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The Sabbath Bells, 

The old man sits in his easy chair - 
And his ear has caught the ringing 

Of many a church bell far and near, 
Their old sweet music singing. 

And his head sinks low on his aged breast, 
While his thoughts far back are reaching 

To the Sabbath morns ot his boyish days, 
And a mother’s sacred teaching. 

A few years later, and lo! the bells 
A merrier strain were pealing, 

And heavenward bore the marriage yows 
Which his manhood’s joys were sealing, 

But the old man’s eyes are dimming now 
As memory holds before him : 

The sad, sad picture of later years, 
When the tide of grief rolled o'er him— 

When the bells were tolling for loved ones 
gone ; 

For the wife, for the sons and daughters, 
Who, one by one, from his home went out, 
And down into death’s dark waters, 

But the aged heart has still one joy 
Which his old life daily blesses, 

And his eyes grow bright and hig pulses warm 
Neath a grandchild's sweet caresses. 

And the old man wakes from his reverie, 
And his dear old face is smiling, 

While the child with her serious eyes reads on, 
The Sabbath hours beguiling. 

Ah! bells, once more ye will ring for him, 
= When the heavenly hand shall sever 
The chord of life, and his freed soul flies 
To dwell with his own forever. 
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THE ELOPEMENT AND MARRIAGE. 

As the day wore on, it became slightly 
overcast, and there were signs of an ap- 
proaching snow-storm, which filled Went. 
worth with anxiety. 
But Captain Martin declared it would 

not fall that night; he insisted that he 
was too much accustomed to watching 
the signs of the weather to be deceived, 

and Frank gladly accepted his prognostics 
as infallible. 
The short winter day closed so early, 

that it was but little after four when the 

carriage set out on its important errand. 
Bessie had taken the precaution to send 
a hood of her own, and her mother’s cloak 

and furs, to Evelyn, for she felt sure she 
would need them in her nocturnal jour- 
ney. 

For Jane she did not consider it neces- 
sary to provide, as her clothing would of 
course be in her own room; but she was 

aware that Evelyn was permitted to have 
nothing more sent to her than she actual- 

ly required for daily use in her prison. 
The clos€ carriage was ordered out, the 

driver bribed to secrecy by his young 

master, and in his zeal for the comfort of 

the runaways, the man placed in it a bear 
skin and a leopard skin, buttoned up every 

aperture, and ascertained that his horses 
were in good condition for the proposed 

escapade. 
In the meantime, Wentworth and his 

companion, in the pony carriage, drove 
through a private road leading toward the 

point they wished to gain. / 
The autumn weather had been uncom 

monly fine, and the roads were still in ex- 

cellent order; they made very good time 

to Arden Place, and drew up near the 
pond just as the moon was rising. 
A thick woodland lay between them 

and the house, and there was little danger 
that on so cold a night any one would 

stray in that direction. 

Hunter cheerfully said : 
“We are in good time, Mr. Wentworth, 

and we shall have a clear light for our en- 
terprise. I will drive behind the shelter 
of yonder clump of trees, and wait your 
return, Ifyou prove successful, we should 

be on our way back in less than an hour.” 
“ Don’t intimate a doubt as to success,” 

said Frank, feyerishly. “If my hopes 

are dashed now, I believe I shall be ready 

to shoot myself. If] fail to rescue Evelyn 

to-night, and make her my own before 

another day dawns, something tells me 
that I shall never do so—never !”’ 

i My dear boy, don’t give way to fancies. 
Collect all your nerve, act with prudence, 
and I see nothing to defeat you.” 

“ Evelyn may have been removed to 
some other place of durance. Her father 

may cause her to be more strictly guard- 
ed. A thousand fears, unthought of be- 

fore, assail me as I draw near the scene of 
action.” 
Hunter said everything he could think 

of to reassure him, and Wentworth soon 
plunged into the thick grove of pines 
which screened the old mansion from the 
northern blasts. The wind sighed among 
them with the melancholy wail only heard 

in perfection in a pine forest, but Went- 
worth heeded it not —his mind was too 
full of other thoughts and other fears. 

There was but one point of danger be- 
fore him. Where the woodland ended, a 
strip of open ground, about fifty feet in 
length, lay between it and the evergreens 

which grew around the tower. This once 
passed without observation, and he was 
safe for the present. 

Just as he reached this point, a friendly 

in a corner of the platform, he waited 
the appearance of Hagar with such pa- 

tience as he could command. 

At last her courage seemed to revive, 
and he heard her say : 

“You's berry good, Miss Ev’lyn, an’ I 
is a poor ole willan to keep you locked up 

here; but you knows dat ef 1 was to let 

you out, honey, de marster’d kill me out- 

right. But I ’spec’ de debbel will catch 
me sho for what I's done to you.” 

“Thank you Hagar; I know that you 
cannot do otherwise than obey my father. 

But how is it that your grandson is not be- 

low, as usual ?”’ 
“He's run off a huntin’ wi’ Marse Mait- 

land, and I jes’ thought 1'd come up for 

once by myself. I wouldn't tell you dis, 
ef [ hadn’t my han’ on de do’, cause you 

mought try to git me in a fix by gittin’ 

away from me.” 

