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down she kissed Olive again,
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% And people desecrate with this honi-
ble cruelty and selfishness the most divine
the human heut,:.:d call it
she said $0.herself, as the carriage

1 toward ‘Anson Court.
for Lord Vibart to
to her fatti€s’s house, and she
g up the long avenue of
gave her a smiling saluta-
tion 1n passing, but she stopped the car-

your horse; Ralph,” she said,
| walk up to the house with
'he iage can go home, and 1f I

want it to night I can send for it.”
*.uttered Lord Vibart, much
. % Yon are not thinking of
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“He
the roof of Anson Court sifioe it had - —~n-
ed a new mistress. lady Vibart di.. uot
spesk .ﬁ:‘n“m the barouehe was rolling
a:l she her hand within her
and's arm, and lookéd vy #mto his
kind.face.

ex-f .0 Ralph!

Poor 'pips ) 1l
o What i it, Ethel? Ishe ill 2
“*#That—that—woman has gone away

with G M)
'@ George who ?”
g And I have juet seen that

poor child.”

. -Lowd-Vibart stood quite still, and look-
ed at his wife—borror struck—almost
stupefied.

“Your father’s wife ? George Fabian ?"’
« % And he does not know yet. We must

to|tellhim. O Raiph! What shall I say to
; ‘2'; Poor papa—and he 1s so fond of

. They were h»dﬂnt of the house mow.
-Mr. Anson was g out of the diming-
Toom Mwbdow,'udmototbe door to

dearest,” whispered Lord
thark, 1 stay in the drawing-room
antil want she.’’ .
~ % Well, Ethel P’ -cried her father im
tiently, “have you found any clew to this
strange m he
She followed him into the room, shut-

. B dun't think fo stop (hi—iL ain't any .door, and- he looked %% ber with
3 S5 * 3 rr’,-' ' '. d A0 or §
. ‘ n , " ’lﬂ |ﬂ hz :-.X m‘&ﬁ lw!.lnt st i

#0 sirange 7’
kn ins:ih tenderness and ﬁlity welled

13500 2he fiaug her arms rouad ver

father’s neck. .
“ 0 papa—how shall I tell you? I love

- isshe? What d k ?
'he! she at do you know
;n Vﬂm%x't keep me in this suspense,"’
he

ed, with the sickness of ‘death
N — L]

“She-ia very wicked, pepa. She will
aolme back any more—but I will never
leave you again. My own~dear father—
let me comfort you.”

“ Why is she gone? Where 1"

“Wedo not where yet. She is
gous with—gone with George Fabisn.
s 11?;. jast. Olive—
m broke:” Y

Mr. Anson stood as if tnrnodv mwne.

o, Wa$ 50 ; 80 quite, Lady Vi was
#mmal." réo’ozﬂy 'he put her from
him, and went toward the door.
. “Papal where are you going.”
There wasg a strange gleam 1n his eyes

|as-he-turned.
";iltm going to find Aim.” i
nt joally to Iyan
had " Etbel van inio the dmaing:
" ome at RBalph—you must speak
to . lnmm Vibart came out, and
g.-Agmonss. 58 ey gojag to the

# Ah1Vibars,’ he said in & voice that
was sirangely quite. “How are you?

vepested knocks, Mr. Anson: beeaue un.
easy, and burst in the 7o wa

bed had been siept in but jfs -vect)
" Mr, Anson was stupefied. WA

At| Anson, s

- xnow.” ¢
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‘Anison, with = anxious. % ‘ﬁ
more

" Gink what bas become of |
_sirange than ell, her door was locked.
" lady Vibart taribd very “pals, and

hat ?” he cried, suddenly.
“ And-shid Teft no letter?’ saij Lady
Vibart, speaking her thought aloud.

“Nota word, Perhaps 1t is some littie}

privats affair she did not wan

% A whap did you asaher lant 1"

‘ eveting (ot minell/Ste
ot of headache, and went off to
Sedr T Gp DO 000 Dol :

- A horrible suspicion crossed Ethel's
mind. ‘Siie rose, trembling, dnd. Went to
her ‘pattiogiér arms around his

b doypa-sompant ;T .
4 [ ‘havdiy kmow. ‘¥ may be wrong.
How [ wish Badpti gasiit¢ hoadei” @ -
‘keep ‘'m¥”'in this suspense
Ethel,""” origl! 367; i & shaken’

‘why e k.”
N ﬁ:‘mhf’ y wrong.
Let us set-about finding her at once.”
u @it ollild, thete isino (plew and ‘what
@ity it would be $9"Awsken ‘people’s sus-
picious, if, after all, it torns out (as i
Fure QRGN aghISA for-biris
will. engliiadyihe eyt at home this
: V ibask.deepi
h * ,‘ ighi long ago, but
alf nob. utbér'a “word sgainst her
Bahad p 9 knowing how her

) {ave some lynch, and

go n. 1 will come toyon in the

“afterngdy. 1 shink I may be able to learn

something.’’ But Mr. Anson could not

eat, ond»muﬂr mounted his harse
snd rodé bick to the Court.

