Clr eOnly. &
cover in 5 moment. I shall never forgive | Henrie!
”n

; and she’
&lma_lllhud.
blushes stirred.
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“Two 10 welcome you home at night—
Two to make the old home beight ;
.‘W,ﬂ.ﬂ % T'see,”
“‘?.?' , 4 and ‘'wiiom may somebody

yples in Beasie's cheek
d, with; the. plusbes at hido-and-
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- CHAPTER XXIX,
S i vamum s, :
" ‘Happily the guilty suffer sometimes as
" well s the innooent, and for some time
after the unhappy events of which she
‘had been the cause, Mrs. Anson's frame
of mind was far from enviable. Not that
- she felt any remorse at Lady Fabian's suf-
. ferisgs—on \hie contrary; shé had a wiok-
ed kind of gratification at the poor child’s
misfortunes, but an uneasy consciousness
tormented her that every one who heard
. > the rights of the story would lay great
- piame on her. Now that her object was
=i Ro be “liked, snd ‘thought well-of; this

" ‘would be infinitely unpleassnt. ~ Worse | Court,

~ than all, she dreadedethe eftsct it might
“have on Sir Ueorge. Unless he bad any
deeper sentiment than liking: for her, it
. might esuse a revulsion of feeling, and
make him shun and avoid her, In the
¢ . moment when she had heard the crash,
“ . ~snd seen horse and rider struggling to-

.- getherin aoonfused mass, s deadly sick-

a8l B ®uie dver her—sn agony of hor-

" yor Jest he was seriously injured. When

M. Fairfax turned from her with Olive in

 Ins arms, sho bad run y o 8ir

Gedrge’s side. Horse and: rider were

the chestnut greatly sobered by

i 5 BuEi?? she aried blin

“ Are yqu huEi?” she aried, trembling
-u-.m&mm‘,‘ ;

- Nop worth mentioning,”” he anawered,

: simile, but very white from the

‘of his arm—* just & strain. What 1s | him,

| the matber wish DlITR T
faintness—she

7 T My deae Mrs, Anson, do 66 thisk of
e woald Bive W-Yapganms jost o

- aame, whether you were' hiers or not."
~ must.have iried the brate o.see if she

. “Let me e up your srm,” Henristta
knotting it to her own delicate eambric
and lave; and he stooped for her to fasten
it on hinsbbuldér. |
# ] should have died,”’ she said, passion-
atalyy #iti yow diad been - seriously hurt
throngh my fanltate o0 T
He looked wonderingly st her, scarocely
knowpngiabit fo.day. A& this moment
3 TR Up.
« Hope you're net hurt, sr ?”
 No, Wood, nothing to speak of. ‘Look
ire ; 1.don’t'think she’s hurt sny
# few flesh soratches. It would
_the brate right if she had
”

“Good job, she didn’tsir,or you'd have
to pay the two hundred for her, and she
ain’t worth the half.” g

¢ There's something in that,'’ said Sir
George; walking toward the house. “ Why
what can be- the matter?” he addod to
Mrs, Asigson: - “There is Fairfax galloping
off as hard as the Czar can take him,” and
he jumped.the side gate, and ran toward
the house.

All ﬂ_n'ﬁmo Olive was 20 ill he never
thought of Mrs. Anson, although she used
to send ln?ﬁrla- every dsy, and ofien
:;nolunpl, Bat when his wife was out
wonder

ond looks ont even Was she
- in’ love with him? The thought gave
hlns_._aw,_,imgmtinhor. He was
kind tender with his poor sick wife ;
he sat with hier, Tead to her, and did all
in his pdwer 10 amuse her. She was get-
ting much better—well enough tonim
—well enongh for Mr ton to
of going home. Mary was to come in her
place.” Olive - looked very young and
y, and delicate, as she lay en the
ue sefa near the window of her own
ing-room. 1t was a great trial to ber
able to go out-—she yearned
) fresh air and the pleasant drives
with her hnsband in the po

arel— -
the tears had comse into Alan’s
at the tender, tremulous tones, and
bad hrudquh&ly away, with  grave,
kind pressure of the poor little fingers.
“We m{dunot afford td lose you,” he
said, presently.

Olive’s was not a nature o bear malice,
or fo feel w but she absojately
refused to . Ansos, One day Sir
B o e
- 4 My I'think you ought to let
Bhe n quite. mIBSrAbIS 0 think of ‘merios
She is quite m ‘to think of haying
vunmlxnd!or E
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w ‘gpeud.
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| than I intended.

!'ullrc-p'l

. And she would answer with some bitter-

ness:

“[f you are tired of me, and my com-
by all means. You
s0?’ And when he
out the poor child would throw
h back on the pillows, and sob as if
her heart wonid breax. Was he tired of
her ?7—did be not care to be with her—or
husbands always so different from
She. called to mind the times
had never been weary of telling
bé loved her—when he had de.
waé no such happiness as he
her all to himself. Now he
You have your l':ten. 1f

an, ier, have your
mhoro, b{uh;gg do not expect
tied to one roem from morn-
" Somehow or other he
constantly meeting Mrs. Anson,and
to take very great pleasure in her
ty. She was always the same—
slways had a pleasant smile for him, or
some little veiled flattery. He saw her
most frequently af the meets; she rode
very well by this time, and had not the
i t timidity.
e December afternoon, Sir George
was riding slowly home after a long day
th the hounds. He heard the sound of
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was coming. There was just light enough
to nc:g.ue Mrs. Anson.

