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that Violet should be made cozy and

“Iam sure I could,” says Nolly, be-

hss reached that haven where she would
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CAPS and FURTRIMMINGS.
PRINTS,

Grey and White Cotton,
n{l Dnck and Swlmdm. Gre llllﬂ Wlntn
Grl\g. Brl-ell. hpuu’;n
W 1 CA) Covers,
Table Linen and' Tolllnn

e
Mens,” Youths' and Boys'

O LOTrHING,

In ULSTERS, OVERCOATS, REEF ER COATS,
3 3 Clothing, Hats, Caps, Shirts
&rl':n m oth o ~ ﬂmuhln Goodn
eto. Sleigh Robes Bmhu
Valises and Traveliog Bu!

REMNANTS! REMNANTS!

In Dress Goods, Prints,Cottons, Swandowns
Flaanels, Tweeds and Winceys.

ROOM PAPER and COTTON WARPS
always on hand.
#ay-Prices Low, at

(wen  Sharkey's,

SHARKEY’S BLOCK.
F'ton, Deo. 16,

THOS. W. SMITH

is now'opem'ng his

oG\Glel‘. Olwe.
colo g ost of Eng-

linh&ootch and -Os-

mdun EDS “of the best
qmﬁ,x.muhb’h for falk and win-
ter wear. 4

Aiw French and Ger;nahn’ Sl::;
ing sn of §
:ﬁit ‘;fvh‘lch “be . mude ap]

t.o order in the very latest styles

Bd.thfaotion Grugranteed,

Our usual stock of Gents’ Fnr %

nishing Goods, Ready
Clothing, Hats, Caps, Boots and
Shoes, we are still selling at our
clearing out prices, being cheap-
er than can be got elsewhere.

We are selling Boys OVER-
COATS regardless of cost. This
is no puff, give usacall and you
will be satisfied.

Thos. W. Smith,

Frederioton, Oet. 14, 1885,

R. COLWELL,

FREDERICTON.

- ) = —

Carriages,

WAGONS,

SLEIGHS and PUNGS

Built to Order

IN THE LATEST AND MOST
DURABLE STYLES.

sa-Material and Workmanship
of the best.

Painting, ‘Tl‘illlmillll and Repairing
CARRIAGES, &c.

B@~Terms, &c., ro give satisfaction. g

FACTORY:

King Street - Fredericou.

Frederioton, September. 3 1884,

WINTER STOCK
in a great many departments at

REDUCED Prices!

THE SEASON'S ACCUMULA-
TION OF

Remnants

WILL BE SBOLD AT

HALF PRICE !

A LARGE STOCK OF

COTTONS!
AKD OTHER

Staple Dry Goods at Low Pnces

F B EBGBGBMBB,

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

BRANCH, - - ST. MARY'S
jan 20
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DRUOCGISTS, |
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BRIDGEWATER.N.S.

ALSO CURES

Cru

g Cures RHEUMATISM.

moving Dandru and producing the growth of the
{air, and as a Hair Dressing is uneaualled,

:$500.00 REWARD

offered for a botter article, or the Proprietors of any
cures of the above diseases in the same longth of

nally for Cramps, Colic, (/m'F Colds, Coughs,
Pleurisy, Hoarseness and Sore Th

rections without any injury whutever.
INARD'S LINIMENT 18 POk SALE BY ALL bnun
61878 AND DEALERS. PRicE 25 Crxts.

‘VIM3ZHLHJIQ saing -

,Neuralgia, Headache Earache Toothache
A Bruises, spraing, Coughs, Colds, Quinsy, s 2
lns, Colié, Croup. or Ratties, Iloarsencss, | savagely, in an aside.
l!urm lkronchmn Numhn:u of the Limbs. re-

remedy showing more Testimonials of |unumn
time. There is nothing like it when taken inter-

roat. It is pre-
fectly harmless, and can be given according to di-

comfortable she omits to explain.
Then Dorothy, gding up to the new-

As usual at this Season we are clearing out [00mer, removes her hat from her head