Lady Vibirt ‘vrdered the carriage and
drove 1o,Gabiiel’s Wood. The servant
did not Know it my lady would see any
one—she'was unwell—bupf-her ladysbip
ploased; he would inquire.  Lle relufued,
almost smmediately, My lady would see
her ladyship. Aud Lady Yibart was usher-
ed inlo orgingpooul ~8h:

ool bk
horrible szuth in Olive’s liollow eyes, even
_ before shé ‘3poke, :

#0 LndAmn ‘lx\?_‘_gon news. of

biut‘, ? ok 3 et WS e .~ »

ngt demonsirplive bynajure
bumgieu sytuyathy and tender- | 8

ness such as one sées sQme-
times, J?asﬁ rs &Y, in_fhose grand,
proud, self-containgd natures;. She came
quickly up snd knelt beside Olive, her
rioh, vélvet and fars trailing the ground,
and _put her arms round-the trembling
form, and nid the weary head upon her
tender; yomahly breast. “She uttered nct

Olive. “Hao will'come back, Mr. Fair.
fax' has gome to him, and. will be bere
agaid very soop.” . i S il

Gradually Ethel drew feoty lier all that
bad happened; and. then-shé said, her
¥iee falsering, 954, et

tog?
> -
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"| g0 to wark: at onee,
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Il,o Jjust now—I am going out—on
2

Hiahg Vibart took bis hand quietly, and
riﬂv“ §€ though his own arm. '

& one word with you before you
i-and he drew him back into the

- #4¥hat are yon going to do "
- “1am to kim," answered Mr.
expression.
“ Will it not be beiter to make some
plan.of action first 7"’ asked Lord Vibart.
* Let us ges some glow, and then we can
¢ ill you intrust it
tome? Tebme make a1l the inquiries—
let me get upon the track.”

“ Papa,” oriéd Ethel, with terror in her
eyer, “what do you want with him 7"’

«1 want to kill him I ssid Mr. Anson,
| still in the same strange, unnatural voice,
#nd mith the same odd expression in his

!3’;.1& Vibart' glanced at his wife, and
1aid s finger u his li!u.

% Paps,” said Ethel, quietly, « Mr, Fair-
fax has gone already. lle wffl write.
Won't you wait until we hear from him ?
it may save yonmoh timé std trouble.
To:morrow’s post®will pethaps bring a
line-{from him. ; At least wait for that.”

41 am going to London to night. Ishall
employ a detective.”’

Lady Vibart trembled ai the determi-
nation ify his voice and eyes.

“1 implore you to stopl—O paps,” snd-

8 uyg her a népk, “is

T

d er life—mope to you
than-that false, bad women 7

+,Mr, Ansop brows rmmbd heavily,

L;ﬁ‘lnﬂn iwh fis false anh bad, dngd a’

ckguard ?”’ he said between set

+= «Ethel I"” whispered Lord
out a moment, and let me s|
father.” ¢ it e
he obeyed. For a whole hour she
waited-slope~an hour that seemed like

£

X “ ‘o
to your

‘[ten. Tben her husband came %o her.

¢Kis ammuged. 1 am going first.
Wh;;" ve a clew your htbo‘r wfll join

©.

“* Ralph |—Ralph!I"" cried Ethel, - in
onized tomes. ¢ you will p t them

P you will pejie

“@®fy dearest, 1 have wy word to
your .fithier not'to Mﬁm to stop it.
But I shall find other means, Trust your
busband, Bthel. And now good-by, desr,”’
and he kissed her tenderly. ¢ You will
stay with your father, of course, and |
will send your maid with everything you
want. I go to London by the night train
;. “God -bless you, dear—good-by!"” and
she drew his head down to her, and kissed

im #i8h & fondness very rare for proud,
undemonstrative Ethel,

The next morning Lady Vibart went
herseif to-the Abbey to see Mr, Fairfax’s
hodsekeeper.-

“Please send me word the moment. Mr
Fairfax - returns,” she said, “ and | will
oceme to him if it is ten o’clook at night.”

Theé housekeeper was petrified. ' This
was the finishing stroke to her master's
extraordinary departure. The good old
soul had. for a mament a vague suspicion
that_there was some secret passion be-
tween the.stately Countess and her mas-
ter, but in the afternoon her doubts were
cleared up by hearing-the true story. It
was spreading like wildfire now. There
was but one feeling for the man and wo-
man who had brought thid cruel suffering’
on one 80 gentle and beloved as Luly
Fabian—bitter execration. Even hic .wn
servants, who liked bim and acknow! dv¢
led him a good master, made no attemj:
to exculpate Sir tieorge. My iady, they
said, was an angel for kindness—sand
thopghtfalness—it had been easy enough
to see she worshiped the very ground her
husband trod.

When Mr. Fairfax returned home, weary
and worn out, after his long nterview
with Olive, the housekeeper gave hmm
Lady Vibart's message. e pressed his
hand wearHy over his brow.

. “ How soon can I have some dinnes 7",

That to three

‘he asked. -
“In half an hour sir,
quarters,” _

Ha looked at his watch.

¢ Eight o'clock,’’ he said.
Granger to have the brougham round at

balf past nige.” .

“You won't sure go out again, sir?”
said the old woman, her anxiety master-
ing her usual awe of Mr. Fairfax. * You
look hunted to death now, and my lady
only said I was to let her know, and she
would come to you.”

" &] cannot allow a lady to come to me
when I can by any possibility go to her,”
said Mr. Fairfax, with a dreary attempt
at a smile. * And, Mrs. Grey—1I ara so
bupgry—pray let me have my dinner.”