She drew rein by his .

“You are out late, Mrs. Anson,” he

“Yes; I lost my way, and went further

Is that your new hunt-

er ," -

“Yes; how do you like him

%] can hardly see; I am glad it is not

& chestnut. 1 shall never like chestnuts
'’ and she shuddered. '

“Why ?” he asked her softly. ,

@ Because, if [ ive to be a hundred, I
shall never forgot the agony I felt when I
saw that horse fall with you,’’ she answer-
ed quickly.

¢ Why should you feel so much ; it was
not your fault ?"’ y

.- There was a pause, and then the answer
came in a low, tremulous voice.
“Because I am fool enough to care so
uch for you, that if you had been killed
¢ wgnld have prayed that I might die
00, .
They bad reached the turning wl}oro
their roads divided,and before Sir George
had time to utter a word, Mrs. Auson had
turned her horse and was cantering up
the lane that led to the Court,
He was stupefied. It was terrible, he
lhoum that this woman should care for
him, passing strange that she should
thus avow it. In future he would avoid
her. For all that, he was vain enough to
feel flattered. But he had no occasion to
avoid her, for during the next three
weeks he never once saw her. She did
not come to meet, nor to inquire after
Lady Fabian, nor was she even at the
County ball in Lendal, where he had been
sure of mtlnrf‘dhu He was getting
ued mto curiosity ; he wanted to see
once more, just 1o see how she would
behave to him. One day he called at the
under pretext of consulting Mr.
Anson about some pheasants.

“You must stay to lunch,” said his
hotti’“ my wife will be delighted to see
you;

m
I

and the baronet consented. But
Mrs. Anson did not‘appear. She sent an
excuse. Her head ached badly, and she
was lying down. Bir George went away
provoked, but keeping up ap ces
to himself by declaring how fortunate it
was that it should 86 have happened. But
as the days went on he became restless
and-dissatisfied, and felt a strange, long-
ing tosee her. At lastithey met at a
dinner party given by Lady Vibart. But
here he had no chance of :Enking to her
—she just shook hands with him, inquired
after Lady Fabian, and all the rest of the
évening studiously-avoided him. He was
n nettled; he began even to won-

to himselfif she had been singere, or
‘whether for some unknown motive she
:: wanted to make him fancy she loved
former pleasagit; latghing manner wmith
which stung him stil more. He
{0 be in love with her himself—to
‘himself out ol the way to meet her;
to feel vexed if she talked to other men.
tta saw ICa]F exultant feelings.
Shmu her unlawful love for him was,
she stitl-had tact enough to conceal 1t for
her own advantage.
very young man

be;

ined the
common to

.yéry young men, he
ved a desperate ummh:"’?dr
‘Mrs. Anson, and  was always with her.
8hé encouraged it, because she saw it
s ued Sir George ; her heart danoed with
elight when she observed the sullen,

Jjealous look that overspread his handsome

One day the baronet went to call at
Anson and met young Eden coming
oul’ with 'a smile beaming on his good-
looking ‘ young face. - He went in, and
found Mrs. Anson alone.

- She gave him her hand. “[ am so glad
1o see you "’ she said.

“Asgladas k{lcm were to see Mr. Eden?”
he saked, sulkily.

“What! do you think seriously I care
for that boy ?'* said Henrietta quickly.

%] think women are very fickle,’’ re-
turned Sir George, with an angry flush,

“ Do you blame us because we dare not
wear our hearts upon our sleeve '’

“I do not presume to blame any one,”
said Sir George, coldly.

He was standing with his back to the
chimney-piece, and looking down with
some sullenness on the great fur rug,

Henrietta watched him—something of
that great tenderness in her eyes. with
which sometimes a motber looks at her
wayword, handsome child—snd yet des-

te all the deep feeling at work in her

t, she could not keep from deceit
and lying, The very tremulousness in
her voice was feigned as she said :

“I do not value the opinion of the
world in‘general very greatly, but I do
care that you should not misjudge me.”

There was a slight consciousness of
pleasure in the mind of the listener as
she uttered those words, but his voice was
still cold as he answered : —

# What is my opinion to you "

“ Everything,’’ was the quick rejoinder.
%1 can deceive you and myself no longer,
Hear me when 1 say | love you. You
may—no doubt you will despise me for
saying so—it is a fact no less, Will you
listen to me while I tell you the story of
my life 7" !

