
here," she added, with a half-frightened 
glance 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.”

“He is abroad now.”
66 Where !"
" In Paris."
* How did you prevail on him to leave 

her?"
“I told him her history before your 

father married her."
"Mr. Fairfax—what do you know? How 

long have you known it?"
“I cannot tell you the story, Lady.Vi- 

hart. I will tell your father. When he 
knows it, 1 think he will no longer want 
to fight for her.’

Lady Vibart looked at him with earnest 
eyes, yet hardly liking to ask any more 
questions.

"And George,” she said presently 
“That poor, misguided boy !"

Alan turned with a shade of impatience.
"Want, Lady Vibart? Can you still 

find excuses for him? Then you have 
not seen his poor wife."

* Yes,’ she answered gently, » I have- 
but I look upon this as some terrible 
madness that has taken bold of poor 
George. It is impossible a man could 
wantonly have left Olive for—for such a 
woman as my father’s late wife.’

86 Impossible !" echoed Alan, with a 
groan.

“I will not keep you any longer,” said 
Lady Vibert. “ 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 ot 
Paris ?"

“ A fortunate presentiment, I suppose."
She opened the door.
" Will you see me here for one moment 

before you leave? Pray do everything to 
put those terrible thoughts out of papa's 
brain. 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 move 
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 beck to the draw­
ing room. Lady Vibart rose quickly and 
went toward him.

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

"Thank God!" said Ethel, devoutly. 
“And now 1 will 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—bow we all thank you from 
our hearts for all you have done. God 
bless you, and good-by !”

“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 poor little white face, and a voice 
broken by sobs, crying:—

“0 Mr. Fairfax, won’t you take me to 
him?•

Mr. Anson was an altered man from 
that day—aged, sad, quiet, not impatient, 
fierce or morose, only like a man who has 
grown suddenly old in a little while—a 
man who, from passing pleasantly through 
the green vales and shades of life, has 
been suddenly overtaken by the deep 
waters of bitterness. He had come out of 
them, but not the same —never to be the 
same again—never to have another deep 
interest in 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: 
"I have ne more dignity to keep up.- 
You must marry,and bring some life into 
the old court again. God knows it is dull 
enough now !" and he sighed heavily. I 
shall stay with Ethel; she will give the 
old than a home until he dies.

>h< tears came into both his children's 
uses an he said those words in a weary, 
broken voice, and Grevil grasped his fath- 
er’s hand with a big sob in his throat, 
while Ethel drew his bend down and cov­
ered 10 with kisses.

"God bless you both!" uttered Mr. 
Anson, with a choking voice; I have some­
thing to live for yet.’ -

Meantime the divorce was being pre­
pared with as much expedition as was 
convenient.

love his wife. His wife 1 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
haps she would still love him, still grieve 
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 better 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 
so drawn and old, so scored with passion 
and lined with pain, that the minutes 
might almost have been years, since the 
door had closed 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 witli the pressure of good fellow­
ship again. And they say it. is the 
woman who have to bear al) the punish­
ment of an unlawful passion alone. 
Sometimes, perhaps, but, thank God, 
not always; and external punishment 
is not the hardest thing to bear. Is 
there any torture, past, present, or 
future, 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 witli 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 times again in almost every 
language of the known world ? Ah ! 
wliat 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 trite, 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 
longing, whose remorse is felt so keenly 
now, and yet will be forgotten in the 
dust of to-morrow !

Sir George Fabian rose, as if to shake 
off tlie thought that crushed him. He
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GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY, STAPLE and FANCY
sittaroogh the world, but twill be 

1very slow,
■ If you listen to all that is said as you go;
IN worried and fretted and kept in a

Formeddle some tongues must have some- 
Luttez. "And people will talk.

jano
Important Preliminary Notice 

SEASON, 1884.
INTENDING BETTLES from Canada ere 
1 hereby notified, that this Company will 
adopt exceptionably

Low Bates and Fares
TO

Minnesota, Dakota, Manitoba, Mon­
tana, and the North West, and 

BRITISH COLUMBIA.
un. Commencing about March 3rd, a series 

of special settlers’ trains will be started from 
different sections of the country. Notice regard- 
ing dates, rales and fares will shortly be issued.

JOSEPH HICKSON, 
General Manager.

Montreal, 14th January, 1884— ew 
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LADIES’ DRESS GOODS
In great variety-all textures suitable for 

the season :
Ulster Cloths, Ulsters, Corsets, 

Mantles, Shawls, Scarfs, Hose, 
Squares, Cloth Gloves, de., &e.

Kid Mitta, Kid Gloves, Fur Caps, Fur 
Muffs, and Boos.

LEDET r
If quiet and modest yen'll have it presumed That your humble position is only assumed- Your’s a wolf is sheep’s clothing, or else PLANING

LIE Dsurprised. "You are not thinking of 
staying the night?’’

