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WILEYS DRUG STORE.

Fancy Goods, Perfumes, Toilet Articles, Pure Spices, Etc,*., Etc.
Pure Flavoring Extracts, Ten Gross Diamond Dyes.

JOHN M. WILEY, Opp. Normal School, Queen Street, Fredericton.

Professional Cards.

J.T. SHARKEY, LL B„

Attorney-at-Law, Notary Public, &c.
OFFICE :

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON 

Opp. Officers’ Square.
Fredericton. June 20th, 1883.—1 yr.

J.M. O’BRIEN
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Conveyancer, Notary Pole, Fire
-----AND-----

LIFE INSURANCE ABENT.
JS**CLAIM8 PROMPTLY COLLECTED. 

Office: Near Custom ilorsK. WaTek Street.

BATHURST, N. B.
Bathuwt, Nov. 2lsMSS3.—1 yr.

QRE80RY & BLAIR,

Barristers and Attorneys*at Law,
NOTARIES PUBLIC,

FREDERICTON.

GEO. F. GREGORY. ANDREW G. BLAIR

Fredericton, March 28th. 1883.

Business Curtis.

FREDERICTON

MONUMENTAL WORKS,
Queen Street.

JUST ABOVE REFORM CLUB ROOMS.

THE Subscriber begs to inform the Public tha 
he is prepared to execute al’ sorts of

Plain and Ornamental

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
Fence Slone# and Posts.

/S®** First ClmiH Material and Workmanship 
guaranteed.

JOHN MOORE
Fredericton. Sept. 1.

CHATHAM LIVERY STABLE.
ANGUS UNLOCK,

Duke Street, Chatham,
IHIRAiVIICHI.

Fir^t-Class turnouts ; stock fresh. Particular at- 
tentioii given to family carriage?.

Ohathum. Nov. 2lst, 188&—1 yr.

M. A. FINN,
IMPORTER OF

Wines, Liquors

LITERATURE.

-AND-

J. H. BARRY;
BARRUTER-4T.1.AW,

CONVEYANCKRi &c.

OFFICE !—FISHER’S lil’ILDINC. (up «sir»), 

FREDERICTON.
December !.. 188.1.

A. L BELYEA,

Banister, Ftc.
OKFICK:

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.
2 Doors Eelpw Queen Hotel.

Fredericton, Nov. 28th 1883.—1 yr. ■

JOHN BLACK,
BARRISTER

-AND-

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
•NOTARY rvll/.rc. CONVEYANCER. Ac.

FREDERICTON, N. B.
Office on Queen Streeriover tbe W. V. Telegraph

ninF.cn.y opposite the post office.

Loans Negotiated. Accounts Collected. 
Fredericton, Dec. 19, 1883.

Business Cards.

QUEEN HOTEL,
Fïeclerieton, N. B.

\ A. Edwards,
PROPRIETOR.

FINE SAMPLE ROOM IN CONNECTION.
A FIRST-CLASS LIYEllY STABLE.

JUSf Coaches at trains and boats.
Aug. 25.1882.

JAMES C. F AIRE Y,
Auctioneer & Common Apt,

Newcastle, Miramichi.
/^©~Pr«nnr»t Returns made on floods on Cen- 

#|gn ment.
Newcastle, Nov. 21st, 1883.—1 yr.

Barker House,
REFITTED AND NEWLY FURNISHED,

Queer. Street, Fredericton, N.li

F. B. COLEMAN, Prop.
! Fredericton. March 28.1883.

CIGARS,
Cor. Prince William and Princess Streets,

Saint John, N. B.
April 18.1883.

>. ZB RKEZE,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

GliOCEB, '
Wine and Spirit 

Merchant,
No. 1 KING SQUARE.

SAINT JOHN, - - N. B.
Saint John.NI B., Aug. 25.1882.

Banking.

OF THE

DOMINION OF CANADA.
Authorized Capital, $2,000,000

Paid Up Capital, $698,000
Head Office, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

THOMAS MACLELLAN, ALFRED RAY, 
Prebidext, Cashier.

FREDE KI TON BRANCH :

A. S. MURRAY, - - - Agent. 
J. A.& W.VANWART, Solicitors.

WOODSTOCK BRANCH 

GILBERT W. VAN WART, - - Agent

DIRECTORS:
Just ah Woo», M. P.. Snckville.
A. A. Stkklixg, Esq., Merchant, Fredericton. 
John* McMillan, of J. A A. McMillan, Booksellers. 
Jkr. Harrison, of J. & W. F. Harrison, Flour 

Merchants, Vice-President.
Thor. Maixei.Lax, of Maelellan <fc Co„ Bankers. 
Johx Tapley. of Tayley Bros., Indiantown, 
Howard 1). Troop, of Troop & Son, Shipowners.

CANADIAN ANDJÔREIGN AGNTS.
Bank of Montreal and Agencies
W ixNiFKG.—Union Bank of Lower Canada,
New Yoke.—John J. Cisco & Son.
Boston.—Merchants* National Bank.
Halifax.—Merchants’ Bank of Halifax..
London, (». B.—Imperial Bank (Limited)
Paris.—Société General.
India, China and Australia.—Bank of India and 

China.
West IxoiES.—Oolonial Bank.