For answer he bent his head.
“I do not even care to have a secret
from you,” she said with such earnest-
ness that the coldest blooded man 1n
Christendom would not have suspected
her sincerity.
to make the best of myself—to pretend
to a better origin, & more fortunate life
than I have had. [ care too much for
you even to feel the wish to deceive you;
I lsy my life an open page before you.
Think of me what you will—gt least I
trust in your honor to keep my secret.
“My father was a gentleman—my
mother was a dressmaker—I need not go
into any particulars of my father’s early
lile, or his fall in the social scale—it is
enough o say that from my childhood [
never knew anything but shabbiness and
E;nﬂy. They sent me to a school at
ulogne, where my life was one long,
miserable drudgery. While I was still
there, they dioj—within a week of each
other, and I was left friendless, and for-
lorn—without a home, without a hope in
the future. Then came the one oasisin
One of the girls of the school—

o palace to me after the miserable school,
and [ was happy, ah! how hqr)ryl The
‘ection of

son, too, handsome and clever,
life before I had never met s tleman
on equal terms, and when refined
man sought my society, 2nd spoke words
and flastery, i bo‘lgo;i:l’ bhim—I
actually in love wi and vel
wildered, daasled, in & kind of

heaven of enchantment at his praises anc
words.” But I went back to sch--.
the end of the holidays, and wue~
me the 1 used to mect him

the seaside. I only waited until
should come when he would pro-

nly to make me his wife. ell

time never came—I{ learned at last

t to leok for it, and I resolved never to
him more. He wrote, he implored.
oid bim, [ sought a situation as com-
. All my life since has been one
drudgery of serving, until * ;anie to
ly Vibert—until my husband, whom J
bless and thank for his goodness,
“me. Al bis kindpess ooly

—

1o all my

-
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As time-wore’ on she resumed her

ust at this timea |Y
regiment quartered at Lendal. With's:

makes me loathe myself the more that I

should have a thought away from him.
How can I help myself "’ she burst out,
impetuaously. ¢ All my life has been love-
less, miserable—now I love with all my
heart and seul —and I know it wrong and
wicked, and [ hate myself for it I"

We set ourselves to tell a story of the
lives of men and women who have lived,
and erred, and suffered ; but we abstain
from chronicling minutefy the blind, will-
fal sins of those who were not sinned
against, but sinning. We must perforce
bring them in to act their part n our
drams ; but we do not choose to dwell on
anlawful love passages,
even their excuse in the forco of a resist

less temptation.

From that time Mrs, Anson spared no
artifices, no pains to entangle and fascin-
ate Sir George, and he rushed blindfold
into her net of infatuation and folly. 'Ho
was constantly at Anson Court, lunching,
dining, spending sometimes the mornings
sometimes the afternoons, in riding and
driving with i1ts mistress. Mr. Fairfax
saw it all 1n despair. He knew no way of
checking it—he was in daily terror lest
something should come to Lady Fabian's
ears, After long, earnest thought he
took a deliberation. It cost him painand
doubt, and repulsion ; but he resolved to
go through it, at whatever sacrifice of
feeling or trouble to himself. When his
mind was made up he rode over to Ga-
briel’s Wood.

“[ have come to wish you good-by,
Lady Fabian,” he said.

“ You are not going away from us, Mr.
Fairfax 7’ exclaimed Olive, her face fal-
ling., “ Not for long, at least 7"

“ Perhaps only a few days—but it is un-
oertain. It depends upon my business.”

Business | and Olive laughed. “ What
s useful excuse that is for all you men!
Mind you come back soon—we shall so
miss you.'

“'Thanks. One likes to think that all
the world is not indifferent to what be-
comes of one. Good-by!"

“Good-by I"” and Olive returned the
pressure as warmly as if he had been her
own brother. She was growing stronger
now—able to drive out, and even walk a
little. A few weeks back, when she had
lain all the weary day upon her sofa, she
bad thought—*“ Ah! when I once go out
aygain, and breathe the fresh air, and drive
my ponies, I shall not feel so miserable
and discontented—it is the monotony and
confinement to the house that Prey upon
my spinits.”” But the poor child did not
find herself any Mﬁﬂ" for her improved
health. Her husband was preoccupied
and petulant—he made excuses for not
mhgtnyln‘ her, after the first few
 times in her drives and resented any
questions she put to him as to where he
had been, or how he oocupied his time.
80 Olive went about with » great weight
at her heart, doubting, fearing, suspect-
ing, and yet too proud to ask a question,
or to spy out her husband’s actiona.

CHAPTER XXX,
NO QUARTER,

A month went by, and Mr. Fairfax was
at home again, He had been away at the
very time when his presence was most re-
quired at the Abbey, and bad missed his
hunting. Moreover, he had been engag-
ed in & work especially painful to his hon-
orable, upright nature. The day after
his return he went to the meet. There
he saw quite enough to determine him on
the immediate putting into execution of
bis plans. Sir George Fabian and Mrs
Anson were on horseback a little apart
from the rest, conversing in whispers—
his eyes were bent on ber face with an ex-
pression that made Alan hate him for the
moment. Lady Fabian was, there, t00, in
her pony-carriage, tryinﬁ bard to act upon
& new-learnt worldly wisdom, trying to
smile, and talk, and seemed unconcerned
but there was a hollow ring in her voice,
and her smile made the man’s heart ache
who watohed her, He felt an insupport-
able loathing of the two people who caus-
ed all tius torture to a pure, loving heart.

