
Don't wait till you're Old. 

Don’t wait till you're old 
For your love to be told, 

For the little blind god is capricious ; 
In young hearts he delights, 
And, if robbed of his rights, 

May resent it in ways quite malicious, 

He may cause you to pair 
With a maid fresh and fair, 

Who at heart cares for naught but your money 
Or make you regret 
With some ancient coquette, 

The old days that were buoyant and sunny. 

For first love at least - 
Bids his guests to the feast 

In the heyday of youth and of passion ; 
As the laggard may find. 
If to fondness inclined, 

Both his speech and his looks out of fashion. 

Then whisper your vows 
Under youth's budding boughs, 

With a world and your future before you, 
Nor wait till the sere 
Of old age to make clear 

That a heart may be wooed to adore you. 

So uncertain is life 
That a well chosen wife 

Should companion one’s years of discretion 
From the threshold, elate, 
Of man’s sturdy estate, 

Lest he miss, by delay, the possession. 

Aiteratnre, 
TEMPTATION: 

Th Lady of AShmnst 
CHAPTER L. 

EVELYN’S OLD NURSE MAKES A REVELATION, 

For a week Mrs. Ashley had scarcely 

slept; but on this night a heavy, dream- 
less slumber, the offspring of utter ex- 
haustion, both of mind and body, fell upon 

her, and lasted till a late hour on the fol- 
lowing morning. 
The heaviest portion of the load she 

had so long borne was lifted; the dire 
confession was made; and her daughter 
had not shrank away from her with re’ 

proaches, as she feared she might. She 
trusted to the strong affection which 

bound Bessie to her to shield her from the 
contumely her crime merited, and she 
thrust aside the bitter repugnance of her 
daughter to the union which, she believed, 
could alone save her from falling over the 
precipice on which she stood. 

Like the criminal who sleeps soundly 
on the eve of execution, the guilty woman 
lay motionless and dreamless during those 
important hours in which the decision of 
her fate was made by her child. 

When she awoke the sun was high in 
the heavens, and when Winny appeared 
in answer to her bell, she eagerly in- 

quired : 
“ Has Miss Bessie gone down stairs yet, 

Winny ? I must have sadly overslept 
myself.” 

#“] should think you has,” replied the 

woman, with emphasis, “for its ten o'clock 
by de big hall clock. But Miss Bessie 
ain’t bin down stairs nuther, dis blessed 

mornin’. When breakfas’ was ready for 
Marse Frank, I knocked at her do’ an’ 
tole her he wanted to see her. I s’pose 
she wer sleepin’ as soun’ a as doormouse, 
for she never answered me at all.’ 
“Did you go into her chamber ?'’ asked 

Mrs. Ashley, nervously. “It is very un- 
usunl for Bessie to lie in bed so late. Per- 

haps she may be ill.” 
#1 didn't go in, I jest peeped in, an’ 

saw dat de curtains was drawed roun’ de 

bed, an’ as I s’posed she was sleepin’ 
nicely, I let her alone. Dere was a good 

fire on the harf,an’ I saw she didn’t wan't 

for nothin.” 
“You did quite right, and I am glad 

you did not interrupt her slumbers. The 

poor child has not seemed in good spirits 
of late, and I am afraid she slept badly. 

Mr. Frank has had his breakfast, then ?”’ 

“0, yes’'m—hours ago. I heard him 
siy dat he was off to de Oaks to meet 
some 0’ de weddin’ party as was a comin’ 

to-day. In fac’, he tole me to tell Miss 
Bessie whar he was gone to.” 
“This will make a new complication,’’ 

reflected Mrs. Ashley. ¢ Delancey may 
be the person Frank was anxious to meet, 
and in spite of Mr. Ashley's prohibitition, 

he may come here to-day to see Bessie. I 

know he was written to and forbiddén to 
make his appearance at this house, but no 
answer was vouchsafed, and the young 
man will doubtless carry out his own in- 

tentions regardless of the letter. Ob, 
Bessie—Bessie! why did 1 ever permit 
you to make that fatal northern tour?” 

While these thoughts flitted through 

Mrs. Ashley’s mind, she hurriedly made 
her morning toilette, and went herself to 
the chamber of her daughter, to claim 
from her a greeting in her new character. 

The lock yielded to her touch A 
bright fire was burning behind the high 

fender, but there was an air of disorder in 
the appearance of the room which at once 
struck the visitor. She knew that Bessie 

was fastidiously neat in the arrangement 
of her apartment; but now the bureau 
drawers were partly open, and garments 
hung over the edges; the wardrobe doors 
stood wide apart, and Mrs. Ashley saw at 
once that the travelling dress, bonnet and 
wrappings had all disappeared. 
In wild alarm she tore open the cur- 

tains of the bed to find that it had not 
been slept in on the previous night, and 
she realized the fear which had struck dis- 

may to her heart. She sank down, moan- 

ing : 
* (Gone — gone — lost to me forever! 

Oh, God! why will not my hard heart 
break at once ? I have nothing left now 

—nothing !"”’ 
Winny had followed her to her young 

lady’s chamber, and she lifted her mis- 
tress and placed her on a chair, with in- 
dignant commiseration, which found ut-! 

The unanimous opinion among them 
was, that their young lady had eloped to 

had endured on account of her refusal to 
marry Frank, and the deepest sympathy 
was felt and expressed for her. It was 
agreed among them that no messenger 
should be sent to Arden Place to inform 
Mr. Ashley of what had occurred, till their 
‘mistress was in a condition to give orders 
to that effect. 
Sambo was told to saddle the pony, and 

go over to the Oaks to warn Mr. Went- 
worth of Bessie's disappearance ; but that 
young renegade thought it best to loiter 
in the woods till he saw Frank galloping 
toward Ashurst at full speed. 
The boy plucked up courage to ride 

across the road in front of him, at the 
same time making a sign to him to stop 
and speak with him. Frank drew up and 
eagerly asked : 
“Has anything been heard from her, 

Sambo, that you were sent to meet me !"’ 
“Please, sir, taint dat what brung me. 