And the housekeer retired bastily with-
out further comment.

At a quarter to ten Alan was ushered
into the court drawing-room, snd & mo-
ment after Lady Vibart entered.

#% +} “This is very kind of you, Mr. Fairfax,”
T she said, and then with another glance at

bia, “1 would ot _have brought you out
80 late bad | knownofit. You bave been
traveling hard, 1 see by Jour look. Is

» | there any hope for Olive ?

4 [ cannot tell yet. e bas left ber.”
“'fhank God!"” said Ethel, in a low

R RS “ ey

it yol—1 most’ telt|"

voice. ,“But ke mu.. uot come buck
-

q
had never slep$ beneath

“Then tell |8

bere,”’ she added, with a half-frightened

glanece over her shoulder.  Papa has

taken some terrible resolve about trying

to kill him, and will do all he can to get

him abroad to fight.”

“Heisa now.”

“ Where 7"’

“ In Paris.”

% How did you prevail on him to leave

her 7

“[ told him her bistory before your

father married her.’’

“Mr. Fairfax—what do you know? How

long have you known it 2

“1 cannot tell you the story, Lady.Vi-

bart. 1 will tell your father. When he

knows it, I think be will no longer want

to fight for her.’’

Lady Vibart looked at him with earnest

eyes, yet hardly liking to ask any more
uestions

“And George,” she said presently
% That poor. mi<guided boy I"

Alno turned with s shade of impatience.

“Wuut, Lady Vibart? Can you sull
find excuses for him? Then you have
not seen his poor wife.”

*“Yes,” she answered gently, ¢ | have—
but I look unon this as some terrible
madness that has taken hold of poor
George. It is im ible & man could
wantonly have left Olive for—for such a
woman as my father’s late wife.”’
“[mpossible "’ echoed Alan, with a

I will not keep you any longer,” said
Lady Vibart. “Come to my father. Lord
Vibart has gone to London—I had a let.
ter from him this morning—he had found
no clew then. What made you think of
Paris ‘If"

¢ A fortunate presentiment, I su o'

She opened u& door. by SAepgoss

“ Will you see me here for one moment
before you leave? Pray do everything to

t those terrible thoughts out of papa’s

n. Will you?”’

He entered the drawing-room —nerve-
less and weary, with a kind of dread.
This was the fifth terrible interview. in
three days, and he felt it was almost more
than human flesh and blood could endure.

Mr, Anson received him with perfect
calmness. The two men were closeted
together for an hour and a half. There
is no need to detail their conversation—
the reader knows enough to guess at it.
Then Mr. Fairfax went back to the draw-
ing room. Lady Vibart rose quickly and
wens toward him.

“ | have told Mr. Anson all,’’ said Alan.
% He no longer wants to be revenged on
George ; he only prays God never to see
either of them again.”

“Tosnk God!” said Ethel, devoutly.
“ And now I wiil not keep you another
moment, for you look worn to death.
Only remember,” and she laid her hand
in his and held it there,—* remember how
I thank you—how we all thank you from
our hearts for all you have done. God
bless you, and good-by I”’

% Good by,” he said, in a weary voice.

He scarcely saw the beautiful woman
whose lustrous eyes shone so kindly upon
him ; his vision was haunted by the mem-
ory of a peor little white face, and a voice
broken by sobs, crying:—

¢ Mr. Fairfax, won't you take me to
him 7@

Mr. Anson was an altered man from
that day—aged, sad, quiet, not impatient,
fierce or morose, only like & man who bas
grown suddenly old in a little while—a
man who, from paasing pleasantly through
the green vales and shades of life, has
been suddenly overtaken Ly the decp
waters of bitterness. Ile had come out of
them, but not the same —never to be the
same again—never to have another deep
interest 1 life, or a fresh green shoot
amongst the withered leaves of dead hope
and dead loves. He gave up Anson
Court to his son, and went to live with
Lady Vibart. )

“ You can sell out, my boy,” he said :
“1 hdve no more dignity to keep u{)‘.’-—
You.must marry, and bring some life into
the old court again. God knows it is dull
enough now !"""and he sighed heavily. |
shall stay with Ethel; she will give the
old .0 & hom« until he dies.

('he tears came into both his children's

en voicé, and Grevil grasped his fath-
nd wilh a big sob in his throat,
k th w his hgnd
'erdﬁm.' .
“God bless you both!"” uttered Mr.
Anson, witlia choking voice ; I have some-
thing to live for yet,” °
Meantime the divorce was being pre-
pared with as much expedition as was
convenjynt. ‘
7,

with the same calm fixit; ~f udv» 88 he sawd those words In a weary,

down and coy-

CHAPTER XXXVt~
TO0 LATE.

Who shall say punishment is not meted
out to guilt in this world, or that retribu.
tion tarres for a future existence? Ah!
there may be all that anguish of unavail-
ing remorse, that isolation from all thiit 1s
fair and good in the world to come, but
will #t-be more terrible to” bear than the
horrible suffering some of us bave already
known here? It is not often that the
avenging Nemesis strikes so swiftly and
surely as had been the case in the wrong
doing we have chronicled —not often the
awakening from the drugged sleep comes
so sudden and bitter.

