
He had a knapsack on his back; he ness, flirtation, nonsense—whatever you 
looked like a gentleman, and was un- like to call it—entered my head, as wrap- 
doubtedly a stranger. tping a lace shawl about my shoulders, I

walked across the dew-laden grass towards 
the old bridge.

I had not a thought but to tell cousin

SPRING, 1881.5 Literature. C r
Prior to Mrs. Trevor's advent I should 

have cantered past him without a second 
thought; but thanks to her teaching, I 
knew better now; so restraining Beppo’s 
headlong homeward speed, I came up 
with him in the oak copse just before you 
reach the bridge.

The falling leaves were rich in their 
autumn glory, and the red afternoon sun 
shone bright on the gnarled and twisted 
trunks, while through an opening in the 
wood the old bridge with its cool grey 
stone, half covered with an overgrowth of 
lichen and small-leaved ivy, went to form
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Douglas, should I see him, which of course 
was most unlikely, that, though Sir Hum­
phrey was so prejudiced against him, I 
did not share that prejudice, and I never 
paused to ‘think what such an avowal 
might imply, but acted purely on impulse, 
as 1 had done all my life. Remember I 
was little more than a child in years, and 
quite a child in worldly knowledge. *

Lovely as the old stone bridge had 
looked at sunset—cool and grey in shadow 
while the topmost branches of the sur­
rounding trees were crimsoned by the 
sun’s last rays, it was solemnly, mysteri­
ously, grandly beautiful in the checquered 
light of the moon, which threw such a 
strange weird shadow across it, and con­
jured up iu the thick coppice a multitude 
of fantastic forms from which even I, with 
a nerve that never knew fear, started 
back from time to time, only to laugh the 
next moment at my folly.

I cannot tell you why I expected to 
find cousin Douglas on the bridge, but I 
did ; and when I had crossed and recross- 
ed it, and had seen nought but the moon­
light shades, and had listened and heard 
nothing but the hooting of the owls, I felt 
solemn, sad, and weary—bitterly disap­
pointed.

I seated myself on the moss-grown 
parapet, and looked over at the turbulent 
streamlet, a torrent in winter, fretting 
and fuming its way amongst the boul­
ders. I watched the waving fern, the 
purple heather, the distant moor, all re­
duced to the same one blue grey tint in 
the flare of moonlight, and—well, I felt 
there was something more, something 
belter to live for than Beppo, and it was 
the first time in my life I had been faith­
less to my pony.

A thick cloud crossed the moon's face, 
and startled me by the pall of blackness 
which succeeded the flood of silver light. 
Shivering, I drew my shawl closer round 
me, and sad at heart with a nameless sor­
row, I started slowly to retrace my steps.

I tried to sing, but the night seemed to 
press upon me and choke my voice; and 
then, as I laughed aloud at my own folly, 
it was as if a voice came from the depths 
of the oak copse to mock me.

Of course it was an echo—what else 
could it be? Yet it seemed strangely 
like another voice-not the repetition of 
my own.

I drew back into the deep shadow and 
waited, my eyes rigidly fixed in the direc­
tion from which 1 had heard that laugh 
proceed—that laugh which at first sound- 
ed but as the mockery of my own ; and 
in a few moments, I saw two figures em­
erge from the blackest shadow into that 
shade, tempered by reflected light, which 
enabled me to distinguish their forms, 
though not their faces,

The figures were man and woman; the 
woman leant upon the man’s arm, and 
her face was turned looking upwards into 
his as in pictures I had seen lovers limned 
—pictures at which, in my ignorance—my 
innocence, which you will—I had freely 
scoffed.

They were approaching me, and to 
avoid discovery 1 shrank back into the 
black shelter of the overhanging bushes, 
and quite secure from observation waited 
for them to pass me before resuming my 
midnight walk.

I could hear their voices, but not the 
words they spoke.

The man was cousin Douglas, the wo­
man Lydia Trevor.

1 hardly know how I got home. I only 
know I ran through bush and briar till I 
reached the house and my own room.

I never slept that night. Restlessly I 
tossed to and fro; again and again the 
scalding tears streamed from my eyes — 
Why?

I felt an utter desolation—a misery 
which I had never known before—a grief 
for which I could not or would not ac­
count-Why?

In the morning my head was weary as 
my limbs, my eyes were red, and I shrank 
shuddering from Lydia Trevor’s custom­
ary kiss—Why?

(To be continued.)

To Country DealersThe Ladies of the Round Table.

I knew nothing of cannon in those days 
so could not make the comparison; but 
on Beppo I would have faced the biggest 
stone wall or the stiffest gate, or with my 
own two arms the river in winter flood, 
rather than my father in the library. I 
was courageous even to foolhardiness in 
-ally bodily danger, but at that moment I 
would have welcomed an earthquake as 
an escape from Sir Humphrey.

I dared not neglect his command, I 
feared him too much to delay even for a 
moment; so throwing my spattered torn 
habit over my arm and hastily thrusting 
my dishevelled hair behind my ears, I ran 
along the passage, and with flushed face 
and throbbing heart entered the library,
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as perfect a picture as ever gladdened 
artist’s eye.

I can see the scene as if it were but 
yesterday ; I can almost hear the rippling 
of the river over its stony bed, and the 
rush of the startled rabbits through the 
crisp dry bracken, just as it all was that, 
bright, happy, eventful afternoon four 
years ago.

