Poetry. '

REST.

My feet ave wearied and my hands are tied,
My soul oppressed—

And I desire, what I have long desired ;
Rest—only rest.

"Tis hard to toil, when toil is almost vain,
In barren ways.

"T'is hard toe sow and never garner grain,
In harvest days.

The burden of my days is hard to bear,
But God knows best :
And 1 have prayed: but vain has been my
prayer
For rest—sweet rest.

"Tis hard to plant in spring and never reap
The antumn yield :

'"T'is hard to till, and when ’tis tilled to weep
O’er froitless field.

And go I cry, a weak and human cry,
So heart oppressed ;

And so I sigh a weak and human sigh,
For rest—for rest.

My way has wound across the desert years
And cares invest

My path, and through the flowing of hot tears
T pine for rest.

And I am restless still , 'twill soon be o'er:
For down the west

Life's sun is setting, and I see the shore
Where I shall rest.

——— e

Literature.

HUNTED DOWN.

Janet Walcott was a blooming, pretty
English girl, who, after being maid for a
term of years to Mrs, Throckmorton, up
at Crofton Cottage, came home to be mar-
ried to Dick Halsey, foreman in the iron
works just out of the village. The wed-
ding morning even came, and she waited
for her lover in her bridal robes. But
handsome Dick, hot-headed, kindhearted
Dick never came. He was lying that
moment in the trampled grass, dead—
stabbed in the back.

Instead of Dick, came one to tell Janet
that.

She refused to believe it, and leaving
fragments of her pretty white dress in
the hands of those who, tried to hold her,
she fled through the village to the en-
sanguined spot where her lover lay, and
parting the crowd about him, knelt with
wild cries beside the prostrate form. The
grass all about him was soaked with blood
and Janet's white dress was dabbled with
crimson when they lifted her, unconscious
and bore her back to her father’s house.

No clue could be got to the murderer.
Dick, though a hot-headed, passionate
young fellow, had no enemies bitter
enough to be [suspected of a deed like
this.

Janet when questioned, could not or
would not tell anything calculated to di-
rect suspicion in any quarter, and seemed
so distressed at any recurrence to the sub-
fect, that, in common charity, she was let
alone.

When poor Dick Henry’s body was lift.
el from the bloody ground, some one
found in the long grass a little pearl.
handled penknife, which supposing that
it must have belonged to the murdered
man, he gave, just as it was, to Janet.

The girl knew better. She said nothing
for she had no means of proving the
owner of the knife; she did not know
hum, and she was loth to suffer to pase,
even into the hands of justice, this only
clue to the wretch who had killed her
lover. In her mnmost soul she believed
she knew, but she could prove nothing,
nor give any reason for her suspicion that
would not be considered most shadowy
and ntangible. So she made a little silk
pocket, folded the blood-stained toy in
tissue-paper within it, and hung it by a
ribbon round her neck, out of sight.

Janet had lived as lady’s maid with Mrs.
Throckmorton till within a month of her
wedding day, and that lady, not having
yet satisfactorily supplied her place, was
glad to take her back now. Janet was
batter suited to go there than among
strangers, and home was too poor to keep
hoer idle, 1f she had wished.

Mrs. Throckmorton was a widow lady
of wealth, with one child named Alice.
Alice Throckmorton was an exceedingly
lovely girl of twelve years, the idol and
delight of her mother’s heart, and of poor
Janet Wallcott's, too, as much as anything
could be her delight now. Janet had been
back at Mrs. Throckmor tan’s two years
when, entering the drawing-room one
afternoon, in obedience to a summons
from her mistress, she found a strange
gentleman there, chatting familiarly with
her. She stepped stone still at sight of
him, and instead of heeding what Mrs,
Throckmorton was saying to her, she could
do nothing but stare at the stranger, with
her eyes staring and her lips growing
white, till she fainted, and fell in a sense-
less heap on the carpet.

Mrs. Throckmorton was with her when
she came to herself in her own room.

For a long time Janet refused to giyve
any reason for her strange emotion, but
Mrs. Throckmorton insisted, and she at
length confessed that she had seen the
stranger before, but did not know his
name ; and she added that when she saw
him he was not i1n the dress of a gentle-
man, but attired like a common tramp.

Mrs. Throckmorton could not help
laughing at the mere supposition of the
elegant and refined Raymond Cozeneau in
the garb of a vagrant pedestrian, and
Janet let her laugh. She would have
been glad to have Mrs. Throckmorton go
away then, without questioning her fur.
ther., But no; the lady was curious to
learn how much Janet had seen of this
gentlemanly tramp, and Janet told her
the bare facts.

She had been out walking with her lover
in the fields, the afternoon previous to her
wedding day, and while Dick climbed a
cliff, to get her some blossoms she coveted
this man, started out from a clump of
bushes by the path, had thrown an arm
about her and kissed her several times, in
spite of her screams and struggling.

The fellow had doubtless calculated on
escaping before Janet’s lover could come
down from his perch; but Dick Halsey,
instead of descending the way he had
gone up, swung himself down, hand under
hand, in a sort of flying leaps, and gave
the rascal such a pommelling as stout
Dick Halsey alone could give. Dick was

angry enough to have killed him; but |

Janet had interposed, and the fellow had
been let at last to skulk off, muttering
curses, and scowling his black brows in a

way that Janet remembered too well for!

her own peace of mind.