He knew she had never slept beneath 
"the roof of Anson Court since it had - -Ti­
ed a new mistress. Lady Vibart dia not

to excited-keep perfectly cool 

or people wottail 3 -"
and then if you show the 1 ast boldness Of 

Reave 0 1-27 speak again until the barouche was rolling 
away. Then she put her hand within her 
husband’s arm, and looked up into his 
kind face.
.0 Ralph! Poor papa IT’’
"What is it, Ethel? Is be ill?"
"That—that—woman has gone away 

with George.”
"George ? George who ?”
“Fabian. And I have just seen that 

poor child.”
Lord Vibert stood quite still, and look- 

ed at his wife—horror struck—almost 
stupefied.

“Your father’s wife ? George Fabian ?" 
•.“ And he does not know yet. We must 
tell him. 0 Ralph ! What shall I say to 
him ? Poor papa—and he is so fond of

They were in sight of the bouse now. 
Mr. Anson was looking out of the dming- 
room window, and came to the door to 
meet them.
"Go in alone, dearest,” whispered Lord 

Vibart. * I will stay in the draw ing-room 
until you want me.”
X “ Well, Ethel f cried her father impa­
tiently,uhave you found any clew to this 
strange mystery ?"

She followed him into the room, shut- 
ting the door, and he looked at her with 

the terrible eagerness of suspense.0 God, Ethel! what makes you look 
so strange ?”

Ah infinite tenderness and pity welled 
up in Ether’s heart; she burst into a great

r - 5 

birmight ahead dart "Mop Dt ex-
READY MADE CLOTHING 

for Men, Youths and Boy*, 11
Ulster, Overcoats, Pants, Vests, White, Begetta and Flannel Shirts, Collars. Cuffs, Scaris, 

Ties and Pocket Handkerchiefs.

J. C. RISTEEN & CO.,
-MANUFACTURERS or-

DOORS, SASHES, AND BLINDS,
.— ALSO-

FURNITURE
If threadbare your coat, or old fashioned your

Some one will surely take notice of that,
And hint rather strong that you can’t pay 

your way;
But don’t get excited, whatever they say — 

For people will talk.

it see decss ’" the fashion don’t think to 

exemptent..
Bumid yoo owe saisie, then’s sand 

to be made,For people will talk.,

FUR CAPS 
IN

N.S.Seal, Astracan, Plush, Persian Lamb.

Kid Mitts, Buck & Kid Gloves

-AT-

CKSON ADA S’ 9

County Court House Square. Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing and Turning done to order.
Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand

Corner Queen and Smythe Streets, Fredericton, N. B.

NEW MUSIC STORE!

• Grey and White Cottons, Towellings, 
Tickings, Counterpanes, Comforters, Wool 
and Hemp Carpets, Floor Oil Cloths, Ducks, 
Jeans, Swansdowns, Elue, Gray, White, 
Scarlet and Fancy Flannels, Blanket., Camp 
Blanketing, Torso Blankets, etc.

Now that the time has approached, it is neces-, 
sary to have your

HOUSE AND FURNITURE
pat In order for the coming season. 

-------<—
WE HAVE FOR SALE

SLEIGH ROBES.

Japanese Sleigh Robes, in Grey and Bla k. 
Buffalo Robes, lining and trimming to suit,

BAs Stock of Trunks, Valises, Travelling 

prattor which will be sold at the;lowest cash 

REMNANES-4,000 yds Remnants of Prints, 
Cottors. twaustowns, Dress Goods, Sueetings, 
Winceys, Cloths, Tweeds, &c. 1’

way to do is to do as you please, 
if yen have one, will be

Now the %For then your 

ofcom you and maths all suits of
But don’t think to stop th is—it ain't any

edr m Setts, WE HAVE NOW ON HAND A FINE STOCK OF 

ORGANS and PIANOS!Bureaus, Sideboards, Desks, Tables, 
Lounges, Perforated, Cane and 

Wood Seat Chairs, etc.
We also Repair, Reuphoister, and Repolish 

Furniture. Window Poles end Cornices made 
to Measurement.

3prosic will tai

Titernture 18 H which we will sell at low prices and easy terms. •". 

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

Organs from 860 upwards.
L We have been appointed agents for the celebrated Chickering & Sons, and 

the Hallett and Cumston, and an number of other makers of Pianos, which we 
will sell on easy term*. Call and try them at the store.

sob, and she flung her arms round her 
father’s neck.

OWEN SHARKEY
_________ Fredericton, Dec 19, 1883

M mojnivane - Alar-Ro "0 papa—how shall I tell you? I loveTHREE SISTERS, 
sdusin 31071 .31 1038W

AWhere is she? What do you know? 
:Ethel, don't keep me in this suspense,'’ 
he groaned, with the sickness of death 
coming over him. ,,

“She is very wicked, papa. She will 
not come back any more—but I will never

UNDERTAKING.
We; have every facility for carrying on this 

branch of the business.chAPTER XxxxuI. N

SEE HERE!At Anton Court great confusion reign- GASKETS COFFINSleave you again. My own dear father- 
let me comfort you."
"Why is she gone? Where ?”
‘-We do not know where yet. She is 

gone with—gone with George Fabian. 
And, papa, I have just seen poor Olive— 
her heart is broken.”