As Hagar fimshed speaking, she sud- 
denly opened the door wide enough toal- 

low her to pass out alone, threw it too 
again with a crash, and with a rapid hand 

thrust in the key and turned 1t in the lock. 
She carried a small lamp in her left hand 
which was suddenly dashed away; a 
strong grip was laid on her throat, and a 

resolute voice hissed in her ear: 
“Cry out, and a worse demon than I 

will prove, you will never meet in this 
world or the next. Where is the key? 

Did you leave it in the door?” 
“Oh, lud a massy,”” spluttered the old 

woman, “quit a diggin’ yer claws inter 
my neck, you venermous sarpint, an’ I— 

I'll not make a noise. I'll be as quiet as 

a lamb.” 
“You had better, or I will choke the 

power of speech out of you before any one 
can get here to help you. Where is the 
key, I say?" 

* Whar should it be but in de do,” Marse 
Frank: for I knows yer voice now, and I 
can guess what's brung you here, I reckon. 

Thar! taint no use ; de marster can only 

kill me, an’ I don’t care much if he do.” 
Frank loosened one of his hands from 

the handkerchief around her throat, ard 

with the other turned the key, pushed 
the door in, and saw Evelyn standing, pale 
and excited, in the centre of the floor, 

while Jane had risen from her bed, and 

was evidently preparing to assist him in 

his struggle with the negro. 
“I'll fix you, madam,” she resentfully 

said, as she advanced to the prostrate 
Hagar. “You've had your way long 
enough, but now my turn has come, and 

if I don’t pay you back for making me 
drink all that pisen stuff your master sent 
me, my name aint Jane Tompkins. Don’t 
trust her, Master Frank, but put a gag in 

in her old mouth at once, and let me tie 

her fast. I warrant she'll not get away 
then before somebody comes here to help 

her.” 
Before Hagar could utter a remons- 

trance, Jane had bound a silk handker- 
chief over her mouth in such a manner as 

effectually to stifle her cries; she then 
lifted her, without apparent effort, and 
threw her on the bed she has just vacated, 
Wentworth had brought a strong cord 

with him, and this the nurse use in the 
most artistic manner, binding her captive 
hand and foot, so that escape was impos- 

sible without assistance from another. 

Jane then turned to her young lady and 
said : 

“Come, Miss Evelyn, we must be get- 
ting out of this place, for some of the peo- 
ple may miss this old hag, and be coming 
here to look after her. I'll not let her 

freeze though she did try to pizen me, so 
I'll just cover her up before we go awny.” 

While Jane had been thus ocov pied, 
Wentworth had brought in the thinss Bes- 
sie had sent, and Evelyn trembling'.y said : 

“Dear Frank, how thoughtful you are. 
But for these I mustjhave wrappe d myself 

in the bed.clothes, or taken from Jane 

what she will need for herself.” 

“ Bessie sent them to yem. See will 

meet us on the way, and go with you— 

you know where.” 

She blushed vividly, and hastened to 

fasten the coquetiish little hood and throw 

the veil over it, while Frank, with eager 
hands, wrapped the cloak about her, and 
secured the furs around the charming 
throat ; all the time explaining in a low 
voice what he had arranged to riccomplish 
that night, 

By the time Evelyn was ready, Jane 
had also donned her bonnet and a heavy 
tartan shawl; and, turning to the bound 

woman, Wentworth gravely said : 

“You will be quite comfortable there 
till morning, Hagar, and if you, make no 

tect you from the anger of my uncle. Mr. 

new man will soon rule her¢), so you had 

better take heed to what you. do.” 
Hagar made no effort to reply, for she 

passed out, taking the lanterr: with them ; 

the door was locked; the key thrown 

of the night. 

back, the yefugees listened in alarm. A 
childish veiice arose and cried out: 

I's feared to come in by myself.” 

“Jt is Tom, old Hagar’'s grandson,” 
whispered Evelyn, “what are we to do 

cloud sailed over the moon, and he passed 
the low fence with a cautious tread, 
Lights were gleaming from several ‘win. 

dows, and the stone-colored mansion arose 
cold and wintry-looking through the 

shivering branches of the trees. 

Wentwort crouched down as ane of the 
servants came into the yard. The man 

gathered up an armful of weed, and again 
went in, and Frank dashed across the 
open space as the door efosed behind him, 
As he drew near the tower he moved. with 
extreme caution, and his heart beat high 

with hope when he stood in the lower 
room, amid the wreck of matter that was 
shut in there. 

Wentworth listened intently ; he heard 

no sound of approaching footsteps, and 
he ventured to allow a gleam of light 

from the dark lantern he carried to pene- 

trate the gloom around him. Just as he 

did so, he heard the upper door open, and 

the voice of old Hagar, at the head of the 

stairs, exclaimed : 

“Ob, Miss Ey’lyn, de debbil’s down 

stars, sho ! for [ saw de flash o’ his eyes in 
dedark. Oh, Lor’! lis a missable nigga. 
What have become o’ dat little rapscallion, 
dat be aint here to see what’s goin’ on 
down dar!” 

The sounds were suddenly shut out by 

the closing of the tower door, and in 

another moment Wentworth had cleared 

the obstacles that lay in his way, and 

bounded up the stairs. He stood outside 
the door, and listened to the sobbing of 

the superstitious old negro, mingled with 

the soothings of Evelyn, wondering how 

long the woman would detain him there. 