Further than that, Janet would say
nothing—nothing satisfactory, that is,
though Mrs. Throckmorton, sure from the
girl’s manner, that there was something
more, questioned her closely. She per-
gsisted in simply asserting that she had
never seen the fellow from that day to
this, in which she met him in Mrs, Throck-
morton’s drawing-room, sporting the airs
of a fine gentleman. Mrs. Throckmorton

could not shake her positiveness that the 'of these plans, and the near vicinity of

two were identical, nor yet discover that
something which Janet still concealed
from her, as she was persuaded.

In some vexation the lady went away,

|

- |

and chancing upon Cozeneau, and scout-!with Mrs. Throckmorton's death, she was! Then he went down stairs for her.
ing again that possibility which Janet had ;ghd in her inmost soul to be where she | There were a good many people in the
‘asserted at sight of the elegant, exclusive | was, to know that she was going to see | cabin, but he did not see Alice.

He

| travelled gentleman, she told him, as her dear Miss Alice ; and inwardly she |stepped along, and still not seeing her,

'something curious and annoying, but

iridiculously impossible, Janet's little !cumvention of the villain’s plans,and her

 story.
| Cozenean received the tale precisely
as Mrs. Throckmorton had expected he
would—with the careless indulgence due
the the vagaries of one so unfortunate as
her poor little maid had been. He smiled
and stroked his handsome black whiskers
with s very white and jewelled band, and
begged the lady not to vex herself, or be
severe with her maid about such a trifle.

Mrs. Throckmorton had formed the ac-
quaintance of Raymond Cozeneau the last
time she went to London, and under such
circumstances as to her mind left no room
for any immputations upon his respecta-
bility. She had found him very enter-
taining then, and she found him doubly
80 now in the retirement in which she
was living, fle put up ostensibly at the
inn in the village, but by degrees he spent
nearly the whole of his time at Mrs.
Throckmortons residence, and succeeded
in making himself so welcome, that it
seemed that that lady could not see too
much of him.
. Janet, meanwhile, made no secret of
' her aversion to him; an aversion, indeed,
which it seemed, she could not control,
and she displayed it on every occasion of
meeting him, to such a degree, and not-
withstanding his good natured attempts
to conciliate her, that her mistress at last
discharged her in consequence:

Janet was unwilling to go, and was
' even 80 angry because of her dismissal,
though usually of so quiet a temper, that
Mrs. Throckmorton was surprised beyond
measure to see her 1n the passion she was
in at being sent away. She would pro-
mise no better hearing, howeyer, toward
Cozeneau, even for the sake of staying,
and her last words to her mistress were :

He's a bad man, ma’am, and he’ll be
the death of you yet, take my word for it.

At which Mrs. Throckmorton laughed,
and slyly shook her white forefinger at
Cozeneau, who was lurking somewhere in
the background, but came forward now,
a3 smiling as ever, and mildly compas-
sionate toward this poor foolish girl, who
persisted in disliking to the verge of
hatred so pleasant a gentleman as him.
self.

Janet stood, bundle in bhand, on the
grand Throckmorton steps, the sun gliht-
ing on her sombre little figure, and her
pale, strangely stern face, as she looked
up toward her mistress in the window,
with that man ‘beside her. The sight of
his handsome, smiling face seemed the
last drop in the cup of her-passion. She
fairly came out of herself to call to him :

“ Abh, you may laugh, you wretch! but
little as you fear the poor lady’'s maid
now, she will live to hunt you down.”

A ghastly shadow, so transient that even
Mrs. Throckmorton did not notice it,
passed over Cozeneau’s face, but he smiled
still. Smiling seemed his forte, and be-
came his handsome face and white teeth,
though 1t rarely extended beyond. His
deep set black eyes followed the girl
down the avenue now, without a flicker
of levity in their threatening.

Janet would do well to hide herself in
the most obscure by-place she could this
night, if she had any cause to fear Ray-
mond Cozeneau.

The girl sat down under a hedge before
she was well out of the Throckmorton
grounds, and took out of her bosom the
the little silk bag which contained that
ensanguined souvenir of poor Dick Hal-
sey’s murder. She removed the wrap-
pings from the toy, and examined it rev-
erently.

It was just as it had come to her, crusted
with her loyer’s blood. She had never
even opened it, and the blade had rusted
in its place. Looking closely now, as
though she would force the pearl-cased
trifie to reveal that hideous secret, which
it must  know, she saw something that
looked liked a fragment of paper, caught
under the blade of the knife, and care-
fully abstracted the fragment. It was
discolored, faded and small, but there
was writing upon it—half a dozen words—
in French. Itlookedas though torn from
the corner of a page, whether letter or
memorandum, there was no means of
knowing.

Janet's face lightened, and then dark-
ened, as she examined the bit of paper,
and she said to herself bitterly ;

It 1 could have held my peace, I should
be there still, and in a way to match this
perhaps, who knows ?

She put 1t away at last with a sigh, and
resumed her way. Instead of going home
even foraleave taking, she set out straight
for London. She had saved money, so
that she had plenty to take her there;
and while Raymond Cozeneau was gallop-
g all the roads about Croften Cottage,
and wondering what had become of her,
she was gliding on swift, steam-led wheels
beyond his ken.

How little did Raymond Cozeneau im-
agine where, when, and under what cir-
cumstances he should next meet poor
friendless Janet Walcott,

She was standing on London Bridge,
three years after, bundle in hand, out of
a place again. Indeed she had done little
but shift her place since she left Mrs.
Throckmorton—little except to have the
smallpox which had left her unrecog-
nizable, People wanted some one about
them more cheery and bright-faced than
this sad, peck -picked woman.