LOANS granted. Deposits received Exchange 
bought and sold, Drafts issued Collections 

made at, and money telegraphed to all accessible 
places.

Letters of Credit. Cible Transfers, and other 
Foreign Business, will have attention.

Correspondence solicited. Collections from 
Banks and Business Houses promptly remitted for, 
at lowest rates.

Every facility affordcdlo customers, and business 
transacted on favorable terms,

Answers to inquiries regarding the Shares of the 
Bank’s Stock, the rates of interest allowed on 
Special Deposits, and other matters will be cheer
fully furnished.Fredericton March tî.TSHS

Miscellaneous,

Michael Donohue,
BLACKSMITH,
HABYW STATION, York Co.

Wagon Wd^Tâ-led Shoeing, Horse Shoeing, Etc. 
pronely done at moderate rates.

Feb.! 2.1883.

R. SUTHERLAND, Jr.
HAXlPACmtKR UP

SCHOOL DESKS,
SCHOOL FURNITURE,

CHUF-iH FURNITURE,
_^FFICE FURNITURE.

Merit Books ami Card, used in Public School,, 
and authorized by the Board" ot Education, 
Price $4.00.

All orders by mail will receive prompt attention. 
General Repairing and Jobbing promptly attended 
to.

QUEEN STREET,

Fredericton, - - N. B.

NOTICE.
HPI1K partnership heretofore existing between 
i- LIMERICK A REID having been dissolved 

by mutua lconsent, any persons having any claims 
against the late firm will render the same for im
mediate payment to A. Limerick & Co., who are 
authorized to collect : all bills and to pay all 
claims of the late firm. Any person indebted to 
the said firm are requested to make immediate

Kymeutof their several accounts, which are now 
ing rendered, by the first day of JULY next, as 
the business of the late firm of Limerick & Reid 

must be closed up by that time; and any accounts 
standing after that date will be passed into an at
torney’s hands for collection.

A. LIMERICK St CO. 
Fredericton, May 14th, 1883.

6 D'
LANTERNS.

,OZEN Tubular ;Lantcrns.
6 " Lantern Globes,

60 Boxes Glass,assorted sizes,
3 Hay Cutters,

60 Kegs Cut Nails,
4 Barrels Paint oil,
1 Barrel Cod Oil,
1 Case Pocket Knives,

24 Sheet Iron Drums,
2 Tons Stove Pipe,

40 Boxes Horse Nails,
3 Barrels Barn Door Hinges,
1 Barrel T. Hinges,
5 Boxes Iron Washers,
3 Rolls Rubber Packing,
2 Coils Rubber Hose,
2 Gross Rubber anti Rattlers,
2 Pieces Rubbe. Drills,
1 Case Axe Clip.

800 Feet Leather Belting,
10 Barrels Coal Tar,
30 Cylinder Stoves, Connell’s latest pattern.

IR. CHESTNUT k SONS.

MY AUNT'S MATCH-MAKING.
There were seven of us—all girls—and 

the youngest twelve years old. I think 
my fat lier, a hard-working lawyer, who 
had a struggle to maintain his family in 
comfort, sighed sometimes when he look
ed at us and wondered what would, be
come of us all. But these thoughts did 
not trouble us much at the time of which 
I write. We were a quiet, domestic 
family, toml of each other, and with 
plenty of home duties and home pleas-

Our mother was somewhat of an invalid. 
But my story has little or nothing to do 
with our home-life.

One of our yearly treats, which came 
round witli as much , regularity as the 
seasons themselves, was a visit to a 
maiden aunt, a sister of my father. She 
lived in the heart of the country, some 
twenty miles from our town, and to leave 
the heat and noise of the streets, and es
cape into such scenery and such pure air 
as surrounded Daisy Farm was very de* 
lightful, even if our Aunt Bessy had not 
been the most hospitable and the kind
est of old ladies.

Well, it was on a sunny June morning, 
and we were all seated found the break
fast-table, when the well-known hand* 
writing appeared, and the usual invita
tion was read for two of the girls to go at 
once and staj’ as long as they could be 
spared.

It so happened that my eldest sister 
could not leave home just then, as our 
mother was more than usually ailing, 
and my younger sisters had a friend stay
ing with them.

“So you, Alice, will have to go alone,” 
was the decision of the rest.

“It will do you good, child ; you look 
pale,” said my father, looking up from his 
papers ; “ pack up and be off as soon as 
you can.”

Nothing loath, I soon finished my 
preparations, and a day or two after I 
found myself in the train, whirling past 
green trees and hedges, my heart growing 
each moment lighter.

And there was the little country sta 
tion, with my aunt’s pony-chaise and fat 
pony, and the old servant touching his 
hat and smiling a welcome, the great dog 
barking his recognition.

But now I must confess—and 1 had 
better do it at once, before I introduce 
Aunt Bessy to my readers— that she had 
a weakness ; and in consequence of this 
our visits to Daisy Farm had a drawback. 
My aunt was a match maker 1 As simple 
and innocent as a child, yet, for all that, 
by nature a match maker. She believed 
that marriages were made in heaven, but 
—perhaps for that very reason—she liked 
to feel that she was helping in the good 
work. We, her unmarried nieces, used 
to feel ourselves her special victims.

