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~ FAIR OPHELIA. 
CHAPTER I. 

“ Come, Basil ; are you ready 7” 

Hazel Glandore spoke impatiently, re- 
movements ; | 

garding her brother’s slow 

with growing disfavor. 

Bazil said nothing, and tying the big 

bouquet he had been gathering with a 

dainty satin bow, followed his sister down 

the avenue. 
“ Where are Rita and Lilly ?”” he asked, 

as they entered the broad shady road. “I | 

thought they were coming ?”’ 

“Rita went on before, having promised | 

to call for Lilly on her way. I do hope | | 
(R2) we sha’n’t be late ! 

“No fear of that. 

are, Hazel !”” Basil exclaimed merrily. 

The girl siniled, then glanced down at 

the pale blue muslin robe she had put on | 

so carefully an hour ago. 

“ As we promised Peggy faithfully we 

would be there, I do not see why you | 

should make me break my word. 

she be pleased, though, when she sees 

you ?” 
“She ough. to be ; anyhow I wouldn’t 

have missed the wedding for all the world. 

1 never shall forget how bravely the dear 

girl nursed me through that terrible fever 

when no one else dared come near me. I 

owe her a debt of gratitude.” 

Hazel gently squeezed her brother’s arm, 

but there were tears in the tender eyes she 

fixed upon him. 

How well she remembered those dread- | 

ful days, and the grief it bad been to them 

all to be forbidden Basil’s room. 

They had not gone far before they were | 

met by two young girls, one bearing an | 

unmistakable likeness to Hazel ; the other 

a tall stately maiden, with an almost 

colorless beautiful face, and masses of fair 

flaxen hair. 
Her clear blue eyes brightened wonder- 

fully when they fell upon Hazel’s com- 

panion, and she held out both hands in 

eager welcome, 

“] am so glad to see you home once | 

more ?’? she exclaimed in a low musical | 

” gt well you look ; I scarcely | 

How impatient you 

Won't | 

voice. 

knew you 
“yr Hi don’t say that, or I shall regret | 

having left Dalyville. Are youalsobound 

for Peggy’s wedding 7” 

“Yes; it is the op we can do afterall | 

she has done for us.’ | 

¢ Lilly’s voice dropped as she said those 

last words, and Basil almost thought he 

detected a slight tremor in the low tones. | 

With an expression of suppressed eager- | 

ness on his handsome sun-browned face, he 

bent towards her, trying to leak into her 

downcast eyes, 

. “Then you were not quite indifferent ! 

You did want me to get well ?” he mut- | 

tered earnestly. 

She did not lift her eyes, but a delicate 

rose- flush suddenly tinged the clear pallor 

of her skin. 

There was a 

she answered him : 

“1 cared so much, that had Peggy failed | 

in the task undertook, I | 

should have died.” 

Basil listened rapturously to those fer- | 

he had always loved sweet- | 

- 7 
sweet smile on her lips when | 

| 

| 

she so nobly 

vent words ; 

faced Lilly, but had feared lest her heart | 

remained untouched by the passion in his | 

owl. 
Now all doubts were cast aside, and he | 

knew that the love he courted was indeed | 

his own, 

Hazel and Rita walked innocently on | 

before, 

that was being enacted almost under their 

eyes ; their soft laughter and half-whis- 

pered sentences were the only sounds that 

followed Lilly’s 

never guessing the pretty scene | 

broke the silence which 

avowal., 

The little rustic church was soon reached 

and already groups of lads and lassies, all | 

dressed in holiday attire, 

about the porch, 

Many meaning looks and bright smiles 

were gatnered 

greeted the squire’s only son as he took 

his place, with his sisters and Lilly, near 

the gate. 

“We are only justin time,” Hazel whis- | 

pered, giving Basil's arm a play ful pinch. 

Almost before she had finished speaking 

the crowd divided into two uneven lines, 

making way for the bride and bridegroom. 

Such a sweet pretty bride, looking like 

a rosebud in her soft snowy robes, 

wreaths of dainty white flowers. 