[ were sent arter you, but I were feared 
to go thar agin to-day, caze 1's bin to de 
Oaks once dis mornin’ long o’ Miss Bes- 
sie’s orders. She's done gone clean off, 
please, sir, an’ I went wi’ her to the train; 
but I aint tole nobody but you, sir, caze 
she tole me not ter.” 
Frank turned his excited face toward 

the speaker, and said : 
“It is true, then, that your young mis- 

tress is gone, and you helped her off? 
Tell me every particular, that I may 
know where to follow her.” 

After much circumlocution, Wentworth 
gathered from the lad that soon after 
daylight, Bessie had come to the stable 
where he was feeding the pony, and 
ordered him to saddle that and her own 
riding horse. She gave him some silver 
to ride with her whither she meant to go, 
and say nothing of it to any one until 
questioned by Mr. Wentworth himself. 
By that time she would be beyond pur- 
suit, and he might tell all he knew. 

Bessie had also given him a letter with 
orders to take it to the Oaks and place it 
in the hands of Miss Welby herself, but 
not to say a word on the subject of her 
departure from Ashurst. To the un: 
bounded amazement of the lad, she rode 
to the station, caught the northern train, 
and was out of sight before he fully com- 
prehended that she was actually going 
away.”’ 
Sambo then made his way to the Oaks, 

greatly exercised in mind by the burden- 
some secret confided to his keeping; but 
he was true to his promise, and said 
nothing of his young lady’s departure 
when he was admitted to Miss Welby’s 
presence for the purpose of delivering the 
letter confided to his care. He returned 
home, heard the affair discussed among 
the servants, but still held his peace as 
to the share he had had in getting his 
young mistress safely off. 

After an early breakfast, Wentworth 
had also gone over to the Oaks in the 
hope that he should find Delancey there, 
and between them they could concert 
some course of action that that would end 
in triumphing over his uncle. But he 
was not among the guests who had ar. 
rived, and the bride elect was not visible. 
Frank spent a few hours with Rufus, 

who informed him that Bessie had that 
morning very mysteriously sent a letter 
to Delancey under cover to his sister. No 
suspicion of what had actually taken place 
arose till one of the servants came in to 
say that the news had gone through the 
neighborhood that Miss Ashley had dis- 
appeared from her home on the previous 
night. 
Wentworth mounted his horse in hot 

haste, and set out on his return to Ashurst 
Bewildered more than ever by Sambo’s 
account of Bessie’s evasion, he again put 
spurs to his horse, and never drew rein 
till he reached the house. 
By this time Mrs. Ashley had become 

more composed, and when Frank's return 
was made known to her, she sent for him 
to come to her room. When he entered 
he found her lying on her bed, her fea- 
tures so white and drawn that she looked 
twenty years older to him than on the 
provious night. When he saw her thus, 
all Frank's anger at her late conduct van- 
ished, and he took her hand and tenderly 
said : 

“] already have some traco of Bessie, 
Minny, and | will follow her at once, and 
bring her back toyou. Don’t give up so; 
she has not gone off with Delancey, if that 
is your fear.” 

“Il am aware of that,” she faintly re- 
plied. “I know whither she has gone, 
and for what purpese, but I am too weak 
to make explanations now—they can be 
given later. She will be found in New 
York, I have every reason to believe; 
what she seeks there you will know soon 
enough. But she is unprotected, her 
money may be exhausted, and I tremble 
for what may happen to a young and in- 
experienced girl alone in a city like that. 
Follow her, Frank, and inquire for her at 
the house of (George Allen, Fifth street. 
[ believe she will assume my former name 
80 you had better inquire if Miss Wilde 
has been there, and where she is to be 
found.” 
“Did she leave any wriling by which 

you gained this information?” asked 
Frank much puzzled. 
“Yes, yes—a note was left for me. She 

did not absolutely tell me whither she 
had gone, but from something that passed 
between us last night, I am led to con- 
Jjecture that if any one can guide you to 
her, it will be Mr. Allen. Oh, Frank! 
spare me now, for you see how I suffer; 
only do my bidding, and when you meet 
Bessie, tell her she may reveal all to you. 
I shall not live to bear the——"’ 
Her voice sunk away in a faint moan, 

and Frank - touched by her evident an. 
guish, hastened to say : 
“I will obey you, Minny, and I go now 

to make my preparations for leaving on 
the next train that passes north. Good- 
bye; keep up your spirits, for 1 shall be 
sure to bring Bessie back to you in safety. 
Has any one been sent to inform my uncle 
of what had happened ? Oh! his rage will 
be fearful.” 

It was soon ascertained that no one had 
undertaken the task of conveying such 
unwelcome information to Arden Place, 
and Wentworth said, as he had ample 
time, to see Mr. Ashley hefore the hour 
for his ‘departure arrived, he would go 
over himself and apprise him of Bessie’s 
flight. 

