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f Continued ]
“Well, ‘All’s well that ends well,’ ” says 

Captain Rodney, thoughtlessly. “If that 
delectable cousin of ours would only sink 
into the calm and silent grave now, we 
might even have the title back without 
fear of dispute, and find ourselves just 
where we began.”

It is as this very moment the library 
do jr is suddenly flung open, and Jenkins 
appears upon the threshold, with his 
face as white as nature will permit, and 
his usually perfect manner much dis
turbed. “Sir Nicholas can I speak to 
you for a moment?” he says, with much 
excitement, growing positively apopletic 
in his endeavor to be calm.

“What is it Jenkins? Speak !” says 
Lady Rodney, rising from her chair, and 
staying him, as he would leave the room, 
by an imperious gesture.

“Oh, tdy tady, it I must speak,” cries 
the old man, “but it is terrible news to 
tell without a word of warning. Mr. 
Paul Rodney is dying: he shot himself 
half an hour ago, and is lying now at 
Rawson’s Lodge in the beech wood.’

Mena grows livid, and takes a step

“Shot himself 1 How?” she says, 
hoarsely, her bosom rising and falling 
tumultously. “Jenkins, answer me.” 

“Tell us, Jenkins," says Nicholas, has

tily.
“It appears he had a pocket-pistol 

with him, Sir Nicholas, and going home 
through the wood he stumbled over 
some roots, and it went off and injured 
him fatally. It is an internal wound, 
my lady. Dr. Bland, who is with him, 
■ays there is no hope."

“No hope 1" says Mona, with terrible 
despair in her voice: “then 1 have killed 
him. It was I returned him that pistol 
this evening. It is my fault,—mine. It 
is I have caused his death.

This thought seems to oveiwhelm h\r. 
She raises her hands to her head, and an- 
expression of keenest anguish creeps 
into her eyes. She sways a little, and 
would have fallen, but that Jack Rodney, 
who is nearest to her at this moment, 
catches her in his arms.

“ Mona,” says Nicholas, roughly, laying 
his hand on her shoulder, and shaking 
her slightly, “ I forbid you talking like 
that. It is nobody’s fault. It is the will 
of God. It is morbid and sinful of yoji 
to let such a thought enter your head."

“So it is really, Mrs. Geoffrey, you 
know," says Nolly, placing his hand on 
her other shoulder to give her a second 
■hake. “ Nick’s quite right Don’t take 
it to heart ; don't, now. You might as 
well say the gunsmith who originally 
sold him the fatal weapon is responsible 
for this unhappy event, as—as that you 
are."

“ Besides, it may be an exaggeration,” 
suggests Geoffrey ; “ he may not be as 
bad as they say.”

“I fear there is no doubt of it, sir,” 
says Jenkins, respectfully, who in his 
heart of hearts looks upon this timely 
accident as a direct interposition of 
Providence. “And the messenger who 
came, (and who is now in the hall, Sir 
Nicholas, if you would wish to question 
him) says Dr. Bland sent him up to let 
you know at once of the unfortunate 
occurrence.”

Having said all this without a break, 
Jenkins feels he has outdone himself, 
and retires on his laurels.

Nicholas, going into the outer hall, 
cross examines the boy who has brought 
the melancholy tidings, and, having 
spoken to him for some time, goes back 
to the library with a face et en graver 
than it was before.

“The poor fellow is calling for you, 
Mona, incessantly,” he says, “it remains 
with you to decide whether you will go to 
him or not. Geoffrey, you should have a 
voice in this matter, and I think she 
ought to go.”

“Oh, Mona, do go—do,” entreats Doatie, 
who is in tears. “Poor, poor fellow ! I 
wish now I had not been so rude to him.”

“Geoffrey, will you take me to him," 
says Mona, rousing herself.

“Yes. Hurry, darling. If you think 
you can bear it, you should lose no time. 
Minutes even, I fear, are precious in this 
casa."

Then some one puts on her again the 
coat she had taken ofl such a short time 
since, and some one else puts on her 
seal-skin cap and twists her black lace 
round her white throat, and then she 
turns to go on her sad mission. All their 
joy is turned to mourning, their laughter 
to tears.