It was no wonder Raymond Cozeneau
did nor recognize her, but she knew him
ata glance, and was stunned as it were at
the sight of him, and the whirl of thought
that seized her, as see perceived that he
did not know her.

' He had passed her in a carriage, and
- got out of it to come back and speak with
her, while the carriage waited beyond the
bridge. He asked her abruptly if she
‘knew the duties of a lady’s-maid, and if
' she would like to cross the Channel.

' Janet was speechless from surprise and
stuperfaction. She only stared at bhim
blankly, till he asked, with rough impa-
tience, if she were dumb. In her be-
wilderment the girl caught at the idea,
and made signs as though she were.

“All the better,” was the muttered
response, as he endeavoured, by gesture,
to imitate his desire that she should come
with him.

Janet was not slow to understand ; she
followed him to the carriage, which con-
tained one waiting occupant—a man, with
whom Cozeneau conversed, unrestrained
by the presence of the girl he supposed
deaf to this revelation of the plots he
was laying,

|

Janet learned f{rom this conversation
| between two who were evidently con-
 federates, that her old mistress, Mrs,
| Throckmorton, was dead, and had left
" her daughter to the guardianship of Cor
eneau, who was going now for the sake of
a fortune, to marry Alice against her own
will, taking her first to the continent, out
of the way of meddling Throckmorton
} relatives.

- While Janet trembled atjthe unfolding

this man, for whom her horror was fully
as great as ever, though better concealed,
while she trembled at a dark suspicion
| presented by his own words in connection

'put up fervent prayers to God for the cir-

' own protection from his wicked power.
She found Alice Throckmorton fully re-

beauty, though indeed she was a mere
child still, being but about fifteen years
of age now.

She was dressed in deep mourning, and
her countenance was sadder than her
dress. She looked wan and thin, and
there was such a harassed, fearful expres.
sion in her eyes whenever Cozeneau ap-
proached or addressed her, that it made
Janet’s heart ache so see her.

“I have brought you a maid, my dear,”
Cozeneau, said, insinuatingly, leading
Janet toward her.

Alice glanced timidly at Janet, but she

saw nothing to reassure her in the homely

alizing the promise of her childhood as to

returned upon deck, expecting to find
her there. But he did not. :

Raymond Cozeneau went below again
‘and inquired of the various passengers.
Most stared at him and shook their
heads, but one said something about the
stewardess’s room, and thither he turn-
ed his steps at once.

The stewardess was voluble and over-
powering with offers to find the young
lady, but could give him no present in-
formation concerning her.

Obtaining the requisite authority from
the captain of the vessel, he instituted a
thorough investigation of every part of
it that could possibly have harbored the
missing girl, but without effect, except
to leave him fuming, one minute with
impatience, chagrin and perplexity, and
quiet the next, under an awful fear that
she might have drowned herself to es-
cape him.

disfigured face and humbly attired figure.
Doubtless she concluded that this was
some new creature of her persecutor’s
who was to help make her a prey to his
machinations.

Cozeneau hastened to add, still more
blandly :

#“She is deaf and dumb, Alice, but cap-
able, I have no doubt. Set her to work
at once, my dear. Your trunks must be
packed and yourselves ready to leave
England by ten in the morning.”

Alice started, and her lovely face be-
came at once pallid as death. She droop-
ed her delicate head a moment, like one
overcome, then said, in low, but strangely
firm tones for one so young:

“You can compel me from England and
and my friends, but you can never, in any
country, force me to marry you. |

Cozeneau first frowned, and his eyes
flashed threateningly. Then controlling
himself, he said with affected careless.
ness: _

“ There is no question of marriage un-
der discussion at present.” <

Alice shuddered and clasped her hands |
with a gesture of appeal.

“There is, sir. You know that is what
you mean. Ah, Mr. Cozeneau, let me
give you all my fortune, and stay 1n Eng-
land, It is my money you want ; take it
and leave me here. I will give it to you
oh, so readily !”’

“Enough !I” he said, abruptly; “you
are talking wildly, and in vain. This good
woman is waiting to be set at work, and
she will need be diligent.”

Ile left the apartment, and Alice, fol-
lowed by Janet, retired to her own rooms,
where she sat down without as much as
looking at Janet, and wearing the most
despairing and unbappy little face Janet
the maid had ever beheld. She could
endure ro longer; so many tender and
fond memories were roused at the sight
of her Miss Alice, whom she had loved
and tended as a child, and whom she
loved infinitely more now that she was
herself so lonely and without friends, and
Miss Alice so unhappy.

First turning the key in the door, which
proceeding, unusual as it was, Alice in her
abandonment did not notice, she came
and knelt before her, with her bonnet off,
and her hands extended. She did not
dare to speak at first, lest Alice should
cry out,

The poor girl seemed struck with her
attitude, and the sympathetic expression
of her countenance, but she did not know
her. Then Janet said softly, but eagerly :

“Oh, my dear Miss Alice! don’t you
know me—your own Janet, that wants to
save you, if the Lord is willing, from that
dreadful man ?”

Alice looked bewildered, but she was
made to understand soon, and sobbed
with joy on the shoulder of her unexpect-
ed friend.

Janet’s first care was to impress fully
on her mistress’ mind the necessity of con.-
cealing her identity from Cozeneau, and
by no means suffering him to discover
that she could hear and speak as well as
he. Her next was to inquire if Miss Alice
had any friends in London to whom it
would be of any use to apply if they could
be reached.