He passed his hand carefully over the 

lock, and found that the key had been re- 

moved, and on gently trying the door, he 

satisfied himself that Hagar's fright had 

not caused her to neglect the safety ot 

{ 

her prisoner, for she had evidently locked | 

the door from within. 

He had no resource but to wait her ap- 

pearance ; and depositing his lantern, and 

the wrappings he had brought for Evelyn’ 

\ 

now ?”’ 
“Be quiet, and he will soon get tired of 

crying there in the cold. Ile cannot be 
easily heard from the house, so there is 

little danger of any one coming to his as- 

sistance. Besides, Maitland promised to 
take care of him, and he will come to the 

rescue.” 
In trembling silence she awaited the 

result; but after a few more calls, the boy 
retreated, and after satisfying himself that 
he was actually gone, Wentworth led 
forth the two rescued captives. 

The three made their way through the 
dense shrubbery and approached the open 

space before mentioned. Again Went. 

worth reconnoitered, and seeing no one in 

the yard, he bade his companion pass over 

the sprice as rapidly as possible, while he 

covere.d their retreat. 

Evelyn fitted over the frozen ground 

with light steps, but Jane, with limbs stif- 

fened by her long confinement, stumbled 

and fell. 

The door of an outhouse suddenly open- 

ed, and a voice from within cried out: 

“Is dat you, Aunt Hagar? Missisisa 

waitin’ for you to comb her har. She 

says I pull it so dat 1 shan’t tech it ag’in. 

Evelyn recognized the voice of the girl 

her stepmother had taken for her maid, 

and her heart died within her lest Ailsie 

had also seen and recognized her. But 

Jane’s presence of mind did not fail her, 

and imitating the voice and pronunciation 

of the old negro, she said : 

“Yes, its me, Ailsie. [I is stumbled 

down, but I aint hurt. Git back’s quick 

as you kin, and tell missis I'll be thar in 

a minnit,”’ 
The door was slammed to, and Jane 

| sprang up and passed over the interven- 

ing space with rapid steps, followed close- 

ly by Frank. As he joined them in the 
woodland, he whispered : 

“There is no time to lose now. 

an hour at rnost the house will be alarmed 

and a pursuit undertaken. Let us hasten 

to the carriage as quickly as possible.” 

attempt to inform any one o' your situ. 

ation, I will hereafter reward ‘you and pro- 

Ashley is not your lawful master, and a 

felt how useless it would be, and the two 

among the rubbish below; and the three 
descended the stairs in breathless joy at 
the success of tbis first act in the drama 

As they drew near the outer door, steps 

were heard approaching, and shrinking 

“ Gronry—granny, is dat you a comin’ ? 

“Oh, I shall die if I am captured now,” 

exclaimed Evelyn, “Let us fly from this 
dreadful spot before it is too late to evade 

pursuit,” 
“ My darling, do not become excited. 

We have the start, and ten minutes will 

now place us in safety. Once in the car- 
riage with my friend and myself to guard | 
you, I defy any one to tear you from me." 
He passed his arm around her as he 

thus spoke,and almost carried her through 
the pine grove. As they drew near the 
pond, Maitland suddenly darted from the 

shelter of a tree, and cried out : 
“So you've gone and done it, sure 

enough. Hooray! You are safe, Evy, 

and I've won the pony, saddle and bridle.” 

“Make less noise, Maitland, or you may 

undo all we have accomplished,” remon- 

strated Wentworth. “You have bravely 

helped us so far, and carried out the plan 
I laid down for you this morning pretty 

well, but why did you let the boy come to 

the tower at last? I was afraid he would 

spoil all.” 
“ He slipped away from me because he 

was afraid old Hagar would whip him for 
not being at the tower when she came 

down. I caught him again, and I think 

after to-night he will think my orders as 

well worth obeying as his granny’s.” 
“Oh, Maty, suppose your papa finds out 

that you have helped us off, what will he 
do to you?’ asked Evelyn, apprehensively. 
The lad snapped his fingers contemptuous. 
ly, and said : 
“Do you suppose he'd try it on me as 

be did on a poor little bird like you? 
The gov'nor is only hard on them that 

can’t turn on him, and let him know that 
they ain’t to be trampled on. 1'm one of 
that spirited class, and he respects my 
courage, you see.” 

Agitated as she was, Eyelyn could not 

restrain a smile at this braggadocio, but 
she kissed the utterer of it with many 

commendations for his goodness in aiding 

them. 
They presently came in sight of the car- 

riage, and Maitland begged to go with 

them: but this Frank refused, as his ab- 
sence, if continued much later, would be 
sure to be discovered, and perhaps lead 
to a premature pursuit. He reluctantly 
took leave of them, with the assurance 
that he would come over to Ashurst early 

the next morning to see that they had re- 
turned safely, and to claim the pony, with 

its accoutrements. 
The carriage was driven off, and Hunter 

displayed his skill as a charioteer, as the 

spirited ponies moved with flying feet 

over the distance that lay between Arden 

Place and the cross roads. 
At that point they found the carriage 

from Ashurst, which had drawn up to 

await their arrival only a few moments be- 

fore. 

Jane took her young lady in her arms, 

kissed and fervently blessed her, and then 

permitted Frank tao remove her to the 

larger vehicle. She was received in the 

embrace of Bessie, w.ho tenderly said : 
“You dear, darling Kvelyn, I am so 

glad that you have effected your escape. 