Mr. Anson stood as if turned to atone. 
He was NO calm, so quite. Lady Vibart was 
frightened. Presently he put her from 
him, and went toward the door.
. “Papal where are you going.”

There was a strange gleam in his eyes

• "I am going to find him.'
, He went mechanically to the hall, and 
took his hat. Ethel ran into the drawing.

J. F. McMURRAY.ed. Mrs. Anson had not left a line or a 
word for her husband when sho crept sur- Dapputtionsly out in the early 1“ 

“the left him to End out her * 
best he might. The eight before she

MY STOCK
Of Sts pie and Fancy House Furnishing Goo 1» la 
unusually large and well assorted, and prices 
LOW as usual. When I commenced business 
twenty years ago, my motto Was, 66 All Goods 
marked in plain figures— One Price only." I 
am pleased to tell you the plan succeeded J 
shall continue 84 heretofore and guarantee satis- 
faction to every customer. Please REM EM HKB 
ME when making your Xmas purchase. Noth- 
Ing can be more suitable for a present than 
something in my line to make homo pleasant 
and comfortable.

Parlor Suits in Hair Cloth, Plush, Silk Cota- 
line and Haw Milks, Walnut and Marble Ton 
Centre Tables, Easy Chain., Book Cases, Ilafl 
Stands, Library Tables, Bofas, Lounges, Parlor 
Mirrork, Ptent Rockers, Black Walnut, Ash 
and Painted Chamber Suits, Chairs of all kinds, 
Cribs, Cradles. Bedsteads and Mattrasses'

Crockery & Glassware, Silver-Plated 
Ware and Fancy Goods.

In each department I have opened large lots 
of elegant goods for the season's trade.
Dinner, Tea and Toilet Sets, Fancy China. 
Ma Jotter, Vase Lamps, Silver Tea Servers, Cake 
Baskets, Castor Stands, Photograph Albums, 
Parlor Gamer, Dolts, and Toy*.

JAS. C. McNALLY,
Opp. City Hall, Fredericton. 

FARMERS OF YORK!
And adjoining Counties.

GENTLEMEN:
We take great pleasure in announcing U at 

our Choice Stock of

XMAS GROCERIES
is now complete, and can furnish you with 
goods of which the prices will accord with the 
times. You are all aware, owing to the un- 
settled state of the weather, that business has 
been very quiet, therefore we are prepared to 
sell goods at a sacrifice. Give us n call and Wo 
will be pleased to quote prices. We have in 
stock

FLOUR, MEAL,

from the plainest to the most elaborate.

Robes, Gloves, Crape & Hat Bands.n; she 
ton as

looked round on the garish light and 
color of the little room, and it seemed 
to jar, somehow, upon his senses. He 
would go out—ah! yes, he must go 
somewhere, or perhaps that woman, the 
bare thought of whom lie loathed so 
intensely now, would find him again, 
and force her hateful presence upon him. 
Then he remembered that he had given 
her all his money, and had only a few 
napoleons loose in his pocket. He would 
have to wait until he could send for 
some. Suddenly bis eye fell on a ring— 
the only piece of jewelry he ever wore— 
one his sister had given him long ago.

“ I 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 unhappy ! 
—to what poison and gall they know 
how to turn the common place events of 
every day life ! As Sir George passed 
along the corridor, he heard laughing 
voices. They came froin a young father 
and mother, bending over a tiny, bright 
faced boy, who had just crawled to the 

door of their sitting-room. A great 
pang shot through the young man's 
heart as he remembered the little clay- 
cold form, seen but once, but for one 
moment, that should have been the 
lieir. 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)

Fact Str anger than Fiction.
It is a 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 re­
storing pure blood and perfect secretion.

T. G. O’CONNOR, 
IMPORTER OF /complatued of- a severe headache, and 

"went to bed very early— she could not 
bill and idea of dlicurolog Mr. Anson, 

and would sleep in bar dressing-room. 
The first thing on waking, her husband,

British and Foreign Woollen Manufactures, &c.
Now in stock, a large and varied assortment of

GENTS’ BUMMER SUITINGS, WORSTED COATINGS, 
SCOTCH TWEEDS, SERGE SUITINGS, MELTONS,

CHEVIOTS, SAXONY TWEEDS, &c., &c., &c

WEST OF ENGLAND BROADS. CANADA TWEEDS, 
WEST OF ENGLAND VASSIMERES, HARVEY HOMESPUNS.

