LILIAN,

THRE IHEIRESS.

CHAPTER L
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The contrast is dhspiriting;
here death, or ut least the knowledge of
it. There joy, here the signs and trap
pings of woe.

The black gown and funeral trimming-
hardly barmonize with the girl’s flower-
1ke face and the gay song that trewn-
b.-son her lips. But, alas! for how
s orta time does our first keen sorrow
last ! how swiftly are our dead forgotten !
how seldom does grief killl When eight
long months have flown by across her
father's grave Lilian finds, sometimes to
her dismay, that the hours she grieves
for him form but a short part of her day.

Not that her sorrow for him, even at
its freshest, was very deep ; 1t was of the
subdued and horrified rather than the
passionate, despairing kind. And
though in truth she mourned and wept
for him until her pretty eyes could hold
no longer tears, still there was a mildness
about her grief more suggestive of ten-
der melancholy than any very poignant

anguish.
From her the dead father coula
scarcely be wore separated than had

been the living. Naturally of a rather
sedentsry dixposition, Aichibald Ches-
ney, on the death of the wifc whow he
adored, had become that most uninter
esting and seifish of all things, a con-
firmed bookworm. He wentin for study
of the abstruse and heavy order, with an
ardor worthy of a betten cause. Hix
library was virtually his home ; he had
neither affi-ctions nor desires beyond
Devoting himselt exclusively to his
books, he suffered them totake entire
possession or what he chose to call his
heart.

At times he absolutely forgot the ex—
istence of his little three-year-old
-daughter; and if ever the remembrance
of her did cross his mind, it was but to
think of her as an incubus—as another
misfortune heaped upon his luckless
shoulders—and to wonder, with a sigh,
what he was to do with her in the future.

The child, deprived of a tender mother
at 80 early an age, was flung, therefore,
apon the tender mercies of her nurses,
who alternately petted and injudiciously
reproved her, until at length she bade
fair to be as utterly spoiied asa child
can be. She had one companion, a boy
cousin about a year older than herself.

He too was lonely orphaned, so that
the two children, waking common cause,
clung closely to each other, snd shared,
both in infancy and in early youth, their
joys and sorrows. The Park had been
the boy's home ever since his parents’
death, Mr. Chesney accepting him as his
ward, but never
himself about his welfare.
had no ebjection whatever to fill the
Park with relations, so long as they lefi
him undisturbed to follow his own de-

alterwards troubling
Indeed he

vices.

Not that the education of these chil
dren was neglected. They had all the
tuition that was necessary; und Lilian,
having a talent for music, learned to sing
and play the piano very charmingly. She
could ride, too, and sit her horse a mer
veille, and had a passion for reading—
perhaps inhenited. But, as novels were
her principal literature, and as che had
no one toregulate her choice of them, it
is a matter of opinion whether she deriv-
ed much benefit from them. At least
she received little harm, as at seventecn
she was as {resh minded and pure heart-
ed a child as one might care to know.

The county, knowing her to be an
heiress—though not a large one—called
systematically on her every three months.
Twice she had been taken to a ball by an
enterprising mother with a large family
of unpromisingsons. But as she reached
her eighteenth year her father died, and
her old home, the Park, being strictly
entailed on male heirs, passed from her
into the hands of a distant cousin utter
ly unknown. This young man, another
Archibald Chesney, was abroad at the
time of his kinsman’s death—in Egypt,l
or Hong-Kong, or Jamaica—no one
exactly knew which—until after much
search he was finally discovered to be n
Halifax.

From thence he had written to tlwJ
cftect that, as he probably should not
return to his native land for another six
months, he hoped his cousin (if it pleased
her) would continue to reside at the
Park—where all the old servants were to
be kept on—until his return.