Indeed, “ to get one of those dear girls 
settled” was her openly avowed desire.
I do not deny that the motive was laud, 
able and I do not affirm that we were 
averse to matrimony.

Of course, remonstrance was useless— 
that was quite proper and natural, she 
thought, on our part, but she had a duty 
to perform all the same.

And we couldn’t say or do anything to 
hurt her feelings—dear old auntie !—for 
she was so kind, so indulgent, so devoted 
to us, who used often to tyrannize oyer 
her.

After a warm welcome,! took possession 
of my little room; and then descended 
to the well-spread table where tea was 
prepared—rich cream, home-made but
ter, new-laid eggs,and a few early straw
berries. Every thing seemed to taste of 
the country; and while I ate and drank, 
auntie chatted, and told me the news of 
the village. Mrs. Langdale, the minis 
ter’s wife had another baby; a new shop 
was opened in the High Street; Mr. 
Clark, the villiage doctor, had a new as
sistant: the old Miss Morlçys were 
really going to leave. Did I remember 
little Polly, the miller's pretty daughter? 
Well, actually that child was going to be 
married! Poor Mr. Smith, who had been 
ill so long was dead; and young Torn 
Everett, who lived in that pretty farm
house was still a bachelor.

This last was sad news. Poor young 
Tom, an excellent but shy youth, had 
been devoted by Aunt Bessy to each of 
us in turn, and, like other delicacies of 
the season, was regularly served up at 
our visits. We devoutly wished him 
married, but at present, as aunt said, “lie 
was evidently waiting for somebody?”

“But, she continued, “I have saved 
my most important piece of news till the 
last: the white house on the hiU is fin
ished and occupied!”

“Well auntie, who has taken it?” I ask
ed.

“Ah!” she replied, nodding her head 
mysteriously, “that’s the interesting part 
of my story. An elderly gentleman and 
a. widower.” (My heart sank.) “He is a 
man of property, and my dear I knew 
him years ago!”

“Indeed, what is his name?” I asked.
“Dr. Vernon,” replied aunt. “He was a 

rising young doctor when we were ac
quainted, but he Went into the army and 
married, ai*d our lives separated. I 
heard of him in India, but that was a 
long time ago; and I had forgotten there 
was such a man. And now it is remark
able that he should settle here, of all 
places. And just at this time too! I al 
ways say there’s a providence in these 
things. Of course I shall renew my old 
acquaintanceship.”

“You are looking rosier already, I de
clare,” was auntie’s remark the next 
morning at breakfast. “What, have you 
been out?”

“Yes, auntie, 1 have tilled your vases 
with fresh flowers.”

“Good girl; but don’t tire yourself, I 
shall want you to drive me into the 
village this morning.

So most of this my first day was spent 
exploring the picturesque little village, 
renewing old acquaintanceship, and mak
ing new ones.

Young Everett came that evening, 
and I thought him more stupid than ever.

.Several days passed before I saw the 
possessor of the nev^house, though I 
heard sundry reports of him.

But one evening, coining in from the 
garden, I found a tall grave gentlemanly 
man apparently about sixty, in the 
drawing room, who aunt introduced to 
me as Dr.. Vernon. He staid some time 
and I further discovered that he talked 
well, and was agreeable, though with a 
certain precision and formality of manner 
that prevented my feeling at ease with 
him.

1 was a shy girl, and talked very little 
to the stranger; but aunt finding out that 
we both played chess, brought out a 
board and set us down to it, while she 
sat by knitting complacently. 1 could 
not help wondering how much those 
observant gray eyes saw, nor could I help 
rather a guilty blush when I caught them 
upon me. 1 lost my game thinking of 
these things,and did not propose another.

I heard him accept aunt’s invitation 
to come again, and then he beggedffier 
and her young friend to go to his house 
the next day to luncheon, and give him 
some advice as to laying off his garden; 
“for I see you have » taste for gardening,” 
he added looking at aunt's pretty flower-

1 did not want to go, and told auntie 
so when ho had left. But she only 
laughed at me.

I must say, however, that we had a 
very pleasant morning. Dr. Vernon was 
a perfect host. And certainly both his 
house and garden showed signs of taste 
and refinement.

■It only wants a mistress,” observed 
aunt, as we drove home in the afternoon. 
“Dear me !” she added, “I never gave the 
doctor the little packet of seeds I took 
for him. Nèver mind, he is sure to look 
in this evening.*’

I should think not, as we have been 
there all the morning,” saufl, astonished. 
But aunt was right—he appeared, ami 
asked for a game of chess, at which I 
was again beaten.

Somehow, this soon became a common 
state of things. Whether the good doc
tor found his empty house unbearably 
dull, or whether he had a special love 
for chess, or what it was, I could not say, 
but certainly few days passed without 
our seeing him; and it became obvious 
that Daisy Farm possessed an attraction 
for the lonely widower.