Sir George Fabian remained in the same
;postupe ig. which Mr. Fairfax had left him
~~his Hiead gt down on his arms, his
face idden.-4f ever a-human soul
through the ths and shoals of bitter-
ness, ever red the intensity of re.
morve, despair, and self-loathing, 1t was
this man, who but a few shorts months
ago had seemed a miark for the gods to
shower their most lavish gifts upon. He
saw 1t all pow that it was too late —recog-
nized the-blessings timt seemed all the
dearer because they were so irrevocably
gone. Before this terrible awakening he
had argued to himself how men had
counted the world well lost for love,
Love ! pah!- what a besotted fool he had
been! Love and this poor painted com-
mon siventuress! And he had left a
real, pure, fresh young heart for the false
shams and soulless passions of —— What
madness had been in bis heart ? —what
blindness before his eyes, that he should
bave been the dupe of such a hollow
snare? Thea one intense craving took

ion of his heart. If he could see
Olive, the bright young Olive of former
days, and lay his head on the tender heart
that had never sheitere: & hard thought
of him, and hide there out of the worlds
scorn, out of the bitter shame. Too late !
too late! the agoniziug words that have
wrung the death-knell of s0 many hearts
and souls—the eruel words that stab out
the last vestige of hope, and seem to de-
light 1n their terrible requiem. ‘I'wenty-
eight—only twenty-eight, and in all his
life, if he numbered the threescore years
and ten that are given as the life of a
man, he would never live down the shame
the remorse of the last thirty:six hours,
Ah! passing strange that it should be imi-
possible for all years, for ull centuries, to
undo the bitter ettect of those few hours
of madness! ‘T'hree lives spoiled (he
would nnt even count ber suftering who
bad Lceen the guillly ciuse)——his own,
Vive s, 8lr. Apson's. Auit hie roused lim
it with u start, for hitberto bis thoughts
vl wue wronged husband had been vague
aud uniformed. Mr. Anson, the man who
nad been a second father to bim, at whose
house he hud been a welcome guest
since the days of boyhood, who had given
him bis first gun and taught him to ride
Through a mist of the long forgotten past
the memory of old days came back, the
"days when Greyil and Ethel had been as
brother and sister to him, and Cuthbert
Anson had made no difference between
bim and his own children. O Uod! if he
had only remembered all this before, only
caught through the haze of selfishness
and passion one glimpse of memory and
ratitude for the olden days of kindness
and good will. And bis own proud sister,
who had been so ambitious for him, who,
with all their prile, ioved him so dearly
Olive's father and mother—he began to
remember them all now. Once a vague
thought dawned upon him that he would
go to Olive, and then as he rcmembered
all these whose wrong was so far less than
bers, and yet whose judgment would be
so far harsher, he put the thought from
bim. He woufd never wnee! them again
—not one of ther; he would not read
reprohch 1n eyes that had pever rested
upon him except in loving pride ; he
would go away and hide his bitter shame
somewhere—no matter where. 4'And a8
he sat, bowed gown with the anguish of &
remorse in which came.no shadow of con-
solation, his mind fled back to the tige,
s0 short & while ago, and yet so irrevoos-

ng love of a fresh, gaacious, tendar wo.
:’z:’:n.‘whou eyes had never iooked one
glance of love op anuther man, never
learned one fal e lure, one practiged de-
ception. 'Too lateé! too late I—and ah, if
that vile false creature had for once
spoken the trutb, and 3leg Fairfax did

bly lost, when he had rejoiced in the |,

love his wife. His wife? No, his wife
no longer! Never to be anything more
to him in all that long, miserable future
which he had made for himself. He
was going to leave her voluntarily. ~Per-

after him a little; and then, after long
waiting, when he returned no more to
her, she would yield to the persuasions
of her friends, and see how far botter it
was to plant an everlasting barrier of
separation between them. And then—
then she might grow to see how noble,
how generous was that other heart
which loved her. A great sigh, a bitter
imprecation, burst from the lips of the
man to whom this thought brought the
crowning throe to his insufferable tor-
ture.

He looked up suddenly, with a face
s0 drawn and old, o scored with passion
and lined with paio, that the minutes
might almost have been years, since the
door had ciosed upon the form of the
man who had once been his friend. His
friend ! ah! there was another stab, The
men who had called him friend three
days ago would shrink from him now,
would scarcely care much to grasp his
hand with the pressure of good fellow-
ship again. And they say it is the
woman who have to bear all the punish-
ment of an unlawful passion alone.
Sometimes, perhaps, but, thank Goéi
not always ; and external punishmen
i8 not the' hardest thing to bear. Is
there any torture, past, present, or
fature, more cruel, more relentless, than
that small poisoned arrow of the voice
within that keeps up an agonizing re-
minder of what might have been?—
more fraught with misery than the un-
seen hand which paints unceasingly the
future that never will be now

Why do we write all this, that has
been written thousands upon thousands
of times before, that will be written
thousands of tiwes again in almost every
language of the known world? Ah!
what was written in Hebrew many and
many a hundred years ago, by the one
man who saw the deepest into the suffer-
ing and anguish of the human: heart,’
was no less trité, appealed no less keen-
ly to the poor, aching, tortured hearts
of the men who lived and died then,
than it does to-day to the sympathies of
men and women whose pain, whose vain
Ignging, whose remorse is felt s keenly
now, and yet will be forgotten in the
dust of to-morrow !