WEST OF ENGLAND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS

ACHESON ADAMS 

County Court House Square.
Fredericton, April 18, 18x3

how she was. His man came Burdock
the at tell yet

was unanswered, she concluded her mu- 

tress was asleep, and did not like to rouse 
her. But when ten, eleven, twelve o’clock 
pased, and still no answer came to the 
repeated knocks, Mr. Ansonbeesue un- 
easy, and burst in the door. There was 
no one; the room was disordered, the 
bod had been slept in but its occupent 
was gone now, and no clew remained. 
Mr. Anson was stupefied. What could 
it possibly mean?” He never for one

“Come et once, Ralph—you must speak 
> papa,” and Lord Vibart came out, and 
t Aon • 49 won going to the LOOP

d
Fonts’ F urnishings, doo." Ah IVibart," be said in a voice that 

was strangely quite. “ How are yon? 
Excuse me just now—I am going out—on 

V Lord Vibert took his hand quietly, and 
passed it though his own arm.
HJust one word with you before you 
89,’’ and he drew him back into the

“What are you going to do ?"
“I am going to find Mm” answered Mr 

Anson, still with the same calm fixit, of 
expression.

* Will it not be belter to make some 
plan of action first?‘‘ asked Lord Vibart. 
"Let us get some clew, and then we can 
go to work at once. Will you intrust it 
to met Let me make all the inquiries- 
let me get upon the track.”

“Papa,” cried Ethel, with terror in her 
eyer, “ what do you want with him?"

# 1 want to kill him I” said Mr. Anson, 
still in the same strange, unnatural voice, 
and with the same odd expression in his

TITERS First Class Cutter, Frist Class Suite, Lowest Hard-pan Prices- 
• Goods sold from the Piece or Made to Order as may be desired.

T. G. O’CONNOR,
Next below Barker House, Queen St., Fredericton

WILL CURE Oft RELIEVE
BILIOUSNESS, 
DYSPEPSIA,
INDIGESTION, 
JAUNDICE.
ERYSIPELAS, 
SALT RHEUM, 
HEARTBURN,

DIZZINESS,
DROPSY, 
FLUTTERING

OF THE HEART,
ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH, 
DRYNESS

hindson he corofazu--( At 
last he ordered his horse, 
to Lady Vibart. She was: 
son alone. le

B. Laurance’s Spectacles!and rode over 
ittingat lunch- HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN,

And every species of disease arising from disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STOMACH, 
BOWELS OR BLOOD,

, T. HILBURN & CO., TOP TORONTO.loche. =1 
oil. This is

"I am so glad you have 
she said, with a smile of
was just feeling ei

NOTICE.the first day I have been stone, you
3POMNEVknow.”

#Have you seen Henrietta?" asked Mr. 
Anson, with a anxious face. " I cannot TBE undersigned have commenced the manu- 

1 facture of STOVES of all descriptions and 
are prepared to supply parties wishing any- 
thing lu that line, either wholesale or retail, nt 
the lowest possible prices.

Furnaces and Castings of all descriptions 
promptly attended to.

Repairing done with neatness and despatch.
va. We wish also to state that we manufac- 

ture the best COOK STOVES now made in the 
Maritime Provinces from No,1 Clyde Iron, which 
we sell at prices which defy competition.

Purchasers will give ns a call and be con. 
vinced of this fact.

O’TOOLE $ McCAFFREY,
"Vest End Foundry. Queen Street.

Fredericton, Nov. I
—THE MILD POWER CURES.- 

LMNPREYS 
nSPECIFICS.

In use 80 years.—Each number the I pecial pre- 
mi he afare k. a onto the ;cole

"I. Lord Vibart glanced at his wife, and 

laid his finger upon his lips.

. CHAPTER XXXIV.‘

TOO LATH.

Who shall say punishment is not meted 
out to guilt in this world, or that retribu, 
tion tarries for a future existence? Ah! 
there may be all that anguish of unavail­
ing remorse, that isolation from all that is 
fair and good in the world to come, but 
will it be more terrible to bear than the 
horrible suffering some of us have 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 
posture in which Mr. Fairfax had left him 
—his head bent down on his arms, his 
face hidden. If ever a-human soul passed 
through the depths and shoals of bitter­
ness, ever suffered the intensity of re 
morse, despair, and self loathing, it was 
this man, who but a few shorts months 
ago had seemed a mark for the gods to 
shower their most lavish gifts upon. Ue 
saw it all now that it was too late — recog- 
nized the blessings that seemed all the 
dearer because they were so irrevocably 
gone. Before this terrible awakening be 
had argued to himself how men bad 
counted the world well lost for love. 
Love ! pah I- what a besotted fool he bad 
been! Love and this poor painted com-

think what has become of her. 
gone off somewhere, suddenly. From Hon. Judge Wetmore.

My Dear Sir,—From the flattering notice of your Eye Glasses and Spectacles, I was in 
duced to purchase a pair of each, and am happy to say they have proved quite equal to you 
recommandation and have given entire satisfaction.

at
leaving » word of explanation— and more 
strange then all, her door was looked.”

Lady Vibart turned very pale, and 
looked nt her father without speaking.