I have so much to tell you that will 
astonish you, but we must save all revela- 
tions for to-morrow. This is Mr. Delan- 

cey, of whom you have before heard; he 
and [ haye volunteered to act as attend 
ants to you and Frank,”’ 
Evelyn murmured some inaudible words 

as she sunk back on the seat beside her 

friend, and Delancey said : 

“1 think we shall have a pleasant and 
successful trip, Miss Ashley, for the clouds 

have floated away, and the night is as 

clear and bright as I hope your destiny, 
and that of my friend Wentworth, will 

be.” 
“Thank you,” said Frank; “1 feared 

very much, at one time to-day, that the 

weather would be malicious enough to 

prevent our return to Ashurst to-night.” 
“That would indeed be a vexation,’ 

said Bessie, “for I have ordered a bridal 

feast to be prepared, and Captain Martin 

till we get back.” 

After a few moments of silence, Evelyn 

spoke: 
“ You said that you have revelations to 

make to me, Bessie. Of what nature are 

they?” 

“Oh, I do not mean to-night, my dear. 
We shall have you all to ourselves to-mor- 

vow, and both Frank and I have a won 
derfal story to relate, so prepare your 

ears to be astonished.” 

“I have that to say, too, which will 

surprise you as much as anything you can 
have to tell me, that is, unless Frank has 

already informed you of the singular po- 

sition I occupy.” 

“ He has told me enough to enlighten 

me as to your perfect right to take the 

step you have done to-night. But let us 

not talk of those things now; we are a 
happy bridal party, and must find some- 
thing merry to say.” 
At this hint, Wentworth and Delancey 

roused themselves to find such entertain- 

ment for their fair companions as made 

the time fly on wings of mirth. They 
sang, bandied repartees, and by the time 
they had passed over the ground lying 
between Ashurst and the small village 
in which Mr. Jones, the accommodating 
magistrate, lived, the young party, with 
the blessed privilege of their years, had 
almost forgotten that such things as grief 
or sadness existed in the world. 
Rufus Welby, to whom a note had been 

sent by Delancey, warning him of what 
was to happen that night, was already on 
the spot, and late as the hour was, the 
magistrate was up waiting for them, with 
lights burning on the table in his office, 
and a bright fire on the hearth. 

As Welby assisted Bessie from the car- 
riage, he said : 

“ Eh, Miss Bessie, I had no idea that a 
wedding would come off in the neighbor- 
hood before Kate's, but I am very happy 
to assist at this one.” 
“And we are very grateful for your 

forethought in having everything ready 
for us here.” 
They entered the dingy room used as 

an office, and gathered a few moments 
around the fire, which gave brightness 
and warmth to the bachelor’s den. Mr. 
Jones's domicile boasted but two rooms, 
but they sufficed for him in his state of 
single blessedness, but everything around 
demonstrated the want of feminine super- 
vision. 
But our youthful party were not inclin- 

ed to be critical, and Evelyn presently 
laid aside her wrappings and smoothed 
her hair preparatory to the important 
ceremony. 
Although she was pale from emotion, 

ghe looked very charming in her neat 
grey dress and plain collar, 
Delancey and Bessie stood up with her, 

and Rufus Welby gave her away. Mr. 
Jones, a raw-boned, grey-haired man 
dressed in homespun, placed himself in 
front ot the bridal pair, and spoke in a 
sententious manner: 

“ My young friends, I hope sincely that 
you are not running into misery in coming 
off to me to make you one. ‘Marry in 
haste, and repent at leisure,’ says the pro- 
verb; but if such proves your fate, I ab- 
solve myself from all blame for putting 
shackles on you which I have declined to 
wear myself, You know your own busi. 
ness best, and mine is to join people to. 
gether for better or for worse. With you 
I hope it will be all for the better, and no 
worse in the bargain.” 

After this quaint address, he at once 
went on with the brief ceremony, which 
was as original as the address which pre- 
ceded it. At its close, the young couple 
received the congratulations of all pre. 
sent, and Welby went toa table in one 

| corner, removed a newspaper carelessly 
| thrown over it, and revealed iwo cham- 
pagne bottles, with half a dozen glasses, 

In half | which he bad brought with him to drink 
the health of the newly wedded pair, 

| After a few moments of lively conver- 
sation, Wentworth drew Mr. Jones aside, 
|and astonished him by presenting him 

and Mr. Hunter have promised to sit up |¥ 

with three double eagles, a much larger 
fee than he was in the habit of receiving 

It was settled that Welby should re- 
turn with the bridal party to Ashurst, 
and he insisted that Delancey should 
ride in the chaise with him. In accord- 
ance with this arrangement, Wentworth 
with the ladies, took possession of the 
carriage. 

Bessie refused to separate the two so 
recently united, and she took possession 
of the front seat, leaving Frank and his 
bride to whisper the thousand and one 
things that lovers have to say when 
they have been so long kept apart as 
these two had been. 