Sir George Fabian rose, as if to shake
off the thought that crushed him. He
looked round on the garish light and
coler of the little room, and it seemed
to jar, somehow, upon his senses. He
would go out—ah! yes, he must go
sowewhere, or perhaps that woman, the
bare thought of whom he loathed so
intensely now, would find him in,
and force her hateful presence upen him.
Then he remembered that he had given
her all his money, and had oulyta few
napoleons loose in his pocket. Hewould
have to wait until he could send for

the only piece of jewelry he ever wore—
one his sister had given him long ago.
“T can get twenty pounds on:that,”
he thought, “ and send for it when I am
in England.” He put on his hat and
walked out of the hotel to one of the
glittering shops in the Rue de la Paix.
Strange when the mind is unhinged,
what small occurrences have the power
to inflict pain upon us at every turn and
corner! What sheaves of barbed ar-
rows the furies keep for the unbappy !
—to what poison and gall they know
Low to turn the common placs events of
every day life! As Bir George
along the corridor, he heard laughing
voiecs. —Jhey came ther
and mother, bending over a tiny, bright
faced Loy, who had' just gpiwled to the
door of their sitimgaoom. A great
pang shot through the young man's
heart ashe remembered the lilglt'rclny-
cold form, seen but once, but for one
moment, that should have been the
heir. Ah! he would never have a son
now to bear his name; the  title he
valued would go to strangers, for he
would never call any other woman save
Olive wife.

(To be continued)
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Fact Stranger than Fiction:

It is o fact that Alonzo Howe, of
Tweed, had a fever sore that afflicted
him for thirty-five years. Six bottles of
Burdock Blood Bitters cured him, which
he considers almost a miracle. It was
but the natural result of the remedy rc-
storing pure blood and perfect secretion,

8ick Headache and relieve all the froubles inel
dent to a bilious state of the systemn, stch us Diz.
giness, Nausea, 1) ress after cating,

noss, Dist
Pain in the Side, &e,  While their most ruua
able success has been shown'in curing

Feadache,yot Carter'sLittle Liver Pillsare oqnally
valuable in Constipation, euring and preventing
u?. annoying complaint, while they also correct
all dixorders of the stomach, stimulate the Jiver
and regulate the bowels, Even if they only cured

- HEAD

Ache they would bealmost pricelces 10 those who
suffer from this distressing complaint ; but fortus
naielysheir goodness does not ere, and those
who once try them will dud these little glelll value
ahle in 80 many viay s that they will no|

willing
to do without them.  But after all sic

head

Iathebane of sa many }I here is where we
make our grest boast, cure it while
others do not,

Curter's Little Liver Pills are very small lndb
very cary to take, Onc or two pills minken dore,

'hey are strictly vegctablownd gonot gﬂru of

e, but by thele gentle action please all who

1oarthem, Invislege 23 cents: five for $1. Sold
17 Cruggists everywhere, or sent by mail.

CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
New York City.

i) ‘4/:,7'2
A i
Internally and Externally,

i\)KEN IN T%hmI‘ALLYDii:r %um
sent olera, ez .
Cramiandm{n in the Stomach, Bowe!
Complaint, Painter’s Colic, Liver Coms
plaint, Dyspepsia or Indigestion, Sud-
den Colds, Sore Throat, Coughs, &¢,
USED EXTERNALLY, it cures
Boils, Felons, Bruises, Cuts, Burns,
Scalds, Old Sores and Sprains, Swell-
ings of the Joints, Toothache, Pain in
the Face, Neuralgia and Rheumatism,
ﬂ;_;_ppe& Hands, Frost-bitten Feet,

BE" The PAIN-KILLER js

h s pold
by Medicine Dealers urheut the
w{rld. "P’r’ico' 28¢. m per

PATENTS = 22

sl T S——

haps she would still love him, still grieve |-

some. Suddenly his eye fell on a ring— |-

T

‘ »}l.l-l (] ._":—;:'ﬁ’

BRAND TRUNK RAILWAY,

o o ——

Important Preliminary Notice
SEASON, 1884.

NTENDING SETTLERS from Canada are
bereby mnotified, that this Company will
exee; iy
Low Rates and Fares

T0

Minnesota, Dakota, Manitoba, Mon-

tana, and the North West, and
BRITISH COLUMBIA.

8. Commencing about March 3rd, n serles
of sperisl settlers’ trains will be started from
different sections of the eountry, Notice regaid-
ing dates, rutes and fares will shortly be issued,

JOSEPH HICKSON,

General Manager.
Montreal, 14th Jannary, 1884—4w

FURNITURE

—AT—

JACKSON ADAMS’,

County Court House Square.

-

Now that the time has approached, Il 1s neces-
sary to have your

HOUSE AND FURNITURE

put in order for tha coming season,

WE HAVE FOR SALE

Lounges, Perforated, Cane and

Wood Seat Chairs, ete.

We also Repalr, Reupholster, and Kepolirh
Furniture. .Window Poles and Cornices made
to Measurement.

UNDERTAKINC.

We? have every facHity for carrying on this
brunch of the business.

CASKETS & COFFINS

from the plainest to the moet elaborute,

Robes, Gloves, Crape & Hat Bands.