Four years! And he is as surely se­
parated from me as if I had seen the 
earth heaped in upon his coffin.

He turned at the sound of my pony's 
hoofs, hesitated for a moment, and then 
raising his hat, stood waiting my approach. 
A fine handsome face, clear hazel eyes, a 
good mouth and chin, with a light pencil­
led moustache, and an open, honest, 
straightforward, true expression. This 
was the manner of man I saw ; and while 
I yet wondered who he could be, and his 
purpose in visiting Haughton Towers, lie 
spoke.

“Am I trespassing?’’ he asked: “I 
hope not. They told me at the inn this 
path would lead me to the house."

“Do you wish to see my father?” I 
asked, taking it for granted that must be 
his errand to the Towers, and forgetting 
that as a stranger he would hardly identi­
fy me as Sibyl Haughton.

“Sir Aumphrey Haughton—is he your 
father? I am so glad—I am your cousin 
Douglas,” and with a frank smile he put 
out his hand.

And now at the very time when I might 
have practised Lydia's coquetries. I forgot 
all about them. Love at first sight is, I 
suppose the chimera of poets and novel­
ists; but as our glances met, I read ad­
miration in his eyes—what did he read in 
mine? vUY
He walked by my pony’s side, his hand 

upon his mane, Beppo, unaccustomed to 
the restraint.imposed upon him, chafed 
and fretted for his usual mad gallop across 
the stretch of moorland, the leap over the 
park fence, and the merry center across 
the smooth sward to the stables ; but this 
day, for I believe the first time in mg life, 
I reined him in to a walk, and found more 
pleasure in the cheery careless talk of the 
handsome young fellow who hailed me 
cousin than in the rush of the cool even­
ing air on my flushed cheeks, or the ex­
hilaration af Beppo’s stride.

As luck would have it, my father was 
upon the terrace, pacing leisurely to and 
fro as we arrived together before the 
moss-grown steps, and consequently it de­
volved upon me to introduce my new 
found cousin. - X

Lydia also was there, walking by my 
father’s side with her noiseless steps, pur­
ring soft compliments into his ear after 
her customary manner.

Though she appeared to have her eyes 
bent downwards, 1 could see she was tak­
ing- careful stock of my companion from 
beneath her drooping lids. As for my 
father, there was a kind of latent amuse­
ment in his eyes as he awaited our ap­
proach.

“This,” said I, not heeding the ordinary 
forms of introduction, “ this is our cousin 
Douglas,—I overtook him on his way here 
in the oak copse.”

“So this is cousin Douglas ?" said my 
father, with something of a malicious look 
and without offering his hand. “And 
cousin Douglas has come to look upon his 
fair inheritance, and speculate upon the 
day when he will be lord of Haughton 
Towers.”

“No, Sir Humphrey," answered Doug­
las, coloring. “ You cannot think- so 
meanly of me as. that. I, too, am a 
Haughton, though a poor one,”

" Then to what, sir, am I indebted for 
the honor of this visit?” asked my father 
haughtily, suddenly changing his banter­
ing .tone

* To a mistake," replied cousin Douglas 
proudly; “to the foolish fancy of a young 
man that it was his duty to pay respect to 
the head of the house of which he is a 
scion. I apologize for my intrusion, and 
—take my leave,"

“ Will you not offer Mr. Douglas Haugh­
ton hospitality for the night?” asked 
Lydia Trevor in an audible aside; and my 
father laughed.

“ My daughter’s governess reminds me 
of my duty,” said he sarcastically. € Will 
you remain with us—till the morning— 
cousin Douglas?”

“Do stay,” cried I, laying a detaining 
hand upon his coat-cuff.

His answer was addressed to me, not to 
my father.

“ I fear that is impossible ; I value my 
self-respect too highly;’.’ and raising his 
hat, his eyes lingering on mine, he added 
"I wish it might have been."

Then quickly turning his back upon the 
old house, he trudged across the lawn 
with the swing of a hardy pedestrian, re­
tracing his steps to the village.

Sir Humphrey laughed—a little harsh, 
dry, unpleasant chuckling laugh—which 
was one of his peculiarities.

“Pride—pride—pride,” said he. « That 
penniless upstart prefers the Haughton 
Arms to Haughton Towers. Probably he 
will be more at his ease at the village inn 
than here ; at any rate, there he must re­
main for the night, for from this out-of- 
the-way hole-and-corner place there is no 
train till the morning."

“Then he must stay in the village to- 
night?”"- asked Mrs. Trevor with some 
eagerness.

“ Oh, yes,” answered my father, with 
the same little laugh. “You'll find him 
with the farm labourers at the village 
alehouse, if you want to see him again— 
heir to the baronetcy and the family pedi­
gree, with an income my under-bailiff 
would scorn.” And my father looked at 
me superciliously, and I knew he was ask­
ing himself that oft-repeated question, 
why had not 1 been born a boy.

“You may marry again. Sir Hum­
phrey,” said Lydia softly, “at your age, 
with your experience of the world, with 
your wealth."

“ Yes, Mrs. Trevor,” he interrupted, 
“at my age, with my experience and my 
wealth, as you pleasantly put it, I—I, with 
your permission, decline to run the risk 
of further disappointment.”