Her dark eyes shone like jewels from | 

beneath her veil, and as she shyly bent | 

her head, quietly acknowledging the nods 

and smiles of her old companions, hei 

fluffy brown hair fell round her face, mak- | 

ing a fitting frame for so fair a picture. 

She did not perceive Basil. There was | 

an amused smile on his lips as he advanced | 

to meet her. 

Before she had quite realised who was so 

close to her, a fragrant bouquet was placed | 

in her hand, and she felt something heavy | 

fall round her neck. 

Peggy started and released her young | 

husband’s aim ; the color deepened in her 

cheeks, and gladness made hereyes darker | 

when she saw who it was, 

“Oh, Master Basil! is it you?” she 

cried joyously. “When did you arrive?” | 

“ Only this morning, Peggy, just in 

time to wish you every happiness in your 

new life. But there, I need not doubt 

that ; Simon’s a good fellow and deserves 

even you.” 

Peggy’s cheeks grew rosier, and her hus- 

band’s face relaxed into a broad grin. 

He appreciated flattery quite as much as 

| me your hand ; 

| 8¢orn. 

| ever, he quickly averted his eyes, 

| saw harm in that kiss.” 

' face, and for one moment he savagely 

| quietly. 

| with you.” 

| cheeks, and even Rita averted her face that | 

| ‘Fair Ophelia.’ 

and | 

' will it not be to gain my 

a 

his pretty bride, and Basil's eyes had | maining near her sister or Lilly when be), 

spoken just as eloquently as his voice. 
“Thank you, Master Basil; it is like 

you not to forget those who did you i 

good turn in the old days. 

care,” Hazel whispered shyly ; 
Peggy is | would have murmured some words of 

| was there. 
“Ask him to-day if you like—I don’t 

then, as he 

proud of having saved your life, and Iam | thanks in her tiny ear, she broke from his 

prouder still of her having done so.” | 
“Bravely spoken! Come Simon, give 

once more I wish you | 
happiness,” 

Simon grasped Basil’s hand in bis own | 

hard yi, aud watched jealously as the | 
| squire’s young son pressed an affectionate | 
| kiss on Peggy’s rosy cheek. 

The next instant the bridal train had | 

continued on its road, and Basil turned to | 

clasp, and crossed the lawn. 
“How is it, Mr. Rosslyn, you have not 

a partner yet?” she said, as she passed the 

spot where Ralph stood alone. 
“1 have been waiting for you,” he aus- y 

wered, speaking the untruth with calm 

serenity. 

“Thank you. But where is Gipsy 7” 
“Talking to your father.” 
Hazel hurried off, and goon found 

| find another addition to their own small | | Ralph’s young sister chatting gaily with 

| party. 
Standing beside Lilly, with his cold dark | 

but one expression now—that of silent | 

As young Glandoremet his regard, how- 

' them admiringly upon the tall fair haired | 

girl beside him. 
“] wonder Simon is not jealous of Mas- 

ter Basil !”’ he whispered mockingly. 
should be were I in his place !”’ 

| eyes fixed amusedly upon Basil, was a | | for you ; 

| singular-looking man, whose face wore 

' the squire, 
“Come, Gipsy ; Mr. Belmont is waiting 

we want to begin our game,” 

| she said gently. 
There was a frown on Gilbert’s brow he 

| tried in vain to banish. Hazel’s arrange- 
| ment did not quite suit him ; but he was 

and bent | forced to be content and lead Gipsy to the 

lawn. - 

The game was soon ended ; and the 
young people dispersed into sovaral couples 

“q | wandering happily about the garden. 

| Later, meeting Squire Glandore in the hall, 

Lilly glanced swiftly up, and a faint | Rosslyn paused to speak to him. 

tinge of color dyed her cheeks. 
“You forget. Peggy has known Basi 

nearly all her life, besides saving his life | 
by her unselfish devotion. Simon would 
not be the true-hearted fellow he is if he 

