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to live, ami in a trying climate, and now 
fortune had smiled upon him, and be 
was coming home, not a rich, but a fail • 

| ly competent man.
Was Agnes forgotten? Had time, and 

; toil, and distance, softened that great 
grief of his life till it sank almost into 
oblivion?

No, it was not in Clavering’s nature to 
forget, and he felt sometimes as if, were 
Agnes living now, he could almost for
give her—though she had been weak 
and fickle.

But for Vincent Dare there could be 
no forgiveness. When, with tearless 
eyes, Laugton Clavering read a year ago 
the letter which told him Agnes was 
dead, he cursed the writer of that letter, 
and vowed that he would never even try 
to forgive.

For Agnes, she were better dead; her 
life was wrecked; she could never know 
peace or heart-rest again; the grave was 
a veil through which the husband she 
had so wronged saw her sin, and so could 
think of her gently.

Better for her—better for them both 
that they should never meet until they 
met where the very memory of sin is 
blotted out.

Clavering’s immediate thought now 
was of hie sister Marguerite. Was she 
still at Cardiloes, or had she obtained 
some situation ? It was easy for any let
ter of hers (o cross him, for she had no 
idea he was coming home.

“Well,” he said to himself, “’tia not so 
far; I'll run on into Wales, and surprise 
Rita—and if she is gone, I can see her 
where she ia !"'

So it came to pass that the next day 
Gladys Wynne, standing at the garden 
gate, saw advancing up the hill-side road 
a figure that looked familiar.

“Who is it?“ she said to herself. “If 
Langton Clavering were not in Canada
------ Why, by all that’s wonderful, it is
Mr. Clavering !"

The next moment she had run outside 
the gate, and her hands were in Cover
ings’.

“Where have you sprung from?"’ she 
.cried. “Why- didn't you write? Then 
you haven’t had Marguerite's letter?"

“Marguerite's letter?” echoed Claver
ing, in bitter disappointment. “Isn’tshe 
with you, then?”

“No ! she left us weeks ago. Come in, 
and you shall hear all about it.”

Marguerite gone I Though the brother 
and sister bad not seen very much of 
each other the tie of affection between 
them was strong and Clavering had been 
picturing all the voyage home the joy of 
meeting hie beautiful young sister; and 
now to hear that she was gone, that she 
bad written to him, and he had not even 
received her letter— it was a sharp blow 
to Clavering.

Mm Wynne received him warmly, and 
the substantial country tea furnished all 
hi* required in the way of refreshment. 
But the old lady would not tell him any- 

. ^ thing about Marguerite till tea was over. 
“She is moat comfortable and happy,"

I she said. “She has completely fallen on 
i he» feel; but you shall hear all parti- 
, oulars liy-and by,”
! “J think,” Clavering said, “her letter 
| must have gone astray, or I should have 
i got it before I left Cap ads; but where I 
j was the posts were often uncertain? It
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complete the toil of villainy, peraiiided 
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“No, no!" cried Gladys, divining his 
TERRim.K NEWS. ...... , . , . „thought, he does not know who Mar 

Those who had known Langton Clav- J guerite is. ebe has told him nothing Ohl 
enng three years ago would have merited ,ure|v he could not be bad enough for 
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on shore from the Sardinian one morn ; «what I" Clavering broke into.haiah, 
lng. Ho looked haggard and worried, bitter laugh—“-hat do you Imo» ofaeoh 
and on hia temple, a lew gray hair, were j a man aa Vincent Dare ! You cannot even 
beginning to ahow. , imagine the vileneea of which they are

He bad had a hard atruggle, perhapa, „,pabl,. [ know him-handeome, win
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ning, plausible—he has broken many a 
woman's heart; he has robbed me of my 
wife—he shall not rob me of my sister 
too. There is no time to waste; l must 
leave this place to-night,”

It was useless to remonstrate with him. 
A train left tor Chester in half an hour, 
aud that train, by making great ex-rtion, 
Clavering could catch. In five minutes 
he bad left Cardiloes, and he was just in 
time for the train.

Gladys, returning from the gate, threw 
herself down by her mother’s chair, and 
hid her face, with a burst of tears.