% To-morrow "’ he muttered to himself,
:’v;'e'on his olinchegd 'teeth--* to-mor-

w -

True to his mentsl promise, he bent his
:tll:" the following morning 1n the direc:

Anson Court, taking the back way
t0 the bouse through the woods. A little
way-up the path he paused——Mrs. Anson
was coming tm;lrd hg,‘;x‘: ‘lhlt:;l.. hS!‘:e
came tripping down ¥ ugh the
wood, ever ‘o orackling leaves of last
ear, wrapped in dainty velvet and furs,
save where, beneath and above, a glimpse
of scarlet came from the petticoat's edge,
and the'bright wing of the 1bis in her hat,
As she saw Mr, Fairfax she lt.o&;;od short.

“[was on my way to the Court,”” he
said, raising his hat, and speaking in the
cold, proud tones she hai come to hate
and fear.

“To see Mr.
home.”

¢ No I wished to see you."”

Henrietta felt a little nervous, but she
smiled mockingly, saying: — -

%1t will be the first time, then, I shall
be able to flatter myself that your visit is
& compliment to me,” and she turned to

Anson? Ile is mot at

K.
‘o‘-l will net give you the trouble of re-
tracing your steps—alil 1 have to say can
be said as well in these woods as in the
drawing-room at Anson Court—better,
perhaps, for we are more secure from in-
trusion.”

% You rouse my ouriosity,’’ said Henri.
etta, lightly ; “ pray p atonce with
your important communieation. I eould
almost fancy you were about to confide a
secret and mysterious love affair to my
dh!”"“ ears,” and she glanced keenly at

im.

He looked full into her eyes with his
sternest glance.

% There is no love in what I am about
to speak of,’ he answered, curtly.

“Crime, perhaps?” she suggested,
with a veiled sneer.

“ No, I hope to prevent that,” was the

slightly,”and

cold rejoinder.
Pght nside her

Mrs. Anson bit her I
clinched her small hands t
muff, She l#:ted and feared Alan Fairfax
feared him 'more, perhaps beeause she
knew of no precise cause why he could
send that quick thrill of terror through
her veins, The hardest piece of acting
she ever practiced was the smile she
brought to her unwilling eyes now.

% Mr, Fairfax,’* she said, softly, ‘shall
we not be friends?” and he answered,
with a sharp ring in his voice : —

4 Please (tod, never !'’

% As you will,”” exclaimed Mrs. Anson,
Jaughtily. *Be good enough to explain
your business with me."”’

Mr. Fairfax bowed.

“ [ came to ask you to desist from tor.
turing one of the best, purest women God
ever made.”’

% Who is that rara avis " sneered Hen-

“To every one else I seek | riotis

“You know as well as I do—Lady
Fabian.”

“Did she send you to ask me ?" said
Henrietta, insolently,

“No.” replied Mr. Fairfax, coldly;
“] came of my own will not only to ask
you as a favor, but to tell you that you
must entirely give up Sir George Fabian’s
soctety, and avoid meeting him either in
public or private.” The last words were
sternly emphasized.

¢ Apres?’’ cried Henrietta, with a scorn.
ful laugh. “Permit me to tell Lady
Fabian’s self-constituted champion that
he is both impertinent and officious, and
that I decline to hear anything more he
has to say,” and she quickened her pace.

He laid his hand very lightly on her
arm. -

“Do you suppose,”’ he said quickl
“that 1 should come to you to qmud::
you to do what was right if [ had no
stronger weapon than my power of per-
suasion 7"’

" “Do ypu threaten me, sir?” uttered
Mrs. Anson, haughtily 1.rning upon him.
“ Yes,” he replied, quietly; [ treat
you as [ would scorn to treat most women
—I threaten you!"

. ‘i‘c\kﬂth what ?” she cried, stung to the
quick,

“ With public dis and exposure.’
“ Prove that if ymn i hmod‘p“ Mrs.
Anson, white to the lips.

“That is very simply done. But if yon
will-comply with my request there wili be
no 0 e? forit”

*1 thought you were speaking from
bravado ! ahe sneered.

“You might bave known me better,”
was the reply, icily spoken, ¢ Shall I
trace your past life from the Boulo’ne
boarding-school to the present time ?’
Mrs. Anson’s courage rose in propor-
tion to her danger,

“Certainly—say your worst of .a poor,
struggling girl with her bread to win,
withoat parents and without friends.”’
“There are honest ways of w

innio
bread in France as well as in Eulm’ f

mm'n

“And will you dare to say that
was gained otherwise? you
everything, you know that my
turned me adrift; that I was in
English boarding house in Paris ; that
became governess in the family of
stock broker who failed —that——"
‘¢« Pardon me, those are not the
sodes into which I have taken
trouble to inquire.”

“Be good enongh to tell me what
your perspicacity has discovered.”

“ That you lived in Paris as M. de

you, you became God knows what—and
that when your good looks failed you,
you took once more to a respectable
mode of life.”
“May 1 ask your authority for this
absurd tissue of lies ¢

“I have been at the Hotel Bt.
Honore, and I have seen Madame
Talons. Will you be ocontent with
written proofs

Mrs. Aunson was completely cowed.
A deadly fear took possession of her
heart, but her presence of mind did not
yet forsake her. With quick tact she
accepted the situation. She raised her
eyes beseechingly to his face.

