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Professional Cards.

GREGORY & BLAIR,

Barristers and Attorneys-at-Law,
NOTARIES PUBLIC,

FREDERICTON.

GEO. F. GREGORY. ANDREW G. BLAIR.
Fredericton, March 28th, 1883

J. H. BA RIS,

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

CONVEYANCER; &c.

OFFICE :—FISHER’S BUILDING, (up stairs),

FREDERICTON.
December 12, 1883.

J. M. OBRIEN

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Conveyancer, Notaro- Public, &s.

—AND—

LIFE INSURANGE AGENT.

72~CLAIMS PROMPTLY COLLECTED.
OrrFick: NEAr CustoM House, WATER STREET,

BATHURST, N, B.

Bathurst, Nov. Z1st, 1883.—1 yr.

Business Cards.

F.St.John Bliss

LAND SURVEYOR
Fredericton, N.B

Residence, corner of St. John and Rrunswick
Streets.

Fredericton, July 8th—3 m

QUEEN HOTEIL,

Fredericton, N. B.
J. A. Edwards,

PROPRIETOR.
FINE SAMPLE ROOM IN CONNECTION

—ALSO—
A FIRST CLASS EX7ERY STABLE.

725~ Coaches at trains and boats.
Aug. 25, 1882.

JAMES .C FAIREY,
Auctioneer & aommission Agent,

Newcastle, Miramichi.

#8~Prompt Returns made on Goods on Cen-
signment.

Newecastle, Nov. 21st, 1883.—1 yr.
~~
* o

M.Epael Donohue,

BLACKSMITH,|:

RARVEY STATION, York Co.

Wagon Work, Sled Shoeing, Horse Shoeing, Ete.
promptly done at moderate rates.
Feb. 2,1883.

R. SUTHERLAND, Jr.

MANUFACTURER OF
SCHOOL DESKS,

SCHOOL FURNITURE,

CHURCH FURNITURE,
OFFICE FURNITURE.

Merit Books and Cards used in Public Schools,
anld e;luthggizgg by the Board of Education,

Price $4.00.

All orders by mail will receive prompt attention,
Gencral Repairing and Jobbing promptly attended
e

QUEEN STREET,

N. B

Fredericton

FREDERICTON

MONUMENTAL WORKS,

Queen Street,

JUST ABOVE REFORM CLUBROOMS.

IE Subscriber begs to inform the Public tha
be is prepared to execute all sorts of

Tx
Plain and Ornamental

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,

Fence Stones and Posts.
%~ First Class Material and Workmanghip

cuaranteed. A
2 OHN MOORE.

Fredericton, Sept. 1.

Steel, Iron, Cable Chain, &ec

Just received per Steamship Nova Scotian
Jfrom Liverpool via. Halifax.

DLS. Sled Shoe Steel ;
26 bdls. Toe Caulk Steel ;
896 Bars Iron;
290 Bdls. Iron;
Plate Iron;

110

8.
80 Bdls. 3
14 Casks Cable Chain ;
1 Cask Borax;
8 pairs Blacksmith’s Dellows;
1Cask V
7 Anvils

is
Forsale at the l;‘t market rates, wholesale
and retail. JAMES . NE

D BREBEZE,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

G ROCER,
Wine and Spirit
Merchant,

No. 1 KING SQUARE,

SAINT JOHN,
Saint John.N. B.. Aug. 25,1882,

“NONPAREIL”
Billtard Halll

SHARKEY’S BUILDING,
OPP OFFICERS' BARRACKS, QUEEN ST.,

FREDERICTON, N. B.

1. §. FOSTER Proprietor

T handsomely furnished, and for room, light,
ventilation and neatness, compares most favorably
with any Billiard Hall in the Dominion. The Bil-
liard and Pool Tables are pronounced by players to
be superior to any now in use in this %rovinoe.
;[.;h%y are the BRILLIANT NOVELTY, size, 44 x 9

T Al
.The main object in the construction of the Bril-
liant Novelty, and the one most noticeble, is that
it embodies all the more salient or most important
features that have rendered popular all the other
styles of tables of TheJ. M. Brunswick & Balke
Co.’s make. The Billiant Novelty has all the ad-
vantages and good points, including the respective
inlays claimed by the ‘‘Nonpareil” and ‘“Kxposi-
tion,” “Novelg “Acme” and ‘“‘Amaranth”
Tables. The “Brilliant” is a ha; py combination
of all those celebrated tables, and has rapidly taken
the foremost place in the estimation of all players
of Billiard and Pool Tables. The “Novelty” is fin-
ished and handsomely inlaid in many different
colors, made up from California Laurel, Burl Ash,
French Walnut, Birds Eye Maple, Mahogany,
Rose_Wood, Tulip Wood and Ebony. It is sup-
Slxe(Lmth the finest of Vermont Slate bed, Simonis

loth, and a first-class outfit of everything necces-

sary.
7FA call is respectfully solicited from lovers

of the game.

s Boys under sixteen not allowed in the
all.