“Oh ! how dreadful 1" she ciied—‘‘bow 
dreadful to think that Marguerite should 
be with the man who has done her own 
brother such a terrible wrong. Oh I 
could not have believed any man could 
be so wicked 1"

Gladys Wynne had been brought up 
among the Welsh hills; she knew noth
ing of the world, nothing, as Clavering 
had said, of such men as Vincent Dare. 

CHAPTER XVII.
IS IT DESTINY?
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Looking across pretty Glydas, as she 
i sat in the window opposite to biro, he

And wheye ja Marguerite?
She has gone as companion to an old 

! lady who advertised for one,said Gladys, 
î She went, saw and conquered; and I 
I iih 'uldu't wonder, laughing, if she has
I coi quered more than the situation------
1 What do you mean, Mbs Wynne? 
said Clavering, quickly.

Oh 1 the old lady’s cousin, who owns 
the bouse, is a very handsome fellow, 

i and a fanatic musician, and all the rest 
of it. They aro great people, with a 

; house in Park Lane, aud immense estate 
, in. Gloucestershire, 

is this man married?
Oh f no, that would spoil all I cried 

GLdys, laughing; and do you know—
I Mi rguerite must have told jou of a 
( gi utleman rescuing her iu Paris fiorn a 
' Communist mob ■— ?
I “Yer; she wrote to mo about it."

“Well, this-is the very man ; isn't that 
odd and romantic?"

“How very strange. But who are these 
people ? V\ hat is the win's name ?”

‘ Dare—Vinci nt Dure, ol Estoouit. 
Mr. Clavering 1"

She started up in amazement, for 
Clavering had sprung to bis feet like a 
insn shot.

“Dare 1" he cried, in a hoarse, changed 
voice. ‘•Vincent Dare !” 

i “Ye- ea !” faltered Gladys, while the 
Oo op J old Jady stared blankly, ns if she 

j thought her visitor had gone mad.
! Marguerite in hia house I cried Ciaver 
' ing, wildly. Great Heave ! Marguerite 

iu hi* houle 1
Wny, ia there any harm ; doyoq know 

him? gasped Gladys, hardly knowing 
what she said.

Know him I Know the man who 
ruined me—robbed me of nay wife—

He dropped into a chair, covering hia
face. Gladys, blanched to the lips,could I practice?

morning?”
It was no more momentous a question 

than this that occupied the party at 
breakfast this sunny, breezy morning— 
just the day for a ride over the heather, 
or a climb among the hills.

Leave me out, said Lady Barrington; 
it is too hot for either.

Too hot ! cried Ltdy Dora; an ideal 
day. Let’s take the sense of the meet 
ing, Mr. Dare.

Beginning with you, said he, smiling. 
Then I jay a walk to Eggstone Crags ! 

said the joung lady.
“One. Miss Beauolerc?”
“A ride,” replied Lilias, who was a good 

horse-woman, but not much of a pedes-

“Miss Lorrimore?"
Please leave me out, said Marguerite, 

1 like both riding and walking.
I am afraid I can’t leave you out said 

Dare; but something in his tone—x>oly 
she, as he well knew, would notice it— 
made her submit at once.

Very well, she said, then, if I must 
vote—walking.

Bravo cried Lady Dora, clapping her 
hands; we'll have a jolly climb. That’ll 
do Mr. Dire—carried by a majority of 
one. The men can’t have votes. ,

Why not said Lilias thinking she 
might gain a majority.

As you please said Dare, shrugging his 
shoulders. Of course I can't vote.

Only Major Melford voted for the ride 
Sabine and Lord Cyril pronounced for 
walking, so it was decided to walk over 
to the Eggstone Crags.

Is it fail asked Lilias of Dare—they 
were standing on the terris now.

Far? About four miles—a good part 
of it climbing. Then we shall have 
luncheon at the inn, and you can get a 
rest before returning home.

Oh I I oan manage it, she said. I dare
say it will be delightful; bat 1 am not a 
very clever climber.