« Mr. Fu!:lgnx, I deny nothing. I
am at your mercy. You are a man,
and you are generous. Do not be too
harsh with me. Think how hard my
life has been, and do not judge me by
the standard of women whose lives have
been fair and easy, because they have
never known temptation. Think how
friendless I was—think of the miser-
able drudgery, the hopelessness of m
weary existence in that foreign school,
with no mother to influence me for good
—not one living soul to care what be-
came of me. I met De Garnier—I
loved him—he opened ise before
my eyes, and will you cast the first
stone at me, because with no one to
guide me right. I chose the broad
path ¥’

Such an appeal from most women
would have gone straight to Alan Fair-
fax’s gencrous heart; it stirred some
slight emotion of pity, even for the one
who stood beside him.

“T have nothing to say to your c{uut
life,” he saxd, a shade more kindly ;
“God forbid that I should judge any
one hardly ! I have only to do with the
present. By your intrigues, your arti-
fices (call it what name you will), you
have raised yourself to a position you
could never have hoped for—you have
wealth, station, and the love and confi-
dence of a gentleman. You receive
sufficient attention and adulation to
satisfy the cravings of your vanity—
you are not tempted to sin now. - If
you try to win the heart of a man who
18 married, and torture a good, pure,
loving woman, you are branding your-
self with infamy—your heart is cor-
roded with black vice and wickedness,
I have no concern with your past—for
me it may still be a fair page to the
world, unless you persist in your present
folly and wickedness.”

Henrietta looked suddenly in his face
with an expression of cunning.

“You should be the last to try and
stop me. You have more to gain than
most people by my success. You think
your secret is safe in your own breast,
but I have fathomed it long ago.”

For one moment Alan experienced a
desire to strangle the woman who had
dared say this thing to him. A look of
great loathing came into his eyes, and
she winced under it. He stopped short
suddenly—“I hgve nothing more to
say to you—only remember.”

She turned to him in fury : —

“T will remember I” she cried, grasp-
ing with passion—“I will remember
that you are a spy and a coward, who
loves to threaten defenseless women !
I will remember you—to hate you "

But he was striding away through
the mokllnf leaves, and she was dlone
with her Impotent rage. With the
feline instinct of destructiveness in her
desire for revenge, she tore her
bandkerchief into-sheeds, and "tal
on the hard ground until she hurt her
feet. Very rarely in her life had she
given way to passion—when she -did,
she seemed to lose every vestige of com-
trol over herself.

All the afternoon she sat alone, think-
ing, loqking for some wey out of the
toils. Mr. Fairfax was not a man to
threaten in vain, or to be diverted from
a pu —she could not cozen or de-
ceive him ; she must give up Sir George,
or he would carry out his threat to the
letter. And that she would not do.
Henrietta paced up and down jike a
fury. For once in her life, tact, self-
interest, the thought of her own ad-
vancement, were as nothing to her. A
kind of madness comes over most people
at some time in their lives, and woe to
those who have neither religion nor
high principle to guide them. Mrs.
Anson set her face against all sense of
right, all virtue, all morality. She did
not even care or consider she was
about to topple down the fair fabric
raised after the toil of years. That
blindness to the future, that deafness to
all reasoning was upon her, which
comes to those who give the bridle to
wrong thoughts and feelings. Religion
cannot be wa and turned, but res-
son can and will, under the influence of
passion. What shall be said of the in-
fatuation that had come over 8ir George
Fabian? What exquse can be offered
for the man who gould turn his back
upon a pure, fresh love, and find ap sll-
engrossing charm in the compeny of a
woman who, as far as moral truth and
virtue went, was steeped in falseness
and degradation? Nome! We relate
facts ; we cannot explain them, even to
ourselves. Only asad experience shows

and women, with hearts and minds,
throw away the substance for the
shadow. We hear the sxopse constant.
ly,—nay, we give it ourselves,—that
temptation was too strong for us; we
could net stand against it. That is
false. It s hard to resist—Dbjtterly,
onizingly hard, but it is not impossi-
;fe, Let no man think in his heart he
sinned from compulsion. He could
have resisted. It may be that the biss
of the human heart is toward evil, but
we can choose the right if we will
Men may urge quick passions,isensitive
vatures, excitable temperaments, as an
excuse for sins of heart and temper ;
but they know well enough that the
difficult is not the impossible, Ah/ if
th?iy applied o tenth of the
and resolution inwardly that
begrudge to a worldly diffioulty or ambi-
tion, how glorious would be result !
But unhappily that is the only thing
that seems to them not worth the
tl."’Subl(‘?veo P beguil

ir George Fabisu wes ed and
infatuated by a designing woman, be-
cause he never made one sincere effort
to tear himself from her toils.

The evening of the day on which Mr.
Fairfax had sought her, thers wes an
amateur performance ot the theatre in
Lendsl. Every one was there—Mr,
and Mrs. Anson included, Sir George
Fabian came to speak to Henristta be

“Go away,” she whispered to him,

they never

me to-morrow at half past four in the
woods,” and wondeiing, yet not Jearing
to ask more questions then, he went,

She made her own story to him. Mr.
Anson was getting jealous. Some one
had sent him an anonymous letter. He
did not suspect her ; but he would not
allow occasion for a scandal, and when-

going

us how every day and every year men |-

ENErgy | promptly sieidod fo.

