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- ‘Peotien thds rer
fiients ‘should bo entirely wneon-
d, and that siie should never see the
face of & wisitor.
as delicately and kindly as possible, how
painful her position would be at Gabriel's
Wood, and how insupportably galling
oven the sympathy that might be shown
her must naturally be to a proud spirit.
For Olive, in spite of her weakness for
this man:who was all in all {0 her, had an
immense deal of pride in her character.
8t might Be weak and dependent where
she loved so intensely, but there wass
& strong current of resolution and hapghty
intolerance of control lying very near the
sutface. An instauce of the proud spirit,
whioh this bitter sorrow had not even
orashed, ocourred two daye before she
left the house that had been so dear to
her: Mrs. Stanhope came- from Sootland
todes her. When she entéred the room,
doye:to ber, bui" from the
m 8k this terrible link of
trouble bound them together, would have
put her arms round her husband’s sister,
ive'sJips, only brushed
m:m ‘burt, Olive drew
Mip.mdn-yudnundinj. Mre.
“;Who“k'h) brother 7'" she said,
Olive absolutely stirted. She east one
" bitter glage atTher sister-an-law —the
tears came into her éyes and she was
silent, 72
;M Haye you heard of. hum 7" Mrs, Staz,

)

; {:'el o dias ‘gone to America,” Olive ssid;
dragging ous the unwilling words.
,.“Apd you never tried to. stop him 1’
cried Mrs. Stanhope impatiently.

Ly Pabian frose into pride as chilling
to the fall as any her interlooutor was
capable of, and made answer—
061k

you have no sympathy, no kindness
 yout heart, why did you come 7
S{anhope had mggﬁ.."iun of
g of-hér brother’s wife.
gofiness in ber nalure
thought Olive to

) She

» anawered quite calmly :—
me-to gét newsof my brothlf—

5" a1l -to-you, you would Lardly have
-hiny - bring - this ~disgrace . npon his
fainily.  (1f your love had not been mors
f§r:yourself than: him, you would rather
pve yiclded your owh comfortand pleas-

ite .to. bis, than have. made his life a|bBSPD;

weariness by perpetual complaints, and
;and reproachés.” :
-was epough truth in these cruel
words to make them go bitterly home to]
’s heart. But she was not bound to
m‘ ym-—to_be, insulted and-towg
ture x ber own house. ; :
#Mrs. Stanhope,” she said, with a get-

ture of such proud dignifythat it sjartléd 4

her hearer, - ‘I have known long enough
#Abat you disliked me, and that you were
cold and heartless. J never,’in my harsh.
est thoughts, gave you credit for such
utter want of womanly feelings as you
have shown to-day. The best thing I can
wish you is, that when you think of this
soene you will feel ashamed of your'part
init. Aslongas [ live I will never wil-
lingly see you again.” And she walkad
quietly to the door, and.closed it behind
ber. But ker pride only lasted her until
she reached het own room, where she.
sobbed out her despairing bitterness.

Her mother and sisters were very kind,
and meant to do all in their power to
cheer and console her; but they were
devoid of tbat nice tact which knows
aud avoids instinctively everythirg that
wounde. Their idea of showing her sym-
pathy was inveighing agamst Sir George,
aud wondering at his truelty snd beart-
fessmess. They were provoked that Olive
would not openly discuss her sorrew, and
find the eonsolation in accusing and com-
plsining that they would have done under
similar circumstances. She was 80 silent,

* and so self contained, that, excepting for
ter bollow eyes and pale look of suffer-
1ng, they would have doubted sometimes,
whether she was happy, aud bhad not for-
gotten her husband ~ I'wo or three times
they had urged her to let Mr. Hamilton
eommence proceedings for & divorce, and
the last time her mother said : —

4 My dear, I don't want to hurt your
f gs, but it is evident that—that bad
msn means you to separate yourself from
him ; and you must pardon my saying so,
but [ think it shows s want of proper
pride for you to continue in this yery
snomalous position.”

Lady Febin rose and left the room,

with a terrible choking sensation in her
throat, - In the evening, when her father
returned, she sent for him.
. %Rt down, papa,” she said, her voice
trembling and faltering, and the unbidden
tears springing to her eyes. ‘I have
sometBing to say to you.”

He came over kissing her tarderly, and
st beside her holding her hand. John
Hamilton, bard as he might be in the

' ‘puter world, had an infinite softness and
tenderness in his heart for real suffering.
He-eould bardly everlook at his favorite
child mow without the scalding drops
standing 1n his eyes. .

“ Yes, dear,” he said,  tell me,"”

¥ #Papa, I know you all mean 1t for the

best, but you will break my heart.”
He knew what she meant.
+QOlive,” he began with an unsteady
voiece, ¢ your father would not say a word
to pain you that he could conscientiously
help, but dear, for your own self respect
"

8he sprang from him and stood upright,
her eyes flashing with excitement.

“Paps, if [am a trouble and disgrace
to you all—let me go awsy and hide my
shamé_ and misery—but never speak to
me again of that. I will never voluntarily

ut a barrier between my darling and me.

fé will come back some day. O papa!
when he sees how patient I am, aad &.u
utterly I love and forgive him, he will
come back to me again.”

Mr. Hamilton could not say anything
more—he was overcome by those piteous
tones.

#There, there, my love,”’ he said,ina
soothing voice, “ no one shall say another
word to you on the subject. Bathe your
eyes aud come down to dinner; your
poor old father misses you when you stay
wp stairs.”