In half an hour he was on his way to his 
uncle, with many misgivings as to the ef- 
fect the news be carried with him might 
have on his treatment of Evelyn. Only 
the day before she had been released from 
her confinement, and the glimpse the 
lover had obtained of her assured him 
that she was suffering already from 1ts 
effects, She bad lost all her bright color, 
and her eyes looked dim with weeping, 

But all Wentworth’s anticipations of 
what might happen fell short of the vio- 
lence shown by Mr. Ashley when he was 
assured that Bessie had actually braved 
his authority so far as to escape from him 
clandestinely. 
He raved, he abused Mrs, Ashley as an 

inefficient guardian, accused Wentworth of 
having helped Bessie off, and finally order- 
ed poor Evelyn into instant confinement, 
to remain there till the runaway was re- 
captured, and brought back to Ashurst to 
undergo the sentence already pronounced 
upon her. 
Frank made no attempt at self-defence, 

terance in mingled reproaches and con- | for he saw it would be quite useless. He 

solations. 
“I jest knowed youd all drive my 

young missis to suffin dreflie afore you 
was done, an’ you has done it now. De 
pore thing's runned away to get out’n de 

eberlasting hot water dat was kep’ bilin’ 
round her. Thar, mistis, don’t look so 
white and flimsy like, cazee we'll be sho to 
find her an’ bring her back as good as 

ever. Oh, my blessed Marster, what can 
de matter be, dat you set up a scritch 
like dat!" 

On the table lay Bessie’s open portfolio, 
and a folded paper rested on the leaves, | 

on which was written, in large letters, 
¢ For Minny.” 

Trembling, and scarcely able to hold 
herself up, Mrs. Ashley grasped the note, 

glanced at the words traced within, and 
uttered the cry which had so alarmed 

Minny. 
 Mixxy—I am going in search of the young 

girl whose place I have so long usurped. 1 
cannot remain here another day with the 
knowledge that I am an interloper. Have 
no fears for me, for I have taken money with 
me to pay my expenses, and I think I have 
wit enough to take care of myself. 

Bessie.” 

Unable longer to control herself, Mrs, | is some cause for her leaving with which remedies, end dreamed not that she was 

Ashley burst into such wild, bysteric 

cries as soon brought the whole household 

round her, and the flight of Bessie at once 

became known to}the servants. 

saw his beloved returned to her dreary 
prison, without the power to defend or 
assist her in any way, but he was resolved 
that it should not long be so. On his re- 
turn, he would find means to release Eve- 
lyn, or perish in the attempt, 

His uncle angrily said, as he saw him 
about to take his leave : 
“And what do you mean to do to re- 

cover your betrothed wife? It is more 
important to you to bring her back safe 
than it even is to me.” , 
“[ am going in pursuit of her, sir. She 

is known to have taken the northern train 
and Minny thinks that she has gone to 
New York.” 
“New York, where that fellow, Delan- 

cey, lives! Yes, I see now that you and 
Mrs. Ashley have been playing into each 
(other's hands, and while you hypocritic- 
(ally pretended to be making up your mind 
| to do what is right, you were slily urging 
| Bessie to her ruin. If she joins Delancey 
and becomes his wife, I will never forgive 
nor see her again, and I will double my | 

| vigilancejover Evelyn. Don’t flatter your- 
| self that she will ever havo the chance to 
elope with you.” 

is he in New York at this time. I donot 
know what has taken her away in this 

| mysterious manner, but I shall know when 
[ find her again, for Minny bids her tell 
me all, which means, I suppose, that there 

| she is acquainted.” 

“Ah, ha! So Mrs. Ashley is implicated 
| 1n this disgraceful transaction. { shall go 
to Ashurst myself, and insist on knowing | the lovers broke forth on the ship when | said : 
pr my daughter was permitted to make | 

ayoid the persecutions they all knew she 

‘sunk into a heavy sleep, from which she 

* Bessie has not gone to Delancey, nor | 

herself the talk of the country by going 
‘oft in this scandalous manner. 1 will 
order the carriage at once.” 

“I think you will have your ride for 
nothing, sir, for Minny is too ill to receive 
‘you; she is not in a condition to bear the 
agitation of meeting you, and hearing 
your reproaches,’’ 
“I will write to her, then, and giye her 

my opinion of her guardianship, [ was a 
fool to suffer Bessie to remain with her a 
day after I came here. A pretty end has 
she come to, through Mrs. Ashley's culp- 
able negligence and my own indulg- 
ence.” 
The last word caused a faint smile to 

curl Frank's lip, at which his uncle burst 
forth again in a furious tirade of abuse, in 
the midst of which he left him. As he 
was crossing the lawn to mount his horse, 
he encountered Maitland, with a savage 
frown on his young brow. The lad looked 
thoroughly enraged and disgusted as he 
addressed his cousin with both hands de- 
fiantly clenched : 

“I1ie’s gone and locked Evy up in that 
den again, Frank, and if you had the spirit 
of a man in you, 1n place of running oft 
after Bessie, who can always take care of 
herself, you would stop here and batter 
down that old rathole, if you couldn't get 
Evy out any other way.” : 
“Would you help me, youngster, if I 

undertook such a thing ?”’ asked Frank 
with interest. 
“Of course I would. Hasn't Evy al- 

ways stood by me, and I wouldn't be so 
mean as not to stand by her in such trou- 
ble as you've brought on her, and are now 
running away from.” 
“Don’t accuse me of wrong-doing be- 

fore you know all, Maitland. Suppose 
your father should find out that you had 
leagued against him, what do you think 
he would do to you ?”’ 
“Oh, be’d blow me sky high, I suppose ; 

but I’m like a cat, and I should be sure to 
come down safe. I ain’t much afraid of 
him, because I can run away, and his old 
swelled feet keep him from running after 
me. If poor Evy could run as fast as I 
can, she'd be a deal better off.’ 
“Evelyn loves you, Maitland, and she 

does everything she can to make you 
happy. 1 am glad to find that you have 
some gratitude to her for her kindness to 
you, and I am going to test it now. [am 
going to New York, but I shall be back 
in a few days. Find means to give her 
this note, which I wrote before leaving 
home, in the hope that I could give it to 
her myself. If you will place it safely in 
her hands, I promise to bring you what- 
ever you may ask as your reward.” 