Alice shook her head. She knew not

‘and a limp in her walk, who evinced

ever seen her before.

| rest, he had left a confederate to watch

alarming without some previous warning

came out_of the crowd, and -carelessly
approaching him before he was aware of
their presence, snapped upon his wrists

ron the same vessel with himself, and

tinctly when he spoke with her on Lon-
don Bridge, and even afterward in so
different a garb, did not recognize herin
his pre-occupation and anxiety.

had gone as she could make her escape
from the house, had gone straight to a
magistrate by Janet's advice and told
her story,

rested as soon as he set foot'on the shore,
where his return was anticipated and

There was an exceedingly homely
pock-pitted woman, in a shabby-genteel
black dress and honnet, with a faded
merino shawl drawn over her shoulders,

considerable interest concerning the fate
of the missing girl, and attracted the
passing notice of Mr. Cozeneau, as hav-
ing a “deucedly familiar look, somehow,”
but he could not remember as he had

In a state of mind that can better be
imagined than described, perhaps Mr.
Raymond Cozeneau recrossed the chan-
nel. He was suspicious that he had
somehow been duped, but even his clever
head could not guess how, and he was
not without his fears of a somewhat ugly
investigation into his private affairs, if
his ward should not be found. For the

matters in England, and did not there-
fore anticipate the approach of anything

from this confederate.

But he calculated without sufficient
warrant,

As he stepped upon shore two wen

a pair of ugly littie ornaments, that left
him no choice but to go with them as
their prisoner.

For the first time, now, since he had
turned his back upon Dover, he saw the
shabby-genteel woman in black hovering
again in his vicinity, with the same
strangely familiar look that had disturb-
ed him on shipboard. She had returned

while he struggled savagely in the grasp
of his captors, she approached, and look-
ing him briefly but steadily in the face,
said, in a low but quite distinet voice,
the words—

“ Hunted down!”

Raymond Cozeneau looked after her
with a stony stare as she vanished in the
crowd, and from that moment fell into a
half sulky silence and quietness that de-
tracted somewhat from his jaunty per-
sonal appearance, but made his captors
infinitely less trouble.

It would make this story too long to
enter into details here as to the rest.
Suffice it, that Janet and her mistress
being nearly of a size, the idea had sug-
gested itself to Janet of assuming Alice’s
garb and accompanying Cozeneau across
tune Channel in her place. Circumstances
favored the ruse. Instead of having left
the house at the time he supposed, she
had been hiding in a wardrobe in Alice's
apartment, and when he summoned her
mistress, it was Janet who went with
him in Alice’s cloak, and closely veiled.
Once in the cabin she had sought the
stewardess and bribed her, exchanging
in her room her outer garments, and
thus so altering her appearance that
Cozeneau, who had seen her only indis-

Alice, meanwhile, as soon after they

The result was that Cozeneau was ar-

watched for.
The trial was necessarily involved and

'shouts of the spectators.

| Pique’s balloon, which collapsed in an
| instant.

“ Depressed and debased as that un- |
fortunate race is, there are occasional
instances in which they exhibit [traits of
character which elevate them above the
sphere to which our policy compels us to
confine them. The strict observance of
honorable conduct, and the cool determin
ed courage of these negroes. afford an
example which ought to make some men
blush.

The writer of the above could not
more appropriately have capped the cli-
max of his reflections, than by adding a
scrap of the gravedigger's philosophy :
“ And more pity that your great folks
should have countenance in this world
to drown or hang themselves”—or shoot
one another either—‘more than their
even Christian,”

But the affair we sat down to relate,
occurred in ‘ high life’’—decidedly so-—
the reader will say when he has heard
our story, which is no story after all,
but a well authenticated fact.

In 1808, M. de Grandpre and M. le
Pique, two fashionable gentlemen of
Paris, had the misfortune to fall in love
at the same time with the same lady—
Mademoiselle Tirevit, a dancer at the
Imperial Opera, the exploits of whose
heels had turned half the masculine
heads in the gay metropolis, not other-
wise specially occupied. Neither ad-
mirer would yield his pretensions ; and
the lady—we mean no offence by the al-
lusion, but we cannot dispense with the
simile—like the perplexed quadruped
placed midway between two bundles of
hay equally attractive, was sorely puz-
zled to choose. As the best mreans of
settling the difficulty consistently with
the honor of all cencerned, it was deter-
mined to submit the claims of {the rivals
to the arbitrament of single corabat—
the successful party to be the installed
sole proprietor of the lady’'s smiles, by
what the law calls “the right of sur-
vivorship.”

In order to avoid all appearance of in-
decent haste, and that no exhibition of
passion or undue excitement—of all
breaches of etiquette the most unpardon-
able—should mar the polished elegance
of the: proceeding, the duel was postpon-
ed a month ; and that nothing should be
wanting to give elevation to the affair,
1t was agreed that the combatants should
fight in balloons.

Accordingly, on the 3rd of May, the
parties met in the garden of the Tuller-

—-——
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On and after MONDAY, November |
16th, 1885, the Trains of this Ia’ait-l
way will run daily, (Sunday excepted) |
as follows:

Trains will leave St. John, :

Day EXpress,............oocoocvvuns 7.30 a. m, |
Accommodation 11.20a. m. !
Express for Suss x, 4.35 p.m, !
Express for Haifax & Quebec, 7.20 p. m. |
On TUuesDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a
Puliman Car for Montreal will be atiached Lo
the Quebec Express, and on MoNDAY, WEDNES-
DAY and FRIDAY, a Pullman Car will be attach-
ed at Moncton,

Traing will arrive at St. John:
7.00a. . ‘

|

Express from Haifax & Quebee,

Express from Sussex,............. 8.35a, m.
Accommodation, ................. 1.30 p. m.
IO BRI - - v soivis o oo s ans 7.20p, m. !