“Yes, paps, I will come.
tel m 1"’

Yes!' and Nir. Hamilton went straight

And you will
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uneventfalness. - She-longed so for some

1y sbomnt her suffering.
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Thus @ gig ‘around her was a sad
reminder.of $hesupreme happiness of the
ﬁ-o-M'm’J been s0 ly loved
w\:r ine had been so mote than kind
10 Her. " inecident was remembered
by her with that keen minuteness which

turns past joys tuto ntpain. Yetshe

t up very bravely, very hopefully, al-
kopt S5 107 rardy, s Dopul, !
ioutinto weeks in {heir endiess dull

k ‘unreserved-
her thoughts

one-to-whom she could

gre.u‘;k b Ato hi She had
felta ¢ lon, see him. e
never seen or ‘Ii:gnl of him since that
night when, as she knew now, she had
been s0 bitterly ungrateful, How she re-
gretted it! ¢ And yet,”’ she thought, ¢ he
is teo noble, too large-heariad, to resent
to selfish inyustice of a great trouble like
mine.”” The only person to whom she
ever opened her heart was her r old
nurse. She was nothing but an ignorant
old womao, perhaps but she had that fine
taoct which nature sometimes gives in
place of breeding and relinement. There
never came a word from her lips that hurt
poor Olive’s sensitive heart; she suffered
and grieved over her wounded lamb, but
her pity and sympathy were never in-
trusive. Sometimes when Greet was
hovermg about her.in her loving, solicitous
way, Olive would throw her arms round
the old woman and sob her heart out on
that faithful breast.

N l“ ‘2_Groet, "’;“;"@ ‘I. dane to deserye

. this misery qw have 1 sver been
vﬁz enough to be punished fike this?
E:I gan people say (iod is merciful when

16 letsus be tortured so for nothing? If
I had .committed a great crime I oould
not have deserved worse misery than this !
O Greet, why was [ ever born? - Why did
I not die when I was a little child ?

“ O my dear lamb, I can’t tell you any-
thing, or explain the Lord’s ways,”
answeted Greet, her eyes overflowing as
she.gently rocked the poor litile head to
and fro. “The Seriptures say they're
past finding out. I’'monlyanignorantold
woman—I can’t argue or ex 5 but I
do believe, my dear, thai all works to-
‘gother for good to them that loves him.
P’r’aps you was getting ajittle.i00 much
set up in your beart about your good for-
tune, and was nigh forgettin’ who sent it;
and then the blessed Lord wanted to keep
you ini-his own band, and wouldn't lét you
wander. astray out of mem’ry of his love
and power over you. Shall he send good
and'notevil? Think of David, dear lamb,
and how the Lord raised him up from
nothin’ (o all that honor an’ riches; and
then when, he forgot where it all came
from, and trusted 1n his own strength an’
mightiness, how the Lord sent sore trouble
apon him {ill his pride was quite bowed
down, an’ he saw the wickedness of his
own heart. O deary, when he writ those

‘words, %Out of the depths bave I cried
unto thee, O Lord,” he was in werse plight
than you to-day in all your #ore frouble,
because he was in despairsbout His own
wickedness, as. the hment 1t
brought on him aren’t meant to be
happy here, Miss Ofive, @ear—we don't
know quiite why, only we'te goin’ to be so
much ‘L‘:E:nr an’ better off one day,
then we shall count it/ all as nothin’, al
;l:h 'ronble as well-nigh breaks our hearts
re.”

“But&Gree when we are punished so
-oruely for nothing, it does not draw-us to
God or mske us loye him ; it only makes
us-afraid of bim, and think of him as a
hard taskmaster, who loves to kill us and
make us miserable. If he made us happy
wb should always love him;add wantto do
right. 'O Greet! if God tan do everthing
‘why do’et be not make every one good and

y2' o . §
&“Ah‘th:!lm ; “11 ¢an't, answef you
ere ; d many-a r
aiid made stomUAln® bloeks. i Ue: yo‘&
.~ We shall some
-deary, but I always think of itlike
I 'There is some grsat reason why sin
and wickedness abounds, though we can’t
ugh, nor_know ¢ yet. You an’
me, dear, an/_every oreature-id.the
worldm:ldn't mﬁerl ;:’o pain nor trouble
we- help twas in our er
to be always bpa an’ at ease, wom’c
we'look fo our own ;‘%od afore anything
else in the world? Well, my lamb, do
you think; if it hadn’t been for some great
cause that nothin’ else could get over, the
Lord of Glory would have left all the
brightness an’ the bliss o’ heaven to come
down here and suffer misery and want?
Ah!somethin’ far harder an’ bitterer than
ever you an’ [ felt, my lady. Bee, dear,
a’ready in your life you've had a deal of
happiness an’ good things, an’ the blessed
Lord had only sorrow an’' want, an’ no
place even where to ley his head.”

“Yes,"” said Olive, presently, with a
great sigh, “all that is true, but it does
not seem to comfort me, or make me any
happier.”

“ Not now, deary, not now,”” answered
her old nurse, soothingly; “you're too
sore an’ bitter now to take those blessed
comforte, But 36 will pome, never you
fear, dear; the Lord will bring your heart
to see the right, an’' then, p’'r'aps, when
he sees you humble and turned {o him,
he’ll give you more hpgineu and pleasure
than you've ever yet had. Look at Job,
dear—look 828}l the trouble as was heap
ed on him—how he was bowed down with
sorrow an’ sickness an’' poverty, an’ yet
he was a good man, as loved God, and
walked in the paths o’ righteousness.
Only he trusted too much in his own
strength. But whea he came to see all
in the right light, the Lord rajsed him
again to honor an’ riches, an' gave bim
such hpﬁinus as he'd never known in all
his life before. Ap' p'r’aps, my lamb,

that's the way the merdiful Lord 'ull deal
with you, an’ some day ypu’ll look back
upon all this troublous time, an’ make no
more ocount of it than if it had been a
dream," -

“§ shall never be happy again, Greet."’
uttered Olive, with that sad, prophetic
feeling which often comes over young peo-
ple with all their lives yat before them.

“ Yas, deary, you will, an’ 1’ll tell you
for why, Some people are born to lead a
jog-trot sort o’ lufe, an, never know great
sorrows or ‘great joys—sverything’s even
an' smooth with ‘em. Then thers’s others
—an’ I think you're one, my lady—as has
greal bit’s o’ good fortune an’ bitter ad-
versities—as are what I call always uplor
down. An’ 80 your good times 'ull come
round the same as the had ounes. Why,
when one gets an old-woman, like me,
there isn’t-much to look for in this world ;
bu¢é, my dear, it 'ud seem heaven upon
earth to soms women to be only twenty,
with a preitv fase a3 eyery one loves to
6ok at like yours, an’ €9~ bp jich be-
sides.”