“How very strange your father is, 
dear!” said Mrs. Trevor to me, linking 
her arm around my waist as Sir Hum­
phrey turned on his heel and entered the 
library; “but, of course, Haughton 
Towers will go to that young man with the 
title."

“I suppose so," I answered modily.
“What a pity he should have to pass 

the evening drinking beer With the farm 
labourers, when—when----- ” and she fin­
ished her sentence with a sigh.

Those words seemed to ring in my ears. 
It was a pity—a thousand thousand pities 
—that he, our cousin, bearing our name 
and presumptive heir to the blood-red 
hand of the Haughtons, should be dis­
missed like a vagrant from the Towers, 
and compelled to take shelter in the 
wretched inn close to the park gates.

After dinner I sat by the window as the 
moon rose behind the dark bank of pines 
on the hill-top, and still the words rang 
in my ears: “What a pity he should have 
to pass the evening at the village inn."

I dismissed the beer-drinking with the 
villagers as an unpossibility for one who 
had impressed me as being possessed of 
all those qualities which constitute a 
young lady’s hero. Cousin Douglas drink­
ing beer, smoking a long pipe, and play­
ing skitties had no place iu my fancy; 
but an imaginary cousin Douglas, hand- 
some pale, pensive, leaning against the 
parapet of the old bridge close to which I 
had overtaken him, thinking, perhaps, of 
poetry or music or the moon or—me!

It seemed as if it were my duty as the 
daughter of tho house to go to him, to as­
sure him that I sympathized with him, 
and regretted my father’s rudeness.

You may imagine this was the seed of 
Lydia Trevor’s sowing bearing fruit, but I 
solemnly declare not a thought ot coquet­
ry crossed my mind, not an idea of light-
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and confronted my father, who stood with 
his back to the fireplace in his customary 
spotless irreproachable attire.

He surveyed me for a minute through 
his double eye-glasses, I 
me with the same low courtly bow with 
which I had often seen him welcome Lady 
Portcullis.

“ You sent for me ?" 1 stammered, hot

F
and then greeted “Where is Sir Humphrey ?”

When I explained to her that I often 
did not see my father for weeks together, 
I fancied there was a tinge of disappoint-
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deed ?” and walked away to the window.

That night, as I lay in my little white- 
curtained bed, I made up my mind that DRUG STOREand disconcerted.
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wish to see his child—to such advantage ?” 
he asked with mock courtesy, and 1 saw 
his stern eyes I ..............._
and stain and splash upon my habit. “ It 
speaks well for your filial affection,” he 
resumed, « that you should not have de­

Lydia Trevor and Beppo should share my 
heart between them.
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Seeds. Seeds.LOOKING GLASSES AND MATTRASSES.CHAPTER II.

McFARLANE,I learnt a great deal from my governess 
and that, too, very quickly. Besides A B 
A B, I learnt that nature, in the form of 
complexion, could be improved by art; 
that, symmetry could be taken off at night 
and put in a box ; and furthermore, that 
the sole end and aim of the spinster 
should be the enslaving and capture of 
the thoughtless wealthy male in the ma­
trimonial net.

In truth, Lydia Trevor practised what 
she preached, for she made a dead set at 
Sir Humphrey—much to his amusement

ERSON’Slayed your visit to me in order to attend 
to those niceties of toilette which to some 
ladies are of so great an importance.”
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“Shall I change my dress, sir ?" I fal­
tered, edging towards the door, and glad 
to avail myself of any excuse for escaping 
from his presence.

“No. Stay where you are. Can you 
read ?”

I stammered an affirmative.
He took up a newspaper and flung it 

r carelessly towards me.
“Take that, and read to me,—read

Celebrated Agricultural Implements for 1881.
WORKS, - - - King Street, Fredericton.

Hi
J-and professed a veneration for our old 

Lome nearer: original freebooter and cattle-lifter, that 
filled me with astonishment—till I came

whatever comes first, 
that’s it—now read.”

He seated himself in an easy chair, 
leaning back upon the cushions, folded 
his hands, crossed his legs, and closed his 
eyes as if composing himself to slumber.

I, standing before him, nervous, filled 
with wonder at what this might portend, 
could hardly distinguish ene line from 

‘ another, and truth to tell I was but an 
indifferent scholar. I had picked up a 
little knowledge by scraps and odds and 
ends ; but even had 1 been devoid of fear 
1 could hardly have read through a news­
paper article without mistakes, and as it 
chanced I hit upon a leader—because it 
was in large type, I think—criticising the 
Government policy in Eastern India, & 
leader full of hard words, long sentences, 
and names of people and of places which 
might have been Greek as far as I knew.

to know her better.
To this day I do not believe there was 

any real harm in Lydia. She was poor, 
she had been pretty, she lived only for 
admiration, and was essentially “a gentle- 
man’s lady.” She was clever, too, that is, 
she had a kind of meretricious sharpness, 
and in men’s society was entertaining. 
She was—well—she was not—certainly 
she was not straightlaced; and now, see­
ing with my subsequent experience, I can 
hardly imagine any more dangerous in­
structress for such a girl as I was; still, 
she tried her best to drill a certain amount 
of knowledge into my brain, even though 
her thoughts were far away—far away in 
that happy future to which she aspired, 
and had aspired for twenty years,—a bril­
liant marriage.

