x 
ifornia, he learned that one of the oflicers of i CA RR IAG F d S L r (3 H | an 
age, of an obstinate disease by the use of : 

’ : | FACTORY! Ayers Sarsaparilla. | pe 
‘King S8t., - - Frederitton, N. B. 

the vessel had cured himself, during the voy- 

Since then Mr. LELAxp has recommended 

R. COLWELL, Proprietor. 

AYER'S SARSAPARILLA in many similar 

cases, and he has never yet beard of its fail- | 
ure to effect a radical cure. o | 
Some years ago one of Mr. LELAND'S farm | 

laborers bruised his leg. Owing to the bad & 
state of his blood, an ugly scrofulous swelling ! ) ’ 
or lump appeared on the injured limb, Hor- | 

SLEIGHS and PUNGS 
rible itching of the skin, with burning and 

darting pains through the lump, made life 

Buwit to order in the latest and most 

durable styles. " 

almost intolerable. The leg became enor- | 

mously enlarged, and running ulcers formed, 

| 

| MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP the BEST 
| PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

discharging great quantities of extremely 

Painting, Trimming and Repairizg Carriages, ele 

offensive matter. No treatment was of any 

avail until the man, by Mr. LELAND’S direc- 

ON HAND: 

tion, was supplied with AYER’S SARSAPA- 

FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE 

| 

RILLA, which allayed the pain and irritation, 
healed the sores, removed the swelling, and 
completely restored the limb to use 

Mr, LELAND has personally used 

* Ayers Sarsaparilla 
A LARGE LOT OF 

IVERS, 

PIANO BOX, 
TOP PHZATONS, 

WAGON CONCORDS, 
GENERAL GRANDS 

AND A LARGE LOT OF 

for Rheumatism, with entire snceess : and, 
after careful observaticn, declares that, in 
his belief, there is no medicine tn the world | 
equal to it for the cure of Liver Disorders, 
Gout, the effects of high living, Sait 
Rheum, Sores, Eruptions, and all the 
various forms of blood diseases, 
We have Mr. LELAND’S permission to invite 

ail who may desire further evidence in regard | 
to the extraordinary curative powers of | 
AYER'S SARSAPARILLA to see him person- 
ally either at his mammoth Ocean Totel, | Q 3  - iG i Q AN D PU N GS ppg oy od] (Re) Long Branch, or at the popular Leland Hotel, . 
Broadway, 27th and 28th Streets, New York. | To BE SoLp CHEAP. 
Mr. LELAND’S extensive knowledge of the 

good done by this unequalled eradicator of | 
blood poisons enables him to give inquirers 
much valuable information. : 

EF" Terms to gwe satisfaction. 3 
——— 

- 

ON HAND: 

i5 ORGANS! 
Special Rates. One Month 

for Cash. 

PREPARED BY 

Dr.J.C.Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
a 

Sold by all Druggists; £1, six bottles Jor 85. 

“oo MMURRAY & C0 Zt Aileviate IN 0 

A : : yg : ). 4 Frederictcn, Dee. 10 4 

~~ UMPHREYS PAINS AND ILLS, | 
OMEOPATHIC least degree my character.” | brook the presence of others. He That, Gd, Reliable Hiller of Pain, S P ECI FICS. 