“ Will you now, Frank ? That is jolly? 
for [ haven't a gunjthat is fit to shoot with 
and I want one bad enough. [I asked the 
governor for one, but he raved at me for 
wanting anything that will cost so much 
money. How much will it cost now? Do 
you think it would break him to get me 
one, Frank ?” 

‘“ Never mind about the cost; It will 
not break me to buy one, and you shall 
have it when I come back if you do my 
errand faithfully.” 

“There's my hand on it, Frank. Be- 
fore the sun goes down Evy shall have 
this paper. Since Bessie stopped coming 
here, the old fellow yonder is crosser than 
ever, and the way he flies up at ma is a 
gin. | wonder how she stands it. But I'll 
be even with him for all that, for | mean 
to help you get Evelyn out of her prison ; 
and if he breaks his heart storming, I 
shan’t care much.” 
The two parted, with a good under. 

standing, and Wentworth went on his way 
with a lighter heart for the faint gleam of 
hope he had been able to impart to his 
beloved. 
Keeping out of his father’s sight, Mait- 

land watched his opportunity, and made 
his way unobserved, to the room beneath 
the tower. The key was left in the lock 
on the door of the lower apartment, 
though it was turned. The one which 
closed Evelyn's door was removed by old 
Hagar, and taken away with her ; but this 
was allowed to remain, as the room was 
frequently resorted to for old lumber, and 
such odds and ends as are often in de- 
mand on a plantation, 
Maitland had first assured jhimself that 

Hagar was in her own cabin, and not like- 
ly to visit her prisoner till supper time ; 
so he made his way to the foot of the stair- 
case, and was soon standing on the little 
platform in front of the door. 
Evelyn was weeping bitterly when the 

sound of Maitland’s voice speaking 
through the key-hole aroused her from 
the indulgence of her grief. She arose 
with alacrity, and went to the door to hear 
what he had to say. 
He hissed through the narrow aperture : 
“This is the meanest thing the gov’ 

nor’s been and done yet! Afterall Frank 
promised, he’s gone and put you in this 
horrid old den again, just because Bessie's 
run off. I like ber spirit, I do: and if 
you want to get away too, I am ready to 
help you.” 
“Don’t talk mm that way, Maty dear. 

Some one might overhear you, and get 
you in a scrape with papa. I saw Frank 
a moment, but could not speak to him. 
Did—did he leave anything with you for 
me ?”’ 
“Of course he did, or I shouldn’t be 

here now. He and I mean to get you out 
of this, but we haven't yet quite fixed on 
a plan. I'll push his note under the 
door, and if you want to answer it, I'll 
bring you some paper and a pencil, and 
give your letter to Frank when he comes 
back.” 

“ Oh, Maty, you are a good boy in spite 
of all your wildness. Make haste and 
give me the note before any one comes; 
and be sure to come here every day and 
speak to me.” 
“Yes—I'll do that much for you any- 

how, Evy. Look out now; here goes for 
a circumvendilous way of getting a love- 
letter. It's prime fun to get ahead of 
the governor in this manner. 
He stooped, and thrust the paper Went- 

worth had given him through the wide 
crevice beneath the door, and then made 
good his retreat without being observed 
by any one. 
Jane was lying upon her bed in a state 

of semi-consciousness, She had heard 
and understood what was passing between 
the brother and sister, though her brain 
was still bewildered, and she could not 
account for the presence of her young 
lady as a prisoner in her room. 
Evelyn snatched up the precious mis- 

sive, and by the light of the fire eagerly 
read the lines her lover had addressed to 
her. They ran as follows: 

My Darnine—Keep up your spirits, and 
hope for the best, for I now sce my way clear- 
ly before me. Since Bessie has thus openly 
defied her father, she will never return unless 
perfect freedom of action is granted her. 

“I cannot tell what led to her flight, but I 
shall soon know. From Mrs. Ashley's ex- 
treme agitation, when I saw her this morn- 
ing, I think that something passed between 
them last night which led to this escapade. 
“At all events, it places me where I was 

before ; and when I get back, I will rescue 
you at all hazards. 

“ Your devoted 
Fraxk.” 

Evelyn pressed the lines to her lips 
and heart, and 1n the sweet assurance 
that her lover was faithful to her she al 
most forgot the dreary prison room and 
the half dead woman who lay in helpless 
immobility near her. Jane had again 

was aroused by the appearance of Hagar 
with her supper. 
The woman came up regularly three 

times each day, to perform suck services 
as were necessary for the invalid, and to 
bring her young lady such food as her 
father permitted to be sent her, lle did 
not absolutely put her on bread and 
water, as he had at one time threatened, 
but no delicacies were sent up to her, and 
her food was quite as plain as that of the | 
sick woman. 
Evelyn did not repine at this, for she 

had little appetite, and, deprived of exer- 
cise, she knew she would fall ill if she 
were supplied with luxurious food. { 

She petitioned to have some books sen: 
her, and Augusta so far relented as to 

send them to her without her husband’s 

knowledge. Every day Maitland man- 

aged to visit her door a few moments 
without being discovered; but, in spite 
of all, the time passed heavily enough to 
her who seemed stripped of all the joys 

of youth and life by the arbitrary thraldom 

in which she was held. : 

Evelyn watched over her nurse with 

extreme solicitude, and she sometimes 

| thought that Jane knew what was pass- 
ing around her, though she pretended to 
be quite helpless and stolid whenever | 
Hagar was in the room. The old womai 
‘bad delegated to Evelyn the duty of ad- 
ministering Jane's medicice, thus she 
‘was entirely ignorant of the change of 

| I have no uiemory for names. 