“Ethel, what makes you looked like 

that?" he cried, suddenly.
“And she left no letter?" mid Lady

» Papa," said Ethel, quietly, " Mr. Fair­
fax has gone already, lie will write. 
Won’t you wait until we hear from him? 
—it may save you much time and trouble. 
To morrow’s post will perhaps bring a 
line from him. At least wait for that."

“ I am going to London to night. I shall

FREDERICTON, 4th May, 1883. Yours faithfully. A. R. WETMORE.
For sale at Geo. H. Davis’ Drug Store, corner Queen and Regent Streets, Fredericton.G- A I,

Flower Rial Catalogue The * 

agi

1884. she tea 
than

employ a detective." MOLASSES, FISH, 
Raisins, Currants,

Citron Peel, Lemon Peel, Orange Peel 
and Spices of all kii.de.

Lady Vibart trembled at the determi­
nation in his voice and eyes.
"I implore you to stop. O papa,” and 

she dung her arms around her neck, “ is 
bit your own cluld who lores you so— who 
has loved you all her life—more to you

Vibart, speaking her thought aloud. SEED 
CATALOG

“Not a word. Perhaps it is some little 
private affair she did not wa-ime to know 1
of, and exPt

np."
"And when did you see her last?” steailos ewmnO «

complained of headache, and went off to

JAMES I. H. GREGORY, Seen
than that false, bad women ?"

1854.-1884Mr. Anson brows contracted heavily, 
nine. She “It as he who is false and bad, and a

CARTERS
ITTLE IVER

Hackguard ?" he said between his set 
teeth.re 
e "Ethel !" whispered Lord Vibart, “go 
out a moment, and let me speak to your 
father."

She obeyed. For a whole hour she

WILEY’S Great BargainsJust Received a lot of

Choice No. 1 Herring, 
Teas from 25 ots to 40 cts per lb:, 

Sugar as low aa 12 lbs. for 81.00

bed." ' .00.000.0000012:
A horrible suspicion crossed Ethel’s

PRINCIPAL NOS, CURES. PRICE.
: Worauns. Worm Fever, Worm Colle.:: : • Cavins Collle. or Teeshing of Infants ; . Diarrhea of Children or adults........... 
. Dysentery, Griping. Bilious colic,..
• Chaters 2527 Des. Vomiting. . . . . . . . .

IN

GOODS.
mind. She rose, trembling, and went to 
her father, putting her arms around his DRUG STORE. DRYwaited alone— an hour that seemed like 

ten. Then her husband came to her.neck, and kissing him tenderly.
“Oh papa1” was all she said.
"Ethel, for God’s oukt. What Ho you 

mean I—what do you suspect Il’r. I . -t 
Ihardly know. I may be wrong.

of Pair“It is all amanged. I am going first 
en’T have a clew your father will join 

Ralph —Ralph!‘ cried Ethel, in 

agonized tones, “you will not let them fight?‘‘3‘

Opposite Normal School.

JUST RECEIVED: 

ATWOOD’S BITTERS.
CURE

Bick Headache and relieve all the troubles inel- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as Diz. 
giness. Nausea, Drowsiness, Distress after cating. 
Pain in the Side, &c. While their meet remark, 
able eucccie has been shown in curing

SICK
Hendache,yet Carter’sLittle Liter Pills arc equally 
valuable in Constipation, curing and preventing 
this annoying complaint, while they also correct 
all disorders of the stomach, stimulate the liver 
and regulate the bowels. Even if they only cured 

HEAD
Ache they would bealmost priceless to those who 
suffer from title distressing complaint ; but fortil- 
lately their goodness does not endp ere, and those 
who once try them will find these little pills value 
able In so many ways that they will not be willing 
to do without them. But after all sick bead 

ACHE
Isthe bancof so many lives that here le where we 
make our greet boast. Our pills cure It while 
others do not.

Carter’s Little Liver Pilis are very email and 
very cary to take, One or two pille makes dore." 

They are strictly vegetable and do not gripe of 
purge, but by their gentle action please all who 
Il them. In vials at 25 cents; five for $1. Sold 
1 / druggists everywhere, or sent by mail.

CARTER MEDICINE co.. 
Hew York City.

W. E. MILLER & CD’S. 
FEED AND SEED HOUSE,

Opp. People’s Bank. Queen St.
___ ________ Fredericton, Lee, 12

er and Asue.
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How I wish Ralph paasthomme! Ths Subscriber intending to 

Close his Business
-AT THE- 

“GOLDEN FLEECE,”
[Lower Store, 

will, on and after 

TUESDAY, 2nd, Jan. 1884
ALLOW* 

Discount of 121-2 Per Cent., 
For cash, on dell very of Goods, on al I sum a from 

$1 upwards.

“Don’t keep me in this suspense, 
Ethel,’ cried Mr.OAnton, in 
voice. ” Bay out what you think.’

suspense, “ey dearest, 1 have given my word to 
a shaken your father not to attempt to stop it. 