There was a sneer on Ralph Rosslyn’s 

ground his teeth, 
Lilly’s haughty voice had stung him 

bitterly, making him feel how little she 

really cared for him. 
“ All I can say is, Glandore’s a lucky 

man, and I only wish I had two such de- 

voted admirers.” 
“I do not know what you mean,” Lilly 

answered, her eyes flashing with sudden 

anger. 
As Basil neared her side she placed her 

hand on his arm, and an expression of re- 
| lief crossed her fair face ; without so much | 

a parting glance she left Ralph standing | 

frontman 
He bit his moustache fiercely, and mas- 

| tering his rage with an effort, hastened | 

after Hazel and Rita. 
“Where are you going now ?”” he asked | 

Hazel smiled, and lifted her soft brown 

eyes to his mooay face. 
“Did not Gipsy tell? We are to have 

a tennis fight this morning, and she is 
coming. [ wonder you did not bring her 

“T did not see her. But who else will 

be there ?”’ 

The pretty color deepened in Hazel’s | 

he might not see the conscious look 20 

plainly visible, 
“Only the Belmont-.” 
Ralphfglanced at bo h girls keenly, no- | 

teil-tale ticing with faint scorn ther ex- 

pressions. 

“ Miss Audley beautiful ! 1 
have rarely seen anyone so fair.” 

is very 

“No ; that is why we always call her | 
Her name is 

| Lilly.” 
“You have known her a long time ?”’ 
“Nearly ten Te. Indeed, we are 

just like sisters.’ 

Rosslyn ceased his questions, and let his 

' eyes wander towards Basil and Lilly Aud- 

ley. 

The sight of those two together did not | 
please him, and he would have given the 

world to have interrupted their téte-a-téte. 
They had reached Glen Innes by now, 

and Lilly was being eagerly welcomed by 
the squire, 
Two young men and a tiny dark-eyed | 

girl were standing near 

“At last! 

really | 

| Ophelia, though she is better known as | 

“You look delighted. I expect Basil’s 

] | return was as pleasant as unexpected I” he 

said calmly. 
“Yes; but that is not the only good 

thing which has happened this morning. 
Gilbert Belmont has just been asking me 
for little Hazel ; and only a moment be- 
fore my boy told me of his engagement to 

Lilly Audley !” 
The squire was not looking at his com- 

panion, or he might have remarked the 
singularly pallid hue that overspread 
Ralph’s face. His eyes grew black and 
glittering ; his mouth was drawn into a 

cruel straight line. 
Before he answered those bright words, 

the brief spasm had passed, and his face 
had regained its old indifferent expres- 

sion. ’ 
“I congratulate you !”” he said icily, as 

' soon as he had regained his composure. 
“The match is a good one, and your son 

has chosen well.” 

| A few more sentences passed between 
| them, then Ralph Rosslyn left Glen Innes 
shutting the gates behind him with a loud 

crash. 

Now no one was near to see him, he 

let the fury burning in his soul rise to the 

surface. 
His face looked like a demon’s, full of 

hideous rage ; his eyes expressed all the 
hate and bitter vengeance which he felt 

for Basil Glandore. 

“He shall not wed her. My sweet 
Lilly ; the only flower I ever coveted in 
my life, to be culled by him ! Come what 
will, in the fight that has now commenced, 

I shall win—he shall fail !”’ 
Ralph hissed these words from between 

his elenched teeth, and sirinck Tis hands 

with sudden force une acainst the vilivl, 

The sense of lis own power—an iron 

"will united with almost calluus reckless- 

| ness—gave him a little relief after all. 

What was Basil’s strength compared to 

his ? p 
Some impulse made him enter Audley 

Towers as he passed, and finding Lord 
Audley at home, he forced a smile to his 

lips, and a gentle softness to his tones he 
| was far from feeling. 

| 
| 

Their interview lasted long ; but when 
| he left Lilly’s father there was a deep tri- 
' umphant look in his eyes, which showed 

| that he was not wholly dissatisfied. 
The first cloud had commenced, its steady 

course across the fair brightness of Basil’s 

love-dream. 
If he had only known, how passionate- 

' ly he would have taken Lilly in his arms, 
| and borne her far away, where no envious 

the tennis-lawn. | 
I thought you were never | 

coming !” Gilbert Belmont exclaimed, ad- | 
vancing towards Hazel. 

we should have died of impatience.” 