It did please his cousin; and in her old
home she still reigned as queen, until
after eight months she received a letter|
from her father's lawyer warning her of
Archibald Chesney's actual arrival in
London,

This letter failed in its object. Lilian
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gelf to name the day that should part her

forever from all the old haunts and
pleasant nooks she loved so well. She
was not brave enough to take her “Brad-
shaw” and look up the earliest train that
ought to convey her away from the Park.

Priscilla, sententiously. “I don’t believe
in them. Besides, from all I have heard
of the Chetwoodes they are far too we.l
regulated a family to bave anything
amiss with their ceilings.”

“Oh, how you do add fuel to the fire
that is me!” exclaims Lilian,

Indeed, so utterly wanting in d 'y
and decorum did she appear at this
particular epoch of her existence, that
the heart of her only aunt—her father’s
sister—was stirred to its depths. Somuch
so that, after mature deliberation (forold
yeople as well us great ones move slowly),
she finally packed up the venerable hair-
trunk that had seen the rise and fall of
several monarchs, and marched all the
way from Edinburgh to this Midland
English shire, to try what firm expostu-
lation could o in the matter of bringing
her niece to see the error of her ways.
For a whole week it did very little.
Lilian was independent in more ways
than one. She had considerable spirit
nd five hundred pounds a year in her
own right. Not only did she object to
leave the Park, but she regarded with
horror the prospect of going to reside
with the guardians appointed to receive
ber by her father. Not that this idea
need have filled her with dismay. Sir
Guy Ch de, the actual g , Was
a young man not likely to trouble him-
self overmuch about any ward; while his
mother, Lady Chetwoode, was that most
gracious of all things, a beautiful and
lovable old lady.
Why Mr. Chesney bad chosenso young
a man to look after his daughter’s
interests must forever remain a
mystery—perhaps because he happened
to be the oldest son of his oldest friend,
long since dead. Sir Guy accepted the
charge because he thought it uncivil to
refuse, and chiefly becau: e he believed
it likely Miss Chesney would marry
before her father's death. But events
proved the fallacy of human thought.
When Archibald thesney's demise
appeared in the 'limes, Sir Guy made &
little face and took meekly a good deal
of “chaffing” at his brother’s hands;
while Lady Chesney sat down and, with
a faint sinking at her heart, wrote a
kindly letter to the orphan, offering her
a home at Chetwoode. To this letter
Lilian had sent a polite reply, thanking
“desr Lidy Chetwoode” for her kind-
ness, and telling her she had no inten-
tion of quitting the Park just at present.
later on she would be only too happy to
accept, etc., etc. ¥
Now, however, standing in her own
drawing-ronm, Lilian feels, wigh a pang,
the game is almost played out ; she must
leave.” Aunt Priscilla’s arguments,
detestable though'mey be, are unhap-
pily quite unanswerable. To her own
heart she confesses this much, and the
little gay French song dies on her lips,
and the smile fades from her eyes, and &
very dejected and forlorn expression
comes and grows upon her pretty face.
It is more than pretty, it is lovely—the
fair, sweet childish face, frawed in by it3
yellow hair ; her great velvety eyes, now
misty through vain longing, are blue as
the skies above her; her nose is pure
Greek; her foretead low, but vroad, is
partly shrouded by little wandering
threads of gold that every now and then
break loose from bondage, while her
lashes, long and dark, curl upward from
her: eyes, as though hating to conceal
the beauty of the exquisite azure within.
She is not tall, and she is very slender,
but not lean. She is willful, quick-tem-
pered, and impetuous, but large-hearted
and lovable. There is a certain haughti-
ness about her that contrasts curiously
but pleasantly with her youthtul expres-
sion and laughable kissing mouth. She
is straight and lissome as a young ash-

tree ; her hands ang feet are small and
well shaped ; in a word, she is ckic from
the crown from the crown of her fair

head down to her little arched instep.
Just now, perhaps, as she hears the

honest sound of her aunt’s footstep in

her lips and a flickering frown adorns her
brow. Aunt Priscilla is coming, and
Aunt Priscilla brings victory in her train,
and it is not every one can accept defeat
with grace.