other, a sharp interview had taken place 
between himself and Jane. What she 
then said to him convinced Mr. Ashley 
that if the interests of her nursling 
would not be compromised by a union 
with Wentworth, she willed 1t to take 
place. If he opposed the marriage, she 
threatened to reveal her secret, and give 
Evelyn freedom to choose her own fate, 
without asking his consent. 
Jane consented to defer action till their 

arrival at Arden Place, and her crafty and 
unscrupulous adversary prepared to use 
the means he had provided for this very 
contingency. Unluckily for the nurse, 
she ate something that disagreed with 
her, and the opportunity Ashley wanted 
was found. He would not take her life, 
he thought, but he would cast the strong 
woman into imbecility of mind and par- 
tial paralysis of body by the use of the 
powerful drug he had obtained in Mar- 
seilles, 
With his activity of mind, Ashley had 

dabbled in nearly every science, and in 
that of medicine he had acquired con- 
siderable skill. The minute quantity of 
his powder that he at first caused to be 
administered to her, caused a drowsiness 
that could not be shaken off—a larger 
dose produced a species of coma, and 1n 
that state she was conveyed to the tower, 
and left to the mercy of old Hagar. He 
pretended to change the medicine, but 
under various disguises, the same drug 
was given in sufficient quantities to keep 
both the body and the mind of the un- 
fortunate woman in a prostrate concition, 

Eventually she must have passed from 
this state into death, but for tha observa- 
tions made by Evelyn, and her resolutions 
to torment her no more with potions that 
evidently produced no beneficial result. 
On the second evening after her return 

to her prison, Evelyn was sitting by the 
fire listening to the rising wind which her- 
alded a storm, and casting anxious glances 
upward to the clouds that drifted rapidly 
over the sky, occasionally permitting a 
glimpse of the stars and then veiling all 
in obscurity. 
There was no light in the room save 

that from the stove, which fortunately 
had an open front which allowed the glare 
of the fire to shine fitfully throughout the 
room. 
At length the storm burst with wild 

fury. The wind shook the tower to its 
foundation and rattled the dome till the 
lonely watcher began to fear that it might 
be blown away. The pattering of the 
rain upon the glass was inexpressibly 
dreary, and the helpless girl sat pale and 
shivering listening with dread to the wild 
blast that roared without. 
The wind at last died away, and Evelyn 

was about to arise to prepare for her 
nightly rest, when she was startled by a 
voice from the bed saying quite distinctly. 

“ Miss Evelyn, is that you?’ 
She sprang to Jane's side and was sur- 

prised to see that her eyes were wide 
open, with an expression of intelligence 
in them, and she joyfully said : 
“Oh! ma bonne, you are better. You 

know me once more! Thank God that I 
have been able to help you,” 

“ Yes, I know you, and I have seen you 
here for several days, but [ wouldn't speak 
till | knew I could talk rationally. Why 
are you put here to look after an old hulk 
like me? Has Mr. Ashley shut us up to- 
gether, now that he has got possession of 
the property he came to claim in your 
name ?’’ 
“Don’t talk so wildly, Jane. 

mind can not be quite right yet.” 
“Yes it is,” persisted the woman. 

“ His infernal doses made me sick, but 
when I struggled against taking them 
they were forced on me. Aslong as 1 
knew anything, I knew that they were 
keeping me on my back, a demented old 
fool who could do nothing but sleep, 
even when I knew you were in danger. 
I have been getting better for several 
days, but I waited till I was strong and 
sensible enough to speak with you about 
what concerns you. It is true that we 
are put off here together, Miss Evelyn ?” 
The young girl changed color and re- 

luctantly said : 
“Yes, Jane, it is true. My father is 

offended with me, and he sent me Pe 
The woman here sat up in her bed 

and wrathfully interrupted her : 
“And where is Mr. Wentworth? 

What is he doing that he does not get 
you out of such a disgraceful place as 
this for you to stay in !” 

“Frank is not to blame, Jane. He 
has done all he can for me, but I can- 
not seek his protection without the con- 
sent of my father.” 

“ Consent of fiddlesticks !” cxclaimed 
the irate woman, who now fully urder- 
stood how and why she had been cir- 
cumvented and deprived of all power to 
assist her young lady. ¢ Listen to me, 
Miss Evelyn, for I am teliing you the 
solemn truth. Mr. Ashley is no more 
your father than I am your mother, and 
if you want to run off with this fine 
young man you needn’t stop to ask his 
consent.” 

Evelyn burst in tears. 
“ Oh, Jane, your mind still wonders, 

or you would not talk in such a manner 
as this. Harsh and cruel as my father 
has been to me, I love him too dearly to 
seek my own happiness without his 
approbation.” 
The nurse raised herself by a sudden 

effort and earnestly said : 
“J am as sound in mind as you are, 

and I repeat that Mr. Ashley is not 
your father. His daughter died in my 
sister-in-law’s house in France, and you 
were adopted in her place because she 
was the heiress of great wealth.” 
“Who then am I?" asked Evelyn, 

with a frightened expression, for Jane 
spoke so calmly now, that she was con- 
strained to believe that she fully under- 
stood the purport of her words. 

“You had been left with Madeline, 
who took in children to nurse, by an 
American gentleman, who paid liberally 
at first, but he never came back again, 
nor ever sent anyone to enquire after 
you. You looked like the dead child, 
and Mr. Ashley at once made a bargain 
with Maddy to take you in her place. 
She was naturally glad to rid herself of 
a strange child that had no claims on 
her, but she was a soft-hearted creature, 
and I don’t think she would have agreed 
to give you up if I had not been em- 
ployed to go with you as your nurse, 
That is why I refused to leave you 
when Mr. Ashley offered me a large 
sum of money if I would stay in Europe 
when you were coming here. But I 
might as well have done so, for all the 

use I've been to you since I've been 
here ; but I'll be even with him now as 
sure as my name is Jane Tompkins.” 