In dreamy reverie, half bright, half 
painful, the hours passed away, while 
Bessie pretended to sleep that her com- 
panions might find her presence no re- 
straint upon the confidences they had to 
repose in each other. 
At two o'clock the carriage again 

drew np before the future home of the 
newly wedded pair, and the two friends 
who had anxiously watched for their re 
turn, came out to meet them with con- 
gratulations and wishes for their future 
prosperity. 
When they were all safe in the warm 

and brilliantly lighted room, in which 
an exquisite supper was set out, Hunter 
anxiously asked : 
“Did you meet any one as you were 

returning hither ?” 
“No—not a creature,” Wentworth 

quickly replied. “Has any one been 
sent here in pursuit of us?’ 
“Yes —a message came from Mrs. 

Ashley, inquiring if her stepdaughter or 
her nurse had taken refuge here, as they 
had both disappeared from Arden Place. 
It seems that you were missed, Mrs. 
Wentworth, very shortly after you ef- 
fected your escape.” E 
At the sonnd of her new name Eve- 

lyn blushed vividly, and eagerly asked :} 
“Did—did Mr. Ashley know that I 

had fled, or did his wife only send to in- 
quire about me 7” 

“ Mr. Ashley was not made aware of 
what had happened : he had retired be- 
fore the discovery was made, and in the 
precarious state of his health it was 
thought Lest not tg disturb him. The 
overseer came here with two white 
laborers, and he said he had orders to 
pursue and overtake you if possible and 
bring Miss Ashley back to her home.” 

Frank laughed and said : 
“ They evidently thought ‘discretion 

the better part of valor,” for they took 
good care to avoid coming in contact 
with us. Aunt Augusta must have 
thought me a poor knight indeed to 
yield up the treasure I had won at the 
command of such emissaries as those.” 

“ Poor lady I fancy she was in such a 
distracted condition at the thought of 
what her husband’s rage will be when 
he awakes to-morrow and hears of the 
event of the night, that she scarcely 
knew what she had best do.” 

“Oh, Frank!” said Evelyn, impul- 
sively, “we must go over immediately 
after breakfast to-morrow morning, and 
help her to bear his rage. Though she 

is not to blame, he will treat her as if 

she is.” 
“ Very well, my love, I will not deny 

you the first request you have made of 
me, though I could have wished to spare 
you any more of my uncle’s violence 
We must stand between him and my 

poor aunt, I suppose, as it would not be 

just to compel her to bear the burden of 
our escapade.” 
The party gathered around the table, 

and for the next hour cast away all 
thought of care. When they at length 
arose, Hunter took the hand of Evelyn 
in his own and impressively said : 

“ To-morrow morning I ask a brief in- 
terview with you, Mrs. Wentworth, be- 
fore you set out for Arden Place. 1 
have that to communicate which is of 
vital interest to you.” 

She regarded him earnestly and ask- 
ed : 

“ Can you tell me who I am, Mr. 
Hunter? from whom I am descendéd, 

and on what part of this wide continent 
I was born? If you can do that, I shall 
indeed be grateful to you and look on 
ou as one of my best friends.” 
“T have known for several days that 

I have the right to stand in that relation 
to you ; but I cannot reveal my story to 
you to-night. It is long and exciting, 
and you need repose after all you have 
lately gone through, In the morning 
you shall learn all I have to tell you.” 

Evelyn would have remonstrated 
against this suspence, but Frank laughed 
and said : 

“It is best so, Evelyn. Show your 
conjugal submission by taking my word 
for it and submitting to the delay Mr. 
Hunter asks.” 
With a smile and a blush she at once 

yielded, and soon afterward she and 
Bessie disappeared. 

Late as it was, Evelyn found her 
nurse in the room that had been pre- 
pared for her, and was clasped in the 
arms which had always been her refuge 
in grief or joy. Jane poured over her 
such a torrent of blessings and prayers 
for her future happiness and prosperity 
that she drew tears from the gentle eyes 
hidden on her bosom. 

“ My darling,” she concluded, “1 al- 
ways knew that you were born to soine- 
thing great, and you'll yet find out that 
you belong to grand people, and you'll 
have everything that heart can desire. 
Your old nurse can die now, for her 

work is done.” 
“You are not to die, but to live with 

me, and be my dear old bonne as you 
always have been,” replied Eyelyn, with 
a little laugh that the old woman knew 
came from a happy heart. 

In the meantime Bessie went into her 
mother’s room and gave her an account 
of the adventures of the night. When 

she finished Mrs. Ashley said with a 
sigh : 
“So they are married, and you are 

safe from all persecutions on Frank's 
account now. I wonder what that 
dreadful man will do when he hears of 
Evelyn's marriage ? Does she yet know 
that she is really his daughter ?” 

“ Not yet. Frank thought it best to 
agitate her no further to-night. To- 
morrow morning Mr. Hunter will reveal 

' to her all the facts which prove that Mr. 
Ashley adopted his own daughter with- 
out LRing aware of it. I wonder the 
Ashley mark upon her arm did not lead 
him to inquire into her origin. That 
was the only thing about me that could 
have induced him to believe that an 
auburn-haired descendant could belong 
to his dark face. Tell me, how did 1 
come by it, mother 7” 

“Oh, Bessie, that is another of my 
sins ; I produced it artificially. It was 
necessary to do so, or 1 could never have 
imposed you on Judge Ashley as the 
daughter of his son. There—I have 
told you all now, and I wish never to 
speak of or allude to these things again. 
I am nervous and restless; pray leave 
me alone, for I must try and sleep. Cap- 
tain Martin sent a note up to me, which 
I haye exerted myself to answer, and 1 
have been in a state of great excitement 
ever since. 