“Then why didn’t youjgo with us to the 
church? I am sure Peggy would have 

” Hazel 

said sweetly, bending over a large assort- 
been delighted at your presence, 

ment of rackets to select her own 

amongst them. 

“No, thank you!” Gilbert muttered, 
shrugging his shoulders carelessly; “I hate 
weddings | In 

“Do you? 

up your mind to get married, if the idea 

| of a wedding is so distasteful to you?” 

her'down-bent eyes, He failed in this, | 

“If Miss Gipsy | payee hich had 1 
| hadn’t been here to take compassion on us reaking the silence which had lasted all 

from | | 
{ 
{ 
| 

| 
{ 

How will you ever make | 

| after 

[in 

hate could step between them. 

CAHPTER II. 
“Lilly !” 
Lord Audley spoke suddenly, abruptly 

through the long tedious dinner. 
The girl had wondered at the curious 

thoughtfulness on her father’s brow, but 

as he rarely entered into any trivial con- 
versation with her, she had not dared ask 

him why he seemed so dull. 
“Yes, papa,” she answered presently, 

one swift glance at his careworn 

face 
“Mr. Rosslyn called upon me this 

morning. I suppose you can guess what 
he wanted 7’ 

Lilly looked surprised, but there was 
i) ; ' no gonsciousness of her father’s meaning 
Gilbert let his eyes rest tenderly on the | 

| girl’s winsome face, trying hard to meet 
1er eyes ; no tinge of rose-pink entered 

her vale cheeks ; she merely gazed ques- 
 tioningly at Lord Audley, waiting for him 

| however, for Hazel kept them steadily | ¢/ explain. 

fixed before her. 

“I have already made up my 
that ; and as I shall be chief actor in the 

scene I +ha'n’t feel so bored! Besides, | 

Hazel 77 

The girlgblushed, and laughed just a | 
| little confusedly. 

move away, even had she wished to do | 

80, 

“When may I speak to your father, 

He had to clasp her | pe, 
| soft hand tightly in his, so she could. not |  oo0 100 ish to her brow. 

“He has asked me for your hand,” her 

mind to | father went on calmly, little guessing the 
| troublous disgust his words roused in the 
| girl’s breast. 

heart’s desire, | won your heart, though you never let me 
“I expect he has already 

| know you had a lover.” 
“ Mr. Rosslyn is not that—no1 fever will 
”? Lilly said quickly, feeling the indig- 

“I never 
even dreamt that he aspired to that 
' honor !” 

“Indeed ? Mr. Rosslyn certainly led 
darling? You keep telling me to wait | 109 116 to think you had encouraged his 

until I am growing quite distracted. I 
must know whether he is willing "to give | 4}a1 marry him 

’ 

me his daaghter!” Gilbert went jon | 
bravely, feeling he had an opportunity to 
plead to her which did not often fall to his | 
lot. Usually Hazel shunned him, re- 

attentions, However, you might do worse 
so I should advise you 

to think over his offer.” 

Lilly’s fair head was baughtily raised. 
How could she listen to such words, with 
Basil’ftender vows still ringing in her 
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Ad J &/TR BARKER &SONWheLE2A: 

Walter Wilson & Son, 

(Late A. Richardson & Co.) 

MANUFACTURERS OF 

SAWS 
NION STREET, 

St. J ohn, N. B. 

First-Class 

TAILORING 

ESTABLISHMENT 
WATER STREET, 

CHATHAM, N. B., 

F. O. PETTERSON, - - PROPRIETOR, | 

A Fine stock of Cloths to select from kept con- 
stantly on hand. 

Orders from a distance will receive pror.pt at- 
tention, and satisfaction guaranteed, 

unui 

PEDIGREE 
= —OF— 

Trotting Stallion 

MYSTERIOUS 
STRANGER. 