She talked to me of love—of love, that 
is, as she understood it: presents, compli­
ments, attentions, culminating in a magni­
ficent wedding, a gorgeous trousseau, and 
a placid after-life of town house, country 
house, company, diamonds, carriages, 
balls, operas, and unlimited millinery.

This, to me, was like a chapter in the 
“Arabian nights,” and I learnt her les­
sons of worldliness far quicker than I 
mastered the French irregular verbs, and 
before 1 had long had the advantage of 
her instruction Ibecame anxious to prac­
tise my newly-acquired powers of coque­
try.

My first victim, I blush to own it, was 
the gardener’s boy, and with a still deeper 
blush I confess that. I made use of my 
power over the lad to obtain the first ripe 
peaches and the most luscious grapes 
which Haughton Towers produced.

My next experience was more serious. 
A young and energetic curate, new to the 
neighbourhood, or he would never have 
ventured to apply to Sir Humphrey for a 
subscription for the North Polar Mission, 
made me my first offer. 1 was so delight­
ed at the conquest that I almost accepted 
him—remember I was only sixteen; but 
Lydia Trevor came to my rescue, and the 
poor young thing, heartbroken, after try­
ing to die of consumption and unrequited 
love, took a curacy at the East End and 
married a sugar-baker’s daughter.

To say that I exulted in my new-found 
power gives but a feeble notion of my 
sensations. Prior to the arrival of my 
governess, I had no higher ambition than 
to conquer a stubborn pony or prove my 
superiority to a rebellious dog ; but she 
opened a new world to me, a field of far 
higher victories: she taught me that man 
the so-called superior animal, was born 
into the world to be woman’s slave, and 
her teaching changed the whole current 
of my life, for I longed for the time when 
I should shine in society, with a score of 
adorers waiting breathlessly to anticipate 
my wishes.

Of love in its pure, true, holy sense she 
told me nothing. To her love meant mar­
riage, and marriage meant a handsome 
establishment, a splendid wardrobe, a 
well-filled purse, a sparkling jewel-case, 
with no hindrance to a life of pleasure 
and excitement, except, may be, a hus- 
band.’

Her own experience had been unfortu­
nate. She was chary of speaking of her 
wedded life. ‘I knew no more at that 
time than that she had been left early a 
penniless widow, and in reply to my girl­
ish questionings a sad sigh and a melan- 
choly shake of the head threw a veil of 
of Mrs. Ly ydiasac over the antecedants

Of course she was unprincipled, but she 
was not vicious. She saw the world with 
all its good things before her, and stretch­
ed out her hand to grasp whatever might 
come within her reach; but even now, in 
spite of the cruel wrong I suffered at her 
hands I still believe there was no real evil 
in her. _-

She loved admiration and luxury above 
everything, and having no longer youth 
to command the one nor wealth to pro­
cure the other, she employed art to sup­
plement nature in order to conceal the 
ravages of time, in the hope that a rich 
second husband might yet reward her for 
the trials and privations of her earlier ex­
istence.

The change she wrought in my life I 
can find no words to express, but it may 
easily be understood how I, an impression- 
able girl, was weaned from my love of 
boisterous outdoor amusement and riot­
ous play by her description of the golden 
future awaiting one who, with good birth 
and fair fortune at ber command, might 
aspire to rank with the noblest in the 
land.

My father noticed the alteration in my 
appearance, the care I bestowed upon my 
dress, and the change in my demeanour, 
and he sardonically congratulated Mrs. 
Trevor on the improvement in her pupil, 
and even occasionally sent us both a for­
mal invitation to dine with him, a matter 
of great rejoicing to Lydia, though not to 
me, for my awo of Sir Humphrey was as 
great as ever.
. My instructress month by month con­

tinued to teach me fresh lessons in world­
ly wisdom and to advise me in those 
methods by which our sex can most read­
ily obtain the attention and admiration 
of its natural victims, but on one portion 
of the subject of which she was so com­
plete a mistress she remained silent.

Eloquent as she was on the advantages 
of the toilette and the gifts of fascination 
authority though she was on the gestures 
of the hands, the motions of the head, the 
smiling of the lips, and the speaking of 
the eyes, she never by any possibility re­
ferred to the existence in the human 
frame of such an organ as the heart; but 
before I arrived at my seventeenth birth­
day I discovered this flaw in her teachings 
and found out the fact for myself.

It was one bright warm autumn after­
noon that, returning from a scamper over 
the fells on Beppo (for it must not be 
supposed that 1 altogether forsook my 
outdoor exercise), I overtook a young 
man, thin, lithe, active, and graceful, who 
was trudging manfully along the narrow 
pathway which was a short cut through 
the prettiest part of the park from the 
village to the house.
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RUGS TO MATCH. 1 EDS.I hesitated, stammered, boggled, and 
stopped before I had completed six lines. 

“Go on,” said my father, blandly.
Haifa dozen times this happened be­

fore I had reached the bottom of the col- 
. umn, then, having finished the article, I 

stood trembling before him, the paper 
still in my hand.

% “Well,” asked he, with an air of mock 
deference,” and what is your opinion of 
the subject so ably treated in the leader 
you have favored me by reading so ad­
mirably ?

I felt so thoroughly ashamed of myself 
that I could not reply, and as I saw the 
evident satisfaction with which he viewed 
my confusion, two great tears rolled down 
my sunburnt cheeks.