And what did I think of our guest on 
further acquaintance ? Beyond my ad
miration for him, I felt nothing, and was 
only vexed by aunt’s hints, and, at last, 
her outspoken wishes,

“I do think, Alice, you are the most 
unimpressionable girl I ever saw,” she 
exclaimed, one evening, when I had been 
listening in silence to her praises of our 
visitor, who had just left. “Most girls 
would be proud to be noticed by a man 
like that."’

“Perhaps I am, auntie,” I replied, in
differently.

“And do not you like him?”
“Yes,” I answered.
“A perfect gentleman,” she went on; 

“good, kind, clever and rich !*’
“And old enough to be my father,” I 

added.
“Nonsense, child ! he is in the prime 

of life, and you are just the sort of girl 
who ought to mârry a man older than 
yourself.”

Well, auntie,” I said, laughing, “I am 
not asked yet.”

“I know that,” returned my aunt, 
quite gravely, “but I also know that be 
comes here a good deal, and I hear what 
people say. And lie admires you, Alice, 
foi I have heard him say so—he thinks 
you a nice, unaffected girl. All I want, 
dear is your happiness, and that you 
should do nothing rashly. And remem
ber that, though I put other things first, 
to be comfortably off is a great blessing.’

No one knew that better than I did, 
and I sighed as I went to bed, thinking 
of the advantage such a marriage would 
be to my parents.

After breakfast next day I set off for a 
walk. I longed to get out’alone into the 
country.

I chose my favorite walk by the river
side. It was Sailor’s favorite walk, too; 
he always seemed to have an immense 
amount of business to transact along the 
banks and among the rushes, sniffling into 
the holes, and startling shy water-rats, 
which splashed into the river. And then 
Sailor plunged in too, returning to shake 
himself close to me in token of his 
friendly regard.

I had just thrown a piece of wood as 
far as I could into the water, and was 
watching the dog bounding after it, when 
I heard a voice call out :

“ Who's that disturbing my fish ? Come 
hare, you good-for nothing dog.”

Just there the river curved, and the 
willows that lined its banks hid the 
speaker from my view; but, turning the 
comer, I saw a gentleman fishing, or 
rather, just now trying to fish, under 
disadvantages; for Sailor still swam, up 
and down, enjoying his cool bath, and 
sending out great widening rings all 
round him on the surface of the smooth 
water. The stranger took off his hat 
when he saw me, and I, feeling bound to 
apologize for Sailor, approached him, 
saying:

“I had no idea any one was fishing 
here, or I would have kept my dog out 
of the river.”

“You would have found that rather 
difficult, I imagine. Pray, don’t apologize. 
What a splendid fellow lie is !"

The speaker was a young man—good- 
looking, sun burnt, an.f with gentlemanly 
address, lie made some move remarks 
abmt the dog, the weather, and the art 
of fishing, and I found myself chatting 
with him as if he were an old acquaint
ance. The time passed quicfyly, and I 
was startled to hear a distant clock strike.

‘I must go,” I said. “Come, Sailor, we 
ought to be at home.”

“Have you far to go?” asked my new 
friend.

“There is the house,” I replied, point
ing to where between the trees the cot
tage was visible!

Is not that Daisy Farmf where Miss 
Wingfield lives?” lie asked.

“Yes; she is my aunt, and l am staying 
with her.”

“How very strange!” exclaimed the 
young man; “I mean how strange that

seemed so innocent and were so pleasant auntie resumed, presently ; “ he came to 
—I must confess that after this a da)’ : make a proposal. He wants a wife.*’ 
seldom passed without one. A sharp fear ran through me.

I never mentioned them to aunt. I “Well, auntie,” I said quickly, “if he 
often resolved to do so ; but when tiie | wanted me, you know how I tbit, and 
time came it seemed impossible. Was 11 could tell him.”

■ i1

happy ? Feverishly so at times_but on
the whole, no! A sense of wrong-doing 
oppressed me ; I was not used to con
cealment ; but it was not that only. I 
felt that Harry Vernon was becoming 
more to me than a mere acquaintance. I 
thought of him by day, and at night I 
dreamt of him when 1 slept—for 1 began 
o lie awake, instead of sleeping the 
whole night through as I used to <lo. I 
was no longer the careless, light-hearted 
girl of a few weeks ago. My Aunt Bessy 
noticed the alteration in my looks.

“ I can’t think what has come over 
you, child,” she remarked, one morning. 
“ You eat nothing, and look wretched, 
and your spirits are so variable. You are 
as unlike my cheerful little Alice of old 
as can be, yet you say you are well and 
happy. You walk too much, for one 
thing—that I am certain. I shall speak

my uncle did not mention you. He told to Dr. Vernon about you this evening.”
me flLnilfc tlie and vnnrnimf Lut ' e. ri ... .1 i. ____ 11 t „ _____v me about the cottage, and your aunt, but, 
as I have already stated, lie did not speak 
of you.”

“And who is your uncle, and. who are 
you?” I asked, surprised.

He took off" his hat.
“Allow me to introduce myself as Mr. 

