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THE ANGEL’S VISIT.

Do I believe in angels? Yes ;
And in their prowling to and fro ;
I entertained one long ago,

In guise of age and sore distress.
He clambered up the narrow stairs.

And by his heavenly smile I knew 
He was a truant angel who

Had come to visit unawares.
“Rest thee, old man,” Igayly cried,

“And share my humble couch and cheer— 
Thou shalt not want for comfort here;

My home and heart are open wide 1”
Relieved of temporary cares,

The old man laid him down and slept ;
And in my thankfulness I wept—

' ^ I’d entertained him unawares l
I never shall forget that night,

My happy dream—my slumbers sound;
And when I woke at noon, I found

My angel vanished out of sight.
Perhaps in years that are to be 

That angel will return; and yet 
I sometimes fear he may forget

To bring my overcoat to me.
—Denver Tribune.
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Helen’s Romance.
« And I may go, mamma, may I not ? 

I should enjoy my visit so much.”
“But you are so young, Helen. I dread 

to have you go away from me to mix 
with a host of young people all strangers 
to you, and so much older,doubtless than 
yourself.”

“I am seventeen, mamma, and I will 
be very quiet, and not intrude on any ot 
the older guests,” pleaded the lovely 
Helen, her soft brown eyes full of en
treaty.

“0, let the child go with us, Jane,” 
said Mr. Scone, Helen’s uncle} “it can do 
her no harm to see a few young people 
and join in their pleasure. You keep 
your girls so close here in this farm 
house, that they have no chan -eof learn
ing society manners, or how to act.”

“Surely, no one can say a word against 
Helen's manners,” said Mrs. Townsend, 
“for you said only yesterday, brother, 
that she was too gentle for this rough 
world of ours."

“Her manners are all that is desirable,” 
admitted Mr. Scone, “but 1 think the 
girls ought to go out more.”

“ Well, then, Helen, you may go with 
your uncle and aunt to Mrs. Major’s,’ 
said Mrs. Townsend, “but you must stay 
only the week for which you are invited, 
and be sure, that if there are any young 
men there, you do not allow them to put 
any silly not.ons in your young head."

Helen sprang up, and ran off to acquaint 
her two sisters of her mother's decision. 
Ethel and Jenny were eager to assist her 
in preparations for her journey, and when 
late in the evening, Mr. Major came with 
his large carry-all to convey Helen and 
her uncle and aunt to his house, the two 
young girls saw their sister depart with 
feelings of delight that she was to par
ticipate in pleasures of in which they 
were yet too young to share.

Mr. Major owned a handsome farm and 
a convenient stone house, which he was 
extremely fond of seeing full ot guests 
every second week in September when a 
grand revival took place in the church to 
which he belonged. His two daughters, 
Annie and Maggie, were admirable house
keepers, although very young ; hut 
having lived on a farm since early child
hood, they understood every duty be
longing to kitchen and dairy, and the 
guests who tilled the house every Sep
tember found no want unsupplied. 
Helen Townsend had met. these young 
la lies several "times at church, and their 
father being an intimate friend of Mr. 
Scone, proposed that Helen should be 
invited to make one of the party enter
tained during September, to which 
proposal the two girls were only too 
pleased to accede.

Helen was welcomed by Maggie, who 
conducted her to a bedroom where she 
might remove her hat and cloak. Sounds 
of laughter and conversation were dis 
tinctly heard issuing from the adjoining 
room, and Maggie laughed as Helen 
shrank from entering.

“I must, introduce you to the young 
friends who are here already, Helen," 
she said.

“Are they nice ?" timidly asked the 
girl. “I do dread going in before . them 
all.”

“If you would rather go at once to the 
parlor, you can do so,” said Maggie, “but 
I cannot accompany you, for I have so 
much to attend to before tea time."

“ I cannot go into the parlor alone,” 
murmured Helen, turning pale at the 
idea of being the “ observed of all ob) 
servers."