She might have talked on much lon- 
ger without interruption, for Evelyn sat 

staring at her with an expression of 
utter bewilderment, and it was several 
moments before she gasped : 

Your 

“This is terrible—terrible !—who can 
I be, Jane, to whom can I belong ¥” 

“(yod knows, but I don’t. The man 
that left you said you were not his own, 
but had been odopted by his wife.” 

“ What was his name? What part 
of the United States was he from ;” 

“There you're too hard for me. Mu. 
Ashley got the name from Maddy, but 

Get out 

of this dreadful place as soon 2s you 
can, Miss Evelyr, and go with Mr. 
Wentworth to church. When you come 
back wan and wife, go before the swin- 
dling rascal that treats you zg if youl 
was nobody, while he is living in clover 
on the money he pretends is yours, and 
tell him that I told you this story and] 
you know it to be true.” 
" «But suppose I find it impossible to 
do that, Jane! Besides you bave aided 
in the swindle of which you accuse My, 
Ashley, and if it comes to light you will 
be equally liable to punishment with 
him.” | 

«Well, I don’t care about that much, | 
if he comes in for his share too. Only 

why you were my only one in this 
family. If Frank will agree to marry a 
nameless wanderer, who has so long 
been imposed on the world as a great 
heiress I promise to do as you bid me. 
With the certainty that I am not Mr. 
Ashley’s daughter all my scruples vanish 
and although TI have a strong attach- 
ment for him I have so long looked on 
as my father. I will effect my escape 
at the earliest possible moment after 
Frank returns.” 

“ Where has he gone, and left you to 
pine away in this windy old rattletrap.” 
“He has gone to open the way to 

our future union,” she evasively replied. 
After a few moments’ silence Evelyn 

again addressed her nurse, and drew 
from her a minute relation of every- 
thing that had occurred at the time she 
was removed from her sister's house. 
After questioning her again and again. 
she came to the conclusion that Jane's 
mind was perfectly clear, and her mem- 
ory on the important points in question 
unimpaired. 
The conclusion slowly dawned on her 

mind that she was indeed an orphan, 
without name or station, and in it she 
found courage to resolve to write to 
Wentworth the history of the fraud 
which had been perpetrated, and if he 
still asked her to be his wife, she would 
no longer scruple to leave clandestinely 
the home in which she had suffered so 
much, in which she really possessed no 
more right than any other stranger. 
Her supposed wealth had brought her 

nothing but suffering, and she was even 
happy in the thought that with its re- 
nunciation she gained the right to con- 
sult only her own happiness and that of 
her chosen one. Of Frank’s willingness 
to take her for herself alone, she never 
for one moment doubted, and a serene 
calm which had not rested on her brow 
for months, now settled there. 

She counselled her nurse to conceal 
the improvement in her condition from 
old Hagar till Frank returned, and 
some measures had been concerted for 
their deliverance from captivity. To 
this Jane readily consented, and several 
days passed over in alternate hope and 
expectation. 
Day after day Maitland managed to 

get to her door, and communicate such 
news to her as he thought could inter- 
est her. Nothing had been heard from 
Wentworth or Bessie, and his father 
still raged over her escape from his 
tyranny, 
He brought with him the paper and 

pencil he had promised, and Evelyn 
wrote a long letter, in which she detail- 
ed the extraordinary revelation her 
nurse had made to her, and expressed 
her determination to leave the tower 
with the first opportunity offered, leav- 
ing behind her an explanation of her 
reasons for repudiating the authority of 
Mr. Ashley. 

This done, her sad heart awaited the 
return of her lover as the signal of free- 
dom, and grew sick with hope deferred. 

(To be continued) 

NERVOUSNESS. 
The unhappy and distressing condi- 

tion called nervousness arises from de- 
bility, irritation, poor circulation and 
blood of low vitality. Reorganize the 
system by Burdock Blood Bitters, which 
gives permanent strength by invigorat- 
ing the blood and toning all the organs 
to perfect action. 

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

strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 
iu competition with the multitude of low test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate pcwders. Sold 
only in cans. RovAL BAKING PowDER Co. 106 
Wall street, New York. 

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... 2105, and 7 
to 9 p. M. 

Fredericton, May 20, 1885 

JAMES W. McGREADY, 
Barrister-at-Law, 

Notary Public & Conveyancer, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

Collections a specialty. 

Office with JOHN BLACK, Esq., Queen St. 

Fredericton, March 4, 1885 

JOHN BLACK, 
Barrister and ttorney - at - Law, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, 

CONVEYANCER, ETC. 

OFFICE: Queen Street, Fredericton 
Over W. U. Telegraph Office, directly 

opposite Post Office. 

Loans negotiated. Accounts collected, 

Acme Club Skates. 

JUST RECEIVED : 

FUUL line of the Celebraied Acme Club 
Skates. : Pia pi g 

Z. R. EVERETT, 
Fredericton, Nov. 25, 1885. 

Skates. Skates. 
JUST TO HAND: 

JAIRS Whelpley’s Paleui, Lansdowne 
100 | and Imperial Skates, from 8 to 1% 
inches, tor sale low. 

7Z R. EVBRETT. 
Frederion, Nov. 17, 1885. 

NOTICE. 
YH E undersigned would call the attention of 
his customers and the publie generaily, that 

nehas a well selected stock of staple and fancy 
groceries, and is prepared to sell as cheap as any 
in the trade, Will give as many pounds of Tea 
or Sugar or anything else of like grade, for $1.00, 

as can be got in the city, proof of which can be 
you marry Mr. Wentworth and make 

yourself happy, and it don’t matte: | 

much what becomes of me,” | 

undoing what her maaster had striven to 
accomplish for months past, | 

When Mr. Ashley's first violence against | 

he discovered their attachment to each 

Evelyn was touched with this proof | 
of her affection for herself, and she 

pressed the hand of Jane to her lips and | 

“You have always been my bestl 

had by calling at my store. 