72 Temperance drinks of all kinds, Cigars, ete.

T. E. FOSTER,
Proprietor.

JULY sth.

N. B-

3
3

SAINT JOHN, N.:B.
OFFER
BARBADOS and EASTERN TRINIDAD Grocery
MOLASSES and REFINED SUGARS, ail
grades, at greatly reduced Prices ;
FLOUR, all qualities; Tilsonburg and Rockwood
Oat Meal ; New England A Corn Meal; Mess
Pork, Clearbacks Pork; Lard; Teas, Tobaccos;
Dried Apples, ete.,
At lowest wholesale prices for cash or approved

tes.
OA(ﬁ goods sold by us guaranteed as represented.

North Market Wharf and Portland
Bridge.;

n

June8th.

LE PAGE'S LIQUID GLUE.

Just Received.
20 CASES LE PAGE’S LIQUID GLUE,
for convenience beingin liquid form.
No soaking and cooking required. It can be used
cold for cabinet work and manufacturing purposes
on fine grained woods. It is the best for family
use and general repairing for Furniture, Glass and
hina. zUse Le Page’s Gﬁug, it resists water better
than any other glue, and will unite iron and wood.
Itisputupinl, §,  gals., and pint and } pint tins,
also in 1 and 2 oz. bottles. For sale by
Aug. 6, 1884. JAMES 8. NEILL.

_:Shovels. Shovels.

BY RAIL FROM BOSTON.

6 l O0ZEN RAILROAD SHOVELS just to
hand, and 12 dozen more to arrive.

Pick Axes, Mattocks, Railroad Spiking Mauls,

and Pick Pointed Mattocks, daily expected.

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Fredericton, Aug 20.

WATCHES.

Just opened one case of

I.adies® and Gents’

GOLD, SILVER AND NIGKEL
WATCHES.

GOLD, from $25.00 upwards ;
SILVER, from $12.00 upwards ;

NICKEL, from $6,00 upwards.
And Warranted.

Call and examine before purchasing, at

SHARKEY'S BLOCK,

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON
October 15,1884.

CHATHAM LIVERY STABLE.

ANGUS ULLOCK,
Duke Street, Chatham,

MIRAMICHI.

First-Class turnouts; stock fresh. Particular at-
tention given to family carriages.

Chatham, Nov. 21st, 1883.—1 yr.

Lanterns ! Lanterns!

- YASES Barn Lanterns. New pattern ;

5 cases spare Globes ; 3 doz. spare Burn-
ers to suit ; 2 barrels and 1 case of Registers, round
and square ; 2 cases Pickaxe handles, 20 dozen ;
18 Spinning Wheels ; 25 Cylinder Stoves for wood,

new bottoms best yet.

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.
October 8 1884,

S,F.SHUTE'S, |

SLOCXS.

ETS PATT. BLOCKS;
*‘ Common Blocks;
15 Bbls Portland Cement ;
20 ‘ Resendale Cement ;
3 Calcinia Plaster;
1500 Feet Wrought Iron Pipe, } inch ;
1000 _*¢ ¥ * % Tineh:
4 Doz Pick Axes for Railway Work 3
" 4 “ Mattocks for Railway Work ;
k1 Cask Mixed Putty; 40 Boxes Horse Nails;
10 Boxes Wrought Iron Nuts;
3 Boxes Wrought Iron Washers ;
30 Kegs Horse Shoes (30 kegs more daily
ex;i‘eeted):
6 Rolls Leather Belting.
Just Received and for Salelby

R CHESTNUT & SONS.

Fredericton, Oct. 1st, 1884.

30th APRIL, 1884.

Just Received by

ELY PERKINS,
HALF BLS. HERRINGS,

ALSO:
CODFISH, OATMEAL,
RICE, RAISINS,
TEA, SUGARS, &c.

FOR SALE LOW.

Fredericton, April:30th, 1884,

THE NEW ADVERTISEMENT OF

Jas. D. Fowler,

WATCHMAKER'&JEWELLER,

Wiil appear in the next issue.