“Let me give you some composing 
drops,” was the quiet reply ; and after 
administering them, Bessie kissed her 
tenderly, whispered a few soothing 
words in her ear, and left the apartment. 

(To be continued) { 

B. H. TORRENS, D. M.D. | 
DENTIST, 

OFFICE, ~-FISHER’S BUILDING, 
Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B. 

May 13, 1885 

H. D. CURRIE, D.D. S. 
Surgeon Dentist. 

OFFICE: 

First Door below Peoples Bank, Queen 
Street, Fredericon, N. B. 

OFFICE HOURS—Y A, M. to 1 P, M., 2t0 5, and 7 
to 9 P. M. 

Fredericton, May 20, 1885 

JAMES W. McCREADY, 
Barrister-at-Law, 

Notary Public & Conveyancer, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

Collections a specialty. 

Office with JOHN BLACK, Esq., Queen St. 

Fredericton, March 4, 1885 

Commencing to Arrive 

AT 

THOS. W. SMITHS 
FASHIONABLE 

TAILORING AND CLOT 
ESTABLISHMENT, 

EDGECOMBE’'S BUILDING, 

QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON. 

NG 

English, Scotch, German and Cana- 
dian Tweeds of the best quality and 
newest patterns. 

German Worsted Suitings and 
French Trouserings of the latest de- 
signs. 

The latest style of Gents’ Fur 
Hats and Gents’ Furnishing Goods 
In great variety. 

Satisfaction guaranteed. All the 
latest Fashion Plates to select Styles 
from. 

g2 Call and examine. We will 
be pleased to show our goods. 

THOS, W. SMITH, 
Fredericton, February 3. 

NEW STORE 
Now Opened: 

Grey Cotton, 

‘White Cotton, 

‘White Sheeting, 

Grey Sheeting, 

Pillow Cottons, 

Towelings, 

Towels, 

Linen Damask, 

Napkins, 

Table Cloths, 

Hamburgs. 

Feb{ird, 1886. 

=. 
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INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY 
85 Winter Arrangement '86 
On and after MONDAY, November 

16th, 1885, the Trains of this Rail- 
way will run daily, (Sunday excepted) 
as follows : 

Trains will leave St. John. : 
Day EXpPress,.......c.ccccoco0eeene 7.30 a.m, 

Accommodation,............ ..... 11.20 a.m. 

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

Express for Halifax & Quebec, 7.20 p.m. 

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a 
Pullman Car for Montreal will be attached to 
the Quebec Express, and on MONDAY, WEDNES- 
DAY and ¥RIDAY, a Pullman Car will be attach- 
ed at Moncton. 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 
Express from Halifax & Quebee, 7.00 a. m. 

Express from Sussex,............. S.35a, m. 

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

Day EXPress, ..........coovvveennes 7.20p, m, 

2% All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
time. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., November 11th, 1885, 

NEW BRUNSWICK 

RAILWAY CO. 
Arrangement of Trains---In 

effect October 12, 1885. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON: 
—— ee 

(Eastern Standard Time) 

6 20 A, Mm.—Express for St. John. 
8 00 A. Mm,—For Fredericton Junction, connect- 

ing there with Train for St. Stephen, 
Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand 
Falls, and points North 

10 50 A. m,—For Fredericton Junction, connect- 
ing there with Train for Bangor and all 
points West, and for St. Stephen, St. 
Andrews, Houlton, and Woodstock, and 
for St. John. : 

3 2 p. m.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John, 
and points East, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 

10 20 A. Mm —From Fredericton Junction, and 
St John. 

2 40 p. M,—From Fredericton Junction, Bangor 
| and points West, and from St. Stephen, 

Woodstock and Houlton. 
535) Pp. M.— From Fredericton Junction, St. 

Stephen, St, Andrews, Houlton, Wood- 
stock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls, and all 

| points North. 
| 7 30 pv. M.—Express from St. John. 

LEAVE GIBSON: 

6 50 A. Mm.—For Woodstock and points North, 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON: 

1-20 r. M.—From Woodstock and points North, 

F. W. CRAM, 
H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager. 

Sup’t Southern Division. 

J. F. LEAVITT, 
Gen’l Pass, and Ticket Agent. 

St. John, N. B , October 9, 1885 

85, FALL and WINTER ‘86. 

NEW GOODS. | 

WM. JENNINGS. 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 

Has now in stock, a Choice Selection of 
(1oods suitable for this Season’s Trade, 

amongst which will be found 

BEAVERS, NAPS 
—AND— 

MELTONS, 
BW 

Plain and Fancy Colors, 

Fancy Worsted Overcoatings, 

DIAGONAL AND CORKSCREW 

COATINGS, 

WORSTED TROWSERINGS 
a. 

Stripes and Checks. 

Also, all the Latest Patterns in Eng- 
lish, Irish, Scotch and Canadian Suit- 

W . JENNINGS. 
Fredericton, Oct 7, 1885, 

885] FALL [1886 

TRADE MARK. 