But I shall find other means. Trust your mon adventuress ! 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 
have been the dupe of such a hollow 
anare? Then one intense craving took 
possession of his heart. If be could see 
Olive, the bright young Olive of former 
days, and lay bis head on the tender heart 
that had never sheltered a hard thought - 
of him, and hide there out of the worlds 
scorn, out of the bitter shame. Too late I 
too late! the agonizing words that have 
wrung the death-knelt of so many hearts 
and souls— the cruel words that stab out 
the list vestige of hope, and seem to de­
light in their terrible requiem. Twenty- 
eight-only twenty-eight, and in all bis 
life, if be numbered the threescore years 
and ten that are given as the life of a 
man, be would never live down the shame 
the remorse of the last thirty-six hours. 
All I passing strange that it should be Im­
possible for all years, for all centuries, to 
undo the bitter effect of those few hours 
of madness! Three lives spoiled (he 
would not even count her suffering who 
had been the gully cause) —his own. - 
live a. sir. Anson's. An lie roused him

if with a start, for hitherto his thoughts 
of the wronged busband had been vague 
and uniformed. Mr. Anson, the man who 
had been a second father to him, at whose 
house he had been a welcome guest 
since the days of boyhood, who bad 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 Grevil and Ethel had been as 
brother and sister to him, and Cuthbert 
Anson bad made no difference between 
him and his own children. O God! if he

Burdock Blood Bitters.husband, Ethel. And new good-by, dear." 
and he kissed her tenderly. “ You will 
stay with your father, of course, and I

"Not you, papa. I might be wrong.
Let us set about finding her at once."

“Bit, child, there isino clew and what will send your maid with everything you 
buy would want. I go to London by the night train "
any would be who awaken people a sus-., "God bless you, dear—good-by j" and 

she drew his head down to her, and kissed 
him with a fondness very rare for proud, 
undemonstrative Ethel.

FANCY CHAIRS.
UTE have a very large line of Fancy Folding 
YY Chairs and rockers. They will make spien- 

did Xmas, Wedding or Birthday Presents lor 
your friends. Call and see for vourselt at

LEMONT'S VARIETY STORE.

JOHN M. WILEY,
BARGAINS! Druggist, Froderioton.picious, if, after all, it turns out (as it is 

sure torhbtanonihingunt’s few words 
will cap ink s he they to at home this 
moment, wal

Lady V“

July II

CLOSING SALE.
THE Subscriber will close his present busi- 
L ness in April next. He le therefore selling 

the balance of his stock nt un immense redue. 
tion for Cash. His stock Cf READY MADE 
CLOTHING In very large, comprising. Mens’ 
and Boy’s’ OVERCOATS, RERFI NG TAKETA 
and Suits In all styles, also A large variety In 
Childrens Suits wllleli are marked below first 
cost, together with BOOTS, SHOES, HATS, 
CAPS, etc., etc. This alone offers an opportu­
nity for purchasers which is well worth their 
attention.

AGNETIC MEDICINEThe next morning Lady Vibart went 
.herself to the Abbey to see Mr. Fairfax’s 
’ - housekeeper.

for
. TRAGE NMARK

id her father’s wife,

FANCY CUPS AID SAUCERS,
A LARGE Assortment nr Single Fancy Cups 
.1 and Manners, imported direct from Bohemia 
Also a large line oi cheaper Cups and Enucers.

or sale cheap at
I EMONT'S.

and had 
she wou 
until st 
father a

1—her through long ago, but 
not utter a word against her 

whad proof, knowing bow her

“Please send me word the moment Mr 
Fairfax returns," she said, u and 1 will 
come to him if it is ten o’clock at night." 

The housekeeper was petrified. This 
was the finishing stroke to her master’s 
extraordinary departure. The good old 

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 this cruel suffering 
on one so gentle and beloved as Lucy 
Fabian—bitter execration. Even his wh 
servants, who liked him and acknowl-a# 
ed him a good master, made no attempt 
to exculpate Sir George. My lady, they 
said, was an angel for kindness—and 
thoughtfulness—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 interview 
with Olive, the housekeeper gave him 
Lady Vibart’s message. He pressed bis 
hand wearily over his brow.
, “ How soon can I.bave some dinner I’ 
he asked.

"In half an hour sir. That to three 
quarters.”

He looked at his watch.
"Eight o’clock," he said. “Then tell 

Granger to have the brougham round at 
half past nine."

"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.”

"I 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—1 am so 
hungry—pray let me have my dinner."

And the bousekeer retired hastily with­
out further comment.

At a quarter to ten Alan was ushered 
into the court drawing-room, and a mo-

C-Fons (BRAIN &NERVE FOOD AFTER
Is a Sure, Prompt, and Effectual Remedy for 

Nervousness in ALL #r stages. Weak Memory. 
Loss of Brain Power. Nezwnl Prostration. Night 
Sweats, Spermatorrhæa. Nominal Weakness and 
General Loss of Power It repairs Nervous Wa-te. 
Rejuvenates the Jaden Intellect. Strengthens the En- 
feebled Brain and Restores Nurprising Tone and

“Perliupe paps, Have some lunch, and 

go home again. I will come to you in the 
afternoon. I think I may be able to learn 

something.” But Mr. Anson could not 
eat, and presently he mounted his horse 
and rode back to the Court.