78~ All Trains are run by FKastern Standard |

time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.

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

; BREJN;I*VICK
RAILWAY (0.

Arrangement of Trains--—In
effect October 12, 1885,

VEAVE FREDERICTON :

(Eastern Standard Time )

20 A. m.— Express for St. John.

00 A. M.—i"or Fredericton Junetion, connect-
irg there with Train for St. Stephen,
Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand
Kulls, and points North

10 50 A. Mm.—For Fredericton Junction, connect-

ing there with Train for Bangor and all
points Wesat, 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. M —From Fredericton Junction, and
St John.
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ies, where two balloons, constructed pre-
cisely alike, were in readiness to receive
them, Each, attended by a second, as-
cended his car, armed with a blunder-
buss—pistols not being deemed efficient
for the business in hand. A vast nulti-
tude, ignorant of the real design of the
parties, assembled with the expectation,
of witnessing an aerial race. At nine
o’clock the cords were cut, and the bal-
loons ascended majestically amid the
When they
had mounted to a height of over half a
mile, nearly preserving the original dis-
tance of about eighty yards between
them’ at preconcerted signal, M. le Pique
fired his piece without effect. Almost
immediately the fire was returned by M.
de Grandpre, whose ball penetrated le

The car descended with fright-
ful velocity, and le Pique and his second
were dashed to pieces on a house-top on
which they fell. De Grandpre triumph-
antly continued his ascent, and termi-
nated his voyage successfully at a dis-
tance of seven leagues from Paris.

The stipulation that the parties were
to shoot, not at each other, but at each
other’s balloons, might, we think, have
keen decidedly improved on by adopting
the suggestion of Captain Farrago, who,
when challenged to mortal combat, pro-
posed that each party should draw a
charcoal outline of his adversary on the
barn door, and fire at that, with the dis- |
tinct understanding that if either suc-
ceeded in lodging a ball in his opponent’s
effigy, the individual represented should
acknowledge that he would have been
hit—had he stood in the same place.

- o G e >

Off Work.
“1 was off work for two years suffer-
ng from kidney disease, and could get |
no relief, until advised by a friend to try |
B. B. B. 1 was cured by two bottles |
and consider it a miraculous cure.” The |
above is the substance of a communica- |
tion from Wm. Tier, of St. Marys, Ont.

|
é
{

one; she had tried appealing to strangers,
but had only suceeeded in exasperating
Cozeneau by so doing, he being her legally
appointed guardian, and hence not easily

tedious ; but suspicion once directed to- |

to convict him not only of Mrs. Throck

ward Raymond Cozeneau, enough cor- |
roborative evidence was in time found |

made accountable for the course he was
pursuing toward her. Her mother’s
cousin, Sir Beverley Marks, might do
something if he were in town. But he
was not, as the poor child had ascertained
to her despair after a protracted and near-
ly baffled attempt to reach his town house,
whence she had been brought in triumph
by Cozeneau, without baving accomplish.-
ed her purpose of communicating with
her kinsman,

There was short time for doing any- |
thing. Once across the channel, and
armed with that authority devised him by
Mrs. Throckmorton, Cozeneau would be
apt to make short work,

Many projects were discussed and dis-
missed by Alice and her faifhful ally, and
one was at last fixed upan as at least
worthy a trial.

Janet made all her horrid suspicions
concerning Cozeneau known to Alice, and
though the necessity seemed a deplora-
ble one, under the circumstances, it had
the effect to nerve Alice, who had been
so timid and irresolute before, that Janet
scarcely dared trust her to perform her
part in the proposed scheme for bafiling
the villain. Her repugnance and dislike
had been great before, but upon learning
Janet's story, and above all, being forced
to suspect this man of having hastened
her poor mother’s death, her horror was
so great, that it endowed her, for the
time, with almost superhuman energies,

I'ortunately, Cozeneau did not come
near them any more that night. He|
knew Alice’s irresolution and timidity so |
well, that he did not fear her neglect of
his directions regarding the morrow. She
answered his summons 1n the morning
promptly, and he saw nothing in the set
white face and glittering eyes inimical to
his purpose. He ground his teeth, and
scowled at her ominously when told that
the new maid had vanished. But he
suspected nothing beyond an attempt
through her to reach Alice’s friends; and
muttering that a French maid would be
better anyhow, only hurried the prepara:
tion for departure the more.

Alice submitted quietly now. She was
ready to the moment, wrapped in her
long travelling cloak, and closely veiled, |
by his own orders. '

|

|
sirable of boons at that time—freedom
from bis importunate conversation. He
scarcely addressed her, except unavoid-
ably, as they were driven to their distina-
tion, and she answered him in monosylla-
bles, or by an inclination of the head. If
the day had not been drizzling and dark,
and his mind pre-occupied with schemes
of baffling any attempts to interrupt him,
if any were made, he might, perhaps,
have remarked something unfamiliar and
strange about Alice that could not be
accounted for. But as it was, he saw
nothing, and after handing her over the
ship’s rail, and seeing her disappear in

until the Dover spires came 1n view about |
one o’clock.

her.

morton’s death, but of poor Dick Hal-|
sey’s. {

Janet’s crimson souvenir of her lover, ‘
the pen-knife, figured in the evidence ;|
and the torn scrap of a letter was match- |
ed among Cozeneau’s papers, and helped |
to damn him. He paid the penalty of |
his guilt upon the scaffold. Janet spent |
the rest of her days in tranquil comfort
with Alice Throchmorton, whose grate-
ful affection could never do too much for

|

\

> e @ >

An Extraordinary Duel.