and pats her cheeks, and tells her with
one of her loveliest smiles that she has
“such a delicious color, dearest! just
like a wee bit of fresh apple-blossom 1"
Apple blossoms suggest the orchard,
whereon Violet reddens perceptibly, and
Nolly grows cold with fright, and feels a
little more will make him faint.
Lastly, Lady Rodney comes to the
tront with—
“You have not tired yourself, dear, 1
hope.. The day has been so eppressively
warm, more like July than May. Would
you like your tea now, Violet? We can
have it half an hour earlier if you wish.”
All these evidences of affection Violet
notices in a dreamy, far-off fashion: she
isthe happier because of thein; yet she
only appreciates them languidly, being
filled with one absorbing thought, that
dulls all others. She accepts the chair,
the compliment, and the tea with grace,
but with somewhat vague gratitude.
To Jack his brothers are behaving
with the utmost bomhomie. They have
called him “old fellow” twice and once
Geoffrey has slapped him o6n the back
with a heartiness well meant, and no
doubt encouraging, but trying.
And Jack is greatly pleaséd with them,
and, seeing everything just now through
a rose colored veil, tells ‘himiself he is
spécially blessed in his'own pedple, and
thiit Géoffrey and old Nick aré two of the
decentest old tmen alivs. Y&t ke ‘tod ia
a little distrait, being lostin‘in ehdea-
vor to catch Violet's eyu‘,..w!hch eyes
refuse mﬂﬂa b #0 Gaught.
Nolly alon® of all the' goup” lhﬂd-
aloof, joiting’ riot’ all* fn ¥He' tinspoke:
congratulatioin, nd feellig' fideed ke
nothing but-the ghilty-culpeit tHa hé"is.
“How you Wers sll latghing when we
came ‘in!" says Violet; présently: « we
could ‘Hear ‘yoit all ‘along the corridor.
Whikt whs itbout ™
Everybody at this siiley involuntérily,
+everybody, that is, exdept Nolly, who
feels faint again, and turns o rich and
lively erimson.

“I¢ was some joke, of course 7 goes on
Violet, not having received any answer

to her first question.

Coruer Queen and Tor Streets Fredericten |  « It wus,” says Nicholas, feeling a reply

can 1o longer be shirked. Then he snys,
“Ahem!” und turns hi< glance confidingly
upon the carpet.

But Geoffrey, to whom the situation
hes its charm, tikes up he broken
thread.

“1t was one or Nolly's gool things,”
he suy~, genially. “ And you know what
he is cupeebie of when b likes! It was
funny to the lust degree,—cunleuluted to
set uny *table in a rowr,'—yive it to u-
aguin, Noily., It bears repeating. Ask
him to ¢ -l it to you, Vielet.”

“Yes, do, Nolly,” suys Violet,

“Go ou, Noli.” exclaims Dorothy, in
her moet encouraging tone.  “Lot Violey
here it.  She will understund it.”

“I would, of course, with pleasure,”
stamuwers the unfortunate Nolly,—*%only
perhaps Vioiet heard it before!”

“Well, really, do you know, I think
she did !” says Mona, so demurely that
they all smile again.

“I call this beastly wean,” says Mr.
Darling to Geoffrey in an indignant tone
aside. *“You all gave your oaths to
secrecy before I began, and now you are
determined to betray me. [call it right-
down shabby. And I shan't forget it to
any of you, let me tell you that.”

*My dear fellow you can’t have forgot—
ten it so soon,” says Geoffrey, pretending
to misunderstand this vehement whisper.
“Don’t be shy! or shall I refresh your
memory? It was, you remember,
about—-"

“Oh, yes—yes—I know; it doesn’t mat-
ter; I'll pay you out for this,” says Nolly,

“Well, I do like a good story,” says
Violet, caralessly.

“Then Nolly’s last will suit you down to
the ground,” says Nicholas. “Besides its
wit, it possesses the rare quality of being
strictly true. It really occurred. It is
founded on fact. He himself vouches
for the truth of it.”

“Oh, goon; do,” says Mr. Darling, in

FOR SALE AT A BARCAIN.
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a second aside, who is by this time a
brilliant purple from fear and indigna-
tion.

TTE HENRY STONE PROPERTY, containing “Let's have it,” says Jack, waking up

from his reverie, having found it impos—
sible to compel Violet's eyes to meet
his,

uu'fumbu»"::.uur “It is really nothing,” says \olly,

feverishly. You have all heard" “it be-
fore.” {
“1 said 80,” murmury?Mona, meekly.

five or six handred dgl-| “It is quite an old story,” goes on
ia"—.; Nolly.

stowing upon her a grateful glance, after
which he starts upon his errand with
suspicious alacrity.