Which means I am to play dutiful 
cavalier the whole time,'1 thought Dare. 
"Not I, my dear Dily" [aloud], “If 
you’ll excuie me, Mise Beauclerc, 1 will 
go in apd tell my cousin our plans for 
this morning,"

“fie might give a message to Mis* Lor- 
rimore,” said Lilias, with an inward sneer, 
though her lips smiled graciously, “for 
there she is by the library window."

D..re did pause by Marguerite’s side— 
but not to give her a message.

“Marguerite," he aaid, bending down 
to her, “If I could be angry with yon, I 
should have been this morning."

The girl's soft cheek flushed, her grey
eyes dnoqpe<|,

“Forgive me!” Dare added, quickly; 
but I cannot suffer you to forget that 
you are my guest.

I won't offend again! said Marguerite, 
in a lot? tone; at least, I will try—*

Ah ! there must be nd qualification— 
promise mo.

You are too exacting I said Marguer
ite, with a roguish flash in her dark eyes.

Perhaps I am, but I cannot yield—in 
this, promise me !

She looked up into his face, bnt there 
was no yielding in the look she met.

I promise, the said.
Good girl !
He smiled and passed on.
What was he talking to her about? 

muttered Lilias, who, from the distance, 
had watched the two. He ought nut to 
flirt with that girl as he does. I wonder 
if the dreams of being mistress of Est-

No, Marguerite had no such ambitious 
ideas in her head, though her heart beat 
fast as she turned away to go to her own 
apartment and dress fdr the walk.

Within half an hour the party were en 
reute for the Crags, Marguerite dutifully 
attended by Lord Cyril Compton and 
Alan Sabine, and Dare walking with 
Lilias Bi-auclerc, while Lady Dora 
brought up the rear with Major Melford, 
whose devotion was as much to Lady 
Dotas dowry—which would be consider
able—as to L idy Dora herself.

Now for the climbing* said Dare, 
laughing, as they approached the nearest 
of the Crag*. How do you like the look 
of it, Miss Beauolerc ?

Oh ! cried Lilias, I can never get up 
that place I

-Miss Lorrimore will. She makes 
nothing of a climb like that.

Lilias did not admire this holding up 
of Marguerite as an example.

1 suppose, she said, rather coldly, that 
Miss Loirimore has had a good deal of

not say another word.
Her mother came near, and laid a 

trembling hand on the girl’s arm.
What does he say, she asked in a

i sure footed as
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Well, yes; and she is 
' a chamois,

How came he to know so much about 
Marguerite's pedestrian powers, Lilias 
thoughl; bal lie been climbing about 
the hills with his cousin's ‘companion ?’

Marguerite went up the steep pathway 
with perfect eas *, climbing from point to 
point, and soon distancing her cavaliers; 
while Dare had to help Lilias over roots

To me 1 said Dare, in an aside to Mar
guerite.

She laughed a little.
Then there is the descent ! she said, 

rather wickedly.
I have had my share I said he, grimly, 

and again Marguerite laughed.
They had a merry luncheon out in 

front of the inn, with the glorious view 
before them, and after luncheon they 
scattered about, roaming wherever their 
fancy led them. Margureite, managing 
to give Lord Cyrial the slip, ran off by 
henelf, and had vanished before anyone 
knew where she had gone, through Dare 
saw the direction she took.

The girl was a bold and venturesome 
climber, and she went on and on, exhi
larated by the mountain air her young 
heart full of an unexplained happiness, 
climbing higher and higher giving no heed 
to where she was going, or when and how 
she could retrace her steps, till suddenly 
she paused, faced by a straight wall of 
rock, which there was no surmounting.

She turned and looked down, and al
most caught her breath. A brain lest 
steady would have turned giddy at the 
sight of that sheer depth below. She 
had climed that steep rook where there 
seemed scarcely any foot hold? Yea— 
but to decend again was another matter 
—one false step and she would be dash- 
to the bottom of a rooky ravine.

The girl shuddered and looked up 
again; but to climb further was simply 
impossible, She walked carefully along 
the narrow platform on which she stood, 
and saw that at both sides it sheered ott 
on to smooth, steep rock.

What was she to do? Her heart began 
to beat in heavy throbs. She must be 
a long way from the others; if she called 
out they would not hear her; and she 
could not bear to make a fuss.