40 Greet,’ cried Olive, petulantly,
“what is the value of good looks and
riches when one’s heart is broken ?"’

% Ah | my lady, dear, you'd ggon find the
miss o’ them if you hadn’t got ems, You
don't know, dear, how friends fall off from
those who ere poor, and plain, and old.
Thank the Lord you’ve never known that
bitter experience, whish 'ug make your
sorrow, bad though it is, ten tilnes barder
to bear.”

80, 1n her humble way, the faithful old
woman tried to soothe her nursling, and
bring her to a happier frame of mind ; and
I am disposed to think that her poor un-

sere-wounded heart as though they bad
been uttered clothed in the finest elo
quence or grandest rhetoric of an edu.
cated divine. When we are sore smitten,
we want something more than fine words
—the rest utterances that come from
the depth of faith and eonvietion wil] give
us an incalculably greater comfort than
the grandest stereotypes of divinatory
elocution.

Mr. Hamilton saw, with ever-increasing
anxiety, that his youngest daughter was
becoming daily more thin and 'worn, and
at last, after much consideration, he Joter-
mined that the best thing to be done for
her was to proeure & complete change of

Fairfax, and she |®

¢ Yes,’ acquiesced Mrs. Hamilton. “I

Of |shall leave it to the girls to decide |time
thém was neveér written a deeper iruth |amongst themselves which shall stay at
ihan in that exquisitely worded line of |{home. I fancy Mary will hardly care to
80, as she iszeeing so much of John Napier
16 nemboring | Just now.”

A cloud crossed Mr. Hamilton’s brow.
“[ don’t want to hear of Mary or Alice

Get:ing mariied,”” he uttered, impali-|feel chagrined, because in her heart she
ently.

“ My dear John,” said his wite, with

some motherly indignation, “It is not

because Olive's marriage has turned out
badly that the other girls are to remain
single all their lives.”

here was nothing left now but Olive’s
consent to be gained, When her father
first broached the subject she shrank
from it.

“Oh, no, papa—I am very well as I
m ”

% Buf, my love, it may do you so much
good. You must try and divert your
mind--you are getting so thin and pale.
Make an effort, if 1t is only for your old
father’s sake.”

“ But papa — su — suppose he
should come back while 1 am away.”’

Mr. Hamilton sighed.

 Well, dear,’”’ he answered with effort,
“if he does, I will telegraph to you that
moment, and you can come back at once.”
“Do yoe promise that, paps il

¢ Yes, child, I.promise.”
“Then I will go, if you wish it.”

8o 1t was settled, and one morning, very
early in Jane, Mrs. Hamilton, with Alice,
Lady Fabian, and the maid, took their de-
:ure from England en route for Switzer-

CIIAPTER XXXVII.
RETROSPECT.

Alan Fairfax, knowing that employment
is the universal panacea for mental suffer-
ing, interested himself actively in the im-
provement of his property. His heart
ached often enough—his thoughts were
constantly directed toward the woman he
would have been so glad to shield from
suffering ; but his were not the hot and
cold fits of evanescent youth, which des-
pairs and forgets with such in uent
violence and haste. He would never bave
a less tender love for that poor broken
life—never, he felt, less faith in the truth
and purity of that one heart, although bis
belief m women had been so cruelly
shaken. To be angry with her for the in-
justice she had done him in her wild grief
was a thought far alien from a generous
heart like Alan’s, Had he known how
she longed to see him he would have gone
to her at once; he was as ready now as
ever to endure pain and trouble for her
sake. This last love which had no selfish-
ness or self-seeking in it, had brought out
all the better feelings that had lain
dormant from his youfh until now. The
influenge of & pure Jove 1s as-ennobling as
that of a base one is degrading. Strange
that we should employ the same word to
describe the noblest sentiment and the
worst passion of men’s hearts. 1t was
bardly to be wondered at that for all these
years he had been bitter against woman.
It was a woman who had blighted the ten
best years of his life, and who had robbed
him of the dearest friend,
Two-and-twenty years ago—ah | what a
long time that seemed to look back upon
—he and Arthar I’'Fstrange had been
bosom friends at Eton, Orestes and Py-
lades, ZEneas and Achates, Damon and
Pythias, David and Jonathan, they used
to be called laughingly by their school-
fellows. Weil they earned their nick-
pames, for surely, among the boyish
friendships that are the soul of public
school life, never was a more complete
bond of union than existed between the
two of whom we wyrite. They were hound
together by a stronger tie than similarity
of taste and ‘theught—dissimilarity. Do
we not often remark that the strongest,
the most lasting loves aud friendships are
between those whose natures are the
most strangely contrasted ? We submit
that, to make the bond entire, there must
be a certain sentiment of nobility and
ﬁnemity in the minds of both, so that
n spite of diversity there may be 8 mutaal
respect, without which neither friendsbip
nor. love can be lasting. Alan Fairfax
and Arthur I'Estrange then possessed
these attributes in common, and they
lmdw ;o.m o;vi:::su the updemon-
strative : ys verging op
hood. The -urenor hysim! -’r’mgtg of
the one was balanced by the mental power
of the other. Alan was bold as s lion,
and excelled in all manner of sports—his
courage and daring were proverbial. He
had a staltwart frame, was {8]] of stajure,
and his frank, bandsome face was one
that made people take an instinctive lik-
img to him. Arthur was tall, too, but
slightly and deliearely made, and his black
hair and melancholy, gray, eyes, formed
a strong contrast to the brown eyes and
curly, suburn hair of his friend. Passion-
ately fond of reading, a good mysician and
lingujst, his tastes led him in direct op-
position to those of Alan. These youths
grew into manhood as differept, and’ yet
as devoted 8s eyer. Both went into the
Guards—Alan from choice, Arthur be-
cause his uncle wished. Young Pairfax
bad a handsome income, Mr. I'Estrange
was dependent on the caprices of his re
lations, bup he never knew the want of
money. Alan freated hi r‘iush a8 he
might have dopne a younger hrdther—lent
him horses, took bim abous, and paill for
everything; and sueh was the affection
between the two, that one never begrudg-
ed giving, and the other was not humili-
ated by receiving. . They went an immense
deal into society, apd were umiversal fa-
vorites—Alan for his bright, bandsome
face and courteous manners, to say noth-
ing of his wealth and position ; Arthur
for the talents, and the lnngui& fascina-
tions whijoh made him even more danger-
ous to feminine ﬁenpe of mind, When
Mr. Fairfax was ve-agd-tnen}{, he fell
desperately in love with a girl of njne-
teen, apd proposed to her. She accepted
him, on oz&duion that they should not be
married for & year, snd fhat for tie pres-
ent their engagement should be kept
secrot, Alan was too open and straight-
forward to like this arrangement, but he
was also t00 much in lova to oppose an
serious resistgnge to the wishes of his {40l
He consented, only stipulatipg that her
father and his mother shoul{J be taken
into coufidence. Blanche Hayward was a
spoiled child, who governed her father,
and, indeed, most people about her, com-
pletely, 8he had po mother, no sisters
nor brothers, and her sway was ypdjvided
and absolute. Mr., Hayward was a man
of good family, but not untarnished repu-
tation ; and to those who knew him inti-
mately there was something mysterious
in the siyle and appearance which he
maintained. His extravagance betokened
a latent sentiment, akin to that of Charles
Lamb’s friend, who vowed that money
smelt offensive after it had been kept
three days, I dare say sometimes ho en-
larged, too, with ¥lis, upon the miserable
bang-dog countenanee and manner of the
lender, and the jolly bonkomie of the habi-
tual and shameless borrower. He soon
begap to make use of his future son-in-
law, who respopded to his demands again
and again with a vexed, gshamed feeling,
and a great horror lest his imnegcent, un-
suspecting Blanche should discover her
father’s degradation. He fancied, in his
manly simplieity, that the knowledge
would have made her djp of shame.
Blanche was not exactly preity, but in-
tensely piquante, and bad tact and saroir