She hastily pulls up one of the blinds;
and as old Miss Chesney opens the door
and advances up the room, young Miss
Chesney rather turns her shoulder to her
and stares moodily out of the window
But Aunt Priscilla is not to be daunted.

“Well, Lilian,” she says, in a hopeful
tone, and with an amount of faith admir-
able under the circumstances, “I trust
you have been thinking it over favorably,
and that—"

“Thinking what over?”
which interruption is a mean subterfuge.
“And that the night has induced you
to see your situation in its proper light.”

asks Liliay;

“You speak as though I were the
under-housemaid,” says Lilian, with a
faint sense of humor. “And yet the

word suits me.
was such a situation as mine.
horrid cousin had been drowned in—.
No, Aunt Priscilla, the night has
not reformed me. On the con-
trary, it has deworalized me, through
a dream. [ dreamt 1 went to Chet
woode, and, lo! the very first night I
slept beneath its roof the ceiling in my
room gave way, and, falling, crushed me
to fine powder. After such a ghastly
warning, do you still advise me to pack
up and be off? If you do,” said Lilian,

Surely there never yet
I wish my

tne hall, a slight pout takes possession of |-

with & groan. “A well-regulated family!
—what can be more awful? Ever since
[ have been old enough to reason. 1 have
looked with righteous horror upon a
well-regulated family. Aunt Priscilla, if
you don't change your tune I vow and
protest 1 shall decide upon remaining
here until my cousin takes me by the
shoulders and places me upon the gravel
outsile.”

“] thought, Lilian," said her aunt,

Northwestern passage, or go with Jules
Verne to the centre of the earth? If so,
why should not I remain here and keep
house for him? What can be simpler?”
“ Nothing " — tritely — “but unfortu
nately he is not going abroad again.”
“No! How do you know that?"”
“Through Mr. Shrude, the solicitor.
“Ah!" says Lilian, in a despairing tone,
“how unhappy 1 am! Though I might
have known that wretched young man
would be the 1ast to do what is his pal-
pable duty.” There is a pause. Lilian's
head sinks upon her hand; dejection
shows itself in every feature. She sighs
s0 heavily that Miss Priscilla’s spirits rise,
and she assures herself the game is won.
Rash hope.
Lilian's countenance clears;

severely, “you p imey day to
think seriously of what I have now been
saying to you for a whole week without
cessation.”

“ Well, so [ am thinking,” with a sigh.
“It is the amount of thinking I have
been doing for a whole week without
cessation that is gradually turning my
hair gray.”

“It would be all very well,” says Miss
Priscilla, impatiently, ¢ if I could remain
with you ; but I cannot. I must return
to my duties.’ These duties consisted
of persecuting poor little children every
Suriday by compelling them to attend
her Scriptural class (so she called it) and
answer such questions from the Old
Testament as would have driven any ex-
peri d divinity dent out of his
mind ; and on week days of causing much
sorrow (and more bad language) to be
disseminated among the women of the
district by reason of her lectures on their
dirt.

“ And your cousin is in London, and
naturally will wish to take possession in

reon.?

“How I wish poor papa had left the
Park to me!” says Lilian, discontentedly
and somewhat irrelevantly.

“ My dear child, I bave explained to
you at least & dozen times that such a
gift was not.in his power. It goes—that
is, the Park—to & mal¢ heir, and—"

“Yes, 1 know,” petulantly. “Well,
then, I wish it Aad been in his power to
leave it to me.”

“And how about writing to lady
Chetwoode ?” says Aunt Priscills, giving
up the argument in despair. (She is a
wise woman.) “The sooner you do so
the better.”

“] hate strangers,” says Lilian, mourn
fully. “They make me unhappy. Why
can't I remain where [ am? George or
Archibald, or whatever his name is, might
justas well let me have a room.kere. I'm
sure the place is large enough. He need
not grudge me one or two apartments.
The left wing, for instance.”