Hany Vernon, nephew of Dr. Vernon, of 
White Hall—very feappy to have made 
the acquaintance of Miss Wingfield, 
which I trust we may shortly renew.*’

“Of course we shall, for your uncle 
often comes to Daisy Farm. I wonder 
he did not tell us last night that you 
were coming.*’

“I onlv arrived to day, and he is rather 
absent, and I dare say never thought of 
it. 1 am so glad we have made friends 
in this informal way—are not you?*’

I assented, and with another good-by, 
and call to the dog, I left him. My first 
thought was to tell aunt of this interest
ing meeting, but I changed my mind be
fore 1 reached home. She might think I 
had not done quite right in talking to a 
stranger, and I felt rather a shyness in 
describing it all to her. Besides, it would 
all come out in the evening, when no 
doubt they xvonld both call. So I con 
tented myself with thinking over our in
terview.

“How much nicer the nephew is than 
the uncle!*’ was the conclusion I came to, 
as I hurried in to our early dinner, and 
was complimented by aunt on my be
coming color.

About seven o’clock in came Dr. Ver
non alone, and not one word did he 
say about a nephew. My morning-ad
venture might have been a dream, and I 
almost thought it was. I went to bed 
thoroughly puzzled, and inclined to be 
angry with both uncle and nephew. I 
certainly would not meet the latter again 
if I could help it, as he did not care to 
come to the house.

“But perhaps Dr. Vernon will explain 
it all to-morrow,” was my last thought be
fore I fell asleep.

No; the morrow came, fihd with it the 
doctor, but no mention of his nephew, or 
of his having any one staying with him, 
and of course I said nothing.

The next day aunt asked me to take a 
dinner to a poor woman living at the 
other side of the village. As it was in 
the opposite direction to White Hall, I 
made no objection, and calling Sailor, I 
set off. I was quite determined to avoid 
Harry Vernon, and if I did meet him, to 
be very cool. I was thinking of this, 
when looking up, I saw Sailor bounding 
toward the very person who was in my 
thoughts, and giving him the friendliest 
greeting. In another minute, and be
fore 1 had made up my mind as to my 
most dignified course, the young man 
stood before me, his face beaming with 
pleasure as he exclaimed:

“Miss Wingfield, I have been looking 
for you everywhere! Why have you for
saken ycjur* old haunts? I wanted parti
cularly to speak to you.”

“You would have found me at home, 
probably,” I replied stiffly.

“Ah! that is the very thing I want to 
tell you about,” he returned. “Confess 
that you are thinking me the rudest fel
low you ever met.”

There was no withstanding his frank, 
pleasant manner, and my displeasure 
partly melted away, as I acknowledged 
that I had thought it odd.

“Well, you see, it was all your fault for 
disappearing all yesterday, so that I could 
not explain matters; and I don’t know 
how I shall do it now. You must be very 
lenient, or I shall fail. The truth is this,” 
he continued: “my uncle—though as 
good as gold, as I of all people ought to 
know—is the most eccentric man pos
sible. You may have found it out? 
Well, after my never-to-be-forgotten 
meeting at the river, I went home and 
told him about it, ending with a polite 
proposal to accompany him the next 
time he called at Daisy Farm. To my 
utter amazement my uncle said, quietly: 
Harry, you will greatly oblige me if you 
will keep away from Daisy Farm for a 
few days; in fact, if you will not make 
yourself known there at all until I give 
you leave.’ ”

“What an obedient nephew you ate?”
I observed, rather sarcastically.

“No,” he replied, “ it was not obedi
ence—I do not know that I owe him 
that. But look here—he is the most gen
erous friend any one ever had; in fact, he 
has been a father to me ever since my 
own parents died. And when he asks 
me a favor—which I do not remember 
his ever doing before—you see, I don’t 
like to refuse. Was I wrong?”

“ No, you are quite right,” 1 exclaimed, 
warmly ; “ but what can be his reason ?”

“ I asked, but he only said, ‘ Never 
mind—you know that I never do things 
without reason, though they may seem 
unreasonable.’ So I promised to do as 
he wished, but I did not promise to 
avoid you, and curiously enough, he said 
nothing about that—no doubt knowing 
it would be useless.”

“ lief probably meant it,” I said, “ and 
you had much better do as he wishes.”

“ If you wish it, I will instantly obey,’ 
said Harry Vernon.

Now, I felt that I ought to tell him to 
go, and I honestly tried to do so ; but I 
hesitated, and he took advantage of my 
weakness. We had a delightful walk, 
and before we separated, just out of sight 
of the farm, I am afraid I had half prom 
ised to meet him the next day by the 
river.

That meeting led io more—I was only 
eighteen, reader, and our interviews

Pray don’t aunt! I am perfectly 
well ; and why in the world should Dr. 
Vernon be troubled about me and my 
affairs ?”

I spoke sharply ; no wonder she looked 
troubled. The next moment, however,
I repented and kissed her ; and in the 
evening the doctor “ looked in” as he 
was passing—alone, as usual.

“Do you not think that long walks in 
this weather are bad for young girls, doc
tor ?” she asked.

“Yes,” he agreed—“ especially by the 
river.”

I hated him as I felt his piercing eyes 
fixed upon my face, and I know that 1 
was blushing.

I began to feel seriously displeased 
with Dr. Vernon for his silence, and with 
his nephew for giving in to him, and with 
myself for caring at all about it.