“You do not understand it?” 
1 "No, sir.” -

“You probably know your alphabet 
well enough to read 1 Trespassers Beware' 
in white capitals on a black board; you 
may be able to scrawl some hieroglyphics 
to the veterinary surgeon, which he in­
terprets as a desire that he should physic 
your pony; and that done, your arithme­
tic may be sufficiently far advanced to 
enable you to check the simple addition 
of his bill. I congratulate you on your 
attainments.

“It—it is not my fault,” I blurted out.
“Nothing is ever anybody’s fault,” re­

plied my father, with an air of conviction. 
“ But still, as I do not consider pony-rid­
ing comprises the whole duty of woman, 
and as we have the misfortune to stand 
to each other in the relation of parent and 
child, I have taken the necessary steps to 
have you taught sufficient not to disgrace 
me.” —

“You are going to send me to school?” 
I cried, rebelling at the prospect of con­
finement and subordination.

“Heaven forbid! I have hired the ser­
vices of that anomaly of society, ‘ a needy 
gentlewoman,’ under whose care you will 
doubtless soon become proficient in the 
graces and elegances of the world, includ­
ing deportment, the use of the globes, 
backbiting, and scandal. Mrs __a-Mrs. 
Trevor will arrive to-morrow, and to you 
Miss Haughton, I confide the duty of do­
ing the honors of the house and stables.’’

Finishing his speech, he motioned me 
towards the door, and this at the age of 
fifteen years, was my first interview with 
my father.C 
, I woke the next morning with a sense 
of impending evil. I had enjoyed my 
liberty too long not to lament the re­
strictions agoverness would place upon it 
and I inwardly determined to assert my 
independence as far as possible without 
rendering an appeal to my father’s au­
thority necessary.

I went to the stables—my invariable 
custom every morning as soon as I was 
dressed—and confided my troubles to 
Beppo. I laid my head on his glossy 
neck, and mourned the probable cessa­
tion of those long mad gallops which were 
my greatest joy ; and as he whinnied in 
answer to my caresses, 1 fell a wondering 
as to what manner of being this coming 
terror would be.

I had not a large acquaintance with 
governesses. I knew the D’Aubignys had 
one at Grynston Hall, a tall, thin, spare, 
severe spinster of fifty and I had often 
chatted with the schoolmistress at Damp- 
field, a worthy old body, wearing a white 
cap with enormous frills, who stared 
through spectacles and look snuff, and I 
speculated which of these two Mrs. Tre­
vor would most favor. It was a matter of 
very little moment to me. A governess 
was a governess in whatever guise, and 
odious as the hinderer of amusement and 
the foe to fun. Still, as the hours went 
by, and the time drew near for the re­
turn of the carriage from the railway 
station with the expected inmate of 
Haughton Towers, I did feel considerable 
curiosity as to the appearance of my cus­
todian.

I had not long to wait; the carriage 
drew up, and I descended shyly from the 
terrace, where I had been waiting to meet 
my governess.

I was agreeably surprised in her. She 
was neither gaunt and prim, nor old and 
nightcappy. She was tall, graceful in 
figure, with good eyes, splendid hair, and 
a complexion which was simply magnifi­
cent. Her dress was in perfect taste, and 
of a style and cut which was strange to 
Haughton Towers, but which I knew in­
stinctively to be fashionable. As ’she 
stepped from the carriage I thought she 
might be five and twenty; as I shook 
hands with her I fancied she was nearly 
forty, Her manner was pleasant, a little 
artificial, but still agreeable ; and so 
pleased and surprised was I with her 
looks, that I cried impulsively.

"I’m so glad you’re like this! I think 
we shall be friends.”

“I’m sure we shall, dear,” she answer­
ed warmly, and kissed me.

Every one knows the importance of first 
impressions. I was most favourably im­
pressed by her—I wonder what she 
thought of me 7

I had tried to do my best in honor ot 
the occasion, but I felt myself to be an 
utter failure ; in fact, a mistake. In my 
soiled tumbled habit, my hair about my 
shoulders, a jaunty little hat upon my 
head, my, glass told me that I looked well 
enough with a kind of wild picturesque 
beauty ; but in a white muslin dress far

THE subscriber having determined, for the 
1 purpose of ensuring perfect satisfaction to his 
customers, to import his Seeds for the season of 
1881 direct from the world renowned house of 
James Carter, Daunt & Beale, has just re­
ceived advises that they were shipped from 
London on the 25th of February ult, and so may 
be expected to arrive in a few days.

As I am the only dealer in the city that im. 
ports direct from this reliable firm, I would in­
vite inspection from both Wholesale and Retail 
buyers before purchasing elsewhere.

CEO. H. DAVIS,
Oor. Queen and Regent Streets.

_______________F’ton, March17.

ALSO :

DUTCH Awarded Diplomas at the Provincial EXHIBITION held in St. John in 
October, 1880, for the best Mower, Reaper and Horse Rake, in com- 
petion with Cossitt’s Mower, Reaper and Rake, and the Toronto Mower 
and Reaper, and others on exhibit. Now that ours is the recognized 
Standard Implements, farmers would do well, before signing orders or 
buying, to ascertain our terms and prices for 1881, and keep the 
money in the country.

AND

HEMP CARPETS.