“Lilian,” says Miss Chesney, rising from
her chair, “how old are you? Is it pos-
sible that at eighteen yoit -have yet to
learn the meaning of the word ‘propriety?’
You—a young girl—to remain here
alone with a young man!”

“He need never see me,” says Lilian,
quite unmoved by this burst of eloquence.
“I should take very good care of that, as
I know I shall detest him.”

“] ¢ ecline to listen to you,” says Miss
Priscilla, raising her hands to her ears.
“You must be lost to all sense of decorum
even to imagine such a thing. You and
he in one house, how should you avoid
meeting?”

“Well, even if we did meet,” says
Lilian, with a small rippling laugh im-
possible to quell, “I dare say he wouldn’t
bite me.”

“No"—sternly—*“he would probably do
worse. He would make love to you.
Some instinct warns me,” says Miss
Priscilla, with the liveliest horror, gaz
ing upon the exquisite glowing face
pefore her, “that within five days he
would be making violent love to you.”
“You strengthen my desire to stay,”
says Lillian, somewhat frivolouly. “I
should so like to say ‘No’ to him |"

# Lilian, you make me shudder,” says
Miss Priscilla, earnestly. “ When I was
your age, even younger, [ had a full
sense of the horror of allowing any man
to mention my name lightly. 1 kept all
men at arm’s length. I suffered no jest-
ing or foolish talk from them. ‘And
mark the result,” says Miss Chesney,
with pride: “I defy any one to say a
word of me but what is admirable and
replete with modesty.”

laugh.

“ Certainly. 1 had many offers,”
replies Miss Priscilla, promptly— which
is one of the few lies she allows herself—
«] was persecuted by suitors in my
younger days, but I refused them ali.
And if you will take my advice, Lilian,”
says this virgin, with much solemnity,
“you will never, never put yourselt into
the clutches of a man.” She utters this
last word as though she would have said
a tiger,or a serpent, or anything else
tuthless and bloodthirsty. “But all this
is beside the question.”

«It is rather,” says Lilian, demurely.
But, suddenly brightening: ¢ Between
my dismal dreaming last night I thought
of another plan.”

« Another !" with open dismay.

4 Yes"—triumphantly — “ it ocourred
to me that this bugbear, my cousin,
might go abroad again. Like the Wan-
dering Jew, he is always traveling; and
who knows but he may take a fancy to

solemnly, “my blood be on your head.”

either would not or could not bring her-

“Dreams go by contraries,” quotes Miss

visit the South Pole, or discover the

“Did any one ever propose to yol
auntie ?” asks Miss Lilian, with a naugh

Suddenl
she raises her head, and a faint smile
appears within her eyes.

«“Aunt Priscilla, [ have yet another
plan,” she says, cheertully.

“Oh, my dear, I do hope not,” says
poor Miss Chesney, almost on the verge
of tears.

“Yes, and it emanated from you.
Supposing I were to remain here, and he
did fall in love with me, and murried me:
what then? Would not thatsolve the
difticulty? Once the ceremony was
performed, he might go prying about all
over the known globe for all I should
care. I should have my dear Park. I
declare,” says Lilian, waxing valiant,
“had he but one eye, or did he appear
before me with a wooden leg (which I
hold to be the most contemptible of all
things), nothing should induce me to
refuse him under the circumstances.”

« And are you going to throw yourself
upon your cousin’s generosity, and actu-
ally ask him to take pity onyou and
make you his wife? Lilian, 1 fancied
you had some pride,” says Miss Chesney,
gravely.

« 8o I have,” says Lilian, with a repent-
ant sigh. “How I wish I hadn't! No,I
suppose it wouldn't do to marry him in
that way, no matter how badly Itreated
him afterwards to make up forit. Well,
my last hope is dead.”