Several times Harry and I nearly 
quarreled—-then 1 came home and nearly 
cried my eyes out. This state of things 
could not last. Une night, after lying 
awake for hours, I came to a resolution 
I would go home. I almost wished I had 
never left that peaceful, abode—it seem
ed to me that I had been away months 
whereas, in reality, it was scarcely one.

The following morning I told aunt of 
my determination, and was, as I expect
ed, vehemently opposed. Finding me 
firm, she tried persuasion, which 1 found 
much more difficult to withstand.

“Why should you go?” she urged ;
“ are you not happy with us ?”

All I could answer was :
“lam sure I am wanted at home." 
“They have not written for you, and 

you know you are wanted here—besides,
1 couldn’t bear to send you home with 
such a pale face, and I should be par 
ticularly sorry for you to leave just now. 
Do, my dear, stop at least one week 
longer.”

At last I consented to a compromise. 
This was Tuesday—l would wait till 
Saturday; and with this aunt was obliged 
to be content. I remember, after break 
fast, quietly settling down to indoor em
ployments, that I might tun no risk of 
meeting the young man, while if the 
elder one came that evening I would not 
see him — that I was quite determined. 
On hearing Dr. Vernon’s knock in the 
evening, true to my resolve, I retire:! to 
my room with the excuse, not altogether 
feigned, of a headache.

The next day was showery, and 1 spent 
it indoors again ; but towards evening 
the weather cleared, and the cool fra
grance tempted me into the garden. 
The rain had refreshed the vegetation, 
and everything was pure and delicious ; 
the sky a pale yellow behind the trees, 
which stood out black against it; above, 
it was the deepest blue, and stars began 
to appear one by one. I wandered down 
the little shrubbery, and stood leaning 
over the gate which led into the fields. 
Soft whispers were heard among the 
boughs overhead, and perfumed breezes 
kissed my feverish brow. I do r.ot know 
how long I stayed there, but it had grown 
dark when I suddenly found that I was 
not alone. Harry Vernon (for I knew it 
was he) stood by my side. For a moment 
my heart gave a quick throb of joy, but I 
remembered my resolution in time, and 
turned to go.

“You are never leaving me without a 
word ?” cried he, in a voice of distress.

I paused, and he continued :
“ Miss Wingfield, I hear you are not 

well and that you are going away ! Are 
these things true ?”

“The last is certainly true, and nothing 
strange, either,” I replied, in an indiffer
ent voice ; “I am wanted at home, Mr- 
Vernon, and certainly not here.”

“ How can you say anything so untrue? 
But I deserve everything you can say. I 
have no right to ask you to believe in 
me, but I do. Alice—dear Alice, trust 
me for one day more. To-inorrow all will 
be right.”

I could not resist his pleading, and 
after a hasty farewell I slowly returned 
to the house, in a state of blissful un
consciousness of all outer things. So en
grossed was I by my own feelings that I 
did not at first observe, on entering the 
drawing-room, that it was empty—an un- 
usual circumstance, for my methodical 
little aunt at her small table in her 
spedlal arm chair, knitting, was a regular 
sight every evening.

“Ann,” I said, “ where is your mis
tress ?”

“ In her room, I think, miss ; she has 
been there some time ; shall 1 tell her 
supper is ready ?”

“No—I’ll go,” I said, running up stairs, 
Conld she be ill ? My conscience rather 

pricked me for leaving her, as I knocked 
at the door.

“ Come in, my dear," she called.
She was sitting at the window with her 

back to me, and she did not turn round 
when I opened tlie door. I went up to 
her.

Auntie, is anything the matter? Are 
you ill?” I asked.

“Not at all,” said she ; I wanted to 
speak to you.”

But still she waited and kept her face 
turned away. I got frightened, but she 
did not seem ill. I caught a glimpse of 
bright color in her cheeks, and, though 
tears were certainly in her eyes, she was 
smiling.

“ Alice,” she said, suddenly, “ Dr. Ver 
non has been here.”

I saw no reason for the announcement 
of such a very common occurrence, so 
remained silent.

“ He came for a special purpose,”

“But, my dear,” she went on, with the 
same curious hesitation, it isn’t you lie 
wants. That’s what's so absurd—1 scarcely 
like to tell you.”

It flashed upon me all at once. What 
a goose I had been ! J knelt down and 
looked into the clear old face. Yes, it 
was actually blushing, and looked quite 
youthful—a thousand times sweeter and 
fresher, I thought, than half the girls’ 
faces I knew.

“Auntie !” I exclaimed, “ he has made 
you an offer—you can’t deny it—and you 
have accepted liim. I never was more 
delighted !”

“Are you really delighted, my dear? 
I quite dreaded telling .you. It is so 
different from what I expected. He says 
he has never forgotten me since those 
days when we were young together ; but 
I fell him it is perfectly ridiculous.”

“It is not in the least ridiculous; 
auntie,” I replied. “I admire the good 
doctor more than I ever did before, and 
I congratulate you both with all my 
heart.”