Honor is, or rather was, an exceeding- |

ly pugnacious virtue. Her “ code” treat-
ed exclusively of belligerent rights. Of-
fences against her dignity could be ex-
piated only by a burnt offering of gun-
powder, or-some other atonement fairly
equivalent. Though reputed to have
“no skill in surgery,” she sustained the
same relation to it that the body-snatcher
does to anatomy—she finished it with
subjects. As a general rule, the virtues
are gregarious They are so dependent
on each other, that one can hardly ex-
ist alone. The man who is not just, for
example, can rarely be generous, and the
coward is never merciful. But honor—
I mean that of “the code”—forms an
exception. It is anisolated quality, cap-
able not only of separate existence, but
of flourizhing even in the companionship

#

|

|

|

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity
strength and wholesomeness, More economi-
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold
in competition with the multitude of low test,
short weight.alum or phosphate pcwders. Sold
only in cans. RoYAL BAKING PowDER Co. 106
W all street, New York.

Shirts. Shirts.

NE White Shirts for Men and Boys, Fancy
Regatta Shirts, Woolen Shirts, Under Cloth-
Best value

F[

ing, Collars and Neck Scarfs, &c.

ever offered. f i
S. NEALIS.
May 26

of vices.

“The gambier who would load a die, .
Would cut your throat, so youn dare tell him |
On’t, for honor.”

Neither is it confined to any vank or

condition of men ; nor is it necessarily E'rahle Knives and Forks, Auger

trammelled by fastidious distinctions
arising from color or race. In proof of
this latter assertion, at the risk of delay-

ing our story. we will cite an instance |-

from a Virginia paper, published in
1823.

“ A remarkable duel took place in
Lee County on Sunday, Dec. Tth, which
has been the subject of much conversa-
tion here. Two negre men, belonging

to two gentlemen, had been switten by |

the charms of a sable beauty, and neither
being willing to yield to the other, they
determined, like gentlewen, to decide
the question by a dual. The arrange-
ment was accordingly made, and they
wet in a distant and retired wood, un-
attended by seconds and without the

In return he granted her the most de-lknow]edg(‘, of any other person_..(:ach

armed with a rifle.  Their proceedings
appear to have bee conducted with a
strict honor, the more remarkable in

such a case, as it was exhibited by slaveg, !

The ground was measured off, about fif-
teen paces : the antagonists took their
posts ; the word was given by one of
them, and both instantly fell—one shot |
through the heart, and the other the|
right breast. The former expired im-
mediately ; the latter, with great diffi-
culty aod pain crawled to an obscure
path not far from the scene of conflict,
but unable to ge further, he remained |
by it in the hope that some one weuld
pass and find him,

and exposure, until the following Tues-

| day, before he was found.

|

He lay there ucder |
the cabin, he left her quite to herself, | all the sufferings caused by his woun,ciir

HARDWARE, LOCKS, &c.

JUST RECEIVED:

ASE Locks, 1 Case Shelf Hardware, as
l follows : — Razor Straps, Sash Locks,
Brass Curtain Rings, Picture Nails, Porcelain
Tacks, Brass Screen Hooks, Scissors, Razors,
Pocket Knives, Brass Picture Hooks, Rules,
Bits, Halter
Snayps, Tack Claws, Hammers, Wood Faucets,
extra quality; Galvanized Pails, Curling Irons,
Silver Furniture fiandles, etc., ete.

Z. Ri EVERETT,
TRUE VALUE
THR BAKING
COOK’S FRIEND

POWDER

As compared with two other brands the

strengths, only, of which have been pub-

lished, carefully omitting cost. i

1tin “Royal” costs 60 cts., gives 2,033 cub. in.
of Gas, or 34 inches for a cent.

1 tin “Princess’ costs 50 cts., gives 2,408 cub.
ins. of Gas, or 48 inches for a cent.

¥ peckets Cooks ¥riend cost 30 cts., give
3062 cub. ins. of Gas, or 60 inches for
u cent. -

Cooks Friend is wnercfore 33 per cent.
better value than Princess, and ¥ 3 Perteps
better than Royal.

The purity and healthfulness ot Cooks
Friend are unquestionable.

Cooks Friend may be had from store-
keepers generally.

|

|

i

1
|

|
{
|

|

\
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and points West, and from St. Stephen,
Woodstock and Houlton.

530 p. M.— From Fredericton Junction, St.
Stephen, St, Andrews, Houlton, Wood-
stock, Presque lsle, Grand Falls, and all
points North.

7 30 p, M.—Express from St. John.

LEAVE GIBSON:
6 50 A, m,—For Woodstock and points North.
ARRIVE AT GIBSON @
4 2 p. M.—From Woodstock and points North,

¥F. W. CRAM,

H. D. MeLEOD, Gen’l Manager.

Sup’t Southern Division.

J. ¥. LEAVITT,
Gen’] Pe'ss.and Ticket Agent.

St. John, N. B, October 9, 12'%

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH

FACTORTY !
King Street, Fredericton, N. B.
R. CLWELL, - - - Proprietor.