How ailiy of me I she said, half aloud, 
liow thoughtless 1 Ohl if I could 
only get down to that little platform—

It was some feet below her ; but the 
impetus of a jump would have inevitably 
sent her right over the edge, and the 
rock was too steep to climb down.

The girl stood perplexed, her colour 
coming and going, her keen eyes seek
ing in vain, for any feasible mode of de-

How deadly still it was—not a sound 1 
Perhaps they were all going away, think
ing she had only gone before them by 
the same path. She choked down a 
sob at the thought of even Vincent Dare 
leaving her: but how should he know ?

Stay; what was that ?—she clasped her 
hands over her breast with almost a cry. 
A voice—yes—his voice calling her name. 
It came up to her soft and clear: 

Marguerite 1
’Here 1 she called back, I am here ! and 

kneeling down, leaned over the edge, and 
tried lo see where he was.

There was a moment’s silence. Then 
the voice came once more.

Call again, Marguerite !
I am here ! she called back. I am 

safe ; but I can't get down.
I am coming to you 1 
The girl rose to her feet; her heart wae 

beating wildly. She scarcely knew how 
frightened she had felt till she heard 
that clear voice calling to her—any voice 
would have been welcome—but his made 
her feel safe already.

She saw him now, for a moment, and 
then he was lost again, and then once 
more fat appeared and waved his hand 
to her, and suddenly—how had he reach
ed it?—he had swung himself on to the 
platform beneath her, and lifted his 
handsome face, mastering the emotion 
that tilled hia heart, speaking calmly 

Bow did you get up there, Marguer
ite? You should not have climbed such 
dangerous places.

I did not think—I am so sorry !,. said 
Marguerite, trembling.

Poor child 1—what deep tenderness in 
his voice. Well, the best way is fpr you 
to jump down to me here.

She shrank instinctively from that; 
and was It safe, too?

But the platform is small, she said, 
wistfully, lie laughed.

Your feather-weight won’t send me 
over, belle Marguerite, you are not 
afraid ?

Not for myself.
“Then never fear for me. . You will 

not stir mean inch. Come."
He opened his arms. Marguerite 

flushed a little, hesitated a moment, 
then jumped, an<[ Dare qaqght her in hti 
arms, and held her close to him. He 
had just enough self-control to be silent 
—not to speak the passionate words that 
rushed to his lips; but how could he help 
pressing the trembling form to his 
heart |

See was agitated, almost weeping, and 
he had eo feared for her 1 and to hold 
her in his arms was such wild happi-

You aro quite safe now, Marguerite, he 
said, at length, softly, but hit voice 
quivered. Were you growing frighten
ed?

Yes, she answered, in a half-whisper, 
drawing herself a little from him. J 
thought, perhaps you were all gone.

Just oue second—one second of strug 
gle—then be drew her close to hint again, 
and bent his face to Itéra—his lips just 
touched the clustering curls.

Did you think I would leave you, Mar
guerite? he said, under his breath.

Not a word, not a movement, from 
Marguerite. She did not cling to the 
man whose heart throbbed against her 
own; she did not shrink from him ; she 
yielded passively to bis embrace. Wa* 
there th night, knowledge, feeling, or 
only a dazzled sense that was none o 
these, and yet pw^ook of all? For it 
was strange that, even in this tumult ol 
emotions that filled her being, Marguer
ite did not accept Daro’s self-betrayal a. 
more than the passionate impulse of a 
man who had allowed himself to drift 
into a love that was no more than in- 
fatution. I hat she loved him, that wa* 
clear— clear aa the golden light on th* 
hills ; and yet there was cruel pain in 
the knowledge—a little sense of shame 
end humiliation which, m a minute, 
made her try to free herself ; for, she wae 
giving all where be gave only a part— 
her whole life for a few weeks of his !

As a second time she shrank from 
him, Dare released her gently. Wisdom 
had come in time to save him from set
ting an irrevocable seal on his iuipru 
dence—yet scarcely in time if Marguer
ite's pride and loyalty had not been his 
friends—but Marguerite only thoughl 
the first, and took no credit that she had 
crushed her own heart for his sake.

How she misread the man who only 
by au effort that, for a moment, made 
his very brain reel, mastered the impulse 
to hold her and claim her as all his owi ! 