I) D FOR SALE! FREDERICTON 

MONUMENTAL WORKS
King St., just below Methodist Meeting House.

TEAMER

“FLORENCE IE” Lt.Fredericton, March 24, 1881 Hay, Oats, Cracked[Corn,
Fine and Coarse Shorts,

Bran, Buckwheat,
English Portland Cement, 

Bradley’s Superphosphate, 
American Newark Cement.

Seed Peas,
Seed Clover,

Seed Barley,
Seed Wheat, L.

Seed Oats, P. E. I., 
Timothy Seed.

Seed Buckwheat.
Also an extraordinary variety of Buckwheat, 

called the Silverhull. This variety, sown at the 
same time as the Common Buckwheat, con­
tinues longer in bloom, matures earlier, and 
yields nearly or quite double the quantity under 
the same conditions. The grain is of a light gray 
color; the husk is much thinner, thereby saving 
from 15 to 20 per cent, in manufacturing into 
flour, which is whiter and more nutritive.

JAMES TIBBITS,
Campbell St., Fredericton.

April 28—2 mos.

JACKSON ADAMS, IINTIL further notice, the Steamer 66 FLO U RENCEVILLE," will leave

FREDERICTON for WOODSTOCK,
EVERY

Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday 
Mornings at 6 A. M.,

RETURNING EVERY

Monday, Wednesday, and Friday 
Mornings at 8 A. M. 

va. Way Freight must be prepaid.

J. ALEX. GRIEVES, Agent, 
va. Office Gill’s Building, Phæntx Square

THE Subscriber begs to inform the Public that. 
Ihe is prepared to execute all sorts of

PLAIN and ORNAMENTALCABINET MAKERMBER.
AND

UNDERTAKER 
(near Connty Court House,)

MONUMENTS, TABLETS, 
FENCE STONES & POSTS.

First Class Material and Workmanship guar­
anteed, 
nJOHN MOORE. F’ton, Feb. 3

PIANOS 
AND 

ORGANS 
Tuned and Repaired.

S. CADWALLADER 
SUNBURY STREET

Dec. 11—52. (beween Charlotte and George Sts).

FOR SALE

The subscriber begs to announce 
to the public that he has always 
on hand and for sale a good and 
varied stock of SPRUCE, PINE, 
AND HEMLOCK LUMBER, con­
sisting of Dry Pine Plank, 11, 14, 
and 2 inch, thoroughly seasoned 
and planed; Dry Pine Boards, well 
seasoned, planed on one and both 
sides, and tongued and grooved. 
Also good Dry Laths and Cedar 
Shingles of every quality; together 
with a stock of Hemlock Logs, 
from which we are prepared to 
saw to order at short notice

BILLS OF SCANTLING of any dimensions-
A large quantity of REFUSE LUMBER 

on hand.
All orders promptly delivered. Please call at 

my Yard, WEST END MILL.

RICHARD A. ESTEY.

Queen treet, - Fredericton,

WANTED 
BY 

Fredericton Leather Company 
HEMLOCK BARK, 

HIDES and TALLOW, 
for which the HIGHEST MARKET PRICES will be 

paid iu 

CASH!
AT THEIR TANNERY, HEAD OF KING 

STREET, FREDERICTON. 

• ISAAC W. SIMMONS,

GAS F NG,
Plumbing, &c.

Where may be found a stock of 

Furniture of all Descriptions.
Also, a full line or 

GASKETS AND COFFINS
. - IN .45.

Rosewood, Walnut and Cloth Covered.

Robes & Shrouds,

keeps on hand a large assort-THE subscriber 1 ment of

TIINW AIE.
of every description, and made to order

He has engaged the services of M r. ILLIA M 
REID, who is thoroughly acquainted with Gas 
Fitting, Plumbing, well Boring, and putting in VALUABLE FREE LOTSPumps.
Pat. May 26, 1874.JO" CEDAR SHINGLE STOCK 

WANTED, by the cord or otherwise.
R. A. E

SOLE AGENT IN FREDERICTON.
THE subscribers have been authorized by Col. 1 Stewart to sell the following Lots of Land, 
viz. :

That well-situated Lot on Brunswick street, 
opposite the Cathedral, between Mrs. Penne- 
father’s property and the School-House.

Also a fine Lot situate on WaterlooRow, be­
tween Dr. Harrison’s and Mr. Stephen Whitta­
ker’s.

And several lots on Charlotte and George sts.
For further particulars apply to

RAINSFORD & BLACK.
Fredericton, Nov. 27, 179.

Manager.
October 7, 1880.

FOB
Fredericton, Dec. 4, 1879.

First Premium CEO. HATT & SONS
Have now in stock the following ;

HOICE brands of Flour—Buda, Patent Pro? 
V cess. Baker’s Choice, Crown of Gold, Stand- 

ard, Pidgeon, and Tranquility;
Graham Flour, Rye Flour;
Oatmeal, Corn Meal, Buckwheat Meal;
Scotch and Granulated Sugar;
Choice Porto Rico and Barbadoes Molasses $
A large stock of Choice English aud American 

Groceries;
Extra Teas at very Low Pricesi
Real Java Coffee, l’obacco, Snull, Kerosene Oil, 
Fruits and Canned Goods, &c., with a large 

stock of general goods. For sale at

Bottom Prices, Wholesale or Retail 
Standard Weight and Imperial Measure.