Jonrs, ete, 

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

—— ——— 

dibley's Tested Seed 
Catalogue free on application. Send for it. 

HIKAM SIBLEY & CO., a 3 
KovuesiLi N.Y AND Cmicaco, Tui. Sg 

friend, Jane, and now I can understand 

| 

| 
\ 

| 
| 
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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. : 
IBY TERI oi ooo ccvi sessions 7.30 a.m, | 

Accommedation,............ ..... 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 

Puliman Car for Montreal will be attached to 
the Quebec Express, and on MoNDAY, WEDNES- | 
DAY and FRIDAY, a Pullman Car will be attach- | 
ed at Moncton. | 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 
. P= | 

Express from Halifax & Quebec, 7.00 a. my. | 

Express from Sussex,............. S.35a, m. 
Accommodation, ................. 1.30 p.m. 

Day ERPresty --.......cocccovonvaces 7.20p, m, 

22 All Trains are run by Fastern Standard 
time, i 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, : 
Moncton, N, B., November 11th, 1885, 
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NEW BRUNSWICK 

RAILWAY CO. 
Arrangement of Trains---In 

effect October 12, 1885. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON: 
— 

(Kastern Standard Time) 

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

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

10 50 A. Mm,—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 20 p. M.—¥or Fredericton Junction, St. John, 
and points Kast, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 

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

2 40 Pr. M,—From Fredericton Junction, Bangor 
and points West, and from St. Stephen, 
Woodstock and Houlton. 

5 30) 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 3) A. m.—For Woodstock and points North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON : 

4 20 pr. M.—From Woodstock and points North, 

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

Mill Planing, Sawing, Turning and Jobbing to order. 

Flooring, Sheathing, Clapboards and Mouldings of all kinds 

on hand and made at short notice. ) 

FURNITURE 

In Chamber Suites, Desks, Tables, Sideboards, Wardrobes, made from 

Ash, Walnut and Birch, from modern patterns and styles. 

EZ" Please call and examine. 

J.C. RISTEEN & C0. 
i Corner Queen and Smythe Streets, Fredericton, N. B. £3 

EBEN MILLER & Gi, 
BUILDERS OF 

FIT ES CARRIAGES, 

King Street, . - - Fredericton, N. B 

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

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

Brewster Wagons, | Cronin Wagons, "Open Phatons. 

Soe Manufacturers of Miller's Patent Shifting Rail. 

3 - . Q - q H le 

These Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glance at the cut will show for itself; it is so simp 

It requires only Gag peTeon to take it off or put it on, and when off no one would think a - had 

been on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out. When the Top is on itis as firm as a rock, — 

be put on any carriage in use. Persons ordering Buggies or Canopy Top Carriages should see tha 

they have this Rail, as it will be greatly to their interest. 2 
These Tops were awarded a Diploma at the Provineial Exhibition in October, 1880 

Particular attention gen to orders. Repawing done inthe best manner, and at the shortest notice 

Price List.— BUGGY TCPS, $32 to $50; CANOPY, $15 to $25 

Patented in Canada, March 31st, 1877, and in the United States, Dee. 10th, 1578 

72 ALL WORK WARRANTED. “ER 
EBEN MILLER & C0 

CALL AND SEE THE 

W “RAYMOND, 
With Large Improved Arm, at 

Ed re <3 dd 

| 

Sup’t Southern Division. 

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

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

1885] FALL [1886 
AND 

WINTER! 
STAPLE AND FANCY 

Bry Geeds, 
CLOTHING, &c., 

—AT—- 

lowing, viz: 
Ladies’ Dress Goods in Black and Colors ; 

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 3 
Corsets, Fur Capes. tur Trimmings ; 
Grey and White Cottons, Swansdowns; 
Tickings, Ducks, Cottonades, Table Linen ; 
Towellings, Table and Floor Oil Cloths ; 
Wool, Hemp, Tapestry and Brussels Carpets ; 
Cotton Warps, Men’s, Youths’and Boys’ Cloth- 

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 ; 
Horse Blankets, Sleigh Robes, Rubber Coats; 
Trunks and Valises, Wall Paper and Rem- 

nants ot all Kinds ; 
Ali of which I shall seil at lowest cash prices. 

OWEN SHARKEY. 
Fredericton Dec. 16, 1885, 
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TRADE MARK. 

OAF 
PAYS NO : 

FANCY PROEKEIT] 
But is an original compound, 
made from the PUREST 
STOCK, and is sold by thef 

Imakers and dealers nearer thep 
cost of production than any 
jother Laundry Soap in they 
imarket. See that you get this 
Soap, and not accept any off 
ithe numerous imitations that} 

pay the grocer more money} 
| Bto recommend. The word 

(WELCOME and the Claspedf 

0. SHARKEY'S 
LARGE STOCK comprising in part the fol- | 

Cashmeres, Ottoman Cords, Figured Lustres; | 

D. PA'CATHERIN'S SALES ROOM. 
1 . . 

Phenix Square, Fredericton, N. B. 
— - 

| 

} 

| 

rot 
i 

1 

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

Fredericton, N.B.,, Newcastle, Miramichi, N.B,, Chatham, Miramichi, ¥. ., athuars 

Gloucester Co., N. B., Campellton, Restigonehe Co, N. B,, St. Stephen, N.
 BB, 

§8 Agents wanted for P. E. Island and Nova Scota. J&Z} 

| D. McCATHERIN, 
Manager for Maritime Province: 

| $8 Address all communications ¥. O. Box 162, Fredericton, N. B. 