“ I will call Flo Brackett,” said Maggie ; 
“ she will go with you, and introduce you 
to all those in the parlor.”

Maggie put her head in at the bedroom 
door, and called to a young lady who was 
engaged in mimicing thek walk of some 
dandyish acquaintance. She expressed 
herself ready to leave her fascinating 
amusement to accompany Helen to the 
parlor.

When the two girls entered they were 
surprised to see that it was almost de
serted, the guests having strolled down 
to the river which ran through the 
grounds. Only ofte young man sat at a 
window, idly gazing out on the landscape, 
and looking intensely bored—as he felt.

“ Adrian,” cried Miss Brackett, “ allow 
me to present to you the Miss Townsend, 
of whom we have heard such glowing ac
counts from Miss Major, and Miss Town 
send behold in Mr. Adrian Brackett a 
studious dignitary of the law.”

Helen blushed vividly at being thus 
made acquainted with Miss Brackett’s 
brother, and for an instant wished that 
she had staid at home with her fond mo
ther and young sisters.

Adrian Brackett pitied her confusion, 
and was annoyed at the gaiety of his sis
ter’s manner and her unobservence of the 
timidity and nervousness of the young 
girl, whom he mentally contrasted to a 
violet, as she stood with drooping head, 
crowned with a wealth of chestnut hair, 
her brown eyes like those of a startled 
fawn, and her white, lovely hand clinging 
nervously to the folds of the blue muslin 
dress she wore. He advanced and made 
some pleasant remark, but Flo, whose 
propensity for teasing her elder brother 
was proverbial, interrupted him.

“I know Garrick is dying for a glimpse 
of my angelic form,", she said, “so I will 
tear myself away from you to find his 
royal highness, and transport him with 
the brilliancy of my conversation. Stay 
here, I could not, well knowing that there 
is much truth in the old saying about two 
being company,” and she ran from the 
room, stealing a mischievous glance at her 
brother as she hummed, “We met by 
chance," and was out on the croquet 
grounds hitting the Balls with Garrick 
Meyor the next minute.

Helen wished again that she was at 
home, but Mr. Brackett was so very kind, 
and did so much to put here at her ease, 
that she felt by the time Miss Major came 
in that she had one friend in the house 
whose society would not be disagreeable 
to her.

As for Adrian Bracke' t, he was charm
ed with the simplicity and innocence of 
the young girl. He felt no longer bored, 
and blessed his sister tor bringing him to 
Mr. Major’s for a week's vacation.

Staying in the house was a Miss Clarke, 
who hail looked on the young lawyer 
with eyes of approbation, and was not at 
all pleased to see his attention directed 
towards the lovely Helen Townsend.

Maud Clarke was no longer young, and 
her friends had hinted to her frequently 
of late that she would soon be too old for 
balls and parties, and her father had said 
he was in despair of ever having a younger 
man relieve him of the burden of her ex
penses.

During her visit to Miss Major she had 
been frequently incensed by hearing Flo 
Brackett sing “Darling, you are growing 
old” when within hearing distance, and 
yet with such a face of innocence and lack 
of intention to wound, that the fading 
Maud could not take her to task for im
pertinence.

Adrian Brackett was a rising young 
lawyer, and though still young, had already 
distinguished himself at the bar. There
fore Miss Clarke would not despise him 
or cavil at a match with him, though in 
her younger days she had looked far 
higher tor a mate.

As Helen became better acquainted 
with the guests at the house, she felt 
more at her ease, and the loveliness of 
her character impressed all about her. 
Adrian was her constant companion in 
all walks and drives, and many a game of 
croquet did the two enjoy while the other 
guests were sleeping the hot afternoons 
away, or lounging over a novel Even the 
ambition of Maud Clark to win the heart 
of the young lawyer would not induce her 
to expose her already fading complexion 
to the scorching rays of the September 
sun.