Coroe, he said, after a second's pause 
■he could not speak quite at first- let

but shunned meeting his eyes, though 
she could see be had grmu deadly

She trusted herself in that steep and 
dangerous de«cent wholly to him; what
ever he told her to do she did without 
hesitation, without doubt or fear, and 
little was said between them, save what 
had to be said.

Is this the w«y you came up? Dare 
asked at length, when he had swung her 
down from a little edge of rock to a safe 
foothold bilow.

No, she answered, more towards the 
other side, pointing in the direction in-

Ah ! that is easier to descend, but 
more ditthult to come down tha t this 
si lo. But you couldn’t have made this 
descent «loue.

I know I couldn't. I am so sorry I

I am sorry you were frightened, Mar
guerite—for nothing else. Don't mak» 
yourself unhappy—but you will have to 
make me another promise.

What is that?
Not to climb among these bills by 

youreelf. They are all very wall for 
young ladies who are content with beat
en paths, but vou are too venturesome 1 

To be Con'limed;

HUE AID THEM.

Some Facts and a Few Other Good 
Things.

I'll take the responsibility,, as Jenke 
said when he held out his arms for the 
baby.

On th* Platvobh.—Public speakers and 
singers are often troubled with eore throat 
and hoarseness and are liable to severe 
bronchial attacks which might be prevented 
and cured by the use of Hagvard’a Pectoral

It doesn't abbreviate a three months’ 
note to have the endorser make a minute 
of it

Bsab it in Mind.—That pure blood is the 
life nourishment of the body, and means per
fect health no one can deny. Cleanse the 
blood from all impurities with B. B. B , the 
best blood purifier known.

The unkissed kiss is not, however, half 
as sad as the kiss kissed in the wrong

A Frequent Annoyance.—Who is there 
that is not frequently anuoyed by distress
ing headaches? Sufferers from sick or nerv
ous headache will find a perfect cure in Bur
dock Blood Bitters. Sold by all dealers in 
medicine.

Fashion for males don't change much, 
still there is always a new wrinkle in 
coat tails.

A High Valuation.— “If there was only 
one buttle of Hazard's Yellow Oil in Mani
toba I would give one hundred dollars for 
it," writes Philip H. Eraui, of Monteith, 
Manitoba, after having used it for a severe 
wound and for frozen fingers, with, as he 
says, “astonishing good results.”

It is no credit to say of a man he is as 
regular aa a clock. To some it might 
imply that he moved through life on

AGENTS.
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exo Ueut steel ei-gravingi of th i Poets and pnm- 
iuoui w-heni. It -ells at ei/ht. Dr-J. H Vio- 
O'-nt save: "U is Fireside,' ' files.’ ‘F ame- ' and 
‘Fellowship.*at. in one. It is a whole parlor ia 
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FOR SALE.

A Quarter of a Century.—For more than 
twenty-five years baa Hagyard’s Yellow 
Dil been sold by druggists, aud it has never 
ret failed to give satisfaction as a houee- 
iold r-medy for pain, lameness aud soreness 

ol the fl-'eh, tor external and internal use in 
all painful complaints.

Ah, parson, I wish I could take my 
gold with mo, said a dying man to his 
pastor, It might melt was the consoling

Keep in Good Humor.—This injunction 
applies not only to the metal but the phy
sical welfare. Salt rheum, erysipelas and 
all obstinate humors of the blood are perfect
ly curable by Burdock Blood Bitters.

The London Lmoet tells how to lio 
while asieep, If it will tsaoh some 
people how to keep from lying when 
awake it will do a ruhlio service.

How Is Cum » MH4.
Mark Twain in his peculiar vela ol humor, 

has said many fanny things illustrative of 
the “babbies ’ ol mankind; but none of 
them surpass hia atory of bow ho treated
cold.

Every friend he met for weeks, had 
“sure cure" to suggest, until finally the cold 
wore Itself ont and as usual, the last remedy 
uB*-d got the credit for the cure.