ELLIS’

Patent Burner
He makes it a specialty tc 

regulate the above when putting 
them up.

rapes Cloves.
2 Orders from tho Town and Country will 

receive prompt and careful attention.
November 6, 1879.

Provincia Exhibiti 1878
REED & REED

ITOULD respectfully call the attention of the W GOOD HOUSEWIFE to the superior qual- 
ty of their

BROOMS & WISPS.
They manufacture an article not excelled by 

any in the market, either domestic or imported.
MERCHANTS near the upper St. John will 

find ft especially advantageous to deal with 
them. All orders promptly filled, and satis-

All orders promptly attended to, and work 
satisfactorily done.
1. Gas Fittings always in stock.

A. LIMERICK,
York Street.

LATE ARRIVALS.
Per Rail from Montreal;

HALE’S 
1TEGETABLE 
V SICILIAN 

HAIR 
RENEWER 

Has been in constant W 
/ use by the public - 

for over twenty years, 1 
and ie the best preparation
ever invented for RESTOR­
ING GRAY HAIE 19 ITS 
YOUTHFUL COLOR AND 
>LIFE. _______________ /

It supplies the natural 
food and color to the hair 
glands without staining the 
skin. It will increase and 
thicken the growth of the 
hair, prevent its blanching 
and falling off, and thus

AVERT BALDNESS.

ARREL Extra Lard 011; 1 bbl. Spindle 
• Oil; 1 bbl. Pale Seal Oil.

Per Wood Boat ;
1

PRACTICAL
155 kegs Nails received in stock : 1-2 ton Brand- 

ram’s genuine White Lead;
500 lbs. Brandram’s H B. Lead;
500 lbs. Macintire’s White Lead ; 1 bbl. Boiled 

Oil; Dry and Tarred Paper; 1 case Pocket 
Cutlery, Zinc Wash Boards, Cross Cut Saws

T. MBING. 
AND Waverly House,

REGENT STREET,

FREDERICTON, N. B.

J. B. GRIEVES, Proprietor,
par Convenient to Public Offices, Free Market, 
and Steamboat Landing. Terms moderate. 
Stabling aud yard accommodation of the very

Sole Leather,
TTTE are now manufacturing at our Tannery 

head of King Street, a first-class quality of

LE LEATHER, 
which we offer for sale at market rates.

FREDERICTON LEATHER ce.

faction guaranteed. Lath Tie, Bucksaws, Brass Cocks, Ward­
robe Hooks, Spring Balances, Salmon 
Twine, Files, Hand Saws, Guns, Marline, 
Bed Cords, Rope;

Per Schooner from Boston :
2 bbis. Pitch; 2 bbls, Jar; lease Axle Greese 
1 cask Japan :
1 cask Venetian Red; 1 bbt. Frozen Glue.

Z. R. EVERETT.

REED & REED

GAS F NGOutfits sent free to those who wish to 
engage in the most pleasant and profit­
able business known. Everything new. 
Capital not required. We will furnish 
you everything. $10 a day and upwards 
is easily made without staying away 

from home over night. No risk whatever. 
Many new workers wanted at once. Many are 
making fortunes at the business. Ladies make 
as much as men. and young boysand girls make 
great pay. No one who is willing to work falls 
to make more money every day than can be 
made in a week at any ordinary employment. 
Those who engage at once will find a short road 
to fortune. Address H. HALLETT & Co., Port­
land, Maine.

ESTABLISHMENT.
THIS establishment now having two thor- 
Ioughly PRACTICAL PLUMBERS and Gs Fit­

ters in their employ, arc 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 
for estimates before going elsewhere.

A variety of GLOBES and PATENT GAS BURN­
ERS for sale cheap.

Gas, STEAM and Hot Water FITTINGS, al 
ways in stock.

Orders for Tin Roofing promptly attended 
to. Tinsmiths Work of every disoription, and 
of the best material manufactured to order on 
the premises at shortest notice.

W Prices to suit the times. ~®a
J. & J. O’BRIEN, 

Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B,

April 28
The 
State 

Assayer 
and

Chemist 
of Mass.

and 
leading 
Physi­
cians 

endorse 
and 

recom­
mend it 

as a 
great 

triumph 
in medi.

cine. •

i 44 A MONTH warranted. $5.00 a •DINTR day at home. Our agents, men, .ILLS women, boys and girls are get- Lting rich. Costly outfit with OW $5,00 premiums free to agents.
• Capital not required. Write at 

once that this great offer may not pass you. The 
work is light and pleasant, any one can do IL 
Write to us, you will never regret it. We can 
start you. One agent in Portland, Me., cleared 
$20 in one day.

J. M. SHAW & Co., 
Hallowell, Me.

AGR TS.
Just Received from the celebrated A. 8. WHIT­

ING MANUFACTURING CO, Oshawa:
OZ. Scy thes, 8 doz. Sneaths, 2 gross genu- 
melStar Stones, 15 doz. Hay Forks;

9 doz. Manure Forks;
2 “ Spading Forks, 3 doz. Potatoe Forks;
}cask Steel Spoons for digging post holes;

J4 doz, Hoes;
1 “ Potatoe Forks, 8 doz. Hay Fork Hand-

20
LEATHER BELTING.

Just RECEIVED: 
A DALES Leather Belting, oak tanned, from 
4to 8 inches wide.