Mr. Scone returned to his sister’s home 
leaving his niece at Mr. Major’s, and Helen 
did not wish to accompany him. The 
days passed so delightfully to her that 
she almost feared to awake and find that 
she had dreamed.

When she returned home at the expir
ation of ten days, she did so with reluc
tance, and felt a pang of pain she did not 
care to analyze when she parted with 
Adrian. She and Flo had become such 
warm friends that the latter insisted on 
the former paying her a visit in October 
to her city home. Helen's mother pre
pared her child for the visit with many 
forebodings. She saw, by the blush which 
mantled her daughter’s delicate cheek at 
the mention of the young lawyer’s name, 
that love had found a place in her child’s 
heart, and she feared to have her more 
deeply enamored, for it might be that 
Adrian felt no return of such an attach
ment, though, who, she thought, could 
look on her Helen but with eyes of love ?

Helen felt sure that before the expir
ation of her visit to Miss Brackett that 
she was beloved by Adrian, but he did 
not declare his attachment to her. She 
returned to her home, and for several 
weeks her heart was warmed by the 
memory of the pleasures she had enjoyed.

Adrian feared his fate too much to put 
it to the test during Helen’s stay with 
his sister, but after her departure he 
felt as though he must know whether his 
love was returned, and be relieved from 
all suspense. He therefore wrote her a 
long letter, telling her how deeply he 
loved her, and beseeching her to reply 
favorably to his suit. He also said, that 
should her answer be in the negative, he 
would prefer her silence to convey that 
such was the case, for a letter giving her 
reasons for her rejection of his offer 
would be too bitter.

He directed the epistle to the little 
country post office near which Helen 
lived, and then waited in an agony of 
impatience for his fate to be decided.

It so happened that an uncle of Maud 
Clarke lived in a small town, and kept 

1 the post office. As the daily mail came

in, Maud always, when visiting at the 
house, assisted in opening it. As fate 
would have it, she was with her uncle 
when the mail containing Adrian’s letter 
arrived. The first thing she did on 
recognizing the handwriting on the en
velope, was to slip the letter into her 
pocket.

When once more alone, she drew it 
out and sat gazing upon it, buried in 
thought. She did not doubt but that it 
was an avowal of love, and should it never 
reach Helen they might become so es
tranged that Adrian would never seek to 
ask an explanation of her silence, and 
then she, Maud, might catch his heart in 
the rebound. The plotting girl tore open 
the envelope, and with hard, angry eyes 
read Adrain’s passionate appeal to Helen.

“To think he should so love this little 
seventeen-year-old girl I" she murmured, 
as she looked at the letter in the desk, 
“while I have done all in a woman’s power 
to win his heart. Fate seemed to be 
against me. But Helen Townsend shall 
not win him."

Meanwhile Helen grew pale and thin. 
She heard frequently from Miss Brackett, 
and that young lady’s epistles only in
creased the sorrow at her heart, for they 
were full of praises of a Miss Carrie May
nard who had become her bosom friend, 
and whom Adrian took to parties and 
concerts. t *

“Can men then be so fickle,” thought 
the innocent Helen, “for I am sure Adrian 
acted as if he loved me, and taught me 
to care for him.”

To her mother this young girl poured 
out all her sorrows, for no secret was 
ever too great to be confided to her 
her children, for she sorrowed with them 
while trying to relieve their hearts of 
their burdens. Mrs. Townsend’s heart 
ached as she saw how bitterly her Helen 
grieved over the breaking of her first 
love-dream, and she regretted ever hav
ing allowed her to leave home while so 
young.

As to Adrian, his state of mind can 
better be imagined than described. He 
devoted himself more than ever to the 
study of his profession, and tried to for
get the love he bore for Helen in the 
smiles of Carrie Maynard, who was much 
attracted by his winning yet manly bear 
ing and qualities of mind and heart.