Experimenting with a severe cold however 
—uow trying this remedy and then that, is 
dangeroui business; for like lightning uue 
can never tell where a cold may strike or 
fioallv settle. It rça.v locate in the head 
aud o*u*e severe nasal catarrh; it may locate 
in the throat or large bronchial tubes, caus
ing tore tbroar, la-yogllis, bronchitis and 
consumption, it may locate in the pleura, 
producing dangerom pleuro-pnenmouis: it 
mav locate in the muscles, canif ig pains 
aud aches only equalled by rheumatism, or 
it mny locate in tip* qmqll bronchial tube* 
or air cells of the Iqngs. causing lobar-pueu- 
moois, the most to he dreaded of all results 
from a cold.

Th -re is a right way of doing everything, 
a tlu-re is a rational treatment for a cold 

which must be cured pro npily. The first 
result from a cold is the retardation of every 
secretive function in the body. Skin, lungs, 
kidneys qnd bowels, severally or all arc 
affected. Therefore, the first thing to he 
done is to rest the functions of these org» ns. 
B-oauie of its affect upon the skin, th- old- 
fashioued “rum sweat” was an exceliem 
method to restore the action of the pores ol 
the skin. Butit is a dangerous mm hod to use. 
because so few people are willing to conflue 
themselves to the house long enough to re
cover; and to expose ones self immediately 
after a sweat or warm hath, ie risking your

In treating a cold among our active New 
England people, some method m >et be used 
that will admit of a person attending to 
their daily labor as usual.

Among such pe >ple, probably more colds, 
more cases of catarrh, bronchitis, sore throat, 
cough and hoarseness, have been cured by 
the use of Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment 
than any other remedy known. The large 
circular wrapper around each boule, con
tains siroplM and plain directions for treat
ing and curing all these complaints. Tbe

Broprietors, I S Johnson & Co., 22 Custom 
louse .'t., Boston. Mass, will send to anv 
address, free, a valuable pamphlet on the 

subject. Or for 35 cents, they will send one 
hoirie o( Johoeo'i’s Linim-uit. Six hot'ivs 
for t’2 00, Hfireaji t al ' tfl.ifiv^exp-e^s^ eflW.

- «•«« —aw »„.a.a .w,5 PT*ltu»t*d in Nasbwtakd'. about one mile------
^t- Manr’a vlll**e. a -mall store attvbed, all 
buildings in good condition. For terms end fhrtho'- 
nertieaUrs apply to the subscriber on the ire-el

D.J.OLAVTOW.8L Marvs, Oot 19.

ten,
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Bag FIT» I
' ' ■:riff‘latiXnmrSê

——v.‘sjs«usgr 

'7 \ nuire

JUST RECEIVED
IOO BOXES

VALENCIA RAISINS,
ALSO:

Barrington Herring
IN BARRELS AND HALF BARRELS.

QUALITY, CHOICE.
FOR SALS LOW, BY

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON.
errderiotnn.Jm 24-h. 1*88.

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE
3IU0USNESS, IZZINESS,
NOIGESTK)

WE WANT
POTATOES.
WE HANDLED 60,000 BUSH

ELS POTATOES LAST 
SPRING.

And mede money for our Shippers. Having de
al led to sell in smell lota from Store, to get out
side prloes, we want a few more good shippers. 
Write is and ship to

HATHEWAY & CO.
General Commission Merchants,

22 CENTRAL WHARF, BOSTON, MASS.
Membsrs Ouaabxrs of Commerce, Established 1878 

Boston, Get 4 th, 1887

FREEMAN'S 
WORM POWDERS,

Are pleasant to take. Contain their owa 
FnrgsUva. Is a safe, sure, aud rOMtaal 

r mt noma in ChtitLtn or AVidia

SEWING MACHINES 
CLEANED 

AND REPAIRED.

Furniture Repaired. 
Jobbing in Carpentry

Attended to by

W. S. HIMELMAN,
192 GEORGE STREET

111 work emvanteed so ftr ae possible.
II orders left at above address will rei 

prompt attention.
Fredericton, Oct 10th, 18*7.

OFFICE.
<k

FAST PRESSES, WITH ALL THE 
LATEST IMPROVEMENTS.

A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 
TYPE IN ALL THE NEW

EST DESIGNS.

EVERY DESCRIPTmvttHfllfc 
EXECUTED WITH IEATHES8 

AND DESPATCH.