tutored words had as much weight in the | faire enough to have made her eminent

in diplomatie circles. She was one of
those women who can make men believe
anything—eyen that sho was the loveliest
creature on the face of the earth. She
was utterly unworthy of the frye heart
that loved her so dearly. Bhe was false,
meretricious, heartless, self-seeking, and.
did not even care for him. Her real
motige fn delaying to publizh her en-
gﬂgenen& wgs the hrpe that something

etter might tura up. This was too
good a chance to let slip, but she would
like a coronet better. Lord Mathusalah
was not too old for her, nor Vitcount
Cygenet too young. And all this time
Alan believed her the purest type of wo-

to his wife and daughters, and laid strict | scene. She had never been to Switzerland [ manhood, and was duped into fancying

-injumelions on them never to bruach the
subject again.
« After a time she will perhaps feel dif-
ferently,” -he eoncluded; “but let her
bdave her way now,

—the air was invigorating, and the best
time of the year for the trip just approach-
ing. He could not go himself, but Mra.
Hamilton and one of the girls should ae-

she adored him. After all qu'importe?
there is much more in what we fancy than
in the actual peality, and if he had never
found her out, how would he have been

r thing I’ and be |company her, and she could take her|the worse? fle became acquainted with

sighed heavily. What terrible suftering | maid. When he had settled everything|her in the country during the shooting
s caused by a vivid imagination! Per-|in his own mind he imparted his wishes | season ; they rode and danced fogether,

haps it sometimes gives us a sort of in-
demnity, & keener zest for
more intense ebjoyment thau the dull,

to Mrs. Hamilton. She acquiesced at

and took those continual opportunities of

pleasure, a |once, heing rather pleased with the idea. | being in each other’s society that a pleas-
%Yes, poor dear, [ think it will be the | ant country affords. Mr. I’Estrange was

mil:“ mind is eapable of, but m | very thing,’’ she said ; * but I do not like |im the North with his uncle and knew
sorrow what & pitiless scourge it is to its | the notion of leaving you, John,—we |nothing of bis frrend’'s love affair; and

B oyt

daily and hoarl

~commonest event

tigh of sense and nerve than | a week."”

somethin

sbab finely wrouglht ' eyes moi

ytor: | «but I think we are bound to sacrifice | ever, introdueced him to Blanche,

.-On s woman with & less deli- | have never been separaied for more than | when they met again ia town, Alan con-
. sidered himself bound by his promise, and
¢| shall miss you of course, Mary,” | with great chagriu refrained from making

T ung” blow might have fallen
o '%E%ﬂy; ‘but it could not | answered her husband, kissing her kindly, | Arthur his confidang as usual.

He how-

g to that poor child,” and hijs|saw, with secret pleasure, that theT¥-
* ' pression formed was mutually fayorable, tlought of anything yet.”

]

Ithat he should leave withou

The year elapsed, and just as the
arrived for the engagement to be
made known, Mr. Fairfax was sent for
to his mother, who was dangerously ill
at Nice. He obeyed the summons in-
stantly net even waiting to say good-by
to Blanche. The young lady did not