OAP 
PAYS NO 

FANCY PROFIT 
But is an original compound, 

made from the PUREST 
STOCK, and is sold by the 
makers and dealers nearer the 

cost of production than any 
other Laundry Soap in the 
market. See that you get this 

Soap, and not accept any of 
the numerous imitations that 
pay the grocer more money 

to recommend. The word 
WELCOME and the Clasped 

Hands are on every bar. 

FRANCIS DOHERTY 
has now in stock a very large and choice 

assortment of 

HATS and CAPS, 
BOOTS and SHOES, 

AND 

Gents’ Furnishing Goods 
ALSO: 

READY-MADE CLOTHING 
of every description, which will be 

sold cheaper than the cheapest. 

825 Give us a call and examine 

ing elsewhere. : 3 

F. DOHERTY. 

Fredericton, February 3, 1886. 

‘Fresh Cod, Herring, Smelts I esi 

In Good Repute. 
James McMurdock, writing from | 

Kinsale, says :—“ B. B B., as a remedy | 
for diseases of the blood, liver and kid- | 
neys, has an excellent reputation in this 
locality. 1 have used it, and speak | 
| from experience as well as observation. 
te is the only medicine I want, and I | 
advise others afflicted to try it.” 

and Haddies. 
GEO. HATT & SONS. 

F rederitcon, January 13, 18
86. : 

Just Received: 
ROSS RISING SUN STOVE POLISH— 

10 G cheaper than ever. 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 
Fredericton, January 27th, 1886, 

our goods and prices before purchas- | 

WINTER! 

Bry Goods, 
CLOTHING, &c., 

—AT— 

0.SHARKEY'S 
LARGE STOCK comprising in part the fol- 
lowing, viz: 

Ladies’ Dress Goods in Black and Colors ; 
(Cashmeres, Ottoman Cords, Figured Lustres ; 
Serges, Brilliantines, Princess Cords; 
Wool Suitings, Twilled and Plain Winceys; 
Ulsters, Mantles, Mantle Cloths, Shawls ; 
Scarfs, Squares, Jersey Jackets, Wool Hose : 
Kid Gloves and Mitts, Cashmere Gloves ; 
Corsets, Fur Capes, Fur Trimmings , 
Grey and White Cottons, Swansdowns ; 
Tickings, Ducks, Cottonades, Table Linen; 
Towellings, Table and Floor Qil Cloths 
Wool, Hemp, Tapesiry and Brussels Carpets ; 
Cotton Warps, Men's, Youths’ and Boys’ Cloths 

ing in Ul-ters, Overcoats, Reefers, Coats, 
Pants and Vests; 

Underclothing, White and Regatta Shirts; 
Hats, Caps, Scarfs, Ties, Collars, Braces ; 
Knit Wool Gloves, Kid Mitts; 
Cardigan Jackets, Furnishing Goods ; 
Gray and White Blankets, Flannels all colors ; 
Horsa Blapkeig, Sleigh Robes, Rubber Coats ; 

Trunks aud ¥allges, Wail Paper and Rem- 
nants of all kinds; 

Ali of which I shall sell at lowesi cas priced. 

OWEN SHARKEY. 
Fredericton Dec. 16, 1885, 

FANGY GOODS | 
We have now in stock the 

GREATEST VARIETY 
ever offered in this city, and at 

This Space belongs to 

J.C. Risteen & Co. 

THEY HAVE STEAM UP AND ARE READY 

FOR BUSINESS. 
Sv 

EBEN MILLER & CO, 
BUILDERS OF 

FINE CARRIAGES, 

King Street, ‘ 3 . Fredericton, N. B 
1 

Concord Wagons, | Piano Box Wagons, | Iver's Wagons, 

Miller Spar Wagons, | White Chapel Wagons, | Top Phetons, 

Brewster Wagons, | Cronin Wagons, | Open Phetons. 

These Shifting Tops have no’rival, as a glance at the cut will show for itself; 
It requires only one person to take it off or put it on, and when off no one would think a To 
been on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out. 
be put on any carriage in use. Persons ordering 
they have this Rail, as it will be greatly to their interest. 

Soe Manufacturers of Miller’s Patent Shifting Rail. 

When the Top is on it is as firm as a rock, 

it is so simple 
had 

t cap 

Buggies or Canopy Top Carriages should see that 

These Tops were awarded a Diploma at the Provincial Exhibition in October, 1850 

Particular attention gwen to orders. Reparwring done inthe best manner, 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 Statesy Dec. 10th, 1878 

2% ALL WORK WARRANTED. “#8 
EBEN MILLER & CO 

CALL AND SEE THE 

NEW “RAYMOND,” 
With Large Improved Arm, at 

D. M'CATHERIN’'S SALES ROOM. 

Phenix Square, Fredericton, N. B. 

’ 

These machines can be had at the following offices, Viz :— 

Fredericton, N.B,, Neweastle, Miramichi, N.B,, Chatham, Miramichi, N. ., 

Gloucester Co., N. B.,, Campellton, Restigouche Co., N. B,, St. Stephen, N. B. 

athuars 

§& Agents wanted for P. E. Island and Nova Scota. £3 

D. McCATHERIN, 
Manager for Maritime Province 

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

Fredericton, May 18, 1883 

> 

Manual of all Diseases, 
Ey U. HUMPHREYS, M.D. 

R.CHLY BOUND IN 

> 2 CLOTH and GOLD 
am aiid MAILED FREE—SEND STAMP. 