“ And a good thing, too. Now, had
you not better sit down and write to
Lady Chetwoode or your guardian,
naming an early day for going to them?
Though what your father could have
meant by selecting so young a man as
guardian is more than I can imagine.”

“ Because he wished me to live with
Lady Ch ode, who was ly an
old flame; and because Sir Guy, from all
I hear, is a sort of Admirable Crichton—
soniething as prosy as the heir of Red-
clyffe, as dull as a Sir Galahad. A goody
goody old-young map. For my part, I
would have preferred a hoary-headed
gentleman, with just a little spice of
wickedr ess about himn.”

« Yjilian, don’t be flippant,” ina tone
of horror. “I tremble when I reflect on
the dangers that must attend your un-
bridled tongue.”

“«Well, but, Aunt Priscilla”—plaintively
—%one doesn't relish the thought of
spending day after day with a man who
will think it his duty to find fault eyery
time I gave way to my sentiments, and
probably grow pale with disgust when
ever I laugh aloud. Shan't I lead him a
life!” says the younger Miss Chesney,
viciously tapping the back of one small
band vigorously against the palm of the
other. “With the hope of giving that
young man something to cavil at, I shall

sustain myself.”

#Child!” says Miss Priscilla, “let me
recommend a course of severe study to
you as the best means of subduing your
evil inclinations.” -

] shall take your advice,” says the
incorrigible Lilian; “I shall study Sir Guy.
I expect that will be the severest course
of study I have ever undergone.”

“Get your paper and write,” says Miss
Priscilla, who against her will is smiling
grimly.

¢] suppose, indeed, I must,” says
Lilian, seating herself at her davenporg
with all the airs of a finished martyr.
«Needs must, you know, Aunt Priscilla.
I dare say you recollect the rest ot that
rather vulgar proverb. [ shall seal my
fate this instant by writing to Lady Chet-
woode. But, oh!” turning on her chair
to regard her aunt with an expression of
the keenest reproach, “how I wish you
had not called them “a well-regulated
family 1"

CHAPTER II.

“Bo not oyer.exquisit
To cast the fashion ol uncertain evi
—MiLtoN.
Through the open window the merry-
making sun is again dancing, its bright
rays making still more dazzling the glory
of the snowy table-cloth. The great
silver urn is hissing and fighting with all
around, as though warning his mistress
to use him, as he is not one to be trifled
with; while at the lower end of the table,
exactly opposite Sir Guy's plate, lies the
post upon n high salver, ready to the
master’s hand, as has been the custom at

Chetwoode for generations.

Evidently the family is late for break—
fast. As arule the Chetwoode family
always is late for breakfast—just suffici-
ently so to make them certain every—
thing will be quite ready by the time they
get down.

Ten o'clock rings out mysteriously
from the hanisome marble clock upon
the chimney.piece, and precisely three
minutes afterwards the door is thrown
open to admit an elderly lady, tall and

fair, and still beautiful.

She walks with a slow, Father stately
step, and in spite of her years carries her
head high. Upon this head rests the
daintiest of morning caps, all white lace
and delicate ribbon-bows, that match in
color her trailing gown. Her hands,
small and tapering, are covered with
rings; otherwise she wears no adornment
of any kind. There is a beniguity about
her that goes straight to all hearts.
Children adore her, dogs fawn upon her,
voung men bring to her all their troubles
—the evil behavior of their tailors and
their mistresses are alike laid before her.
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JOHIN J. WEDDAI.IL

Is offering during this month the Season’s Accumulation of REMNANTS
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Home Light Q1.

125 bbls. n.u.\m LIGAT OIL

The best burning 0i! in the Market
Wholesale & Retail; at

i. T. WHELPLEY'S.

N. B.—I bought theoil before lha ml\ ance and
can sell lower than the lowest. G.T.
Fredericton, Dec. 8, 1885

A. LIMERICK & G0.

Tempera Hall Building.
York St., Fredericton, N. B.