“How odd Nolly is at times!” says
Violet, yet without any very great show
of surprise. She is still wrapped in her
own dream of delight, and is rather

-| indifferent to objects in which but yes-

terday she would have felt an immediate
interest. “But, Nicholas, what was his
story about? He seems quite determined
not to impart it to me.”

“A mere nothing,” says Nicholas,
airily ; “we were merely chaffing him a
little, because you know what a mess he
makes of anything of that sort he takes
in hand.”

“But what was the subject of it 7"

“ Oh—weli—those thirty-five charming
compatriots of Mona'’s who are now in
the House of Commons, or, rather, out of
it. It wasw little tale that related to
their expulsion the other night by the
Speaker—and—er-—other things.”

“If it was:a political quip,” says Violet,
“1 shouldn’t care about it.”’

This is fortunate. Every one feels
that Nicholas is not only clever, but
singularly lucky.

“It wasn't all politics, of course,” he
says, y.

Whereupon every oze thinks he is a
bold and daring man thus to risk fortune

Itis at this particulsr moniens that
Violet, inadvertently raimng her head,
lets her eyes meet Jack Rodney’s. Om
whiclr that ypung man—being prompt in
acfign—goes, quickly up to her, and in
sight of the.assembled multitude  takes
hw hand, in his.

“Violet, you may as well ulllhemdl

4Ob,- 19, Bob. how,” pleads . Violt

-hastily, -Sberp-hnmuilylnnhn

seat, and;
his lips. * For once in ber .life siie' Jowes

svarm and rich as carmine, mnm.le- on'
her choek..

This_foud cohnnq,-uiun( the e-ipni-
cien of the mowent, ;suits her Nkewwm/
Never befofe: hiss she looked 80 et-tirely
pretty. Her lips trednble, her eyes grow
pathetic. And Captain Rodnpy, already
deeply in love, grows one degree moré
impressed wigh the fuct of his own good
fortune lhu\ung secured 50 enviable a
bride.

Passing his armn round her, he draws
her closer to him,

“Mother, Violet has promised to marry
we,” he says, abruptly., “Haven't you,
VioloV”

And Violet says, “Yes,”" obediently;and
then the tears come into her eyes, and a
suiile 18 born upon her lips, so sweet, so
uew, as compels Doatie to whisper to
Mona, a little later on, that she “Jdidn't
think it was in Violet to look like that.”

Here ‘ot course everybody says the
most charmiag thing he or she can think
of at u woment’s notice; aud then they
all kiss Violet,and Nolly, coming back at
this auspicious instant with the faun and
recovered temper, joins in the general
congratulatious, and actually kisses ler
too, though Geottrey whispers “traitor” to
him in an awlul tone, as he goes forward
to do it.

“Itis the sweecest thing that could
have happened,” says Dorotlly, enthu-
siastically.

“Now Mons and you and { will be real
sisters.”

“What a surprise it all is!” says Geof-
froy, hypocritically.

“Yes, isn’t it?” says Dorothy, quite in
good faith ; “though I don’t know after
all why it should be; we could see for
ourselves; we knew all about it long
ago!"

“Yes, long ago,” says Geoffrey, with
animation. “Quite an hour ago.”

“Oh ! hardly ! says Violet, with a soft
laugh and another blush. * How could
you?”

“A little bird whispered it to us,”
explains Geoffrey, lightly. Then, taking
pity on Nolly’s evident agony, he goes
on, “that is, you know, we guessed it,
you were so long absent, and—and that.”

There is something deplorably lame
about this exposition, when you take
into consideration the fact that the new
lovers have been, during the past two
months, always absent trom the rest of
the family, as a rule.

But Violet is content.

“It is like a fairy talg, and quite as
pretty,” says little Dor(Zf;y, who is quite
safe to turn out an jhveterate match.

rolled over her sunny head.

telling me,” sgys Violet, with a laugh.

“Or like !\3?5{'& story that he declines

“Well, redlly, now you say it,” says

sight of her sell posscesian, and a blush,|'

maker when a few Anore years have |

be!