She looked like a little queen as she | mourned the death of his Be sibs | “a a a ae L bd el pe eg oh Ala proudly faced him, and fearlessly ad- experienced great comfort in the know- | yr in ecery rviciory, Maciine Shep and pe im ct ae oad =o vanced her independent principles, ‘ledge that she had loved him, and him | Zon cey pty mot hrs ho roo gi. Son ens Een 33 He liked her spirit, and was com. | alone, until the end. | at ar pany of Ret rs Apawes 3. Crying Colic, Or Teething of Infants 33 pelled to acknowledge to himself that, Ah! how rare are such instances of | Cire Infantwnm, medin ¢oite Chit 5. Byapmtaty, Griping, Billious Colic. 23 had there not heen a drop of aristo- | deathless love, pg Se: oe Pl 8 poly i ur 7 Conta Coma. Bronchitis, ..... 0 25 cratic blood in her veins, he would | ih | DAVIS & LAWRENCT ©O. Limited. 3: Noadacnes, Sick Headaches, Vertigo 38 rather Adrian had her for his wife than (To be continued) Whole:» 1 gents, Montreal. 11 Bio ad at. 1 half the titled belles whom he knew. | ER 0s pS EEE ERE ems a a pp es ve ES Whlien; too Erotuse Periods, 0" ‘35 But the spirit was on him to try her A Ferivos Besaty. N BW {f: fait Tihepm, Eobetan Brecteci, 38 still further, and he asked : Perfect beauty is only attained by | 1 Pe Ee hi Tr: Agnes “ But, my dear, if you should live to! pure blood and good health, These ac-| N OF AD ENGY | 19. (atarrh. acute or chronic; Influen 30 See a son grow to man’s estate, would | quirements give the possessor a pleasant | INSU RA L : 21 General Debility, Physical Weakness. 38 you be willing for him to seek out a | expression, a fair, clear skin, and the 3%. | rr ira 1.00 if . p » by — 20. Urinary Weakness, Wetting the bed .50 
wite among the mechanics or peasantry, | rosy bloom of health. Burdock Blood 32. Disesse of the Heart, Palpitation. 1.0¢ It was a hard, a trying question, and | 
Brownie thought a moment before re. | 
plying. Then she said : 

“Sir, I believe the worldly condition | 
of a person makes no difference with the 
heart or intellect, only so far as it con. | 
tributes advantages of education and 
culture. If my son should choose a, 
wife whose heart was pure and true, | 
whose mind had been cultivated, and | 
whose nature was refined, so that she 
was his equal morally and intellectually 
(for otherwise they could never be con- 
genial, ) I should never dare take the re- 
sponsibility of destroying the happiness 
of a life-time, where she titled lady or 
peasant bern.” 

| “What a noble-hearted little woman 
you are I” his lordship exclaimed, in ad- 
wiration, and inspired with something 
of her own enthusiasm. 
Then he added, with a little smile of | 

amusement, while there was an expres- | 
sion of earnest entreaty in his eves : 
“My dear, I think if I had another | 

grandson [I should never dare judge his 
bride until T knew her personally. | 
like and admire you just as you are, in- 
dependent of your being a Douglas. 
Now shall we shake hands and bury the 

found they had been forstalled by num- | 

hatchet ?” 
She looked up, and their eyes met, 
She regarded him earnestly for a in com petition with the multitude of low test, signet minute. 
She saw that he was really grieving 

over the injustice he had done her, and | 
was sincere in the sentiments he had 
Just expressed, and she hadn't it in her 
heart to steel herself longer against him. | 
With a witching smile and gesture, | 

she laid both her hands in his out- | 
stretched palm, and said, archly : 

“I had wade up my mind to forgive | 
you for Adrian's sake, but I begin to 
think I shall have to for your own, and,” | 
she added, in a lower tone, the tears | 
springing to her eyes, because auntie 
loved you so well.” 

His hands closed over hers in a strong, | 
tender clasp, and, bending down, he | 
pressed a light kiss upon her forehead. | 
“Did she?” he said, eagerly: “tell | 

we about her.” 
He led her to a seat, and Brownie, | 

‘never weary of talking of the dear one 
who was gone, rehearsed all the sad | 

(story which Miss Mehetavel had told 
her on the last day of her life. | 
When she told him about the note | 

which Miss Capel had undertaken to | 
deliver, his lordship Lecame greatly ex- | 
cited 
“Ah, the treacherous girl! I almost | 

suspected it when it was too late, and 
but for her I should never have known | 
the sorrow and bitterness I have suf- | 
fered all these weary years. Ob, Meta, 
Meta,” he cried, with almost a sob, “it 
was too hard when I loved you so! It 
has been a terrible wound, and one that | 
has never healed. I cannot even hear! 
her name spoken without its ringing | 
forth from wmemory’s chords notes of | 
anguish. I would not wrong the living,” 
he hastened to say, “for I Lonor my | while he wondered if she would ever for- the sight of her in her proud beauty car- give him; for, of course, although she ‘ried him vividly back to the time when he 

applied to her, she must know of his bit- | betrothed, and he turned away with al- 

might never know of the epithets he had | had so joyfully presented her aunt as his | 

‘wife as a pure and noble woman, and 
'she has ever heen a kind and gentle 
helpmeet, but that love was the love of 

| few words in Brownies car. < 
She smiled and nodded compliance, | 

| then, turning with inimitable tact to | 

rian, and something of its cause. 
He wondered if she had recognized him 

as she came into Capel & Armand’s office, | 
“1f she did, the little witch displayed 

wonderful dignity add self-possession. I | 
don’t blame the boy for failing in love | 
with her,”” he muttered. | 
Then he remembered how earnestly 

Adrian had begged him to listen while he | 
explained, and he would not; how he had 
returned unopened his letter,which doubt- 
less contained all the information and 
more than he had gained to.day; and he 
sought his elegant home in Upper Gros- 
venor street, in a remarkable humble 

Joy had been suddenly turned into mourn- 
ing. 