For sale low by

I. W. SIMMONS, 
Manager.

F’ton, October 14—tf.Jes, 2 doz. Manure Fork Handles;
§ doz. Tops for Spading Forks.

All very low for Cash or approved payment.

Z. R. EVERETT.

It cures Itching, Erup- 
tions and Dandruff. As a 
HAIR DRESSING it is very 
desirable, giving the hair a 
silken softness which all 
admire. It keeps the head 

clean, sweet and healthy.

BAR IRON, cP.
1UST Received per Steamship "Circassian,! 

U from Liverpool via Halifax; 1435 Bars Be- fined Iron;•
812 bundles Refined Iron:

1 case Table Knives; 1 case Pocket Knives 
and Scissors;

1tor1.2 proved Cable Chains, size from 3-10

1 case Till, Pad, Chest and Trunk Locks;
1 case Guns;
2 cases, containing Gun Cape, Powder Flasds 

Shot Pouches, Gun Nipples, Ram-rod Tips 
and Worms, Gimblets, Sash Cord and 
Whip Thongs for sale wholes le and retail 
at the lowest mar et rates. V

JAMES 8. NEILL.April 7_____________________________________

THE DOMINION SAFETY FUND 

LIFE ASSOCIATION,

April 7, 1881.—Cap. Important Notice.6LASS, GLASS,
Now landing, per Steamship €i Helvetia,” from 

Antw erp to St. John direct;
305 cases Window Glass, which I will sell low

JAMES S. NEILL.

DUSINESS of importance calls me to a distant 
D land. I therefore take this opportunity to 
thank my many friends and the public for the 
liberal patronage bestowed on me for the past 
twenty years, and to inform them that I have 
left my business in charge of my son, Charles 8. 
Everett, and Mr. Amos 8. Mott, with powers 
and instructions to offer even better induce­
ments than ever before ; and to state that I have 
completed, at very low price, my purchase of 
GENERAL HARDWARE for the season, 
and invite the public to an inspection of the 
same.

SAINT JOHN, N.
May 5_____________.a Outfits furnished free, with full in- structions for conducting the most profitable business that anyone can engage In. The business is so easy to 

learn, and our instructions are so 
• simple and plain, that anyone can 
make great profite from the start. No one can 
fall who is willing to work. Women are as suc­
cessful as men. Boys and girls can earn large 
sums. Many have made at the business over 
one hundred dollars in a single week. Nothing 
like it ever known before. All who engage are 
surprised at the ease and rapidity with which 
they are able to make money. You can engage 
in this business during your spare time at great 
profit. You do not have to Invest capital in it. 
We take all the risk. Those who need ready 
money should write to us at once. All furnished 
free. Address TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine.

Incorporated 1881.

The Popular Plan of affording the Pr 
tection of Life Insurance.

BUCKINGHAMS Dye 
90 FOR THE

WHISKERS
will change the beard to a BROWN or 
BLACK at discretion. Being In one 
preparation it is easily applied, and 
produces a permanent color that will 
not wash off.

PREPARED BY
R. P. HALL & GO., NASHUA, N. H.

Sold by all Dealers in Medicine.

JAMES S. NEILL.
May 5

z. R. EVERETT.SIMPLE, SAFE AND ECONOMICAL. Fredericton, May 12, 1831.

SEEDS. SEEDS.Spinning Wheels
SPINNING Wheels, 5 doz. Wheel 1 D Heads, 1 doz. Clothes Wringers.

Just received by Schooner from Boston.
R. CHESTNUT & SONS 

Fredericton, May 12, 1881,

The dangers and defects of the old “ Reserve” 
Plan, and the weakness and uncertainty of the 
Co-operative Plans avoided.

Endowments to Persistin Mem bers.
J. G. GILL, 

Agent for York County.
Fredericton, April 14

JUST RECEIVED:
A FULL Stock of Choice Timothy, Northern 11 Red Clover, and Purple Top Swede Turnip 

Seed. Will be sold at lowest market rates.
GEO. IIATT & SONS.

April 11

too short for me, and ill-fitting beside, 
end with my rebellious hair, indifferent 
to the furious brushing it had received, 
escaping in stray locks and curls in every 
direction, I felt as I walked by Mrs. Tre­
vor's side, for the first time in my life, 
that shame which is begotten of conscious 
inferiority,

I never envied old Lady Portcullis her 
brocade, her lace, or even her diamonds, 
and Mrs. D’Aubigny’s crimson velvet 
train invariably excited my mirth; but 
there was something in the governess's 
simple elegance which struck me at once, 
and 1 asked myself half a dozen times in 
the length of the terrace, “ Why can’t I 
look like she does?" and then the 
thought came across me, “ if she will only 
teach me how to dress like that, she 
needn’t bother with the stupid old spell­
ing and the silly pothooks."

It was the old Eve—we talk of the old 
Adam, why not the old Eve for women? 
at work in me, though by-the-bye 1 don’t 
know that Eve was ever very particular 
about dress—even after the Fall.

Mrs. Trevor used her eyes well as we 
paced the terrace: it was one peculiarity 
of hers, she invariably saw everything in 
a moment, and as we entered the library 
I noticed she looked round as if expect­
ing to find some one there, as no doubt 
she did, for the next moment she asked,