CARRIAGES, WAGGONS,

SLEIGHS and PUNGS

DBuilt to order i the latest and most
durable styles.

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST
PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO

Painting, Trimming and Repairiag Carriages, efe

ON HAND:
FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE

A LARGE LOT OF

IVERS,
PIANO BOX,
TOP PHZETONS,
WAGON CONCORDS,
GENERAL GRANDS

AND A LARGE LOT OF

GHS AND PUNGS

To Be SoLp CHEAP.
88~ Terms to gwe satsfaction. &3

SLEI

1666, SPRING 1886,

N

W GOODS.

- ————

WM. JENNINGS,

MERCHANT TAILOR,

[s now receiving a large selection of

English and Scotch

FEET R 4

CHECKS and PLAIDS.

IRISH TWEEDS

—AND—

CHEVIOTS.
WM. JENNIN G.

Fredericton, March 17, 1586,

ADVERTISERS
can learn the exact cost
of any proposed line of
advertising in Americar
papers by addressing

Geo. P. Rowell & Co.,

Newspaper Advertising Bureau,
- 30 Spruece St.,, New York.
Send 10cts. for 100-Fage Pamphlet.

\

Apples, at

W. H, VANWART'S.

|
|
|

|

SPRING.

Now ready for Spring trade :
MEOFHY and CLOVER SEED, wholesale
T and rewa.l, Groeeries in varety, Flour,
Fish, Tea, Molagges, Bugar, ete., ete., cheap for

cash, at . -, .
W, H. YANWARTS.

|

AN .. -

|

Gard

ARDEN Wheel Barrows for sale at Neill’s
Hardware store, cheap. :
J. NEILL.

: ﬁPlows.

en Whe(;i ﬁarrows.

i
1
{
!

Plowsc.w

AW ENTY-FLVE per cent reduction cn Steel
Plows {0 clear fol oul at Neill's Hardware

{ gtore. J. NEILL. ’

March 17.i

Fresh Cod, Hérri;g, Smelts

and Iaddies.
GEO. HATT & SONS.

Frederitcon, January 13, 1886,

|
— |

Tea, Toa Tea,

— e =

JUST RECEIVED AND IN 8TOCK

ALF Chests Tea—qualityfextra. Also
35 } Caddies of 5, 10, 12 and 20 1bs, each. At

W. H, VANWART’S.

3ust Received :

ROSS RISING SUN STOVE FOLISH— |
X cheaper than ever., {

GEO. HATT & SONS. |

|
|
|
|
r
i

10

|
i
1
1
|

!
!
1
|
1
|
n
1
i
1
|
|
]

2 40 p. m.—From Fredericton Junction, Bangor |

EBEN MILLER & GO,

BUILDERS OF
| l J ) ) S [ ] ) g ®

Fredericton, N. B

King Street,

IverWagons,
Top Phetons,
Open Phatons.

Concord Wagons, Piano Box Wagons,
Miller Spar Wagons, | White Chapel Wagons,

Brewster Wagons, | Cronin Wagons,

Soe Manufacturers of Mil er’s Patent Shifting Rail.

These Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glance at the cut will 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 had
been on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out. W hen the Top is on itis as firm as a rock. It eap
be put on any ecarriage 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 Provineial Exhibition in October, 1880

Particular attention gren to orders. Repawring done inthe best manner, and at the shortest notice

Price List.—BUGGY TOPS, $32 to $50; CANOPY, & to $25

Patented in Canada, March 31st, 1877, and in the United States, Dec. 10th, 1878

/3 ALL WORK WARRANTED. "3
EBEN MILLER & CO

CALL AND SEE THE

NEW “RAYMONID,”

With Large Improved Arm, at

MCATHERIN'S SALES ROOM.
Phenix “gunare, Fredericton, N. B.

These machines can be had at the following offices, viz :(—
Fredericton, N.B.,, Newecastle, Miramichi, N.B,, Chatham, Miramichi, N. B., Bathur«
Glouncester Co., N. B, Campeliton, Restigouche Co., N. B,, St. Stephen, N. B.
88" Agents wanted for P. E. Island and Nova Scota. £3
D. McCATHERIN,

Manager for Maritime Provwnce

| T®. Address all communications P, O. Box 162, Fredericton, N. B.

Fredericton, May 18, 1883

b ) ;y Ty W

=1 WACTHES,

ERY

3 57 WANTED
-1-.;".( .".:\"I L L
Mo . Diszages, | 5
by i fbivorscges Friends and the Public to know that
L b Ot nnd GOLD I have opened a window in
N SEXDNTAMP.
o w6 W Sehleyer's Studio
o Wiis B8
At o : A3 { ’
! . } - b 'g\:k g ¢ I :'3:'; ’
1l o . FOR THE PURPOSE OF
54 ho i 23
ilo Rt :.'.'S
w3 | REPAIRING
SN AN PUDSADTTIEE NS
.i:{jl