Again and again that niglit I laughed at 
myself for ever having supposed that the 
grave Dr. Vernon had come to see me.
Of course I had only been the excuse_I
and the game of chess. It was his old 
love Of years ago that had brought him 
evening after evening. Should I hf.ve 
felt the least bit mortified, I asked my. 
self, if it had not been for the secret in 
my heart ? And should I now confide 
that secret to my aunt? Not to night, I 
resolved. It was getting late, and the 
dear old lady had had enough to agitate 
her. 1 went to sleep thinking of Harry 
Vernon's last words, “It will all come 
right to-morrow,' and 1 awoke the next 
morning with them in my mind.

I laughed at auntie for having, 1 felt 
certain, put on new ribbons, hut 1 am not 
sure that I had not been guilty of the 
same thing* my.i-vlf. At any rate, dear 
auntie was not too much taken up with 
her own concerns to remark :

“Why, child, how nice you look this 
morning ! ^ Dear me ! to think how blind 
some people aw."'

“Some people see a good deal further 
than we give them credit for,” 1 replied,’» 
kissing her. “It strikes me, auntie, that 
you and I have been the blind ones.”

I don’t think that either of us ate much 
breakfast;and before it was cleared away, 
steps were heard upon the gravel walk. 
And now aunt was destined to undergo 
as great a surprise as I had the night be
fore. The door opened and two men en
tered. The likeness between them was 
very noticeable, though the Dr., I thought 
seemed younger and brighter than I had 
ever seen him; while his nppliew looked 
graver, with a somewhat anxious ex
pression on his face. Aunt’s looks of be
wilderment of the whole scene was a 
stu y.

Dr. Vernon gravely introduced the 
young man to her, and then turning to 
me, continued:

“My nephew, Mr. Harry Vernon—Miss 
Alice Wingfield. Dear me! no introduc
tion was necessary. That is strange. 
And you are flushed, Miss Alice. Ah, 
those walks by the river! 1 fear the 
harm they did van never be undone. 
Well, young people, since you appear to 
be perfectly acquainted with each other, 
I dare say \oii will not object to a stroll 
in the garden this bright morning, while 
1 have a little conversation with my friend 
here.”

He turned with such a tender smile to 
my aunt, as he finished l^s speech, that 
I loved him for it. Then Harry and 1 
wandered„out in the dewy fields, and the 
seeming mystery was explained to me 
and to my auntie at the same time.

Like many mysteries, it was simple 
enough when solved. Dr. Vernon, al
though untoward circumstances had 
separated him from the girl he admired 
when young, had always retained a vivid 
remembrance of her charms; and . when 
he unexpectedly met her again, the 
former influence, notwithstanding years 
of changes- and absence, instantly re
vived.

He soon perceived that there was no 
fear ot liis troubling my peace, while had 
it not been for my presence, the oppor
tunities of free intercourse between 
White. Hall and Daisy Farm might have 
stopped. When liis nephew arrived, he 
saw an obstacle. If the aunt caught 
sight of the young man, might not her 
plans for her niece change, and would 
the old doctor be as warmly welcomed? 
Harry’s accidental meeting with me was 
unfortunate, hut could not be helped. 
Indeed, so long as it did not come In liis 
wav he approved our intimacy. 1 he 
good doctor felt nS compunction, even 
when his nephew remonstrated and I 
looked silently miserable. Ho was an 
old man, he reasoned, and the young 
folks, with their lives before them, could 
surely wait a little while.

Their affairs were progressing favor
ably enough, and he had his eyes upon 
them: but he felt very doubtful about 
the success of liis own. Fortune favored 
him, however, as we have seen. Two 
happier faces than those which looked 
out of the window to welcome us, when 
at last our stroll was over, could scarcely 
have been seen, unless it were the two 
that looked in. Then came more expla
nations and congratulations, and the let
ter that I had written to say I was going 
home next day was publicly destroyed.

Net long after this happy day there 
whs a quiet wedding in the little village, 
and the house on the hill had found a 
mistress.

Among the vows registered by Aunt 
Bessy on her wedding «lay, was a private 
one that she would for ever give up her 
besetting sin. Whether or not she has 
kept it, I am not prepared to say ; but as 
she has a good husband, and I have onCj 
I do not see that we can any of us coin 
plain of Aunt’s Match-making.

Cure for Chilblains.—Bathe the feet for 
tçn or fifteen minutes in water as hot as can 
be borne; then apply Ilngyavd's Yellow Oil 
and a cure is certain. Yellow Oil cures 
Rheumatinis, Xeurniigin, Deafness, Lame
ness, and Pain generally; and internally 
cures Golds, Sore Throat, Croup, Asthma, 
and many other painful affections."

A Long Time.—Ffteen" years of suffering 
from the tortures of Dyspepsia is indeed 
long time. A Burns, blacksmith,of Cobourg, 
was thus afflicted, but it only required four 
bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters to com
pletely cure him.

DOMINION PARLIAMENT.
< ittawa. Jan. 29—Sir John Macdonald 

introduced a bill to establish municipal 
government among the Indian commu
nities.