Lady Vibert ordered the carriage and 
drove to Gabriel’s Wood. The servant 
did not know if my lady would see any 
one—she was unwell— but if her ladyship 
pleased, he would inquire. Ue returned 
almost immediately. My lady would see 
her ladyship. And Lady Vibert was usher­
ed into the morning room. She needed 
not to ask a single quection-eshe read the 
horrible truth in Olive’s hollow eyes, even 

before she spoke.
“0 Lady, Vibart, have you news of 

him?‘‘ A- 1 see 7

Ethel was not demonstrative by nature, 
but at times a great symyathy and tender- 

new came-over her such as one sees some- 
times, Add wonders at, in those grand, 

proud, sel -contained natures. She came 
quickly up and knelt beside Olive, her 
rich velvet and furs trailing the ground, 
and put her arms round- the trembling 
form, and laid the weary head upon her 
tender, womanly breast. She uttered net 
a word only kissed the pale, tear-stained 

"Don’t pity me, Lady Vibart I cried 
Olive. “He will come back, Mr. Fair, 

fax has gone to him, and will be here 
again very soon." • cu -

Gradually Ethel drew from her all that 
bed happened; and then she said, her

Canadian and New Brunswick 
Mocassins and Snowshoes.

Vigor to the Exhausted TheRespectfully Yours, 

Feb. 6, 1881-Jin. JOHN M’DONALD.
Fredericton, Jan. 1, 1883

experience oi thousands prove It an Invaluable 
remedy. The medicine la pleasant to the taste, 
and eich box contains sufficient for two weeks 
medication, and I, the cheapest al d best.

Full particulars In our phamplet, which wo 
desire to mail free to any addre ».

Mack’s Magnetle Medielne in sold by 
Druggets Hl 60 cents per box, or 12 boxes for $2 
of will bo mulled free of postage, on receipt of 
the money, by addressing

MAC K’S MAGNETIC MEDICINE Co., 
Windsor, Ont., Canada

BOLD IN FREDERICTON BY 

GEORGE =. DAVIS,
and all Druggists everywhere.

Mey 16, 1883________________

Wa. EWING. J. H. DAVIDSON, WN. GRAHAM.

WILLIAM EWING & CO., 
SUCCESSORS TO

EWING BROTHERS, 
SEED MERCHANTS, 

143 McGill St., Montreal.
per Samples and Prices on A pplication.
YA. A copy oi our Illustrated Raid Catalogue 

for 1838 will be sent to any address on applica- 
Mon.

Feb. 7, 1/88 ________________________________ 

SKATES. SKATES.

P. LUCY.

T F you want Mocassins or Snowshoes, you are 
I sure to get suited at Lemont’s. Mouse Hide 
Moesasim, all rises and prices. Also n inrge 
stick of Indian and on Tan Mocassins; and 60 
pairs of snowshoes. For sale low at

LEMONT’S,

arm for Sale.
FRANCIS DOHERTY

Has now In stock a line assortment of 

BOOTS, SHOES, MOCCASINS, 
AND OVERBOOTS.

Ready Made Clothing 
of all descriptions, at the lowest prices, 

HATS and CAPS
IN VARIETY. 

Trunks, Valises, ete.

‘THE Subscriber offers for sale a Farm, con- 
I twining one hundred acres, situated in the 

Parish nl Stanley, two miles from the village, 
dr seres under good cultiustion, the remainder 
well wooded.

There In a Post Office forty rods distant, and 
a good school on the opposite side of the road. 

The above farm would be a very suitable 
stand for a Blacksmith or * Carpenter.

For further particulars address or call uron
WILLIAM CURRIE 

Limekiln 1V.O.
Stanley, Yoik Un, Dec. 28___________

Masury’s Coach and House 
Painter’s Colors.

DOLLS. DOLLS.
17 E have on band the largest and cheapest 
VaNortiment or Dois to be had In the city. 

If ou want to make the Children happy, cell 
it Lament’s and buy them Dolls. They ure all 
new and pretty nt