Sÿc months passed away, and then Flo 
was called to the town, where Maud 
Clarke lived, to see her friend, Lizzie 
Edmonds, who was very ill. Miss Ed
monds was very much attached to Flo. 
and felt as if her gay presence would be 
the best tonic she could have. Flo, 
therefore, was constantly by the bedside 
of her triend until she was pronounced 
convalescent.

When out for a walk one day she-met 
Maud Clarke on the street, and the lat
ter invited her to come and see her. Flo, 
though never very fond of Maud, was 
quite willing to do as she requested, ànd 
one day called at the house of her uncle. 
But Maud was not at horn -, and Mrs. 
Clarke entertained the young girl with 
a recital of her neice’s inattention to the 
wants of her relatives.

“ My hands are crippled with rheuma
tism, and yet Maud never waits on me. 
I have been wanting her to write a letter 
for me for days and days, yet she is too 
selfish to spend a moment on me in any 
way.”

“ Could I write it for you, Mrs. Clarke ?” 
asked Flo.

“ Yes, if you would be willing. Would 
you mind going up stairs ? My desk is 
on the table in Maud’s room ; she has 
been using my pens. Just open it and 
bring down some paper and one of those 
envelopes."

Flo ran up stairs to do as she was asked. 
Two desks lay on the table. “ Which is 
Mrs. Clarke ?" wondered Flo. “ Well, I’ll 
open the biggest one." She threw open 
the desk and the very first thing which 
met her view was the letter Adrian hao 
sent to Helen. “ What on earth is this 
doing in Mrs. Clarke’s desk ?” thought 
Flora. Then, like an inspiration, same to 
her the whole plot. She put the letter 
in her pocket, and after curbing her im 
patience sufficiently to write the letter 
for Mrs. Clarke, took the lonely country 
road which led to Helen’s home.

She saw Helen sitting on the porch in 
front of the dwelling, but very unlike the 
Helen who had visited her seven months 
previously, for she was thin and languid- 
looking.

The two girls kissed and caressed each 
other, and Flo explained why she had not 
been to see her before. Then drawing 
the letter from her pocket, she said—

“ This I found in Maude Clarke’s desk 
this afternoon. Knowing that she assists 
her uncle with the opening of the mail, I 
can guess how it came into her possession. 
It is from Adrian, and Maud’s love for him 
must be her excuse for committing such 
a crime."

Helen took the letter, and opening it, 
read the precious words. Her heart felt 
lightened of a heavy burden, but she 
burst into tears.

“Does he feel so still, dear Flo?” she 
asked—“does he not now love your friend 
Carrie?”

“We can soon discover if he still feels 
the same,” answered Flo, and she tele
graphed that night to her brother to 
come to her at once.

He came, and was amazed and angry 
at the wrong which had been done him. 
He went to see Maud, and told her what 
he thought of her infamous conduct. 
Then he hastened to Helen, and was not

long in convincing her that she alone 
held his heart in her keeping.

Mrs. Townsend insisted that Helen 
should wait two years before becoming 
Adrian’s wife, for she considered her too 
young to enter on such responsible 
duties.

When the two years waned, Helen 
stood a bride at the altar, and plighted 
vows she felt were made from the bottom 
of her loyal heart. So ended her 
romance, and she is now a happy wife 
and devoted mother.

Maud Clarke still visits her friends and 
angles for all the eligible men she meets. 
Her wicked attempt at parting Helen 
and Adrian was never known’except to 
those most deeply concerned ; but she 
never hears the name of either of those 
she tried to injure, without the blush of 
shame mantling her cheek.

CITY DIRECTORY.

ARRIVAL AND DEPARTURE OF TRAINS.

Fredericton Railway.—Trains for St. John 
leave the Station, fan York street, daily at 
7 A. M„ and 2.15 p. and arrive from St. 
John at 11.45 a. M. and 7.45 P. m., daily, 
Sunday excepted.

Trains for Fredericton Junction, Saint Ste
phen, Bangor, and all points West, leave 
Fredericton at 9.15 a. m., and arrive from 
the same points at 4.40 P. m. daily, Sundays 
excepted.