Violet and Dorothy are to be married
next month, both on the same day, at
the same hour, in the same church,—St.
George's, Hanover Square, without tell
ing. From old Lord Steyne's house in
Mayfair, by Dorothy’s special desire, both
marriages are to take place, Violet's
father being somewhat erratic in his
tastes, and in fact at this moment wan—
dering aimlessly among the Himalayas.
Mona is happier than words can say.
She is up to her eyes in the business,
that business sweetest to a woman’s soul,
the ordering and directing and general
management of atrousseau. In her case
she is doubly blessed, because she has
the supervising of two !

Her sympathy is unbounded, her tem-
per is equal to the most trying oecasions,
her heart open to the most petty griev—
ances ; she is (o the two girls an unfailing
source of comfort,—a refuge where they
may unrebuked pour out the indignation
against their dressmakers that seems to
rage unceasingly within their breasts.
Indeed, as Dorothy says one day, out
of the plenitude of her heart, “ How we
should - possibly gol. on mt.hout. you,
Monas, 1 shadde pl

But Mona in such » case as 1 preiers
being “taken in" (though she iy ol ject
to the phrase), and in proceas of tine
erows positively fond of Lady Roiney.

“In company with so divine a tuce, no
rancorous choughts conld live,” <4id the
duke on one memorabia oce.<inn ailui-
ing to Mona, which speech was rather a
lofty soar for His Grace, he « einy tor the
most part of the earch, earthy.

Yet in this he spoke the trath. vchoing
Spencer (though uuconsviousiy), wuere
he says,— Y

“So every epirit, as it ix most yur¢

And bath 1o it the more o nvave 19 iight,
So it the fairer bodie prooure
‘o habit in.

For the soule the bodie furms inth take
For soule 18 forme and doth th - bodi- m 1ke.”

With Lady Rodney she will. I think, be
always the favorite daughter. She is
quite her right hand now. Nie can hardly
get on without her, and tells herself her
blankest days are those when M..ua and
Geoffrey return to their own howe, and
the Tower no longer eclioes 1o the
musical laugh of old Brian Seul y's neice,
or to the light footfall of her jretty feet,
Violet and Dorothy will no doubt be dear;
but Mona, having won it agsist wuch
edds, will ever hold first pince in her

Geoffrey lu.ppomng to be present
when this flattering remark is made,
Viblet turns to lum, and says, nnpu.l-.
sively,—

“Oh, Geoffrey, wasn't it well’ you went
to Treland ‘aind met Mona? Because if
you Had’ staid ‘on héré last sutumn we
might hixve been induced to marry each
ather, udthun whit would hnve boeoms
of’ po'ﬁrﬂm?" 2

| Wkt it you would Ba§ 1 exclaims
Mons, threstenitigly, turning towards
him a lovely face -he vnnly tries to
‘oldthe with anger.

414 irisupportabls, such’in’ insinus-

{qoﬂ" says the lively Doatie. “ Violet,
her diséngaged hand on'

(Mona's cwtse is ours: what u'llll we do
o him 1"

U¥Brain him “with his ludy's fah' "
 quotes ' Violet, gagly, soatchicg up
Moria's fan that lies on a pric diew near,|
and going up ‘to’ Geoffrey.

["'So ' deterained 18 ‘her aipedt thatf)
Gaoiﬁey shows the white feather, and

After all she has proved greata suc-
cess. She has fought her fight, and
gained her victory; but the conquered
has deep reason to be gratefui 1o her
victor.

Where woald they all be now but for
her timely entry into the library on that
.night never to be forgotten, and her in-
fluenice over the poor dead-and-gone
qousin? Even in the matter of fortune
she has not been behind ‘hand, Paul
Rodney’s death having enriched her be-
youd alf expectation. Without doubt,
therefore, there is good reason to n-plce
over, Mrs. Geoffrey.

.. To this naie, given to her in such an
unlmdly spirit, Moua clings with sibgiu~
lar: pertinacity. - Once, wbhen Nolly has
called her by it in Lady Rodney’s hearing ?
the latter raises bier hiead, and remorse:
ful light kindles 1 her eyes; and when
Mr. Darling has taken himuself away she
turns entreatinigly to Mons, and, with &

‘erying “mea culpa,” beats a hasty
retreat.