“I cannot explain to you now. Meet|®

“Good-by,” she said. with tears in
her eyes. “I must never see you again.”
But Bir George swore with a vehe-
ment oath that it should not be good-by.
He was one of those men in whom the
inherent pn'nci{)le of setting most value
on what he could not get was strongest.
When, during the next few days, he
saw nothing of Mrs. Anson, and neither
met nor heard of her, he worked him-
self into a perfect frenzy. He im-
agined that he adored her—that he
could not live without her—he grew

that bave not|Garnier's mistress ; that when he left | haggard, restless and ill.

Alas for all human foresight! When
seventeen months before, Sir G
Fabian and Olive Hamilton had stood
together at the altar in the old oountrr
church—a fair young couple, with all
God’s best gifts showered upon them—
beauty, love, rank, and wealth—admired
and envied by every one who looked at
them—who could tell that in so short
a time their hearts would be tortured
with disunion, and both their young
lives blighted—one with sinning, the
other with being sinned against

(To be continued)

CURE

Blek ITendncho and relieve all the tronbles inele
dent to a bilious state of the |{lum.|uch as Dis-
, Distress after

i aneea, Drovrsiness, al
L& PAn In the Bide, &6, | While their most remark:
able success hins been shown'In curing

S

Tieadnche,yct Carter'sLittle Liver Pilleare equally
valuable in Constipation, cnﬁn‘ and rmumn
this annoying complaint, while they also correc!
all dirorders of the stomach, stimulate the Jivee
sud regu'ate the bowels, Evcn if they only cured

HEAD

Acha they would boalmost priceless 10 those who

ourﬂ'ln-‘: hu{n this dlstrmlnglzzonpldm; but fortu-

nately their goodness does not end here, and those

who once try them uvll‘l| mt‘?h‘:;‘:‘“‘l‘;‘ol: gl.n'n' I\lrllll:‘-
bie in 80 many viny# Lha

:o.:ol:mhouc v,yhcm). DBut aftor all sick head

Isthobano of so many lives that here is where we
make onr great bou’t. Our pills cure it while
others do not.

Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and
very cary to take,” Onc or two pills maken dore,
Th*y arc strictly yegetable and do not ngPo or
purge, but by their gentle action please all who
v nthem, Invialsat23cents: five for $1. Sold
Ly cruggiete everywhere, or sont by mail,

CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
New York Oity.

'

Internally

TAKEN INT‘EhRII!ALLYDiit %um
Dysente Cholera, arhcea
Cnmy':nd ry{n in the Stomach, Bowe!
Complaint, g:inter’l Colic, Liver Come
plaint, Dyspepsia or Indigestion, Sud:
den Colds, Sore Throat, Coughs, &c.
SED EXTERNALLY, it _cures
—gﬁ:ﬂl, Felonsy Brujses, Cuts, Burns,
" Sores and Sprains, Swell-
ingoo{ the Joints, Toothache, Puin in
the Face, Neuralgia and Rheumatism,
&l:pped Hands, Frost-bitten Jeet,

3@~ The PAIN-KILLER is bold
by Medicine Dealers throughout thg
world. Price 85¢. and per
bottle !

STAPLE and FANCY

DRY 0ODS!

LADIES' DRESS GOODS

In great nrut{l-‘-.ull m'nmmu for

Ulster Cloths, Ulsters, Corsets,
Mantles, Shawls, Scarfs, Hose,

Squares, Cloth Gloves, &ec., &ec.
Kid Mitts, Kid yGloves, Fur ‘Caps, Fur
Muffs, and Boas.

READY MADE GLOTHING

for Men, Youths andjBoys, 11
Ulsters, Overcoats, Pants, Vests, White Regetta
and Flannel Shirts, Coll Cufts, Soa:
Ties and Po:-‘:"t Hn:?iongf'ou. o

FUR CAPS

Kid Mitts, Buck & Kid Gloves

& Grey and White Cottons, Towellin
Tickings, Counterpsnes, Comforters, Wg:l
and Hemp Oarpets, Floor Oil Cloths, Ducks,
Joans, Swanedowns, Blue, Grer, White,
Scarlet and Fancy Flannels, Blankets, Camp
Blanketing, Horse Blankets, etc.

SLEIGH ROBES.

Jlg‘m Ble| Robes, in G and Black.
uftalo Rob‘o‘: linlog and tﬂ;”nlu o sult,

A Large Btock of Trunks, Val Travelll
ry K8, Ises, og
All of which will be sold jat the lowest cash
prices, ’

REMNANTS—4,000 yds Remnants of Prints,
Oottons, Bwansiowns, Dress
Winceys, Oloths, '1":‘6!. &o. s

OWEN SHARKEY

Fredericton, Dec 10, 1888

MY STOCK

hSaEl, AL Ty Mo Eamsbing e

] and piices
LOW aa Usuals When I commenced subiooes
twently nn; I.n o motto “ All Goods

marked in res—One 1
leased Lo ull%‘o‘:! the plan suo ed, 1

am
nnulfoonunuo as heretofore and guaran 3
faction to every customer, Pluunnlcl 'ﬂ'n