Fredericton, May 18, 1883 

MAN ITOBA PRACTICAL 

PLUMBING. 
Alaskas, rp 2 GAS FITTING! 

: uh | ESTABLISHMENT. 

In “B's” and “Hs, 0 

To suit all, 

Qvercoats, 

Bargains, 

All wool Under Clothing, 

Scotch Caps, 

rj HIS establishment now having two thor, 
4. oughly Practical Promsers and Gs Fig 

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

| Parties desiring to have their houses fitted 
with all the modern improvements in the 
above business would do well to apply to us 

i for estimates before going elsewhere. 

A variety of GLopgs and PATENT GAS RURN- 
ERs for sale cheap. 

A Gas Steam and Hor Water Firrives, al 
ways in stock. 

Orders for Tin Roofing promptly attended 
Mv to. Tinsmiths Work of every discription and 

of the best material manutactured to order 
the premises at shortest notice 

ge Prices to suit the times “a 

J. & J. O'BRIEN, 
Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B 

J. B. McALPINE.} = = 

i" These Goods are marked 

very LOW for the CHRISTMAS 

Trade. 

| 
iHznds are on every har. | 

| TES ED SS 

WANTED 
: : 

I have opened a window in 

6, W. Sckleyer's Studi, 
FOR THE PURPOSE QF 

| 

REPAIRING 
WACTHES, | 

CLOCKS and | 
| JEWELERY. 
i 
| 

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

GOOD WORK | 

SHORT NOTICE, 
’rices moderate, and goods deliv- | 

‘ered when promised. 

B&F Don't forget the place, oppo- | 
| site Normal School, Fredericton. 

FRED. J. McCAUSLAND | 

Formerly with C. A. McCausland. 

Fredericton, June 10. 
se 

‘Fresh Cod, Herring, Smelts| 

| and Haddies. | 
GEO. HATT & SONS. | 

}  Fredevicton, January 13, 1886. 

| 

| 

| Friends and the Public to know that | _ 

: JUST RECEIVED: 
: 

Aro pleasan % : 
~~ TH»ARRELS Crown of Gold. Low for Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 

125 B Cash. Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 

3: GEO. HATT & SONS, destroyer ¢: worms in Children or Adults. 
! Fredericton, January 13, 1886. 

| and the correct thing for a present, at 

Fredericton, december 9 
HumPHREYS 

2 we HOMIOPATHIC 

by © - > - 
8 8.3 2 ‘9 Veterinary Specifics 

© @& go == il Horses, Cattle, Sheep 
7 = 8 DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY, 

3 Q | S & ts Z In use for over 20 years by Farmers, 

2 = | 2 rg. Stockbreeders, Horse B. R., &e. 

Br & : == py U. 8S. Covernment. es BF Wu T Used by U. 8. Cove: 

3 oy § ' =o #5 STABLE CHART —&3 

: ® 
Rollers & Book Mailed Free. 

:F BE (-) Mounted on 

. = ; HM Humphreys’ Med, Co., 109 Fuiton Si, N.Y. 

2B — 
iH ee 3 TO J BEER urEREYS 
Te = ®s #  OMEOPATHIC 

2 i S58 SPECIFIC H 
£2 <4 E ~< “In use 50 years, Tho only FF {JA for 

i g Hervous Debility, Vital Wealnass, 
: 3 = and Prostration, from’ over-y ork or cther 

causes. 

= a 31 per vial, or 5 viais d large vial powder, a. = 

SOLD BY DRUGGI or sent postprid 0.1 rece . 

" 
price.—ilumphreys’ ing Ceey 100 Felon Bl, Bo Xe 

| 

» 

CHEAP DRY GOCD3. 
NLOTHS, Flannels, Blankets, Dress Goods 
J) Shirtings, Cottons, Laces, Ribbons, Gloves, 

Hosiery, Yarns and Dry Goods oi every desecrip- | 
tion at very low prices for cash. Wilmot’s 
Block, Fredericton. Sy sn 2 

; NEALIS. 

WHEN BUYING OIL, 
SEE THAT YOU GET 

WHITE ROSE, 
PUT UP IN 

BOYS CLOTHING, 
New York Styles, 

A Bread assortment of Boys’ Clothing in 
LA Tweed snd Worsted Suits, to fit all ages ¢ ¢ d A 
trom four years up to Men’s sizes, Fashionable 
tit, well made and very cheap. Wilmot’s Block, 
rr odericton. : gH : 4B A9. y 

— a an 

Men's Clothing, 
Extra Good Value==Cash only. 

MEN'S Tweed and Worsted Suits; 
*¢  Overcoats end Ulsters; 
" Reefers, Pants and Vests; 

Handsome Paper Label on Head. 

Jumpers and Overalls ; Sia 

a Under Clothing. Shirts of all Kinds, 

Collars, Ties, Handkerchiefs, Scexs, 

"Mitts, Gloves, Braces, ete. 5 

Best valve ever oflered to Cash buyers, Wil- 

mot’s Block, Fredericton. 
S. NEALIS, 

Fredericten, Dee, 9, 1559 

CROW OF GOLD. 
WORM POWDERS. rn c——— 

FAIRCHILD'S CELEBRATED 
1 OLD Pens, Pencils, tooth Picks, Glove and 

(x Boot Buttoners, Cigar Clips. Just opened 

Just Received : 
10 (Fs RISING SUN STOVE I QLISH— 

cheapar than ever. 

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

S. F. SHUTES, /!REINIA FARMS Yild Climate, Cheap homes. 
d for 

Fredericton, Dec, 15, 1885. circular, A, ©, BLISS, Centralia, Va. 
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