Dodgers, Posters, 
Circulars, Way Bills, 
Custom House Blanks 
Legal Blank Forms, 
Coroners’ Blanks,
Bill Heads, Tags, 
Letter and Note Heads 
Invitations, Cards, 
Programme, Visiting,, 
And Wedding Cards,, 

&c., &c., &c.

SPECIAL ATTENTION rj»Bf ft 
BOOK AMD PAMPHL-tT WORK.

Estimate,« Fumlahr*! on Appli
cation,

Order, by 
tended to.

PTdatl Promptly At-

SALT RHEUA, 
HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE.

l.ufr&lNG 
ACIOITYOF HEWT'

irfsl™
OF THE SKIN,

, calmly. “You know that my wife left ' and' ciBge, and vowed in hia heart that, 
me three years ago. I never told Mar- however she made the descent oQ the help you down these rooks; the 
guerite the name of her betrayer. It \ oth«r elde' » would not bo wlth »id ! "I'0™ bavti *fone ^ 
was Vincent Dare—he had been engaged j ,ds *,and-
to her once. He came to my house, pre- ; What a lovely view ! cried Lilias, when

SHUTE’S,302 Officers’Square.
tended to lorget and forgive—seemed to she Reached ihe summit, where Marguer

ite IJadI be my irivnd; but he led me into the 
j hj emulations that r-.tined me; and, to

been standing ior tally five min
utes; but it is fatiguemg coming up.

Marguerite felt relieved; she had no 
wish to meet anyone else just now.

Dure stepped down below the plat
form to a firm foot in**, and held out his 
hand. Marguerite resigned hers to him,

frolt^SS^ShSt 
T. MILBÜRN S 00,

Violin Instruction
firKSriw--

60r** flou.
-v.i.LC TRKATIhK 
' “ UlTt!V 8L0CBM,

I. ' ■trou- I» my Mil L-jril.fM F HER, tc

BiwtchOi'bc.’3? YongoStet droite
RICHLY-™III VII a. I lieu rablm employment that will not 
take th-m from thrir bomei and lamilir». u, 
profits are large and sure for awry industriou-

A. L. F. Vanwp.rt 
UNDERTAKER,

Coffin Caskets of «111 Kinds and 
Prlce-elit

WOOD. CLOTH, WAUWT; „„ kuluc. 
ROSES AND GROWN HABIIS^F SSS ,HI0R MAKE AND QUALITY 

Cone'-aotiy • hand.
Parileu’.r attention gi to lari.,g r„i 

nrwervlug todi a fuee rtl*e.,Inrin» p„mra Oood« of every desorb* # Jn a’ways in frockI-.-:., =-d.,iiTrZi b„,
nîniohtbL?wd,i£, Aw* train.. Can be feud day or night at Warw ,„ms (or at Long's Hotel J

OPPOSITE EOQEOC jMHE * SONS CARRIAGE 
F AOTORY,

York Street, Fredericton,N.B,
Fradorieton.7.,. B.. Jan-18.1888.

Freehold Lots
For Sale.

I WILL SELL THE WHOLE 0V MY

Property In Fredericton Tn 
Lote to Suit Purchasers,

Apply to
H «. KETOHU.lt.

Or BYRON B. WINSLOW.
P- ederioton, Aug. 8.1887. tf

»nd are now making

Axe Steel
PER STEAMSHIP SARDINIAN FROM LIVERPOOL

JUST to band per above steamer, direct from J Messrs. Thoi, Firth A Hons, Sheffield,

4 BUNDLES

Extra Cast Steel
FOR AXES.

iwi>w.. i-R. aviai.r

CONSTANTLY OR HARD AID FOR SALE

AT LOWEST PRICES,

AU KINDS Of

STATIONERY !

FOOLSCAP, Ruled and Plauf, 
LETTER PAPEIi, «' - -
NOTE PAPER, “

And All Other Size. Ms.de.

ENVELOPES, All Size. f,nd All
Prices.

Paper for Sale only by tl ,ePtok- 

»ge ; Envelopes by "Box.

JAS. H. CROOK :ET,
PROPRIETOR.

A*