JACKSON ADAMS

County Court House Square.
Frederieton, April 1§, 13883

WILL CURRE OR RELIEVE
BILIOUSNESS,  DIZZINESS,
DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY,
INDIGESTION,  FLUTTERING
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART,
ERYSIPELAS,  ACIDITY OF
SALT RHEUN, THE STOMACH,
HEART BURN,

HEADACHE,

di
o OR y
, Y. MIEBURN & 60., ™5ruro
'NOTICE.
cture of STOVES. o1 all Aereriotin g
to .:l ply vartles lnhlnLnuy-

are prepared
thing in that lin er wholesale or retail, at
the lowest possible prices.

Furnaces and Oastings of all deseriptiéns
promptly attended to,

Repairing done with neatness and despateh,

We wish also L0 state that we manufac-

ture best COUK BTOVES now made in the
Mar¥ime Provinces from No,1 Olyde Iron, which
we sell at prices which defy competitiom,

Purchasers will give ns a call and be econ.
vinced of this fuct.,

O'TOOLE & McCAFFREY,
TWest Fud Foundry. Queen Streel.
Fredericton, Nov, 1

BRPHREYS
SPECIFICS.

u—bﬂ num! !h.o 1 pecial
eand Baro ok Cines fov fhe p.ad
PAL XOS,

-THE
o

bod
: ‘gﬁ':'.%.- s

H hreys'Bonk on Disear
oAt s e AL

"BARCAINS !

CLOSING SALE

HE Sabseriber will clogse his prosent busie

ness in April next. He is therefore relling
the balanco qf hi stock at un linnumm reduc.
tion for Cash.,™wHIis rtock of RLADY.MADEK
CLOTHING & very lurge, comprisirg, Mens’
und Boys' OVERCOATR, REEFING TACKETA,
and Suits in all styles, nleo A lnrsa variety in
Ohlldrens Ruits willch are marked helow flest
noub together with BOOTS,
CAPS, elc., ¢te. This alone offers an opporti-
oity for purchasers which s well worth thelr
atiention,

Hespectfully Yourr,

p. LUOY.
eh, ¢, lm-hn.__

"Farm for Sale.

TYHE Bubneriber ofjers foy ‘sule u Furm, con.
tuining one hundred neres, situated In the

Pumxh ol Ktaniey, two miles trom the viliage,
«x nersn under good cu'tiuation, the remainder
well wooded,

There is a Pnst OMice forty reds dirtant, nnd
n gnod school on the opposite side of the road,

The sbove fmim would be a very suitable
stund for & Blucksmith or a Curpenter. j
For turther particulars address or call uyon

WILLIAM CURRIE

Limekdn IW.,0,
Sianley, Yok On, Dec. 26 ;

Bedroom Setts,|,
Bureaus, sueﬁéardl, Desksj Tables, | prices.

SHOKS, HATS,

Sharkey’s Block.

STAPLE and FANCY

DRY G0ODS!

LADIES' DRESS GOODS|

In great variety-all texturesjsuliable for
the eeason :

Ulster Cloths, Ulsters, Corsets,
Mantles, Shawls, Scarfs, Hose,
Squares, Cloth Gloves, &c., &e.

Kid Mitts, Kid Glloves, Fur Onps, Fur
Muffs, and Boas.

READY MADE CLOTHINC

for Men, Youths und Boyx, | 1
Ulsters, Overcoats, Pants, Vests, White, R
and'Fiunnel Shirte, Collane Outle Hoare ™
Ties and Pocket Handkerchiefs,

FUR CAPS

Kid Mitts, Buck & Kid Gloves

B9 Gres aid White Cottans, Towellinge,
Tickings, Connterpanes, Comforters, Wool
and Hemp Carpets, Floor Oil Cloths, Ducks,
Jeans, Swansdowns, Rlue, Grey, Wihite,
Scarlet and Fancs Fiannels, Blank.ts, Camp
Blanketiny, Tlorso Blankets, ete,

e

SLEIGH ROBES.

Japancse Sleigh Robes, in Grey and Black.
flalo Robes, lining und trimming to sult,

—
A Large Stock of Trunks, Valises, Travelling
igs, &c,

All of which wiil be scld pat thejlowest cash

nml:mkm I‘(’l: Relann':usol Prints,
Cottors. n
Wineceys, Cloths, 'rv:'qu_'a';. o SaetLagt

OWEN SHARKEY

Frederieton, Dec 19, 1883

ﬂo;:‘t:r“ .ll;dr'nm;n’:l Houlllo P‘urnlu:ﬂng ('ion lln in
y 0 and well nseorted, and piices
LOW asusual. When I eommenced huuplno»
Lwenly yearg ago, my motto was, “ All Goods
marked in plain figures—One Price only.” I
am pleased to tell you the pian succecded. |
shall continue as heretofore and guaranteo satis.
faction to every customer, Plcaxe RKEM EM BER
ME when makingyonr Xmas purchuse, Nontb-
iog can be more suitavle for a present than
something in my linc t» make home pleaxant
e o,

arlor Euits 1n ir Cloth, Piush, filk Cota.
llne and Raw Rilks, Wainut and Marble To
Centre Tabies, Kasy Chalrs, Book Cases, linll
Stauds, Library Tables, Bofus, Iounges, Parlor
Mirrors, 5 tent KRockers, Black Walnut, Ash
and Puluted Chamber Suits, Chairs of all kinds,
Cribs, Cradles, Bedsteads and Mattrasses

Oroakery & Glassware, Silver-Plated
Ware and Fanoy Goods.