From mom to dewy eve, nothing is
discussed in bower or boudoir ' but
Hounces, frills, and furbelows,—three /s
that are considered at the Towers of far
more vital importance than those other
three of Mr. Parnell's forming. And
Mona, having proved herself quite in
good taste in the matter of her own
gowns, and almost an artist where color-
ing is concerned, is appealed to by both
girls on all occasions about such thinge
a3 must be had in readiness “ Against
their brydale day, which is not long.”—
As for instance:

“Mona, do you think FElsie is right?
she iss0 very positive;are you sure
helitrope is the correct shade to o with
this ?’

“Dearest Mone, I must interrupt you |
min.  Are you very busy? No? Oh, (ln-n

Mudame Verote has just sent. She says
there will be nothing to equal it this
senson. But.in a heart-biroken voice, I
cannot bring wyselt to think it becom-
ing.”

Lady Rolney, 'too, is quite happy.
Everything has come right; all is smooth
again; there is no longer cause for chagrin
and never-ending fear. With Paul
Rodney’s death the latter feeling censed,
and Mona's greatness of heart has sub-
dued the former. Sha has conquered and
laid her enemy low; without the use of
any murderous force the walls have

8| fallery down before lier, and she las

marched into the citadel with colors
flying.

Yet does she not triumph over her
beaten foe: nay, so different is it with her
thas she reaches forth her hand to raise
her again, and strives by every tender

memory of the unpleasant past.

And Lady Rodney is very willing that
it should be obliterated. Just now,

she could never have been uncivil to
dear Mona (she is always “dear Mona” of
Iate days) but for the terrible anxiety
that lay upon her, caused by the Aus.
tralian and the missing will, and the
| cruel belief that soon Nicholas would be
banished from the home where he had
reigned 80 lony as master. Had things
gone happily with her, her mind would
not have been so warped, and she would
have learned at once to understand and
appreciate the sweetness of the dear
girl's character! And so on.

Mona accepts this excuse for by-gone
injustice, and even .icourages her

warm ion of coloring, says, earn-
eptly,—

. %My dear, | behaved badly to you in
that matter. Lot me tell Oliver to call
you Mrs. Rodney tor the future. It is
your proper name."”

But Mona will not be entreated;
sweetly, but firmly, she declines to alter .
the sobriguet given her so long ago now.
With much gentleness she tells Lady
Rodney that she loves the nauic ; that it
is dearer to her than any other could
ever be; that to be Mrs. Geoffrey is the
utmost height of her very highest ambi-
tion ; and to change it now would only
cause her pain and a vague sense of loss.

So after this earnest protest no wore
is ever said to her upon the subject, and
Mbrs. Geoffrey she is now to her friends,
and Mrs, Geoftrey, I think she will re-
wain to the end of the chaper,

do come and look at the last bounet|

means in her power to obliterate all|p

indeed, it is a favorite theory of hers that |

THE END,

|
SHE WE llll!‘n
|

Rather than the Rich Merchinnt whome
her Father had Selected (o Her,

Mouxt CaRME

Pa., Jun. 18.—Fo: some
years John Sobieski, s1d to b+ a (listant

relative of his fumwous couniry o, hi e
lived in a pretty little cottage a mile or
more from Mount ('uruwl\. His daughter
Paulina is a charaiing blonde un 1 highly
sated, speakin 2 all the European lan—
s fluently. M, Sobieski welcomed
all his countrymen living in this district
to his home, and from time to time
gallint Poles sought to obtain the
hand of Paulina in marriage. It was an
unwritten law in Mr. Sobieski's house—
hold, however, that rone but a wealthy
Pole should ever wed his daughter, This
became known to a Polish merchant of
Shenandoah, who had acquired a large
fortune by trading with his countrymen.

The father favored the suitor, and to all
appearanc he young lady did likewise.
Yesterday was the time fixed for the
wedding, but at the appointed hour the

Thenandoah merchant learned that
Paulina, under the pretence of visiting
Philadelphia friends, had met her real
lover, John McKeown, in a Jersey town,
where the two Liad been married.

For a time a furious storm raged in
the Sobieski cottage, and the father con-
sulted counsel to have the marringe
annulled. He was informed by his
lawyer that, since both were of age, and
had satisfied Jersey justice, the marriage
was legal. A few hours later he forgave
his daughter and invited her back to his
house, The Shenandoah merchant re—

turned to his home almost broken
hearted.