“Is she not lovely?’ whispered her 
ladyship in his ear, as her eyes wistfully 
followed their retreating forms. 

“ Lovely as an angel, but proud as a 
queen, I ween!” he muttered, wishing 
that the meeting between himself and 
that dignified little lady was well over 
with, 

Adrian's fond heart leaped with exulta- 
tion at the homage which was being paid 
his darling, and the surprise which he saw 
expressed in every eye contributed not a 
little to his amusement. 

frame of mind for so proud a man. | People crowded around for introduc. 

‘ment for an opportunity to sneer and 
| criticise ; but no one could detect a flaw, 

] BE on |in either appearance or manner, where- CHAPTER XXXIX, , with to prove that the future Lady of Dun- 
THE CYNOSURE OF ALL EYES, But -a-mpore sigosl and 

Lord Dunforth, without acquainting hus | trinmph awaiicd them, : 
wife of the change in his feelings, called | They were busy receiving and rssnond- | the next day, as early as the rules of eti- ing to congratulations, when all at once a \ quette would allow, at the Langham, and | familiar voice fell upon Brownie's ear, giv- | desired to be shown to Mr. Dredmond’s | ing her a violent inward start. 
apartments. She pressed Adrian’s arm without giv. | He was informed, much to his disap- ing any other sign, and he, glancing up, | pointment, that Mr. Dredmond and his [saw Lady Randal, Mrs. Coolidge, Sir wife had left town for a few days, Charles, and Isabel approaching them. 
Like all truly noble natures, when he | Another moment the crowd separated, | 

found he was in the wrong he was willing and they stood face to face. 
to acknowledge it, and anxious to atone Sir Charles and his 
as far as lay in his power: but nothing | ly taken entirely by surprise, for Mus. remained now but to wait with patience Coolidge, as her eyes fell upon the des. until the return of the young couple, pised governess, became white as the fan Adrian and his wife had decided, upon of costly feathers that she held in her talking the matter over, to wait until the hand. : 

Isabel grew crimson with anger and | 
{ortification, especially as she had ou at 

{ 

tions; and he well knew that all were | 
eay ily watching every word and move- 

«forts had pot been “ to the manner born.’ more beautiful than she had the vrevi- 
unexpected | ous eyening 

ter opposition to her marriage with Ad-| most a groan, as he remembered how that | her husband, said : 
* Adrian, Lady Dunforth is anxious 

(to inspect the wedding wardrobe and 
| gifts ; will you attend her while I enter- 
‘tain his lordship? If you need any 
| explanations Milly can make them.” 

Adrian saw the point of all this, and 
rising he gave his arm to his grand- 
mother, and conducted her from the 
room. 

i Brownie knew that this moment 
must come, and was grateful to the 
countess for so delicately opening the 
way for those explanations which were 
needful. 

~~ She wore an elegant reception dress | 
(of a golden brown tint, with pale pink 
trimmings, aud soft ruckings of lace at 
her throat and wrists, and Lord 1jun- 
forth thought she looked, if possible, 

He was glad to be left alone with | 

Le felt a terrible awkwardness | 
stealing over him, and he scarcely knew | 
how to break the ice. The young wife, | 
however, set him at his ease at once. 

* My lord,” she said, * are you fond 
of flowers ? Adrian has arranged a 

was, 

very choice collection in my little con- | a ups Wf wih 2 hope re Poca . { . . » | aries w ave 11s eves ¢pens e 'e party were evident. | servatory leading from the farther end it a lat } > PYO8 §penad. before S - 
l S a 3 tof the drawing-poow, where there were 1U1S 100 late, 

indeed the most lovely flowers, while | 
above two beautiful golden 
were singing in their gilded cages. 