LEMONT'S VARIETY STORE.
Dec. 12

DIRT!
bail only remembered all this before, only 
caught through the haze of selfishness 
and passion one glimpse of memory and 
gratitude for the olden days of kindness 
and good will. And bis own proud sister, 
who bad been so ambitious for him, who, 
with all their pri le, loved him so dearly 
Olive’s father and mother—he began to 
remember them all now. Onoe a vague 
thought dawned upon him that he would 
go to Olive, and then aa he remembered 
all these whose wrong was so far less than 
hers, and yet whose judgment would be 
so far harsher, he put the thought from 
him. He would never meet them again 
—not one of them; be would not read 
reproach in eyes that bad never rested 
upon him except in loving price ; be 
would go away and hide his bitter shame 
somewbere—no matter where. And as 
be sat, bowed down with the anguish of a 
remorse In which came no shadow of con­
solation, his mind fled back to the time, 
so abort a while ago, and yet so irrevoos- 
bly lost, when he had rejoiced in the 
young love of a fresh, gaacious, tender wo- 
man, whose eyes had never looked one 
glance of love op another man, never 
learned one fal e lure, one practiced de­
ception. Too late! too late 1—and ab. if 
that vile false creature had for once 
spoken the truth, and Alan Fairfax did

117E have received another consignment of 
that

Wonderful Soap, 

"DEATH ON DIRT.” 
Try it, We can recommend it.

au 2 cake» for 25 cents ; box lot* prop ortion- 
ally cheap.

WHITTIER & HOOPER, 
. Igents. 

Baldwin Apples.

DURNT Umber, Indian Red, Ivory Black, 
Il Tuscan Red, Crome Green, dark and ligbt, 
Ultumarine Blue, Flake W hite. Patent Dryer, 
Window Blind Green, Car Body Colors, Ok 
Grafting, Vandyke Brown, Prussian Blue, 
Crome Yellow, Western Red, lew and Burnt 
Sienna, etc., •• Ground in OU and Japan."

Oue case Liquid Iron Brown Paint, the beat 
paint made, la one gallon time.

Just received and tor sale by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS,

The above goods will be sold at prices that 
defy competition. Give me a call.

Internally and Externally, 
TAKEN INTERNALLY it cures
• Dysentery, Cholera, Diarhœea.

Cramp and pain in the Stomach, Bowel 
Complaint, Painters Colic, Liver Com-

FRANCIS DOHERTY,
Dec. 11, 1888

FREDERICTON 
MONUMENTAL WORK!

Queen St, Iin above Rohm Cine dooms, 
Ture that

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL 

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
FENCE STONES A POSTS.

First Class Material and Workmansnip guar- 
anteed,

JOHN MOORE,

Feb. 20, 1884 _____ __________________________

GILLING THREAD

For Herring and 8had Nets.
plaint, Dyspepsia or Indigestion, Sud­
den Colds, Sore Throat, Coughs, &c 
TISED EXTERNALLY, ft cures 
• Boils, Felons, Bruises, Cuts, Burns, 

Scalds, Old Sores and Sprains, Swell­
ings of the Joints, Toothache, Pain in 
the Face, Neuralgia and Rheumatism, 
Chapped- Hands, Frost-bitten Feet,

nor The PAIN-KILLER is sold 
by Medicine Dealers throughout the 
world. Price 85c. and 50c. per 
bottle., 

PATENTS.I fl I 619 1 Patent Aw’se. Wuaiastee, D. @,

1UT RECEIVED le-20 bbls. American Baid. 
.J win Apples. Alio, White’s Molarses Candy 
and Maple Cream.

GEO. HATT 4 SONS.

Buck Saw Plate».

JUST ARRIVED, 
A flue variety of Skates, consisting of

Acme Club Skates,
Empress Skates, 

Barny & Berry’s Skates,
Wood Top Skates,

Skate stra pe, and all the parts required tor the 
Acme Club Skates.

JUST RECEIVED:

One Case Stewart’s 
GILLING THREAD. 
<.. All Numbers.
For sale at ft. John prices.

Z. R. EVERETT.

voice faltering, and her proud • eswet 
with tears) — I. WhAto 1 A -or

ment after Lady Vibart entered.
" This is very kind of you, Mr. Fairfax," 

she said, and then with another glance at
him, “1 would not have brought you out

a TOZ best Buck How Plates ;
0 1Sues frames to match;

3bundles Frith’s axe steel;
10 dus. Fowlers’ axes.

Just received and tor sale by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Fredericton, Jan. au

so late bad 1 known of it. You have been 
traveling hard, I see by your look. Is 
there any hope for Olive?"

“I cannot tell yet. He has left her."
-7 
KEdeha.tee yel Imost toll 

blit. wait

# or sale very low.OPIUMISE2E1“Thank God!" said Ethel, in a low 
voice. ."But he mu., not come back z. B. EVERETT.

*

'Bending down she kissed Olive again, 
and went out with a great sorrow at her 
heart.

“And people desecrate with this horni- 
Me cruelty and selfishness the most divine 
feeling of the human heart, and call it 
love!” she mid to herself, ae the carriage 
rolled swiftly toward Anson Court.

She had left word for Lord Vibert to 
follow her to her father’s bouse, end she 
met him riding up the long avenue of 
chestnuts. He gave her e smiling saluta- 
tion in passing, but she stopped the car- 
riage.

“Get off your horse, Ralph,” she said, 
“and I will walk up to the house with 
you. The carriage can go home, end if I 
want it to night I can send for it.”

"My love,’’ uttered Lord Vibart, much