Special Discount
FCR CASH,

FOR 30 DAYS,

el O N i

Watches, Jeweliry,
SOLID SILVER WARE,

RICH ELECTRO PLATED
WARE AND CLOCKS.

ELEGANT FANCY GOODS

In great variety,

Selling at Cost,
To make room for New Goods.

My stock is very complete in every department
and anyone requri’;-ing.goods in my line will find it
to their advantage to give me a call before buying

5. F. SHUTHE;
Sharkey’s Block,
QUEEIN S7T.

Fredericton, March 26th, 1884,

E P B

PLUMS,

PEARS.

EA PEARS. LUMS-

Rs. p
PRESERVING PEARS

AND PLUMS

Just received at

WHELPLEY'S.

Fredericton, Sept. 27, 1884.

FRUIT JARS,
Self-Sealing FRUIT JARS

In 4 sizes, at

LEMONT’S VARIETY STORE

MONEY TO LOAN.

$2,000.00 ON REAL ESTATE SE-

Appl};‘}? A. QUINN, Barrister.

Fredericton, Sept. 24—tf,

1884. 1885.

0

0

[

The Cheapest Place to buy
your

GLOTHING

——IS AT THE——

Imperial Hale

Where there is alsz's a large and varied assort-
ment' of CLOTHS, consisting ot

BLACK & BLUE DIAGONALS,

English, Scotch,jand
Canadian] Tweeds,5

Broadcloths,
Doeskins, &c

TROUSERINGS,

in all the latest shades and designs. Also

OVERCOATINCS

BLACK. BRONZE ,AND GREEN DIAG
ONALS, NAP CLOTHS, BEAVER, &c.

MELTON’S IN ALL SHADES.

The above Goods will be made up in the most
fashionable styles at very short notice, at VERY
LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH.

HATS, CAPS, SHIRTS, TIES, BRACES,
UNDERCLOTHING, &c., very cheap.

THOS.STANCER,

OPPOSITE POST OFFICE,

September 27, 1884.

REG

{Hot Air Registers and Venlilators.

UST Received a full line of Hot Air isters
Stove Pipe isters, and Ventilators for Bed
Rooms from the ;manufacturer. Prices Low.
Parties fitting apfurnaces can be accommodated.
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

WHEELBARROWS.

HEELBARROW S, Pickaxes, Mattocks,
Sledges, Handhammers, Drills, Fuse, Pow-
square and octagon ; full stock

ovels, round and square points,
long and short handles, both steel and iron, as low

as any other house in the city,
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

der, Steel in round
on hand. Also-—Sf:

July 23.

HOT AIR FURNACES !

~—AND--

REGISTERS

Always in stocg. Furnaces fitted up in the mos
thorough and workman-like manner.

J. & J. O°’BRIEN.

Varnish. Varnish.
JUST TO HAND. :

ASE Jamison’s Rulling Viarnish; _ .

1 case Crown and Anchex Ralling Varnish
Gearing Varnish ;

Flnishing Varnish; 5

Wearing Body Varnish;

Blac! s - P
Pure

ie
Aug. 21

L LIMERICK & (s

GAS FITTERS,

Plumbers, Tin Plate and
Sheet Iron Workers,

Dealers 10 dtoves &.

Gas Fitting, Plumbing and Well-
Boring will receive special attention.

Hot-Air Furnaces Fitted up.

YORK ST., FREDERICTON, N. B.
July 5th, 1884.

GENERAL INSURANGE

——AND—

TICKET AGENCY,

Insurance effected on all kinds of
buildings.

ISOLATED RISKS AT SPECIAL THREE
YEAR RATES.

Tickets issued direct to all Points
North, South, East and West.

1

re Shellac ;
ad in 12&lb. pails.
. R. EVERETT

apan
hite

728~ Hard and Soft Coal always on hand. '

JOHN RICHARDS & SON,
City Agency New Brunswick R’y.
July 5th, 1884.

Xtching Piles---Symptoms and Cure.

The symptoms are moisture like perspir-
ation. intense itching, increased by scratch-
ing, véry distressing, particularly at night ;
seems as if pim-worms were crawling in and
about the rectum; the private parts are some-
times affected. If allowed to continue ver
gerious results may follow. “SWAYNE’
OINTMENT” is a pleasant, sure cure. Also,
for Tetter, Itch, Salt-Rheum, Scald-Head
Erysipelas, Barber’s Itch, Blotches, all scaly,
crusty Skin diseases. Box, by mail, 50 cts.
3 for $1.25. Address, DR.SWAYNE & SON
Phila., Pa. Sold by druggists.