Here the young wife exerted herself 
to entertain him, pointing out to Lim | 

‘a life-time which nothing could kill. 
And she died you say,” he continued 
wiping the tears which he could not | 
stay, “only last September, true to the | 
last. Oh, tool and blind that 1 was, | 
not to have crushed my pride and forced | 
my way into her presence! But,” and 
he started fiercely to his feet and began 
pacing the room, “1 will have it out 
even at this late day with that traitoress | 
Lady Randal. I will know what was | 
in that note yet, and she shall know | 
that Ler perfidy is discovered.” 

“My lord, I haye the note,” inter-| 
' rupted Brownie, and she told Lim how | 
she had gained possession of it, thinking | 
it no wrong to take it under the circum- 
stances. | 

“It was perfectly justitiable, and will | 
you give it to me?” he begged. 

“Yes, I will get it for you before you | 
Fe ; 
Then he asked her about the mystery 

‘ 

ther, yet mau of the world though he | of the jewels, and how Isabel Coolidge | 
happened to have them, and she had to | 
repeat all the circumstances regarding | 
thew. 
“You shall 

cried. “1 can 
belongs to you. 

have them again,” he 
prove that every one 
That girl shall give 

Brownie smiled as she thought how 
canaries many had expressed that wish, and just 

at that moment Adrian appeared with | 

Lady Dunforth, 

“Have you two made 1t up’ the! 

Bitters purify the blood and tone the 
entire system to a healthy action. 

be 
ya > 

cxsoiutely Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 

strength and wholesomeness, Mere economi- 
cal than the ordinary Kinds, and eannot be sold 

short weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold 
only in cans, RoYAL BAKING POWDER Co. 106 
Wall street, New York. 

KIDNEY-WORT 

WONDERFUL 

Sold by druggists, or sent by the Case, 0. sin- 
gle Vial, free of charge, on receipt of price. 
Send for Dr. Humphreys'Book on Diseare &e. 
(144 pages), also lilustrated Catalogue FREE. 
Address, Him»hreys’ Homeopathic Med- 

fcine Co.. 109 Fulton Street, New York. 

STOVES. ' STOVES. 
HAVE now in stock, the largest and best 

i assortment ot Stoves ever offered in this city, 
! which I am offering to the publie at prices con- 
siderably less than they have been paying for 
similar Stoves heretofore, 
Call and see for yourselves, I am not only sell- 

ing the Stoves cheap, but I will warrant every 
stove, and if it does not give satisfaction as a 
baker, or for general cooking purposes, I will 
exchange it and satisfy my customer, 

JAMES 8. NEILL, 

Fire, Life and Accident Iusu- 

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 

| 

November 24, i884 

Buckwheat Meal 
3 tons FOR SALE LOW at 

Insurance Company of Hartford, Con., ! 
| are now prepared to accept risks on all classes | 
{ of Insurable property at current rates, Loe 

| = 

| 

| 
- WETMORE & WINSLOW, Ely Perkins. 

Barristers, &c. Abo 
Fredericton. July 30, 1884 2,000 1bs, Buckwheat Kennel, 

PE eg FOR SALE LOW. | | Nov.5 

- 

PIANO=FO TES ONEQUALL EDIE ’ 
Tou, ouch, Workmansip& Deval, 

IAM KNABE & CO. 
Nos. 204 and 206 West Baltimore Street, Baltimore, 

| No, 112 Fifth Avenue, New York. 

the Peep'e. 

y 
LU 

S, SKATES. 
JUST RECEIVED: 

[9 4 AIRS Acme Club Skates; 
250 P 100 pairs Empress Skates ~ 

G0 pairs Brewster's Windlass Skates, cheap; 
100 pairs Wood Skates. 

2” For sale very Low, “&a1 

JAMES 8. NEILL. 

| 

18 lbs. 18 Ibs. 
| — 

Ne can get 18 1bs. of good dry Refined Sugar 
for $1.0¢ in cash, at 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 
Dec. 17 November 25, 1884 

CURES OF 
KIDNEY DISEASES 

AND 
| LIVE: COMPLAINTS, & 
Because it acts on the LIVER, BOWELS and 

KIDNEYS at the same time. 

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

£3 SOLID PROOF OF THIS. 