Nicholas, who had left the room again, 
returns now, bringing with him a glass of 
wine, which he compels her to swallow, 
and then, pale and frightened, but calmer 
than she was before, she leaves the house, 
and starts with Geoffrey for the game- 
keeper’s lodge, where lies the man they 
had so dreaded, impotent in the arms of

Night is creeping over the land. Al
ready in the heavens the pale crescent 
moon just born rides silently,—

“Wi’ the auld moon in hir arme."
A deep hush has fallen upon everything. 
The air is cold and piercing. Mona 
•hivere and draws even closer to Geoff
rey, aa, mute, yet fill of saddest thought, 
they more through the leafless wood.

Aa they get within view of the window 
of Bawaon’s cottage, they are met by Dr. 
Bland, who has seen them coming, and 
has harried out to receive them.

“Now, this is kind,—very kind,” says 
the little man, approvingly, shaking both 
their hands. “And so soon, too; no time 
lost Poor soul I he is calling incessantly 
for you, my dear Mrs. Geoffrey. It b a 
sad case,—very—very. Away from every 
Ogp ho knows. But come in; come in.”

He draws Mrs. Geoffrey's hand through

his arir., and goes towards the lodge.
Is there no hope?’’ asks Geoffrey, 

gravely.
No; hone. It would be useless lo say 

otherwise. Internal hemorrhage has set 
in. A few hours, perhaps less must end 
it. He knows it himself, poor boy !’’

“Oh 1 can nothing be done?’’ asks Mona, 
turning to him eyes full of entreaty.

“ My dear, what I could do I have 
done,” says the little man, patting her 
hand in his kind fatherly fashion ; “ but 
he has gone beyond human skill. And 
now one thing : you have come here, I 
know, with the tender thought of sooth
ing his last hours ; therefore I entre 
you to be calm and very quiet. Emotion 
will only distress him, and, if you feel 
too nervous, you know — perhaps—eh ? ’

I shall not be too nervous,” says 
Mona, but her face blanches afresh even 
as she speaks, and Geoffrey sees it.

“ If it is too much for you, darling, say 
so,” whispers lie; ‘or shall I go with

“ It b better she should go alone,” 
says Dr. Bland. “ He would be quito 
unequal to two ; and, besides,—pardon 
me,—from what he has said to me I fear 
there were unpleasant passages between 
you and him.”

“There were,” confesses Geoffrey, 
reluctantly, and in a low tone. “ I wish 
now from my soul it had been otherwise. 
I regret much that has taken place.”

“ We all have regrets at times, dear 
boy, the very best of us,” says the little 
doctor blowing lm nose : “ who among us 

faultless ? And really the circum
stances were very trying for you,—very

•eh ? Yes, of course one understands, 
you know ; but death heals all divisions 
and he is hurrying to his last account, 
poor lad, all too soon."

They have entered the cottage by this 
time, and ore standing in the tiny hall,

“ Open that door, Mrs. Geoffrey,” says 
the doctor, pointing to his right hand. 
“ I saw you coming, and have prepared 
him for the interview. I shall be just 
here, or in the next room, if you should 
want me. But I can do little for him 
more than 1 have done.”

“ You wPl be near too, Geoffrey ?” 
murmurs Mona, falteringly.

“Y es. yea t Î promise for him,” says 
Dr. Bt*ml. *‘ In fact, I have something 
to say to your husband that must be 
told at once."

Then Mona, opening the door indi
cated to her by the doctor, goes into the 
chamber beyond, and is lost to their 
view for some time.

CHAPTER XXXV.
On a low bed, with his eyes fastened 

eargerly upon the door, lies Paul Rodney, 
the dews of death already on hb face.

Theré is no disfigurement about him 
to be seen, no stain of blood, no ugly 
mark, yet he is touched by the pale hand 
of the destroyer, and is sinking, dying, 
withering beneath it He has aged at 
least ten years within the last fatal hour, 
while in his eves lies an expression so 
full of hungry expectancy and keen 
longing as amounts almost to anguish.

As Mona advances to his side, through 
the gathering gloom of fast approaching 
night, pale almost as he is, and trembling 
in every limb, this miserable anxiety dies 
out of his face, leaving behind it a rest 
and peace unutterable.