Sir Leonard Tilley moved the House 
into committee to consider a resolution 
to authorize an advance out of the con
solidated revenue fund to the Province 
of Manitoba, in aid of public schools— 
$10,000 a year for three years-, to assist 
the Government of Manitoba in provid
ing educational facilities. The first ami 
second payments were made. They now 
considered it advisable to ask the House 
in addition to the third payment of $10, 
000 under the arrangement mentioned, 
for an advance during each of the years 
I SSI, ’82 and ’83 of $15,000, being a total 
additional sum of $30,000. The sparse- 
ness of Manitoba’s population made edu
cation expensive. The revenue of the 
government was limited, and the lands 
reserved, for educational pmvposes were 
being held until they wouhl bring higher 
prices than if sold at present, hence the 
necessity for an advance.

Hon. Mr. Blake thought the govern
ment should bring down the papers evi
dencing the basis of negotiation with the 
government of Manitoba, so that the 
House might know how far the wishes of 
the provinces have been met. Without 
entering into details he could say that no 
proposition for aiding, with prudence, the 
people of Manitoba, at this early period 
of the history of the provinces, on edu
cating the young, should meet with other 
wise than favor, and under the present 
circumstances the planning out of a gen
eral system of education for the province 
was highly important. But with regard 
to the fund which was being created out 
of the lands, lie believed that serious 
difficulties had arisen and would continue 
to arise. Hon. gentlemen would find, at 
east the newspapers had so said, that 
when it was proposed to sell school lands, 
certaip individuals, who had squatted on 
the lands, had claimed that, what they 
termed their lights, should be respected, 
and he believed it was in consequence of 
this that the sales had been postponed 
and never resumed: if the system were 
continued of - locking up the lauds, and 
at the same time allowing people to squat 
on them, you were breeding trouble.

Hon. Mr. Rlake, in moving for a state
ment of sums paid to Hon. John <)'(-on 
nor since the period covered by the ad
dress of last session, with dates and par- 
ticu/ *:s, said information on this subject 
had been called lor last year. It was .said 
that Mr. O'Connor had been engaged on 
some matters connected with the ten-i- 
torial dispute between Ontario and Maui 
toba, but no report had been made, and 
so far as known nothing had been done. 
It seemed as if this was merely a pretext 
for giving a pension of $8,000 to a gentle 
man whom it was thought bettor to deal 
with in this way than to allow him a place 
in the Cabinet..

The motion was carried.
Hon. Mr. Blake moved for copies of 

any despatches or correspondence, or of 
any regulations or orders of United States 
Government under which Nova Scotia 
coal imported into United States ports is 
permitted to be used for ocean steam
ship purposes without the payment of 
duty. He understood some such orders- 
had been made by United States author 
ities. If so, it was a most. important 
matter, as affecting the Nova Scotia coal 
trade, ami the House should be placed in 
possession of tlie facts. Carried.

Hon. Ml*. Blake moved for orders in 
Council, correspondence, memorials and 
representations on the subject of the 
bounty on the manufacture of iron. There 
must be an order in Council on the sub
ject. Ho observed, also, that the Finance 
Minister, while in Toronto, received a* 
deputation of citizens and persons dis
interested, but interested in the estab
lishment of works for the manufacture of 
pig iron in that place. They represented 
to him that his calculations were errone
ous and that greater encouragement than 
he had supposed was necessary to the 
successful carrying on of iron works, lie 
according to newspaper reports, disputed 
their figures and said lie would cause 
them to be investigated by officers of his 
own department and would let them 
know the result. He (Blake) was anxi
ous to know wliat the lion, minister’s 
final calculations on this subject were.

Sir Leonanl Tilley explained that the 
deputations were to have sent him a 
statement of their calculations, which lie 
was to have investigated, but so far they 
had not favored him «’ith any com muni, 
cation.

The motion was carried.
The House adjourned.
Ottawa. Jan. 30__Mr. Hondo introdu

ced a bill to repeal the Dominion License
ct.
In reply to II011. Mr. Blake, Sir 1 Il ls. 

Tupper refused to give any information 
respecting the new arrangement in re
gard to the Canadian Pacilic Railway 
Company, saying a resolution on the 
subject would be submitted in a day or 
two.

A number of motions for returns res
pecting North-west lands were passed.

Mr. Gigault proposed the appointment 
of a select committee to make inquiry as 
to the best means of encouraging and 
developing the agricultural industries of 
the country.

Hon. Mr. Blake thought the motion 
one of want of confidence in the Gov 
ernment and asked tor explanations.

Mr. Foster supported the motion, inti
mating that in liis opinion the farmers ol 
the country needed instruction as to tin- 
best manner of carrying on their busi
ness.

Mr. Weldon obtained orders ot the* 
House for a return of casualties to,trains 
on the Intercolonial Railway arising from 
collision, broken rails or otherwise, from 
March 1st, 1883, to Jan. 1st 1884 and 
also for correspondence, documents, con
tracts or agreements with the Pullman 
Palace Car Company in relation to the 
running on the Intercolonial Railway.

In moving for correspondence between 
the Government and the Boftrd of Trade 
in the city of St. John, or other parties, 
in relation to the conveyance of mails on 
the night tipi n on the St.John and Maine 
Railway, to St. Stephen and Woodstock,. 
Mr. Gilmor called the attention of the 
Postmaster General io the delay and in
convenience to which a large part of tin- 
people of Charlotte and St. John wen- 
subjected now, in consequence of the 
mails being carried by stage instead of 
by the Grand Southern Railway. The
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