FALLE WINTER.

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON. .

MAGGIE,

The Loom Girl of Lowell.

By William Mason Turner, M. D.

(Continued.)

'Tis needless to remark that there was
some in Lopell who declined to believe
the story. They were money-worshipers
— it mattered not how that money was
obtained.

Upon the night on which we have open-
ed ourstory, a bright light flashed through
the French plate windows of a room situ-
ated on the first floor. It was a semi-
circular # bulk,” affording to those within
ample views of what was transpiring in
every direction.

This night, however, light, gossamer-like
curtains of fawn-colored silk were draped
before the glistening panes. While they
obstructed the out-flashing light but little,
they effectually screened from view to
passers-by anything that was transpiring
within.

It was quite early in the evening-—sev-
eral hours before the occurrence of the
scenes recently given, and at least two or
more before sturdy George Hart had
paused before the same stately mansion.
We will enter the apartment above
referred to.

In the first place, it was splendidly fur-
nished—its appointments being ot the
richest—but not of the latest—descrip-
tion. Everything to be seen told of
wealth—of great means usefl with alavish
hand. Comfort and elegance were there
combined.

The reader recalls the misery and the
squalor that marked old Richard Marsh’s
home.

The early twilight of the winter evening
had just enveloped the misty city, and
the lamp-lighters had just started on their
rounds. Bdt the magnificent chandelier
which hung from the ceiling of that bay-
window room had been glowing for more
than an hour.

Directly under the flooding beams stood
a tall man, of heavy build. His great,
strong hands were resting upon the edge
of a richly-inlaid office desk, which was
littered with papers.

His gray-locked head, his bleached,well-
rimmed side whiskers, and the wrinkles
seaming the brow and furrowing the
angles of the eyes, showed that he was far

muscles large and swelling, and his face
ruddy with the full flush of health.

He carried his weight of sixty-five years
as though he had scarcely seen forty.

He was wrapped in a long, richly-em-
broidered dressing-gown, corded around
him with a crimson sash, and reaching so
low that his slippers were just perceptible.
That man, with his massive, command-
ing features, might have been called
handsome were it not for the unnaturally
large, staring, dead-hlue eyes which
glanced around him. They betokened
greed, remorselessness, and a depth of
cold, deliberate rascality—something to
repel one at a singie look. But there
were times when those dead-blue eyes
could burn with bitter, flashing fires.

This person was one to whom frequent
reference has been made—Philip Frone,
Esq., the senior of the Merrimac Mills.

A frone black as midnight overspread
his brow, as he gazed sternly and fixedly
at the papers upon the table. His gaze
was fastened upon a sealed letter, lying
in a conspicuous place upon the table.
The address—which was to the rich man
—seemed hardly dry.

“I had not seen it before,” he mut-
tered, harshly. “'Tis from him, from
Ellwood Gray, my beloved junior partner.
Confound him! Singular, indeed ; for I
was just thinking of that cursed note of
mine, which he holds, and which ma-
tures to-morrow. How the duce did his
letter get here ? T'll find out.”

He strode to the wall, pulled a tasseled
bell-cord, and returned to the table.

-A moment elapsed, and a subdued rap
fell on the door panel.

“Come in.”

The door opened, and a smart-looking
colored man, in stylish but rather ex-
travagant livery, appeared.

“What is it, sir ?”” he asked with a bow.
“Who brought this letter, Jacob ?”
“Mr. Gray was here late this afternoon,
sir, and he—-"

“Who brought this letter, 1 say, Jacob?”
interrupted the man, impatiently.

“Mr. Gray, himself, sir,’j hastily answer-
ed the servant. “Finding you out, he
took the liberty to enter the study, sir,
and write the letter here.”

“Yes, hum—hum. A liberty, indeed.
But did he leave any message ?”’

“He said that the letter was of some
importance, sir; that he wished you to get
it to-night. Idid not know that you were
in, sir.”

Mr. Frone pondered, his brow growing
blacker every moment.

At length, he said, snappishly :

ment—is my daughter at home ?”

“Yes, sir, she is in the parlor.
you wish to see her ?”

half-scared look came to his face.

Gray called ?”

of lifo. Rut his|fees wwee wag - nvoso e

jerking out the sheet, gazed at it.

“You can go, Jacob, and—but, a xmo-

Do

“Yes—that is—no; of course not,”
answered the rich man, hesitatingly, as a
“Bmt
was she in when Ellwood — when Mr.