To her it ia an awful moment. Never 
before has she stood face to face with 
dissolution, to wait for the snapping of 
the chain,—the breaking of the bowl. 
“Neither the sun nor death," says La 
Rochefoucauld, “can be looked at 
steadily;” and now “Death’s thousand 
doors stand open” to receive this man 
that but an hour ago was full of life as 
she is now. His pulses throbbed, his 
blood coursed lightly through his veins, 
the grave seemed a far off destination; 
yet here he lies, smitten to the earth, 
bsaten down and trodden under, with 
nothing further to anticipate but the 
last change of all.

“0 Death ! thou strange, mysterious 
power, seen every day, yet never under
stood but by the incommunicative dead, 
what art thou ?’’

“You have come,” he says, with a quick 
sigh that bespeaks relief. “I knew you 
would. I felt it; yet I feared. Oh, what 
comfort to see you again !”

Mona tries to say something,—anything 
that will be kind and sympathetic,—but 
words foil her. Her lips part, but no 
sound escapes them. The terrible reality 
of the moment terrifies and overcomes

“Do not try to make me any common
place speeches,” says Rodney, marking 
her hesitation. He speaks hastily, yet 
with evident difficulty. “I am dying. 
Nothing can alter that. But death has 
brought you to my side again, so I cannot

“But to find you like this”—begins 
Mona. And then, overcome by grief 
and agitation, she covers her face with 
her hands, and bursts into tears.

“Mona! Are you crying for me?” 
says Paul Rodney, as though surprised. 
“ Do not. Your tears hurt me more thau 
this wound that has done me to death.”

“Ob, if I had not given you that 
pistol,” sobs Mona, who cannot conquer 
the horror of the thought that she has 
helped him to bis death, “ you would be 
alive and strong now."

“Yes,—and miserable! you forget to 
add that. Now everything Beems squared. 
In the grave neither grief nor revenge 
can find a place. And as for you, what 
have you to do with my fate?—nothing. 
Why should you not return to ms my 
own ? and why should I not die by the 
weapon I had dared to level against 
yourself? There is a justice in it that 
■macks of Sadlers’ Wells."

I To it Continued |
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Crutches Rkmokbsd Useless.—The poor 
cripple who has to use crutches on account 
of Rheumatism, stiff and swollen joints, con
tracted cords, and other aches, pains and 
lameness, may throw aside his crutches if he 
Will try Hagyard's Yellow Oil.

WINTER

Christmas Goods
Sleds, Sleighs:

MOCASSINS, 6N0WSH0BS, ALL SIZES. 
DOLLS. SPLENDID ASSORTMENT.

A Beautiful Collection of

Fanoy Gtood ».

FANCY CHINA,

•BÛT CABINET ORGANS,
15 to 12 Stops. Cheapest in the City.

3 PIANOS •. Organa and Pianos to hire.

SILVER PLATED WARE
In Great Variety.

THOUSANDS OF ARTICLES too num
erous to mention ; but we have a larger stock and 
better assortment and lower prices than any other 
dealer for the same class of goods. A lot or

Bed Comforters. Apple Peelers.
FURNITURE7" “Titos».

CROCKERY. CHINA AND GLASSWARE,

Wholesale & Bétail. Prices Low*

LEMON» SONS.
Fredericton, Nor. 24,1885.
®8T Mail orders promptly attended to.

Lumbermen’s ‘ " !
TENNANT DAVIES * Co.

Queen Street, Fredericton,

“Golden Fleece.”
BARGAINS

JiCKET&ULSTER
cloths.

The Subscriber hie on hand a Large Stock of

X.ADIJ3 ’Call the Attention of Lumbermen and Others to the following 
Lines of Goods: —CAMP BLANKETING, CAMP BLANKETS,
KNIT SHEETS AND DRAWERS, KNIT TOP SHIRTS, ÉTOFFÉ _ _ „
JUMPERS, OVERALLS. SOCKS AND MITTS, HORSE BLAN- T- ,,Trof Q lUTwwrfl « 
KETS, Ac., all of which will be Sold at Prices to suit the J ULllEl z 111 Oil Li S 
Closest Buyers. "

New Bmmiiet Railway Co

AKRANGEMllNT OF TftAINS.

IN EFFECT OCTOBER 12, 1885.

□Eastern gitan dard Time.

— :LEAVE FREDERICTON :-------
8 20 A. M.—Express for St. John.
8 UO A. Mi—For Fredericton Jonction connecting 

there wuh train for St. Stephen^Houl- 
~ yue Isle, Gw

lucre wno tram lor ou otei 
ton, Wpo lstock, Presque ] 
Falls aiid points North.