New Brunswick Railway.—Trains leave 
Gibson daily (Sundays excepted) at 7.45 
a. m. for Woodstock, Aroostook, Caribou, 
Grand Falls, and Edmundston ; and arrive 
from those points at 4.30 p. m. Passengers 
for St. Leonard and Edmundston remain 
over bight at Grand Falls.

Intercolonial Railway.—The Halifax ex
press leaves St. John at 8 a. k. daily (Sun
day excepted) ; and arrives at St. John at 
8.25 P. M.

The Halifax and Quebec express leaves St. 
John at 7.30 p. m. ; and arrives at 7.35 a. m. 
daily, Sundays excepted.

THE POST OFFICE.

The Post Office is situated in the Square on 
the corner of Queen and Carleton streets. 
The General Delivery, Stamp, and Registry 
Offices are open from 7 a. m. until 8.30 p. m. 
daily (Sundays excepted). Box holders have 
access to their boxes until 9.30 p. M. The 
Money Order Office is open from 10 a. m. until 
4 p. h. Letter Boxes are located as follows - 
Near the corner of Waterloo Row and Sun- 
bury streets, at the Auditor General’s Office, 
the Queen Hotel, the Barker House, the W. Ü. 
Telegraph Office, the Brayley House, and 
Lung's Hotel. These boxes are served as fol
lows: At 6.30 a.m., and in the afternoon, 
the Waterloo Row box at 12.20; the Auditor’s 
office box at 12.30 ; Queen Hotel 12.35 ; Barker 
House 12.40; Brayley House 12.50; Long’s 
Hotel 12.55 ; W.U. Telegraph Office 1.00.

The mail for England, via New York, is 
made up on Tuesday of each week at 8.20 
a.m., and via Halifax on every Friday at 
1.40 p.m.

THE CITY OFFICES

are on the ground floor of the Citv Hall. 
They are open daily (Sunday excepted) from 
10 A. M. until 4 P. M.

THE COUNTY OFFICES.

The Office of the Registrar of Deeds is on 
lit corner of King and St. John streets. 

Office hours 10 a.m. to 4 p.m.

The Secretary-Treasurer of York County 
s on Carleton street, near Queen.

The Clerk of the Peace on Queen street, 
opposite Phoenix Square.

The Sheriff on Queen street, near St. John.

BOARD OF SCHOOL TRUSTEES.

A. F. Randolph, Chairman; C. A. Samp 
son, Secretary.

Meets at their room, on the Officer's 
Square, on the last Saturday of every month.

SOCIETIES.

Church of England Temperance Society.— 
Patron, His Lordship the Metropolitan ; 
President, Rev. G. G. Roberts; Secretary, 
G. Douglas Hazen.

St. Ann’s Lodge, U. T. A., No. 166.—Geo. 
J. Bliss, President; J. T. Horseman, Secre
tary.

Meets every second Thursday in the Re
form Club Rooms, Queen Street.

Women’s Christian Temperance Union.— 
Mrs. Steadman, President; Mrs. Sampson, 
Secretary.

Meets every Wednesday at 4 p. m., at its 
rooms in Reform Club building

St. Dunstan’s Total Abstinence Society.— 
President, James E. Barry; Secretary, F. 
McGoldrick.

Meetings are held weekly in their Hall on 
Regent Street, on Tuesday evening at 8 
o’clock.

York Division S. of T.—W. P., R. H. 
Mackey ; R. S., A. G. Jarvis.

Meetings are held weekly in the Temper
ance Hall, on York Street, on Friday even
ing at 8 o’clock.

Reform Club.—President, George J. Bliss ; 
Secretary, Richard H. Philips.

Meetings are held in their rooms on Queen 
Street, on the second and fourth Tuesday of 
each month.

Young Men's Christian Association.— 
President, G. F. Atherton ; Cor. Secretary, 
G. E. Coulthard, M. D.