In each departmert I have opened lavge lots
of elegant goods tor the seuson’s trade,

Dinner, Teu and Toilet Bets, Faney China,
:'l‘::!:llg, Xus;a lax::tpn, ‘Nllwr Tea Bervers, Cake
skete, Custor #luds, Photograph Album
Parlor Games, Dolix, and 'l‘oy--.ng ¥ &

JAS. G. MNALLY,

Opp. Oity_Hall, Fredericton.

FARMERS OF YORK !

And adjoining Counties.

GENPLEMEN :

We take great pleasure In aunouncing t) at
our Cholce Btock of

XMAS GROCERIES

Ix now complete, and can furnlsh you with
goods of which the prices will nccord with the
timex. You are all aware, owlug to the un-
seitled state of the weather, thut business hus
been very quiet, thereforn we are prepared to
sell %?d- atasacrifice, Give usncall und w-
v:m. pleased to quote prices. We bave in
stoc

FLOUR, MEAL,

STUG AR,

MOLASSES, FISH,

Raisins, Currants,

Citron Peel, Lemon Peel, Orange Pecl
and Spices of oll kirde,

Just Recelved a lot of

Choice No. 1 Herring,

Teas from 25 cts to 40 cfs per Ib,
Sugar as low as 12 1bs. for $1,00

W. E. MILLER & CO'S.
FEED AND SEED HOUSE,
Opp. People’s Bank, Queen St,

Frederieton, Lee, 12

FANCY CHAIRS.

E have g/fery large lino of Faney Folding

Jhalrs niftl rockers. They will muke splen-
did Xmnas, Wedding or Birthdny Fresents for
your jriends. Oall und seo for vourse!f ot

LEMONTS VARIETY STORE.

FANCY GUPS AND SAUCERS,

LARGE Assortment of Kingle Faney Cups
ried cn'cr? from Bohemin

or suly cheap at

LEMONTS,

Canadian and New Brunswiock
Mocassins and Snowshoes,

———
F you want Mooasxing or Snowshoes, you nre
sure Lo get sultod at Lemont's.  Mocse 1Hide

Moonrxion, nll siges wnd prices, Alxo n inrge

stack of 1ndiun and OH Tan Mocassinsj und 60

pelirs of dn‘tmuhmq. For snle low nt

LEMONT'S.

" DOLLS. DOLLS.

‘VE have on hand the Iargest and cheapest
Aucortinent, of Dol's to be had In the &7 )
If vou want to make the Children happy, call
st Lement’'s and buy them Dolls, I'bey ure all
new nnd pretty at,

LEMONT'S VARIETY STORE.
Duac, 14

Masury’'s Coach and House
Painter’s Colors.

Tuscan Red, Crome Green, durk nnd ligbt,

URNT Umber, Indian Red, Ivory Binck,
&wmnﬂne Hlua Flake W hite, Puteut Dryer,
Window Blind

reen, Car Body Colors, Ouk
Gratting, Vandyke Drown, Prussian Blue,
Crome r'ollow. estern Red, Ilww nnd Burnt
sjenna, ¢to, * Ground in 04l and Japan.”

Ope case Liquld Iron Brown Palnt, the best
puint made, in one gullon tine,

Just recelved and for saio by
R. CHESTNUT & SONE,
Feb, 20, 1984 e

" GILLING THREAD
For Herring and Bhad Nets,

JUST RECEIVED!

One Oase Btewart’s
GILLING - TERIAD.
All Numbers.

Foc eale at §it. Jobn prices.
Z. R. EVERETT,

S TTRBE vty

DIRT!
w'?b hlu\'e received anuther consigument of
R

Wonderful Soap,

“DEATH ON DIRT.

Try it, we can recommend it,
S L cakes for 25 centx ; box Jots projoriione.

ally cheap.
WHITTIER & HOOPKR,
N gents,

Baldwin Apples.

] UST REOEIVED iw20 bbis. Ameritan Dalds
¢) win Apples. Also, White’s Moluvses Candy
and Maple Oream.

Buck Baw Plates.

6 ‘)OZ. best Buck Baw Plates |
6 doz. frames to matoh ;
bundios Frith’s nxe steel
10 dus. Fow'ers’ axes.

Just recelved and for sale by

- R.OHESTNUT & SONS.
Fredericton, Jan. &

A and Mancers, im
Alsoa luree line of chesper Cupa and Rawcers, N

GEO. HATT & SONS.| o \o Olub Skates,

Barny & Berry's 8kates,

Skate stra ps, and all the pirts required for the

Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing
Dresspd Clapboards, Floo
g Smythe

J. C. RISTEEN &

~MANUFACTURERS OF—

™ |DOORS, SASHES, AND BLINDS,

—~ALSO—

FURNITURE.

e
Ko v Wy 1 ‘.W

.

and Turning done to order.

g and Bheathing constaptly on hand

Btreets, Fredericton, N, B,

CALL AN D SEE THEM BEFORE
Organs from

the Hallett and Cumston, and an numbe
will sell on easy terms.