Fredericton. September |19th. 1885.
TENNANT, DAVIES A Co.

Ungar’s Steam Laundry,
aa Waterloo et» - at. Jolm, ir. a

CLOTHS
In Colored and Black for Winter wear, iwhich he 

intends to dispose of

AT HALF PRICE.
Parties desiring an article of this kind will find it 

to their advantage to call at the

“GOLDEN FLEECE.

SHARKEY’S BLOCK, QUEEN ST.

125 bbls.UF HoMii ught ml
The best burning Oil in the Market. 

Wholesale & Retail, at

6. T. WHELPLEY S.
Krnlorioton. Dec./, 1885

GOULD’S American Dye Works
AND HAT FACTORY.

All kinds of dyeing and cleansing done in first-class style.
Felt Hati dyed and altered to auy desired shape and oolorlst 50 cts. each. Samples may oe seen a 

sundry Office.
Fredericton, Nor. 7th, 18

Ladies’ Jackets,

ULSTERS
Knit Vests

:alf prios.

0 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction, connect 
iiiK there with train for Bangor aud 
points West,and for St. Stephen. St. 
Andrew*. Boulton and Woodstock and for St. John.

3 20 P. M.—For Fredericton Jonction. St. John
and points East.

------ : ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON :-------
10 20 A. M.yFrom Fredericton Jonction and St.

2 40 P. M.—From Fredericton Junction, Bangor 
and pomts West, and Ck 
Stephen, Boulton and Woodstock.

5 50 P. M. —From Fradeiietoo Junction, 8t.
Stephen^. Andrew^ Boulton,Woed-
:&te?hMe'drind “d

7 30 P. M.—Express from St. John.

LEAVE GIBSON:-------
6 50 A. M.—For Woodstock and points North. S 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON
4 20 P. M.—From Woodstock and points North.

F. W. CRAM.
Manager.

„ H.D. McLBOD. I 
SnpL Southern Division. |

n J- F. LEAVITT, 
General Pass, and Ticket Agent. 

St.John. N. B-.Oet.8th.I88A

WE WELL

An Immense Stock
BOOTH & SHOES T. A

Now on Exhibition at

Lottimer’s Shoe Store ! ...................
NERVOUS

DEBILITATED MEN.
Too are allowed a free trial of thirty dews of tha 

nee of Dr. Dye’s Celebrated Voltaic Belt with 
Electric Suspensory Appliances, for the speedy 
relief and permanent core of Nervous DtbUUy. loan 
of Vitalityand Manhood, and all kindred troubles.

WINTER STOCK About Complete !
The Subscriber begs leave to inform bis friends and the public generally that he is 

now showing the Largest Stock of

BOOTS. SHOES. OTEHBOOTS,
Moccasins, Larrigans, Ac.,

To be found in the city of Fredericton. Don’t fail to give him
call.

A. LOTTIMER

lion to Htd2, Vigor and Manhood guaranteed. 
No risk Is Incurred. Illustrated pamphlet toweled 
mesons mailed free, by addressing > . _

VOLTAIC BELT CO„ Marshall, Mich.

RELIABLE

CUSTOM TAILORING. “ Fifi [ill'll!3.
*

The LANCASHIRE Fire

LOOK HERE.
For a Large Variety of

White Dress Shirts
from *75 cents up,

GO TO

C. H. THOMAS & Co’s
Fredericton, Sept. 19, 1885.

PICTURES ENLARGED.
GET your pictures enlarged by GE0RG1 

8CULKVKH. Opp. Normal School. 
Frames, fleod Work, I'rioee re*- Me™01

OROffi W 
■amas

LATEST ENGLISH AND AMERICAN PLATES 
RECEIVED MONTHLY.

Insurance Company
CAPITA*. .... RltO.OOO.04 
RESERVE FUND, - - 8.1,000,000
I3EPON1TEDWITH DOMIN' 

i ION GOVERNMENT, - •100,000

Cloths and..Tweeds. thescot™hunion
THE FINEST ASSORTMENT TO BE FOUND 

IN FREDERICTON.

National Insurance Co’t, of 
Edinbuhuh, Scotland

KSTABLINMED 1884.

V ALL WORK GLARANTEED, TURNED OUI PROMPTLY 
AND AT LOWER RATES THAN ANY OTHER HOUSE IN 
THE CITY.