ME when makingyonr Xmas purchase, Noth.
ing oan be more suitable for & present than
sometbing in my line to make home pleasant

and comfortabie.
Parlor Buits 1n Halr Cloth, Plush, Blik Oota.
s, Walnut_and Marble ’NP
halre, Book Hall

line and Raw Kilk
Tables, Bofis, Lounges, Parlo

Stande, Library r
Mirrors, Prtent I!ockon‘ Black Walnut, Ash
Bults, Uhairs of all kinds,

and Painted Chamber
Cribs, Oradles, Bedsteads and Mattirasses*

Orookery & (Hlassware, Silver-Plated
Ware and Fanoy Goods,

In ench departmient I have opened la: lots
of elegant s fof the unon’lp:ndo. e

Dinner, and Toilet Bets, Fancy China,
%I:Jollor, Vase

i S B, P e
JAS. G. MoNALLY,
Opp. City Hall, Frederioton.

FARMERS OF YORK|

And adjoining Counties.

GENTLEMEN
We take t pleasure {u announcing that
our Cholce mn %r ‘ -

XMAS GROCERIES

is now oom%me. and ocan furnish you with

of which the prices will sccord with the

men. You are all aware, owing to une
settled o

tate of the weather, that business has
lbombra
at & sacrifics,
pleased to quote

ulet, 0 Are to
ive us a oAll & we
pricos. e have in

FLOUR, MEAL,

/

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH

FACOTORY !
King 8t., - - Frederioton, N. B,
R. UVOLWELL, Proprietor.

CARRIAGES, WAGGONS,

SLBEIGHS and PUNGS

Built to order in the latest and most
durable styles.

MASPRIAL asd WORKMANSHIP of the BEST
PARTICULAS A'nlmog qwn TO
Painting, Trimming sad Bepairiag Carriages, ole

* . ON u.w;:
FORFALL AND WINTER TRADE
4 LARGR LOT Oy

IVERS,
PIANO BOX,
TOP PHATONS,
WAGON CONCORDS,
GENERAL GRANDS,

QN‘D A LARGE LOT OF

'

g
SLEIGHS AND PUNGS

,+“To Bx SoLp OgEaP.
| 6@ Termas Lo yive salufuction, 43

. NOTIOE.

|
|

TEE n&nm ed have commenced Lhe man-
re of VES ot all descriptions and
Iy parties wishing any-

thi Wllg’ ':lrgn wholesnle or retajl, at
(1

ﬁ%n youlgb prices. e

Pugnaces and Castings of ull descriptions

ring done with neatnogs and despatols.
We wish also Lo state that we manufaey

best COUK BSTVES now made in the
Martjme Provinoces from No,l Olyde Iron, which
" at whioh defy eom petitl o,

sers will give us a call and be con.
’ of this fuct,
O'TOOLE & McCAFFREY,
West End Foundry, Queen Street.
! ¥rodosialos, War, 1

’SOAP_I_ 8OAPI
Frank Siddell's Soap.

A g gy K
“Mﬁ{M 'smmu ”ﬁ"% m
thau omcrmgam ches, lorl‘o‘w

jor serubbingand wasbing dishes Ly
e v Mo elothise saemain Mo Bu
2ans TUNGPd KOYS. TN sawing I el Sinne More

s for 1he somp, loun, AWan!
white Y bos. without oofmuor Sehidine J s
Sieams in spoll yeil puper of farilare. Mo
[ paper or fyrnilare. No
y Bithy ln:l in the houso,
W wnie’ 18 scarne, or has (o he earr
far, ber that the ¥rank Siddaiis we
only takes & fow buskels of water

> hum hut s reliable srijole,
o:o will m%m kind, ™

GEO, HATT & SONS,
ppp i

fed
of
[ ]

STUTUG AR,

MOLASSES, FISH,

Raisins, Currants,

Citron Peel, Lemon Peel, Orange Peel
and Bpices of all kinde.

Just Received a lot of

Choice No, 1 Herring,
Teas from:26 ots to 40 ots per Ib:,
Bugar as low as 12 Ibs. for $1.00

W. E. MILLER & CO'S.

FEED AND SEED HOUSE,
Opp. People’s Bank, Queen St,

. Frederioton, Cee, 14
FANCY CHAIRS.
B have a yory In ne of Fane;
LEMONTS VARIETY STORE,
FANCY 0UPS AND SAUQERS,

A m’uon Assortment of On
Also s larg

Siogle Fan
Hauoers, lm:orud dlm’ r.ron gbom
e line of cheaper Cups and Bauocers,

or eale ohenp at
‘ LEMONT'S.

Canadian and New Brunswiok
Moocassins and Snowshoes,

F you want Mooassins or Snowsh
ID’N 10 get suited at Lemonl'y, ’ moon .Izc.
[
, ...'uk

R

LEMONT®S,

DOLLS. DOLLS.

w
E baye on ba:

st Lement's and buy them Dolls,
mwundmnyn" om s, I'be;

LLEMONTS VARIETY STORE,

DIRT!
wwn nmv:_ lm- consignment of

Wonderful Soap,

“DEATH ON DIRT.