was utterly indifferent to her handsome,
generous young lover and his devotion
rather bored her.  Besidcs, in her ca-
price and absence of faithfvlness or prin-
ciple, she had fallen violently in love
with Arthur 1'Estrange, and had quite
made up her mind to fascinate him.
During Alan’s absence, his friend spent
almost every day with his fiancee, utter-
ly unconscious of the tie t*- * bound her.
Had he been aware of it, he would have
fled the temptation at once ; but unhap-
pily, he learnt nothing of his friend’s
secret until it was too late, Blanche
rode, danced and exercised all the store
of her fascinations upon him, and he
became hopelessly in love with her. It
was not long before he made her an
ardent declaration of love, and then at
last she confided her secret to him., He
was completely stunned by the news—
it fell like a thunderclap upon him, and
he ‘would ‘haye tmrned from her: with
bitter reproaches on his lips. But men
are weak, and women are deceitful, and
Blanche was not long is persuading him
that, she’ Joved him entirely but was
forced to marry his friend to extricate
her father from the difficulties thet were
gradually closing over his-devoted head.
My, VEstrange folt keenly how unfair all
this was to Alan, but he was essentially
weak, and then we know how many
men’s rectifude of purpose and gener-
osity of heart'becomes warped under the
influence of a strong passion. So he
went on seeing Miss Hayward day after
day, until be was startled out of his
drugged sleep by a letter from Alan.
His wother was better ; he intended to
bring her home. It appeared the warm
climate did not suit her, and she was
advised to return to England. Arthur
was to secure the most comfortable
sujte- of rooms possible to be obtained
for the invalid, and to expect them in a
week, This ietter suddenly awakened
Arthur to a sense of his dishonorable
weakness. After a great strnggle, he
resolved not to see Blanche alone again.
His great desire was to keep all know-
ledge of what had happened from Mr.
Fairfax. He felt how different would
have been his friend's conduct under
similar circumstances. All that winter
he endured the keenest, mental suffer-
ing, for in the fear lest Alan should
etect his real feelings, he forced him-
#lf to meet Miss Hayward constantly
in society.
The engagement was made public
now, and the wedding even fixed for the
ensuing spring. Blanshe ani her father
were to spend a month with Mrs. Fair-
fax at the Abbey, and Alan insisted
that Arthur should make one of the
party. He would have refused if he
could, but his friend was urgent, and
then he felt a miserable kind of pleasure
in being in the company of the girl he
loved, and believing that she cared for
him.  Mr. Fairfax was happy in his
fancied security—he had not the slight-
est suspicion of foul play, and he loved
and ‘trusted his future wife, with bound-
less confidente.
One sunny afternoon in April he was
writing in the library. He had negleet-
ed business matters of late, and had
intimated his intention at lunch of de-
voting 'a whole afternoon to them. He
had been busily engaged for about an
hour, when there came a low tap at the
;dpor.
"4 %“Come in !” he cried, impatiently, for
he had given orders that no one should
disturb him, and the old steward enter-
ed. His manner was nervous and ex-
cited. :
* Beg pardon, sir,” he commenced.
“I'm sure, sir, you know I wouldn’t do
anythin’ to pain you, but it’s my dooty,
and; please, Mr. Alan, come with me
quick.” ‘

cried Mr. Fairfax, béwildered.
“Oh! don’t stop to ask no questions,
sir, you'll see it all for yourself if you
como quick,”
Alan rose without another word, and
followed the old man into the garden

evergreens and shrubs

other direction.
caught sight of a light dress through the
screen of holly, and an odd sinking came
into his heart. He approached nearer
as the seund of twq voices he knew well
came toward him.
his friend—who was speaking now.

“() Blanche! why don’t you tell him,
or let me? He is such a noble-hearted

would be worse to him if he knew yon
married him without loving him, than
if he had to give him up.”

“Don’t talk like that, Arthur. I
must marry him—my father w%ill never

What on earth do yoy mean, George !

bareheaded. George took his way into
the rhododendron garden, skirting the

There was a small path leading past
the back of a forést of holly and arbutus
in which was niched a rustic seat. The
old- fellow pointed to-Alan, making &
sign of silence, and then went off in an-
Suddenly Mr. Fairfax

It was hig friend—

fellow — he would forgive us, and it

“ Always let me know where you ate,
dear. And if you ever care to have
your mother with you, Alan, send for
her, and she will come to you wherever
you may be.”

The voice faltered this time, and tears
stood in the brave eyes.

“I know, mother. God bless you !
One ought never to despair, when one
has such a mother,” and he tried to
smile. “I—I shall not come back—
till they are married. Let me know
when it is over.” he gasped. “Good-by,

dear, once more.”

And with the great yearning of a
mother’s love and pity, Mrs. Fairfax
put her arms round her son’s neck, and

kissed him once again, and.then turned

qhickly and wentawry to her own room.

An hour afterward Alan was gone.

\, When all was known a terrible de-

gpair seized on Arthur; Blanche was

frightened, and Mrs. Hayward furious.

He insulted Mr. 'Estrange, theatened

his daughter, and would have even

blustered a little at Mrs. Fairfax, but

one flash of her proud eyes quieted him,

« T think there is nothing more to be

satd between us, Mr. Hayward,” she

uttered, in her most icy tone. The best

thing that can be done for all parties

will be to hasten the wedding, where the

best friend takes the bridegroom’s part.”

She was too much of a woman to spare

that one shaft at the man on whom her
son had heaped such love and kindness

all his life. Arthur winced cruelly

under the sting.

But Mr. Hayward had not the slight-
est intention that his daughter should

mate with a penniless adventurer, as he
chose to call Mr. I'Estrange, and the
fair Blanche herself did not care to urge
the point She was terribly chargrined
at the result of her imprudence. How-
ever, her regrets vanished when, two
months afterwards, Lord Mathusaleh
offered to share his tottering coronet
with her ; and she reflected, with great
sang-froid, that if you must marry a
man you didn’t care about, of course it
was more desirable to have gn earl than
a commoner, o, after all, the denoue-
ment was rather fortunate than other-
wise.

A fortnight after Mr. Fair{ax left the
Abbey, his mother forwarded a letter in
Arthur’s handwriting. He was dispos-
ed, at first, to throw it aside unopened,
but presently changed his mind and
read :

“ Alan, I am going to sell out and go
to India. I will never write to you or
try to see you again; only for God’s
sake, send me one line and say you will
try and not think too hardly of me. If
you could know the hell I am in now,
and have been ever since I saw you
last !” )

It was days before Alan made any
reply, and then he wrote the following
lines :

“T will try and forgive you, because I
believe if you still have any of that
honor left which I once believed in so
firmly, the bitterest punishment that
can ever come to you will be the re-
memberance of how you betrayed the
man who loved you with all his heart,
who would have given his life for you,
and the thought that you have robbed
him of the one friend who was dear to
him, and the one woman he loved.”

(To be continued)
—— el @0 - G -0

Weather Probabilities.