Next DooPbelo' Maritime BmIc. JOHN G. GUNN". 
rOUEEIt STREET, FREDERITON.

'Fredericton, May 9,1886.

ONE MOMENT PLEASE !
Bring Your ciotn to

W E SEERY'S -
AND HAVE IT MADE UP IN FIRST-CLASS STYLE.

À Pefect Fitting Garment Every Time

AGENTS i

Gregory Sc Gregory.
OFFICES.

Carleton Street, Fredericton, N. B 
Maj 7, 1886.

DAILY EXPECTED :
A CARGO 

OF SUPERIOR

Joggins Goal

POTATOES,*
Spilings, Bark,
R. R. Ties, Lumber, Laths,

Hay, Eggs, Produce.
Write tally for qaotollaaa «

HATHEWAY & CO.,
General Commission Merchants,

88 Central Wharf, BOSTON.
Members of Board oi Trade. Corn and 

Mechanics Exchanges

TEAS !
Imported tram the I-ondon 

Market, and Juat Stored :
Brand. Price.

20 Half Chests, A 28 cts 
50 “ T & C 25 cts
25 Boxes, 30 cts

[containing about 20 lbs. each.]

A. F. Randolph & Son,
Fredericton. Dee. 14,1886.

Ymas
CONFECTIONERY.
Victoria1-Mixture

Xmas Mixture.

20 Cents per lb.,
6 lbs. for 76c.

A NICE ASSORTMENT OF

CREAMS in lib. Boxes.

A
<

Fersh Mined andSereened,
which will be sold at usual LOW rate from boat. 

Please leave your orders early.

------ ALSU--------

O. M. S. COAL;
( GENUINE ) AND

HARD COAL
sameîas last year, in

UQh CUTTING FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN attended Egg, StOVB and Chestnut, 
to as usual The LATEST FASIONS always on hand ------Customers will please call and obtain

W . HI.
rede ricton, December 9J1

, Wibnota Alley.

l’ VI.L AN1> WINTER 1885—6.

Customers will please ca 
prices before pu. chasing elsewhere.

Join BicMsi Soi
Fredericton, Sept. 10,1886.

On band at tbo

“IMPERIAL HALL
A Veiy F ue Aamrlmviil of ('LOUIS, comprising SVITINGSZm

Diagonals, Scotch, English aal I’aailiaa Tweeds.

OVERCOATINGS

Maps, Worsteds, Tweeds,- Meltons and Diagonals
A choice lot of IRISH TWEED front the Shannon Mills, in'

ATHLONE, FRIEZES AND IRISH SEKUES,
which, for strength and durability, cannot bo ben lex

The above will be made up in First Clats Style, at the very shortest nutioe.1 
Fashion Plates received monthly. Gent’s Furnishing Goods Jeu., tlw iys *in >toc'c.;2Call .'and ge 

drices before buying elsewhere,
THOMAS STANCER

Opposite Post Office, ffneen Street-Fredericton, N, B
tnlirpSh. i2 ***•

C H o le Ha
CHOLERA INFANTUM

D/R RR.H RR R>,

ALLSUMMER COMPLAINT:
Sold by all Dtolcrs

t
CHOCOLATE CARAMELS,

MAPLE CARAMELS, 
Cocoa Caramels,

French Chocolate Dropx,
Winter green Drops.

"W. R. Logan,
Dealer in CHOICE jgc{jj|(I{gFFBB9' and Fine 

Next door above J 8 Neill’s Hardware Store, 
iQUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON 

Dee 23,1885

PHILIPS BROS.,
MANUFACTUKfUB Or

Boots-S^Sloes
WHOLESALE & RETAIL

M.ln Street,

PORTLAND, N. B.
July U, 1885.-13*

LOOK ifiOOK !
W. H. Van wart

has in stock, 84 tons
different grades, FLOUR in whole and hall bun ala.
50 boxes SPICES, the beet, 60 hew Cacdiee and 
Half Chests lEA,

lOO bbls. Apples,
Birftop Pippins and American
stsaSEabfirtmme,
. iockot choice Staple and Fanoy GRL 
fv- the Xmas trade, ail of which will be «old at the 

POMible pi ices. , Extra inducements 1er

W. D. Vanwart’s. -
Frel.ri.oa, Dm.M, UK.
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