Try 1, we oan recommend ¢,
(7 obaap o6 for 3 cents | box loss proppriop
WHITTIER & H"'OI'EB,
Iw:

Baldwin Apples.'
2 it

GEO, HATT & SONS,
Buck Saw Plates,

6 noz. hest Buok fa
k W Plates
6 HJos. to h
}“ MMI;. ﬁw‘g uu-uowl 5‘
Just received and for sale by
R. OHESTNUT & SONS,

Fyedonicion, Jen, W

Deo. 14

ol

UST RECEIVED 1= bbis.
:L "“’%“'“4’ :“o' 'M'l

Sharkey’s Block.

J.C.RIS

TEEN & CO.,
-

Lo

&

v

—~MANUPACTURERS OF—

DOORS, SASHES, AND BLINDS,

FURNITUR.

Moulding, Jig Bawing, Planing and Turning done to order.
Dressed Olapboards, Flooring and Bheathing constantly on hand

Oorner Queen and SBmythe Btreets, Frederioton, N. B,

=
-l
7 ]

will sell on easy terms.

J.

NEW MUSIC STORE!

., WE HAVE NOW ON HAND A FINE STOCK OF

ORGANS and PIANOS!

which we will sell at low prices and easy terms.

COALL AND SEE THEM BEFORE PUROHABING, or write for PRIOES,
Organs from $60 upwards.

EF We liave been appointed agents for the celebrated Chickering & Sons, and

the Hallett and Cumston, and an number of other makers of Pianos, which we
Call and try them at the store,

F. McMURRAY.

WEST OF ENGLAND BROADS, NANA

First Class Cutter, Frist Olass
@ Goods sold from the Piece or

T. G. OCONNOR,

IMPORTER OF

British and Foreign Woollen Manufactures, &e.

Now in stook, a large and varted assortment of

GENTS' BSUMMER SUITINGS, WORSTED OOATINGS,
SCOTCH TWEEDS, SERGE SUITINGS, MELTONS,
CIIEVIOTS, SAXONY TWEEDS, &o., &o, &o

DA TWEEDS,

WEST OF ENGLAND UASSIMERES, TARVEY IIOMESPUNS,
WEST OF Mh3LAND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS

Gents’ Frurnishings, £o.

Buits, Lowest Hard-pan Prices.
Made to Order ns may be desired.

T. G. O'CONNOR,

Neat below Barker House, Queen St., Fredericton

My Dear Sir,—From the flattering notice
duced to purchase a pair of each, and am ba

Freprrioton, 4th May, 1888,

B. Laurance’

s Soectacles!

From Hon, Judge Wetmore.

of your Glasees and Bpaotacies, I was in
Py {o umoy bave proved :du equal to you

A, R, WETMORRE,

recommendation and have given entire satisfaction.

Yours faithfully,

For sale at Geo. I1, Davis’ Drug Btore, corner Queen and Regent Btreots, Fredericton,

WILEY'S
DRUG STORE,

Opposite Normal School,

JUST REOEIVED:
ATWOOD'S BITTERS.

Burdock ‘Blood Bitters.

JOHN M. WILEY,

S Druggist, Fredorioton,

g

EDIGI
v

S S b
et
AR

medioution, and'is ¥ ”:.G“Im:rbtvo -

B A

money, by addressing -

Macx's Maownrio Mapicins Co,
Windeor, Ont., Canada

#OLp IN YREDBRICTON BY
CEORCE X. DAVIS,

and all Druggists everywhere,
May 16, 1883
V¥ Eging. J. B, DAVIDION, WX, GRARAM,

WILLIAM EWING & CO,,

SUCCRSSORS TO

EWINQG BROTHERS,

SEED MERCHANTS,

1423 MoGill 8t,, Montreal,
Sur fpmpjosan Prises on Applioatian,
ST e s

1
()
Pob, 7, 1688

SKATES. SKATES.

JUST ARRIVED s
A five yaristy of Rkates, consjating of
Aome Olub Skates,
. Empress Skates,
Barny & Berry’s Skates,
Wood Top Skates,

BEkste siraps, and )l she parts required foy the
Olab Skates,

(}reat Bargains

DRY G00DS.

The Bubsoriber intending to

Close his Business

“GOLDEN FLEEGE,"

[L.ower Store,|

Will, on and after

TUESDAY, Jan. 2nd, 1884

ALLOW 4

Biscount of 12 -2 Per Oent,

¥or oash, on delivery ofGoods, on all sums from
, ‘l’ upwards,

JOHN ’M'puuAm.

FRANCIS DOHERTY

Has BOW in sfook & ine assoriment of

B00TS, snots& NOBOASINS,

ANO OVERBOOTS,

Ready Made Clotffig

of all desriptions, at the loyes) pfigey.

HATS and QAPS

IN VARIETY,
"Tyunks, Valises, eto.

“~
The above il be . 1]
defy lonpmm ive no.: il

Deo. 13, 1488 FRANOIS DO RT?:
TREDERICTON -
MONUMENTAL WORK!

Queen L, fust above Reform CIOD Kooms,

1 Bubsoriber begs 0 inform the Pyb
T‘L i» prepared .":%'-.“.’é:‘."’.';fmﬁ s

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
FENOE STONES & POSTS,

s that

Aome
40 For sale very low,
% R, EVERETT,

Pirat Olass Moterial and Workmenenip
and suaz,

JOHN MOORE,