“Yes, sir, that is-—-~"

“Did Mr. Gray see her 2"

“Just for a single minute, sir.”

“Did he say anything to her concern-
ing the contents of this—yes, ahem, did
he explain why he had not—but that
will do,” and the old man awkwardly
checked himself, and continued hurried-
ly: “Icansee no one to-night, unless
on very important business; do you
understand, Jacob ?” '
“Exactly, sir ; I'll answer the bell my-
self,” and Jacob, with a puzzled look,
left the room.

“Leonora is wide awake, and she is as
deep and cunning as the devil himself!”
muttered old Frone, throwing a sus-
picious glance around him. ¢ As yet she
knows nothing of my infernal indebted-
ness to Ellwood Gray ; and she must be
kept in the dark if possible. Confound
her delay—her stubbornness; if she
would hurry up and marry that business-
like fellow, I'd feel easy about the money.
Then, at all events, it would be kept in
the family. ’'Pon my soul, I believe she
cares more about that wild dare-devil,
Farley Wilthorne—who is all the time
expecting his money-ships to come in—
than she does for the grave, sober-faced
Ellwood Gray, who is already very rich.
I wish, he added, more seriously, after a
moment’s pause, “that that scapegrace
son of mine, Basil, was more like Ellwood
Gray.”

He toyed with the letter, which as yet
he had not opened. He seemed to be
content merely to divine its contents.
But as he gazed at it the frown upon

frown came an expression of what seem-
ed to be remorse.

chral, that he himself started at it.

[

i
he smote the table with his clenched

my object. Years ago, when Richard

almost promised to be my wife, I swore

has not clothes to hide his nakedness!

it SR

He tore open the communication, and

great, dull-blue eyes were now flashing
venomously.

They were to the point.

“Curses upon him!” muttered Philip
Frone, half crushing the sheet. “He is
business-like, and he’llnot be put off
any longer—Leonora or no Leonora! Just
like him. But my daughter must dally
no longer ; she must marry Ellwood Gray.
His sixty thousand dollars and three
years’ interest shall not slip from my fin-
gers.”

He refolded the letter, and cast it upon
the table ; but almost instantly he pick-
editup.

“No, that will never do. Leonora
Frone has much in her composition that
characterizes her very respectable father
—much of cunning and devilry. She
must not see this letter.”

He unlocked a drawer in the desk,
flung the letter in, relocked the re-
ceptacle, and placed the key in his vest
pocket. :
Then up and,down the room he strode.
He took no note of time; he heeded not
the passing hours, nor the black night
which was scowling outside. He heark-
ened not to the wild winter gale, as it
moaned and shrieked around the
mansion.

Old Philip Frone was thinking—was
living over the past, and laying his
schemes for the future.

The minutes and the hours dragged
themselves away. The old man’s step
became slower. Then he cast himself
into a chair by the table and muttered :
«Tsee my way clear; ’tis well. If I
can stave Ellwood Gray and the confound-
ed note for just one year longer, that
money will certainly never leave my con-
trol. But now, away with him and his
cussed note; away with old Richard
Marsh and his groveling poverty ; away
with the past, and, for the present, away
with the tuture. I must to bed, and
sleep, so that I may be strong for the
battle which I must fight.”

He arose and glanced behind him at a
closed door. That door opened into the
rich man’s sumptuous bedroom, which
was on the same floor and adjoining the
apartment known as the study. Philip
Frone was a luxurious man ; he was averse
to climbing even such broad, soft.carpet-
ed stairs as his mansion boasted.

There was still another door cut in the
study ; it was beyond, and led to a private
room wherein the rich man stowed his
most valuable papers, and where stood a
large iron safe.

Mr. Frone hesitated for a moment as if
undecided.

«T daresay I can sleep to-night without
my usual draught,” and a strange smile
spread over his face. “Yet I dare not

trust myself without it
He unlocked a side door in the desk,

; from his chair.
“1 said just now: ‘’Pon my soul!’” he | what is the meaning of all this! ’Tis not
ejaculated, in a voice so hollow, so sepul- | Basil, ’'m —"

word. Now, ?e“ow, iﬁﬁe W :

His | say, and begone !”

Only a few lines blurred the page.|$

and took out a decanter and goblet.
Pouring the glass half full of liquor, he
drained it at a swallow.

Just as he was replacing the decanter,
the door bell rang with a startling jangle
through the mansion. ‘

“ Who the deuce can that e ?” he ex-
claimed hastily, concealing the vessel,
and rising. “’Tis late ; I'llnot be distur-
bed now. But it may be that rascally son
of mine, who has lost his night key.”
With this, he was turning off; but he
paused again as the door bell rang once
more.