Foretelling the weather is uncertain
at the best, but it is certain that if you
catch cold in this changeable climate
you can best break its ill effects with
Hagyard’s drectorul Balsam, the most
reiiable and’ pleasant remedy for coughs,
colds, bronchial and lung complaints., It
is so agreeable that even a child will

Bick Ieadache and relieve all the treclled fnel.
deit to a bilivus state of the pystem, wice!

zinesn, Nausen, Drowsiness, Distresa after eating,
Poindn the 8ide, &eo  While their nost reizai ke
ablesvceees Las Loen shown'in eming

SICHK

Tendache,yct CartersLittle Liver Pill: are cqualy
vuluable fn Constipation, curing and preventing
this aunoying complaint, while they also corroet
all dirorders of the stomach, stimnlate the Jive
aud rogulate the bowels, Jiven if they only cuved

HEA

Aelie they would bealmost priceless o thosc who
uficr from this distressing complaint ; but fort:-
1a:ely their goodiess does mot end here, and thogo

swhoonce try thent will ind these little L»ills villle

ablein 80 mrany vinys that they willnot be williug
to do without thom.  But after all sick head

Isthebane of co many lives that here is where wa
n:;kc our great boaxt, Our pills cure it while
0

n

Carter's Little Liver Dills arc very smail and
very casy to take, Onc or two pills makea dore,
They are etrictly vegetable and do not gripe or
purge, but by their gentle action plcare all who
u-cthem, In vialsat23 ceuts; five for

forgive me if I give him up. And when
you sxe Ly, T feel as if I hate him—his
kisses after yoursem—m"

Mr. Fairfax heard no more, With
white lips he turned and went back into
his room,-which.he had left five minutes
befgre. He locked the door, and sat
down by the taole, rgsting, his head on
his arms, trying to realize the horror of
that double blow—the blank, ut
misery that had come into his life On
thought kept reiterating itself in his
mind—he must peyey sss either of them
again. The sun was sinking jower ang
lower in the heavens, and yet he had
not resolved what to do. At last he
thought of his mother. 8he loved him
with al] her heart—she was brave and
tirm—she wouid t&ll hjm what hz should
do. His heart shrank from the pain of
baring its cruel scar even to those ten-
der, loving eyes. But he must see her
before he went away ; for he would go
away, and it would be keen paiy to her
one word
of parting. He rang the bell.and told
the servant to ask Mrs. Fairfax if she
would cemg to him. It was the first
time he had ever sent for her—he never
forgot the courtesy due from a son to a
mother.

Mrs. Fairfax came quickly—a little
surprised at se unusual a summons.
The mother’s quick eye saw at.the first
glance that there was something wrong.
She laid her hgnd upon his arm with a
gentle, scothing touch.

“QO mother!” "he groaned. In those
days he was not the man of iron will
and self-command that we have known
him since—he had a brave, gensyous
heart, easily softened under a woman’s
touch.

“ What is it, my boy 7"

And he told her what he had heard.
Mrs. Fairfax did not burst into bitter
invectiye, as some¢ women would have
done; a cold, sharp pain took hold of
her, and she was silent. Only she drew
down the beloved head, and kissed her
son once twice, thrice, with that fond,
sympathetic ferver that speaks more
than many words.

“I am goinyg, wmother, only I could
not leave without bidding you good-by.”
“You will not see—Arthur ¥’

“No.”

“Nor her?’

“No. You will sec them, wother,
and tell them that I know everything.”
“Yes, Alau, if you wish it Where

and | shall you go?”

¢ I don’t know, mother. I have not

?!. scld
by druggiste everywhere, or sent by mail.
e WEDNRTITW 80 0 )
CAR D iy et L0 B Gl
ficw York City.

KA - a
Internally and Externally,
TAKEN INTERNALLY it cures
Dysentery, Cholera, Diarhcea
Cramp and pain in the Stomach, Bowe}
Complaint, Painter’s Colic, Liver Com:
Plaint‘ Dyspepsia or Indigestion, Sud-
den Colds, Sore Throat, Coughs, &c.
USED EXTERNALLY, jt cures
Boils, Felons, Bruises, Cuts, Burns,
Scalds, Old Sores and Sprains, Swell-
ings of the Joints, Toothache, Pain in
the Face, Ncuralgia and Rheumatism,
ghabpcd ‘Hands, Trost:-bitten Iect,
fci
B2 The PAIN-KILLER is sold
by Medicine Dealers throughout the
world. Price 25¢. and 50e€. per
bottle. =~ ° T

BIRD CAGES.

] UST opered, a nice Hne of brass and painted
¢J Coges, all sizeg, square ard round. For sale

at low prices at
LEMONT & SON&,
Jan. 16, 1884

B (AFTER.
I‘\L CTRO-VOLTAIC BELY uwd gther ELECTRIC
4 APPLIANCES are sent on 80 Days’ ¥mal TO
N JNG OR OLD, who are suffer-
ng from Krpyors DesiLITY, LOST VITALITY,
w’irnxo WEAKNESsEs, and all those dlscases of o
NATURE, resulting from ABuses aud
OTHER CAUSES, y rellef and completo
restoration to- HERALTH, VIGOR and MANHOOD
GUARANTEED. Send at once for Illustrated
Pamplilet free. =

ress
VOLTAIC BELT CO., Marshall, Mich,
A AT AT PRI W Bl . TTUNETN T

JOHN BLACK,

Barrister and Attorney - at - Law,
NOTARY PUBLIC,

OFFICE: Qucen—Street, Fredericton,

Over W. U. Telograph Office, direotly
opposito Post Office.
Loans negotiated. A 8 collectod,

A. L. BELYEA,

Attorney-at-Law,
INSURANCE AQGENT,

Next door below

Messrs, Gregory & Blair, Queen St.

July 19, 1883—1yr!

J. H. BARRY,

Barrister-at-Law,
NOTARY PUBLIC, &c.
Office--Fisher's Building (up stairs.)

Fredericton, N.;B.
Nov. 7-6 m.

J. T. SHARKEY, LL B,
ATTORNEY--AT--LAW,
NOTARY PUBLIC, &c.

OFFICE: Opposite Officers’ Square,

Queen Btreet, Fredericton.
June 20

SEE HERE'!