Foaled July, 1885, dappled brown and 
weighs 1175 1bs., stands 16 hands high. 
Sired by the noted stallion King Bird jr., 
(better known a Cail’s King Bird) ; he by 
the imported King Bird ; he by. Winthrop 
Bush Messenger. Dam of Stranger was 
the noted Christopher mare; she by 
Morning Star ; he y Old Saladin, an im- 
portel English thoroughbred. This 
orse’s grand dam on both sidesy is Sala- 

din. A glance at the above pedigree will 
convince anyone that breeding from this 
horse will insure a trotter allmost every 
time. John McMannus, of Memramcook, 
owns one of his get for which he refused 
the neat sum of two hundred dollars when 
one year old, being the only one of his get 
in New Brahewidl 

WiLriaM CLARK, 
Manager and owner. 

Three Notes of Hand Lost 
Note of Dominick Robicheau favor Robert Bar- 

¢ or $15, dated Sept. 1st, 1890. 
Note o Dominick Robicheau favor McKinnon and 

McLean for $15, dated Sept. 1st, 1890. 
Boips ol Thomas Sawyer favor McKinnon and Me- 

for $15, dated pos 2nd, 1890. 
me i gris a" lost A. e 8: Bpova. » not Rebwmece 

Kingston, K B., and 
warns the public ag ER "them. 
Any person finding them will confer a g by 

corresponding with 
ROBERT BA {3 
Wentworth n, ‘N.S. 
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D. C. SULLIVAN, MON CTON. 

JOHN HANNAH, 
~—MANUFACTURER OF— 

Woven voren Mattresses, . 
Of Different Crades for the Trade only. Warranted not to sag. 

To be had from all the principal furniture and general dealers in the Maritime Provinces. 

[05 CITY ROAD, ST. JOHN, N. B. 22 Repairing promptly done. 

FARM 
MACHINERY 
ROTARY MILLS & SHINGLE MACHINES. 

PIANOS AND ORGANS. 
FINEST CANADIAN AND AMERICAN SEWING MACHINES. 

Special stlaptiy iven to repairs for all kinds of Machinery. Bring or send me the piece, whether 

| 
bro en or not, and I can get it duplicated for you. 

d as the best, give goed 

| “Agent for IRE, LIFE and ACCIDENT TINSURANCE. 

| 
| 

~~ Millrton and Mortimor , N. B. 

I do not with t6 to A the cheapest, but I shail strive to select goods as 
usiness to merit a share of 

Oftice—305 Main St. 

Pl El Le Se a ee 

Cable Addresses—** Hypotan,” London ; and ‘* Miller,” Miramichi. 

| value, fair terms;and hope by u right Sera and careful attention to 

Hi. Hi. Pl HICK, at I. C. R. Crossing, 

MILLER'S TANNING EXTRACT CO., LimiTep. 

| the Pationagy of the citizens of Kent Coun 

Moncton,N.B. 
Telephones—Office, 45 ; Residence: 37 A. 

—WORKS AT— 

A very complete stock of General Goods, cheap for Cash or Trade, at 

OUR MORTIMORE«STORE. 

| ILS 

Change of 
Business. 

GREAT CLEARANCE SALE OF DRY GOODS. 

$20,000 --- WORTH - - - $20,000 
Will be sold at cost, on Goods other than faples much less than cost, as we mean to di e of 

the entire stock. Bargains i in everything. The stock is still com ipiete and Jel selected in all lines, 
Purchasers will save from 15 to 50 per cent. We will sell for CASH only. Those who have accounts 
Lo Lrogmestes to call and settle. Sale will continue till all is sold: Cal arty in the day to avoid the 

J. FLANAGAN 
MONCTON, » N. B. 

RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO. 
—~WHOLESALE— 

Wine and Spirit Merchants, . 
—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN— 

TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS, 
54 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

Bonded Warehouse No. 8. ‘ 

James D. Irving 
LUMBER OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS 

—COMPRISING— 
SHEATHING, WAINSOOTTING, FLOORING, CLAPBOARDS, WINDOW, and 

~ DOOR CASINGS, MOULDINGS, LATHS, &C. 

FLOUR CHEAP FOR re 
Buctouche, N. B,, June 22, 1891. 