FEIL i S LR TR
I i85 j':.,;,/ 8. om !:. iesesd P
\ gi 1 SUpPrenucd o1 wiint Periods..... ’:2 l C LOCKS aand
i 28 Whit i {10 . TG TOR,
é;‘ 'ri::l:v ) ‘).‘!‘.".-'.;x l’.ilﬂ:lfhin'r.... .‘.:.2
El ™ 2 . Ery=ipelas, Eraptions.. .28
F § Femmatie Pains.eer. 38 JEWELERY.
g‘ ‘i'ﬁq",p agiil «. {pills, Malaria..... 30
| 1‘7' Siles, Vg i R coaie L asien o H o A ] . ) 3 .
ods, ‘arh appzi, Cold in the Head .50 avinge ]a«d ten yvears e.\per]ence
3l dener, Qe Ty uyaical Weakness 138 | in the business, I am prepared to do
BIRidney » WOBBS ....ooooiiiiareinnenne ol
‘ 2y z\'l-rv(mu}w il hastas s l'%
! BORUrinary Wean V8, 2 €0t e 1,00
| 328 Diseases of 16 J__‘“'\‘:m' b cod
| ) o ogw 7 W 8 ﬁ
(i S § B 9 §
& P = G 6 it N Qo s o A
- L me o RS e IR UXEG—
L'-i:‘—ﬁ-‘l.“.l_;u:."?‘l: .Av-:'l e % on receipt of
pr‘\l'cle(.i—"i‘lll.\’:ll';u—; By REDL INE (O, Nln‘Jl‘:lwnN- NY,

|

SHORT NOTICE

|
;
|

1
|
!
i
|

SUITINGS,

HITE'S Candles, new Vibegar, Lemons and l

|

1

i H g tg E PlriC(iS moderate, ;md goods deliv-
! - @ ered when promised.
: g"' et 3 O - gZ Don’t forget the place, oppo-
‘ = g ©0 % O site Normal School, Fredericton.
o B = I
a8 & O i FRED. J. McGAUSLAND
g "8‘ l s ¥ Q Formerly with C. A. MeCausland.
';:) 8-‘ § ? : w | Fredericmn., June 10. i,
£ HE S ';b; PRACTICAL
I~
‘=5l @ 2 T g PLUMBING.
3 oy B =
! 0Q pe
i & § 52 GAS FITTING |
; e ESTABLISHMENT.
BV 1A __.-— - -——~—-~r——-.--—:—-- ——— | FYHIS establishment now having two thor-
T J. oughly PracricaL Prumsers and Gs Fir-

TERS in their employ are prepared to attend to
all work entrusted to them in a thorough
workmanlike manner.

rarties 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 clsewhere,

A variety of GLopes and PATENT GAS RURN-
ERrs for sale cheap.

Gas Steax and Hor Warer Firrines, al

ways in stock.

Orders for Tin Roofing promptly attended .
to. Tinsmiths Work of every discription and
of the best material manutactured to order

i —

/ILL CURE OR RELIEVE

EILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, the premises at ahosfegt notice

DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY, A .

INDJGESTION, FLUTTERING ga5 Prices te suit the times “wa
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART, J.& 3. O'BRIEN
FRYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF l ' . ; 3
SALT RHEUI, THE STOMACI, ueen Street, Fredericton, N. B
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS SRS ST O R R
HEADACHE, OF THE 8KlIi,

And every species of disease awising from
disorder?d l?leVER, KIDNEYS, STOMACH,
BOWELS OR BLOOD,

FANGY G0ODS |

T‘ mu‘BUR“ & zo" mpﬂ%g;‘%mo we have now in stock the
' Creamers. Creamers. GREATEST VARIETY

JUST RECEIVED:
THE latest and best Creamers in the market.

Z. R. EVERETT.

ever oflered in this city, and at
VYery IL.ow Prices?

We invite you io call and examine thera, and
take a look at our stock of Books, which will be
found just what is wanted for ts Heolidays.
Also on hand, a number of

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., FREDEBICTOY.

December .

YELLOW OIL
RESRHEUMATISM)|
FREEMAN'S

WORM POWDERS.

Are pleasaat to take, Contain their own
Purgative. 1s a safe, s2re, and effectuaal
destroyer ¢1 worms i) #%ildren or Adults,

PARGHILD'S CELEBRATED

Boot Buttoners, Cigar Clins, Just o
and the correct thing for a prosém, at n——

S. F. SHUTES.

April 7.
CROWN OF GOLD

JUST RECEIVED :

~ ARRELS Crown of Gold. Low for
Cash.

15 I ,
GEO. HATT & SONS.

Fredericton, January 13, 1886,

FRANGIS DOHERTY

has noyw 1n stock a very large and choice
assortnient of

TATS and CAPS,
BOOTS and SHOES,

AND

Gents’ Furnishing Goods

ALSO:

READY-MADE CLOTHING

|of every description, which will be
 sold cheaper than the cheapest.

€ZF Give us & call and examine
our goods and prices before purchas.
ing elsewhere.

l

F.

Fredericton, February 3, 1856

DOHERTY.

Steel Barb Fenc

e Wire.

won u

Just Received direct from the Manufacturers :

ON 4 barb steal fence wire ;
1 ton Buckthorne steel fence wire ;
1 ton Galvanized steel fence wire ;

2 Kegs sleel galv, staples for same ;
For salé at' Lhe lojzest Liarket price, at the old Rope' Rope’ Rope'
stand. : s cp—
J. NEILL. WP, Rt - v
May 12 4 Just recewed from the Kope Works,

~ YOILS ROPE, for sale lo
25 C o
J. NEILL.

and examine my stock of Groeeries, too numer-
ous to mention, Wholesale and retail, at

W. H.VANWART'S,

April 7.

Mild Climate. Cheap homes.

V|RG'II‘ Fln.s Northern Colony. Send for

Circuw. ‘. 0. m’ Cen ’ Ya.

Mareh 17,