Meets every Tuesday evening at 7.30, and 
on Sunday evening at 8 o’clock.

Royal Arcanum, Fredericton Council, No. 
165.—W. J. Crewdson, Regent; G. E. Coul
thard, Secretary.

Meets at the Y. M. C. A. Rooms the second 
and last Tuesday in each month, at 8 p. m. 
Limit of insurance, $3,000.

Royal Arcanum, Lome Council, No. 486— 
Regent. G. S. Peters; Secretary, E. S. Way- 
cott.

American Legion of Honor.—Fredericton 
Council, No. 274.—Herbert C. Creed. Com
mander; C. A. Sampson, Secretary. Meets 
in Fisher’s Building, on the first and third 
Wednesdays of each month, at 8 p. m. In
sures from $500 to $5,000.

Home Circle, Maple Leaf Council, No. 26. 
—John J. Weddall, Leader; G. E. Coulthard, 
Secretary.

Meets on the first and third Thursday in 
every month, in Y.M.C.A. Rooms. Insures 
from $500 to $5,000.

Fredericton Historical Society.—George E 
Fenety, President; A. Archer, Secretary.

Regular meetings on the second Thursday 
in January, April, July and October in each 
year.

Hiram Lodge, No. 6, F. & A. M.—Harry 
Beckwith, W. M. ; T. G. Loggie, Secretary.

Meets in Masonic Hall, Carleton Street, 
first Thursday in every month.

THE WEEKLY HERALD.
---------O---------O---------

The Weekly Edition of the Herald will be issueif on

EVERY SATURDAY,
at four o'clock in the afternoon. It will be a quarto, that is, an 

page eight paper, and will be printed upon a sheet 31x46 
inchee in size. It will be

LARGER THAN ANY OTHER SHEET PUBLISHED IN FREDERICTON,

and the equal in sise of any paper published in the Maritime Provinces. It

will be emphatically

THE SATURDAY NIGHT FAMILY PAPER
Something that every one, rich or poor, wants. It wiU give all the news of the 

week, both home and foreign, up to the hour of going to press, in 
fresh, readable style. To ensure this the services of com

petent correspondents have been secured who 
are to send any late news by telegram.

NO OTHER WEELY PAPER IN THE PROVINCE GIVES TELEGRAPHIC 

NEWS REGULARLY ON. THE DAY OF PUBLICATION:

The Herald will do this, because its aim is to be

THE BEST FAMIL7 PAPER IN THE MARITIME PROVINCES.

I believe a first-class family paper will pay, and I am going to try the 
experiment. ~

The Weekly Herald will always contain a good story, will tell all about the news 
of the religious world, will give the CHURCH APPOINTMENTS for the next 
Sunday and the ensuing week, and have an

Agricultural Department,
in which it will endeavor to give its country readers valuable information relating 

to the Farm. In this latter respect it will aim at being 
an agricultural newspaper.

New Feature* will be Introduced which Experience may thow are Desirable.

Remember the Herald is the only paper in Fredericton which has upon its staff

A CITY EDITOR, WHOSE TIME WILL BE EXCLUSIVELY DEVOTED TO

LOCAL NEWS.

It is the only .paper in Fredbricton having a corps of correspondents who

instructed to send in

LATE NEWS BY TELEGRAPH

IT IS THE ONLY PAPER IN FREDERICTON ESPOUSING THE LIBERAL
CAUSE IN POLITICS.

The Weekly Herald will not be simply a reprint, but will contain much 

matter which will appear in no other paper.

■o.

Terms of Subscrip tion--$1.00 a Year, Postage Free

Or delivered free .to Subscribers in the City, Gibson and St. Mary’s Ferry.

To Subscribers to the Evening Herald, or tri-weekly edition, the weekly 
edition will be sent for FIFTY CENTS.

fi®“All subscriptions before January 1st good until December 1st, 1882.

CHAS. H. LUGRIN Editor and Proprietor. 

Fredericton December 5 1881.