MY STOCK .

unususlly large and well assorted,
marked in plain figures—One Price only.”
am pleased to tell you the pian suc
faction to every customer, P

and comfortahie,

line and Raw Hilks, Walnut and Marble T

Mirrors, Pi tent Rockers, Black Walnut

Cribs, Cradles, Bedsteads and Mattrasses*

Ware and Fanoy Goods,

of elegant zoods for the season’s trade,

Baskets, Custor Htands, Phof
Parlor Gamces, Dolls, and Toys.

Opp. City Hall, Fredericton.

CONVEYANCER, ETC.

OrStaple and aney House Furnishing (oo fs 1
and piices
LOW asusual. When I commencaed business
twently years ago, my motto was, ¢ All Goods
1
ed, 1
shall continue s heretofore and guarantee satise
lease REMEMBER
ME when makingyonr Xmas purchase, Noth.
ing can be moro suitable for a present than
something in my line t» make home pleasant

Parlor Euits 1n Halr Oloth, Plush, Riik Cota.
Centre Tables, Easy Chairs, Book Cases, Hall
Btauds, Library Tables, S8ofas, Iounges, Parlor

Ash
and Painted Chamber 8ults, Chairs of all §1nds,

Orockery & Glassware, Silver-Plated

In each dopartment I have opencd largo lots
Dinner, Tea and Toilet Bets, Faney Cbina,

Majolier, Vase Lamps, Bilver Tea Servers, Cake
lograph Albums,

JAS. G. MNALLY,

DOORS, SAS

Moulding, Jig S8awing, Planing

Corner Queen and Smythe

which we will sell at lo

Orgdns from

the Hallett and Cumston, and an numbe

J. C. RISTEEN
~MANUFACTURERS OF-—

HES, AND BLINDS,

—ALSO—

FURNITUR

& CO.,

—
i
el 8

and Turning done to order.

Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and 8heathing constantly on hand

Streets, Fredericton, N. B,

NEW MUSIC STORE!

WE HAVE NOW ON HAND A FINE STOOK OF

ORGANS and PIANOS!

w prices and easy terms,

CALL AND SEE THEM BEFORE PURCHASING, or write for PRICES,

#$60 upwards.

EZ" Wo have been appointed agents for the celebrated Ohickering & Bons, and

r of other makers of Pianos, which we

will sell on easy terms, Call and try them at the store.

J.F McMURRAY

And adjoining Counties.
GENTLEMEN ; T

We take great pl
our Choice Stock of

XMAS GROCERIES

o in a

sell goods at asacrifice,

S UG AR,

Raisins, Currants,

and Spices of all kinde,

Just Recolved a lot of

Choice No. 1 Herring,

Sugar as low as 12 Ibs. for $1.00

W. E. MILLER & CO'S

FEED AND SEED HOUSE,

Fredericton, Lec, ]2

FARMER OF YORK!

ing that

I$ now complete, and can furnish you with
0ods of which the prices will accord with the
imex. You are all aware, owing to the un-
seltled state of the weather, that business hss
been very qulet, therefore we are prepared to
Give usacall and we
will be pleased to quote prices. We bave in

FLOUR,  MEAL,

MOLASSES, FISH,

Oitron Peel, Lemon Peel, Orange Peel

Teas from 25 cts to 40 cts per Ib:,

Opp. People’s Bank, Queen St,

SCOTCH TWEEDS, SER
CHEVIO

WEST OF kh3GLA

First Class Cutter, Frist Class

Nezxt below

T. G. OCONNOR,

IMPORTER OF

British and Foreign Woollen Manufactures, &c.

Now tn stock, a large and varied assortment of
GENTS' SUMMER SUITINGS, WORSTED OOATINGS,

GE SUITINGS, MELTONS,
TS, SAXONY TWEEDS, &c., &, &c

WEST OF ENGLAND BROADS, OANADA TWEEDS,
WEST OF ENGLAND UASSIMERES, HARVEY IIOMESPUNS,

ND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS

Gents’ Frurnishings, «<cC.

Suits, Lowest Hard-pan Prices.

& Goods sold from the Piece or Made to Order ns may bo desired.

T. G. 0'C ONOR,
Barker House, Queen St., Fredericton

My Dear Sir,—~From the flattering notice
duced to purchase a pair of each, and am ha;
recommendation and have given entire satis!

FrepericTon, 4th May, 1883.

B. Laurance’

s Soectacles!

From Hon. Judge Wetmore.

of your Ilye Glasses and Spectacles, [ was in
py to say thoy have proved quite equal to you
action,

Yours faithfully, A. R. WETMORE,

For sale at Geo. I1. Davie’ Drug Store, corner Queen and Regent Streets, Fredericton.

Currant
Tguﬂﬁnis.'
F ©

FA

SMALL FRUIX

G

3
OLD.

RAPES

AND TREES, LOW T0 DEALFERSAND PLANTERS,
atalogues.

GEO, 8, JOSSELXN, Fredonia, N. Y,

GNETIG MIEDIGINE
’Mmi}M a

FANCY CHAIRS.

E
W(}Imlrs ard rockers.
did Xmns, Wcddivg or

your friends.

have a yery lari
i

Cull and see for vourself at

FANCY CUPS AND SAUCERS,

LARGE Assortment of 8ingle Faney Cu

% And Baucers, imported direct from Bohem

Alsoa large line of onen
orsilachenpnt

1EMONTS,

Mocassins and Snowshoes,

sure to get suited at Lemont’s, Moose
Mocassins, «li #izes and prices,
sthrek of Indlan and Olt Tun Mocassins; and
palrs of Spowshoes. For sale low at

LEMONTS

DOLLS. DOLLS.

E have op band the S an
W AREOT mr'-nt of lk}'u t?w%nd
pIf you want to make Lhe Qhlldren
at Lement's and buy them Dolls,
new and pretty at

appy, cal
I'hey a;'e al

Dec, 12

elino of Fanay Folding
’ﬂhny will muke splen-
irthdey Presents for | Sweats

LEMONT'S VARIETY STORE,

ger Oups and Saucers,

Canadian gnd New Brunswick

F you wnnt Mocassins or Snowshocs, you are
Hlide
Also n iarge

d cheapest
n the ecity.