IT WILL SURELY CURE 
CONSTIPATION, PILES, : 

3 and RHEUMATISM, 
By causing FREE ACTION of all the crgans 

and functions, thereby 

CLEANSING the BLOOD Jj 
i restoring the normal power to throw off disease. 

THOUSANDS OF CASES | 
@ of tho worst forms of theso terrible diseases [4 | 
d have been quickly relieved, and in a short time J 

PERFECTLY CURED. | 
§ PRICE, $1. LIQUID OR DRY, SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, BH | 

Dry can be sent by mail. NH | 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & Co., Burlington, Vt. B 
3 Sead stamp for Diary Almanac for 1584. 
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Acknowledged (he “STANDARD” | 
of LAUNDRY SOAP. There is but] | 
One. Every bar is stamped with § 
a pair of hands, apd no Gro-§ | 
cer should be allowed to offery 
{any substitute. In the use off 
WELCOME COAP people} 

{realize “VALUE RECEIVED” and 
discover {hat superiority ing 

Libis bon CUALYIY peculiar to 
hia Chay tals Soap. 

! St 

FRANCIS DOHERTY 
HAS NOW IN STOCK THE] 

Finest Assortment 
- Or 

HATS and CAPS 
ever seen in the City. 

CALL AND EXAMINE 

Prices t0 sult the times, 
Fredericton, April 30 1884 

El Morphine Habit Cured in 10 1M to 29 Days. No Pay until Cured, | 
JoLosisrines ALL, Lebanon, Chjos 

EBEN MILLER & CO, 
| 

BUILDERS OF 

2 1 FINE CARRIACGINS, 
King Street, - - - Fredericton, N. B 

Concord Wagons, Piano Box Wagons, 
Miller Spar Wagons, « White Chapel Wagons, Top Phatons, 
Brewster Wagons, Cronin Wagons, Open Phaztons. 

Soe Manufacturers of Miller's Patent Shifting Rail. 
These Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glance at the eut wiil show for itself; it is so simple It requires only one person to take it off or put it on, and when off no one would think a Top bad been on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out. When the Top is on it is as firm as arock. It cap be put on any carriage in use. Persons ordering Buggies or Canopy Top Carriages should see that they have this Rail, as it will be greatly to their interest. 
These Tops were awarded a Diploma at the Provincial Exhibition in October, 1880 

Iver's Wagons, 

Particular attention green to orders. Repawing done inthe best man ner, and at the shortest notice 

Price List.— BUGGY TOPS, $32 to $50; CANOPY, $15 to $25 
Patented in Canada, March 31st, 1877, and in the United States, Dee. 10th, 21878 

AE ALL WORK WARRANTED, “63 

EBEN MILLER & CO 

CALL AND SEE THE 

NEW “RAYMOND” 
With Large Improved Arm, at 

D. MCATHERIN'S SALES ROOM. 
Phenix Square, Fredericton, N. B. 

These machines can be had at the following offices, viz .—~ 

Fredericton, N.B,, Newcastle, Miramichi, NB, Chatham, Miramichi, N.B., Batharssé Gloucester Co, N, B,, Campeliton, Restigouche Co, N. B,, St. Stephen, N.B. 

6" Agents wanted for P. E. Island and Nova Scota. £3 

. woirnntl 
Manager for Maritime Provinces 

W@. Address all communications P, O. Box 162, Fredericton, N. B. 

Fredericton, May 18, 1883 

SEED Warranted to Grow. 
or order refilled gratis. 1 have sold vegetable ana nower 
err 0 QVEY § WGalsiGh sarmars and cap eners in the 1 Mant w were ™ ¢ 2a 5 pated pullies, periays sUILe are Four neighbors, iF so 42 2 them whether they are reliable. Mr. lhomas Henshall af Troy, Kansas, w rites me: “For 26 years I havedealt with A you. I have lived in Towa, Missouri, Colorado sod Kaan oy -15, and no matter what the soil or climate, the result ] Was always the same, to wit ;~religiously honest y and wood. This is the kind of seed I ralse and sell. The - cHubbard and Marblehead Squash, Marblehead Lo 0, Marblehead Cabbages, Ohio Potato, Eclipse > ‘eet, are some of the vegetables of which 1 was the original in- Pp’ troducer. A Fair with »001n premiums. See my catalogue, free to all. 

JAMES J, 11. GREGORY, (Seed Grower), Marblehead, Mass 
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