J.

USIC STORE!

WE HAVE NOW ON HAND A FINE STOCK OF

ORGANS and PIANOS!

which we will sell at low prices and easy terms, *

PURCHASING, or write for PRICES,
$60 upwards.

BZ" We have been appointed agents for the celebrated Chickering & Sons, and

r of other makers of Pianos, which we

Call and try them at the store.

F. McMURRAY.

WEST OF MnhGLA

First Class Outt_;er, Frist Class

Neat below

“T. G. OCONNOR,

IMPORTER OF

British and Foreign Woollen Marfufactures, &c.

Now in stock, a large and varsed assortment of

GENTS' SUMMER SUITINGS, WORSTED COATINGS,
SCOTOH TWEEDS, SERGE SUITINGS, MELTONS,
CHEVIOTS, SAXONY TWEEDS, &c., &c., &o

WEST OF ENGLAND BROADS, "ANADA TWEEDS,
WEST OF ENGLAND UASSIMERES, JIARVEY HOMESPUNS,

P .

ND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS

Grents’ Frurnishings, «oc.

Suits, Lowest Hard-pan Prices.

¢F Goods sold from the Piece or Made to Order as may be desired.

T. G. O'CONNOR,
Barker House, Queen St., Predericton

—_—

NN

B. Laurance’

s Spectacles!

From Hon, Judge Wetmore.

My Dear Sir,—~From the flattering notiee

recommendation and have given entire ratie
FREDERIOTON, 4th May, 1883,

of your Bye Glasses and Sp-ctacles, [ wasin

duced to prrehase ?nir of ench, and am hn'ppy 10 say they have praved quite equal to you

‘action,

Yours faithfully, A.R. VITMQBE.

For sale at Geo. T1. Dasis’ Drug Store, corner Queen and Regent Streots, m

WILEY’S
DRUG STORE.

Opposite Normal School.

JUST REOCEIVED:
ATWOOD'S BITTERS.

Burdock ﬁ—lc-);d Bitters.

JOHN M. WILEY,
Drugyist, Froderioton,
AE
Bz — X

. e P >_:~\ N
V. ns RRAIN & NERVE FOOD dren:
_Is a Bure, Prompt, and Effectunl Remedy for
ervoumess tn ALL dix mtlm /e I
Loss of Brain Power. Nexun Prost n, Nigi ¢
Sweats. Npermatnrrhoea, Sominal Weakness and
General Loss of Power. It repmira Nervous Wa:te,
R Wathn.lnd Mtelleet, Strenpthens the En-
feebled Dratn and Restores Nury g T'ome and
Vigor to the Erhavsted Generaltve Organs,
vxperienee ol thousnnds prove it an fuvaluable
remedy. The medicine Ix plearint Lo tho taste,

July 11

und o wch box contalns sutficient for two weeks
wedication, nivl 1s the eheon Yo-l ar ! bost,

KFull rm‘ueulnrn in our phamplet, whioh we
denire to mull freo Lo wny addresa,

Manck’s Magnetie Mcdipino ix sold b
Drnmfml- nt 60 cents per box, or 14 boxe~ for §
or will bo mulled free of postage, on rceelpt
the mnney, by nddreesing

Mack’s MAangTic MEDICINE CoO,,

Windsor, Ont,, Canada
#OLD IN ¥REDERICTON BY

CEORCE IX. DAVIS,

and all Druggists everywhere.
May 10, 1883
Wi EWIxG. J. H. DAVIDSON, WM, GRAMAM,

WILLIAM EWING & CO.,

SUCCESSORS TO

EWING BROTHERS,

SEED MERCHANTS,

142 MoGill 8t., Montreal.

29 samplesand Pricos on Applioation,

A nnp‘)' of onr Illustrutod Becd Ontulogue
for 1858 will ho sent to any nddress on applicue
uon,

Fab, 7, 18y

SKATES. SKATES.

JUST ARRIVED
A fioe variety of Skates, conelsting of

Empress Skates,
Wood Top Skates,

Apme Olub Bkates.

Great Bargains

DRY G00DS.

The Bubacriber intending to

Close his Business
—AT THE-

“(GOLDEN FLEECE,”

[Lower Store,|
Will, on and afer

TUESDAY, 2nd, Jan. 1884

ALLOW A

Discount of 12 +2 Per Cent,

¥orcash, on dounr‘y of Goolw, on all suins from
$1 upwards,

{JOHN M’DONALD.

Fredericton, Jan. 1, 1883

FRANCIS DOHERTY

Has now in stook & fine assortment of

BOOTS, SHOES, MOCCASINS,
AND OVERBOOTS,

Ready Made Clothing

of all deseriptious, &l the lowest prioes,

HATS andigAPS

IN VARIETY,
Trunks, Valises, ete.

Tho above giods will be wold ut jilces that
defy oomvnlﬂon. alvo me a(al's :

‘o1x n, TRANCIS DOHERTY,
FREDEIRICTON
MONUMENTAL WORK!

Queen 8t,, fust above Reform Clad Koums,

m—— c——
T i RNty s

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
FENOE: STONES & POSTS,

First Olase Materihl 80d Workmansnip guar.
T J o

Fornuvm low,
Z ‘ ' % R, EVEBBTT.

JOHN MOORE,