LENONTS VARIETY STORE.

—/ A i
eEone! BRAIN & NERVE FOOD:

,. Sominai
Power, It repairs Nervous Waste,
lnlcllw;.u 8t hens the En-
s

1'one and
gor to the Exhausted G . The

fve
experience of thousands prove it an invaluable
remedy. The medicine is a the taste,
and each box contains sufficient for two weeks
medication, and is the cheapest ard bgst.
Full rﬁcuuu'l in our phamplet, which we
desire to mall free to any address.
Mack’s Magnetic Medicine is sold by

Drug; llh “S’ cents perrbox. or 12 boxe~ for 3}
SN TSk P o TR
it e

bey; by
MAcK's MAGNETIC MEDICINE Co.,

Windaor, Ont,, Ganada
EO!,B in rRlP!R!(-'{OI B"

CGEORCE IX. DAVIS,

and all Druggists everywhere.
May 16, 1583
Wan Ewixag. J. H. DAviDsox, WM, GRAHAM.

WILLIAM EWING & CO,

BUCCRSSORS TO
EWING BROTHERS,

SEED MERCHANTS,

142 Mc@Gill St., Montreal.

[}
1

—’I‘E_E illuﬁ POWER OUB.ES—,
UMPHREYS'

5’3:‘:’3?;5’1.’3? T B PRyt BOT
Simple, Safe and Supe Med aines for the
LIST PRINCIPAL NOR .

g"";:l’:l'l.. ok Yover %gﬁ Colie,., .
:rynv C%I‘lcc_ :mhl of Infants " .

nia .Gﬂvlﬂf
iy A
&

3
.
o
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32.
50
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Wetting the bed .

)sonse of the Hoart, Feipliacion.” 1.0¢
1d by druggists, or sent. 0 Case, Or sin-
Vial, of chorge, on mﬁ‘ of price.
Tt B o
ﬁmi'u-mwhmylil meopathic Med-

fcine Co., 109 Fultony ptycet, Nejy york.

Farm for Sale.

'IYHE Subseriber offers for ‘sale a Farm, con.
taining one hundred acres, situated in Lhe
Parish of 8taniey, two miles trom the village,
six acres under good cultiuation, the remainder
well wooded.

There is a Post Oflice forty rods disiant, and
a good gchool ou the opp::rs}lo slde of the 10adl,
The above farm would be -a very suitable
stand for a Blacksmith or a Carpeuter,

For further particulars address or call ujon

WILLIAM CURRIE,
Lipnekin .0

Stanley, Yorkg Co, Dee, 24

A few Choice Factory Cheese.
PRICE LOW, AT
W, Il VANWARTS

29" Samplesand Prices on Application.

A copy of our Illustrated Beed Catalogue
5’&: will sent to any address on applica-

Feb. 7, 148

SOAP|  SQAP!

Frank Siddell's Soap.

SE winter or summer, but don’t scald or
boil nnf’ of your clothing, no matter how
dlrli; or stained. Brightens colored goods, Goes
farther than other soap, and eheaper for a pocr
family for ecrubbingand.washing dishes, Soft-
ens. woolen goods, A large wash done in a
couple of houre, No clothes mending, No fin-
gers rubbed sore. The saving in fuel alone wore
than pays for soap, Clean, sweet, and
white clothes without bolling or scalding., Just
think., No heavy wagh boller tolift about. No
‘'steam to spoll ‘wall paper or furniture. No
nasty, fiithy smell in the house,

Where wator s scarce, or has to be carried
far, remember that the Frank Siddall’s ‘way of
washing only takes & few buckels of water for a
large wash,

M8 18 no humbug, hut a reliable article, Try
it and you will'use no otber kiud,

GEQ, HATT & SONS.

NOTICE.

Aug. 9

HE nnderniqréwl have commenced the manu-
facture of STOVES ot all deseriptions and
are propared to -ui)ply partles wishing any-
thing fu that line, elther wholesale or reinll, at
the lowest poulb‘e prices,
Furnaces and Castings of all descript
prompily ajlepded 1q, ¢ ) piloos
Repalring done \‘mu ueatlncess aud despatch,
We wish also to state that we mai

ture the best COOK BTOVES now made llr‘lIr rt?;
Maritime P’rovinces from No.1 Clyde'Iron, which
we sall at prices "h oh defy compgtition,

| be gpa:

1’urcha, ive
vinced o!‘teh B Kc{. W & ralf aH

O'TOOLE & McCAFFREY,

West End Foundry, Queen Street,

Is & Sure, F';or::‘ illazg Emm.mg' ’l:‘eni;dy for

ervolsmess slages m,

of Brain Power, Uom‘af)‘mdm“om 1g;
hoea, ! Weakness and

‘Great Bargains

DRY 600DS,

The Subscriber iatending to

Close his Business
—AT THE—=

“GOLDEN FLEEGE,”

[Lower Store,] '

Will, on and afler

TUESDAY, 2nd, Jan. 1884

AL{,OWA
Discount of 12 I-2 Per Cent,

KForcash, on dolivery ofGoods, on all sums from
upwards,
’

t

———
-

JOHN MDONALD.

Fredericton, Jan, 1, 1888

FRANCIS DOHERTY

BOOTS, SHOES, MOGCASINS,
[ AND OVERBOOTS,
Ready Made,CIothing
of a1 desoriptions, at the lowest prices,

HATS and CAPS

IN VARIETY.
Trunks, Valises, etc.

s

o »
The above goods wiil be sold at prices th
defy competitlon, Glv o acall

FRAS DOHERTY.

at

Dec. 12, 1883

FREDERICTON

MONUMENTAL WORK!

Queen St, fust above Reform Club Kooms,

e

HE Subscriber begs to inform the Public that
he Is prepared to execute all sorts of

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAY,

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
FENCE STONES & POSTS,

First Olass Material and Workmanship guar«

T

Fredeiicton, Ncv, 1

anteed, .
JOHN MOORE.