“ Who the d——1I can it be ?”” heejacu-
lated, “ And why doesn’t Jacob answer
the bell? I hope he will be true to his
instructions. Ha—what—"

Just then, the sound of voices, as if in
angry dispute, rang into the study. The
colored man was evidently living up to
“ instructiond,” as best he could. But it
was equally evident that the person who
had rang at this unseasonable hour, would
not be put off.

“You had better call to-morrow,” said
Jacob, every word reaching the rich
man’s ear, as he sat in the study, listen-
ening intently. “Mr. Frone, I guess, is
in bed an hour ago; and—keep back, I
say, he'll not be disturbed by any one,
especially by such as the likes o’ you.
Go away, and come in the morning.”
Then, in the midst of confused voices,
the door was shut; and shut, too, after
some difficulty.
Scarcely however, had Jacob’s footfall
echoed in the passage on his return, than
the bell rang again, and more loudly than

his brow deepened. Along with the |ever.

“By heavens!” and old Frone sprang
“In the name of Satan,

Again voices sounded without, for

‘Have I a soul? Could I have had one |Jacob determined this time, at all haz-
n that transaction, several years ago, |ards, to get rid of the persistentlate call-
with old Richard Marsh ? No—no!” and | er who had returned to the door.

“Off with you, or I'll call an officer " he

hand. “Nor have I now, when money is | s2id, menacingly.

“I'll not go until I see him whom I

Marsh outstripped me in the race for | came to see!” answered a shrill, tremu-
success, for gold | —when right from my |lous voice. “Never, I say, varlet. Let
grasp he wedded the rich girl who had | me in.”

As the sound of that voice fell on Philip

that, by fair means or foul, I would get | Frone's ears—and he lost not a word—he
even with him. By all the gods, I've]reeled back, and sank into the chair. His
kept my vow! I am rich, and getting | health-hued face paled, the blood fled
richer day by day; yet this very night |from his lips, his eyes almost closed, and
Richard Marsh is starving for bread, and | his brawny arms dropped by his side.

% Only show the rich man this!” again

c
*
K

The tones were commanding.

A moment later, a timid rap fell on the
tudy door.

By a desperate effort Philip Frone -
nerved himself, and forced an artifical
calm to his pallid, wretched face, and
said :

“Come in "

¢An old woman,sir—uncommon saucy,”
said Jacob, apologetically. “She swears
she wiil see you, sir; and says you must
look at this.”

He handed to Mr. Frone a small, oval-
shaped, velvet-covered case.

It was open.

The rich man grasped it with his
trembling fingers, and glanced at it.
“'Tis well, Jacob,” he said in a whisper,
«'Tis only an old servant ; “I'll soon get
rid of her. Send her—no; go to bed, at
once. Put out thehall light. Go!”

The wonderful negro bowed and
hastened to obey. But not until his foot-
fall died away, did old Philip Frone move.
His face was ghastly.

“She again!” he muttered, in a low,
scared voice—‘she not dead; but here in
my hour of wealth and power. But, by
all the gods, she comes to her doom!”
and he gnashed his teeth furiously.
Speaking thus he hastily took a long
dirk-knife from a locked drawer in the
desk, and arose. :

He hesitated only a moment.

His face was that of a very fiend, as at
last, with firm step, he entered the dim,
unlit passageway, and crept toward the
front door.

CHAPTER VI
A PHANTOM OF THE PAST.

Philip Frone was resolved. He had a
set purpose in his heart, from which he
was determined that nothing should
swerve him. Besides that, the huge
draught of brandy which, but now, he
had swallowed, was flashing through his
system and firing his brain, making, too,
his already wicked heart more fixed and
fiendish than ever.

But his step grew slower as he neared
the door which Jacob had left partly
open. Then he stopped and peered
ahead.

No wonder that he started and racoile
ed; for standing upon the topmost step,
and full in the ruddy glare of the lamp
before the door, was the bent form of an
old woman. She was standing almost
motionless — only lightly swaying her
withered frame to and fro as she leaned
both hands upon a long staff. It was plain
that she had not seen Philip Frone, who

was concealed in the shadows of the
gloomy passage. _

She was waiting silently and patiently.
She had noted the sudden putting out of
the light in the hall, and had seen the
colored man cast a curious, half-awed
gaze toward the spot where she stood, as
he hurried away. But still she waited
for her message to be answered.