CRINCIPAL NOS, cuRes PRICE. 

tiv re, Congestion, Inflammations... 29 
“eV or: , We a Fever, Worn « Jylie.... 23 

33 rain olie, or Teething or! fants. 23 
sabsina 0 + hild en or Ady 2 
SAD y sen, 
GiChole: a \ 
30a zh, Co 

Nearpigia, Toothache 
. OfHeadrehes, Fick Hon dach 

Zo ATHIC Wu iS 
pe— mcr 

i0fDysoen a, alias Soomach. LL 25 
Lif=uppros odo PFaivfol Periods..... 2) 
20Whites, too Piofo « Peri d<.......... 28 
3MCroup. ¢ ouch, Indenit Rreathine .. 23 

salt Bare, I ovsipelas, Eraptions.. 23 
Rheumat «evn Pains... 23 

MFever anl *.  », Chills, Malaria..... 30 
Plies, Blin? or tleeding .....- ....... of 0 
Catarrh intense Cold in the Head 50 

Whooping ouch, Viclent Conghs.. 30 

General ebiliiv, oh, ical Weakness 50 
Bidney frimes : Ase skschniney 
Repos Fh ppitity cee een 1,00 
Uriaary Wonk © « ‘Wetting Bed... Ry -- 
fHseascs of meng Sul Retin 00 

PE i129. 
EAN TTT  —— i — — GE A —— 
Sold by ir Don receipt of 

price.— ht MPHIL. wt uiton St. N.Y. 

A 
hand 

E. CLARK. 
HATS, 

HATS, 
HATS. 

Spring Styles. 

CAPS, 
| ~——— 

CAPS, 
CAPS. 

FUR and SCOTCH CAPS will 
be sold Jow tg make room for new 
stock now arriving. 

good stock of RUBBERS on 
and more coming. 

OVERBOOTS will be sold at re- 
duced prices. 

Please call and ask the price, and 

you buy every time. 
§&" Don’t forget. 

Neyt helo Geo. Hat] and Sons. 

Fredericion, February &. 

Very Low Prices? 

We invite you to call and examine them, an
 

take a look at our stock ot Books, which wi
ll be 

found just what is wanted for the Holidays. 

Also on hand, a number of 
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Organs, Pianos, 
AND 

Sewing Machines, 
which will be sold at 

‘Low Prices and on Easy Terms, 
A 

McMURRAY & Co's 

Book and Music Store, 
QUEEN ST., FREDEBICTON. | 

] 

December 3. 

Tea, 
 — 

{= BL ar Asa 

Tea. 

JUST RECEIVED AND IN STOC
K : 

ALF Chests Tea—quality extra. Also 

R19) H Caddies of 5, 10, 12 and 20 1bs. each. At 

WwW. H, VANWART’S, 

125 1 
Fredericton, January 13, 1886. 
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CROWN OF GOLD. 

TUST RECEIVED: 

ARKELS yrowa of Cold. Low for 
Cash. : 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 

D'S CELEBRATED 
~ OLD Pens, Pencils, Tooth Picks, Glove and 
XT Boot Buttoners, Cigar Clips. Just opened 

and the correct thing for a present, at 

S. F, SHUTES, 

~~ WANTED 
| 
| 
| 

| Friends and the Public to know that 
I have opened a window in 

G. W. Schleyer's Studio, 
FOR THE PURPOSE OF 

REPAIRING 
WACTHES, 

CLOCKS and 

JEWELERY. 

Having had ten years’ experience 
in the business, I am prepared to do 

GQOD WORK 

SHORT NOTICE 
Prices moderate, and goods deliv- 

ered when promised. 
2" Don't forget the place, oppg- 

site Normal School, Fredericton. 

FRED. J. McCAUSLAND 
Formerly with C. A. McCausland. 

Fredericton, June 10. 

PRACTICAL 
PLUMBING. 

GAS FITTING! 
ESTABLISHMENT. 

cam 

pe. establishment now hayipg two : 
oughly Pracricar Prumpers and Gs Fi 

TERS in their employ are repared to attend 19 
all work entrusted to them in a thorough 
workmanlike manner, i 

Parties desiring to have their houses fitted 
with all the modern improvements in the 
above business would do well to apply to us 
for estimates before going elsewhere. 
A variety of GLoses and PATENT GAS RURN- 

Eng for gale cheap. 
Gas Sinan ‘aid Hqr Warer Firrives, al 

ways in stock. i damit 
Orders for Tin Roofing promptly attended 

to. Tinsmiths Work of every discription and 
of the best material manutactured to order 
the premises at shortest notice 

s&@™ Prices to suit the times “=a 

J. & J. O'BRIEN, 
Queen Street, Fredetigion, ¥. &. 

WHEN BUYING OIL, 
SEE THAT YOU GET 

WHITE ROSE, 
PUT UP IN 

Handsome Paper Label on Head. 

NOTICE. 
Th undersigned would call the attention of 

e 
his customers and the public generaily, that 
has a well sslecied stock of staple and fancy 

groceries, and is prepared to sell as gheap as an 
in the trade, Will give as many pounds of Te 
or Sugar or anything else of like grade, for $1.00, 
as can be got in the city, proof of which can be 
had by calling at my store, i 

Yours, ete., 

W. H. VANWARTS, 
Fredericton, Dec, 9, 1885, ' 