‘Gas Fitters and Plumbers.
sJust Received: A Large Lot of,
AMERICAN

HOT AIR REGISTERS

1o Different Sizes which will be sold at Bottom
Prices for Cash. Also, Sole Agent forl

THOMAS EDWARDS’

Patent

Vi,

Chimney Cowl,

Which is Guaranteed to make any chimney draw
under any circumstances. Warranted to give sat-
isfaction or no pay. Always in stock.
A. LIMERICK & Co.
Fredericton, September 8th, 1885.

RELIABLE
Fire Insurance.

The LANCASHIRE F'ire

Insurance Company
b

> .i.'.“.“.
. 83,000,000
MAN-

NT, . 8100,000
THE SCOTTISH UNION
AND
NATIONAL INSURANCE Co'y, oF
EDINBURGH, SCOTLAND

ESTABLISHED 1824

CAPITAY,

CAPITAL, - . -
E

ED DS,
ETS Ix CANADA, 1000

AGENTS:
GCregorv & Cregorv.

OFFICES,

Carleton Street, Fredericton, N, B,
May 7, 1885.

LOOK ! LOOK !

W. H. Vanwart

has in stock,"2} tons
diffe des, FLOUR in whole and half barvels.
Sobo PICES, the best, 50 bo: Caudi
uur’éfun KA, e

100 bbls. Apples,

Bishop Pippins and Ameriean Baldwi

White’s Choice CONFECTIONERY, MOLA:«I&S
Barrels, Tierces -, tnnlher with a full

stock of choice Staple ancy GROCERIES

for the Xmas trade, lll o( whleb will be sold at the

lowut ible prices. Extra inducements for

W. H. Vanwart's.

Fredericton, Dec. 16, 1885.

WINTER

O AND——0

Chrisimas Goods!

Sleds, Sleighs: **i el
MOCASSINS, SNOWSHOES, ALL SIZES.

DOLLS, SPLENDID ASSORTMENT.
A Besatiful Collection of

Fancy Groods.
LAMPS, CHANDELIERS, & Fall Tine. A rars
ot o

FANCY CHINA S™CHE Stens
wgwios CABINET ORGANS,

5to12Etops., Cheapest in the City.
3 PIANOS 3.  Organs and Pianos fo kire.

SILVEK PLATED WARE'

In Great Variety.

THOUSANDS OF ARTICLES tor num-

m:m to m:':\“llmn! bsllwn have a larger stock and
er 880} ent and lo

R T A Ly e

Bed Comfortors, Apple Peslers.
FURNITURE ™ M0 see

CROCKERY, CHINA AND GLASSWARKE,

Wholesale & Retail. Prices Low:

LENONT & SON3.

Frederioton, Nov. 24, 1885.
£~ Mail orders promptly attended to.

‘““WHEN You Buy A CHRISTMAS
PrESENT BUY SOMETHING
SERVICEABLE.”

Your_ Wife

Would have no objection toone of our Fashionable
and Stylish

PARLOR SUITS,

With—Platform Rocker, Corner Chair, Easy
Window Chair, Sofa, &¢.—~Upholstered in Fig-
ured Plush, Raw Silk and hair Cloth
Coverings. We are selling
thewm very Jow ;

Or Your Husband
To one of our
Easy, Reclining and Study
CHAIRS,

Of which we have a fine line, at all prices

And the Children

Will be sure to be pleased with our

Small Bureaus, Sofas, Bed-
steads, Chairs, Tables, Rock-
ing Horses, Sleds, &¢.

We have also,

Drapery Tables, Music Stands,
Slipper Boxes, Wall Pockets,
Cabinets, Foot Rests,
Towell Racks, Corner Stands,
Brackets, etc., etc., etc., ete,

—

ADAMS’

FURNITURE WAREROOMS |

County Court HouselSquare.

Fredericton Dec85,
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