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By the author of ‘A Forbiddenm Marriage,
* That Pretty Young Girl,’ elc,

CHAPTER XVIIIL

THE BOOK FELL FROM THE CLERGYMAN’S
HAND.

CONTINUED.

Then it was time to enter the carriage.

They crowded round her in that moment of
parting, how well she remembered it in the
after days.

She saw kindly faces and heard friendly
voices and good wishes, h

The duchess wept as she bade her adien. T
am sorry to lose you Irene, she said, but I
have no fear for you ; you will be as happy as
the day is long; you will know no care, no
sorrow as Frederick Esmond’s wife. Had I
a beloved yourg sister of my own I could not
have wished for her a better fate than that
she should have married him. You are going
out into the great world together, you will
henceforth be all in all to each other, you will
have a future all sunshine. Let me give you
one little wee word of advice on this thres-
hold of your honeymoon, makea confidante
of your husband in all affairs both great and
small, and no shadow, no distrust, will ever
creep between you.

Irene smiled pitifully,
duchess.

Come my darling, said Esmond, clasping
her hand, we will be late fot the boat.

Irene entered the carriage with her youhg
husband and they were driven off midst a
shower of rice and white slippers, and merry
girlish voices wishing them all manner of hap-
piness.

They had entered upon the new life stretch-
ing out before them that they were to spend
together.

and kissed the

CHAPTER XIX.
I CANNOT ENDURE THIS DESOLATE LIFE.”

The happy bride and bridegroom had left
care and trouble behind them. Never did
life open so fairly. Frederick Esmond took
his young wife directly to Paris. She must
see something of the gay world before they
went to their villa in Itally ; he knew that

« everything would be a novelty to her there.
He had travelled, but Irene had never quitted
English shores ; as he had expected, she was
full of enthusiasm about everything she saw,
and her husband was delighted with her hap-
piness.

He took her wherever she expressed the
slightest desire to go. He showed her the
old Bastile, where so many hundreds of inno-
cent people had undergone all the tortures of
lodg imprisonment and death ; the grand old
Abbey of St. Denis, where sleep the most
chivalrous race of men, the Kings of France ;
the grand old palaces where kings and queens
had reigned, suffered, and enjoyed ; the grand
old trees that stood, serene and calm, although
the kings that had admired them, and the
queens who had loitered under their shade,
had laid their heads on the block.

From gay Paris they went to Switzerland,

~~visiting the very places over which Esmond

had wandered, wearing his life out thinking of
her in that past which he never liked to recall.

They found life there, a taste of Paradise,
These newly wedded lovers edjoyed it to their
hearts’ content.

_No place could have been more picturesque-
ly beautiful than hhe Chateau at which they

- stopped, the terrace and grounds surrounding
it were literally smothered with roses.

Flowers of every hue, of every description,
of every variety of loveliness climbed the walls,
peeped in at the windows, covered the iron
railings, and climbed over the doors. The
scenery around was magnificent, the lake so
clear and blue, the grand mountains in the
distance covered with snow, eternally white
aud calm, and the green lovely, valleys.

It was beautiful torise in the morning and
breakfast while looking on the blue lake with
itsjwhite sail boats shining in the sunshine glid-
ing across it.

Some years ago, the idea of remaining for
any length of time in so quieta spot, a chateau
by a Swiss lake, with nothing but hills and
mountains around, would have filled Esmond
with dismay, but now he enjoyed it, love had
transformed him.

They loved to see the sun set over the blue
water, watch the moon rise pale and white,
and watch the stars fix themselves in the blue
heavens and mirror themselves in the lake
below.

They were out one evening in a little row
boat, when for some time Irene had not
spoken, but sat with her dimpled chin bent
on one white hand, the other trailing idly in
the limpid waves.

Of what are you thinking, Irene? asked
Frederick, resting on his oars and looking
into th® beautiful dreamy face.

I was thinking that I should like nothing
better from life than this, she said, aud won-
dermg if after all, Heaven can be much hap-
pier than earth. IfI never had any more
happiness in my life, I should still have had
more than falls to the lot of most women.

That is because you are in love, my dear,
he said, gaily, may it always live in your
heart just so, Irene.

Can true love ever die, Frederick ? she ask-
ed suddenly, I do not mean lover’s love, but
the love that lives between man and wife,
such as you and I ; tell me how it could die ;
in what manner, what fashion ?

The difficulty would be rather to tell how it
lives than how dies, so many things conspire
to kill it. I must frankly admit that in most
cases the husband is to blame. He grows
tired of his wife ; his own fervid love changes
to indifference ; she resents it ; quarrels, dis-
like and hatred follow.

That is a very cruel death for love to die,
she said, with a faint, sweet sigh.

Cruel but very common, he replied.

Ours could never die in that fashion, could
it Frederick ? she asked.

For answer he drew her into the clasp of
his arms and kissed her, holding her fast
though she attempted to struggle out of his
strong arms.

Frederick, you forget all my warnings, she
cried, blushing terribly ; I have asked you to
be so careful ; 1 am sure that gentleman and
lady on the pier know we are hewly-married.

Never mind them, said Esmond, complac-
ently ; they do not have eyes in the back of
their heads and their faces are turned the op-
posite way, still, I should not care in the least
whether they were looking this way or not

They sauntered back to the chateau in the
moonlight, and neither of them in all the
after years of suffering and pain, ever forgot
that evening and that scene.

They wandered on to Italy, that land of
sunny skies, of music and of poetry, where
they lingered many months ; but one incident
happened in all those long months of happi-
nesf to bring the haunting memory of thr past
back to her, with startling force, :

It happened in this way :

Irene longed to take a villa on the banks of
the Arno, and at length came across one that
suited her artistic fancy exactly, It wasina
most picturesque little village, which stood
where the river is widest, and where the great
crags rise highest to the sky. A little tribu-
tary ran from it close by the villa, wandering
off into the interior, being lost in the blue
dimness of distant hill and sky, It was span-
ned at this point by an old rustic bridge ; great
trees shade the place, and the gray stone of
which the villa is built, is half covered with
ivy and moss. :

How strange it is to find so beautiful a spot
uninhabited, cried Irene, enthusiastically ; the
grounds are running riot with blossoms, the
stone fence is crumbling, and the walls falling
to decax ; it is like the picture of ruined castles
we have seen. See how the path is overgrown
with long grass, add climbing vines have

woven a perfect ng}t-work of brier over the
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. or ythe lock is rusty, too, as though it had
not beerf.opened for years.

I am sorry you have taken such a fancy to
that place, said a lady friend to Irene, when
she confided to her her plans of securing the
place. It is very beantiful, but there are very
few hereabouts who would enter those locked
doors. The peasants are superstitious ; they
would go miles out of their way rather than
pass the place at midnight, Artists love to
go there and sketch the places, and romancers
have written about it for long years. There
is a legend connected with it. Sit down here,
where we can have a good view of the place
through the green branches of the trees, and
I will tell you the legend :

““These old Italian villas and ruins have
quaint legends about them, generally, but this
perhaps is the saddest. It is quite true, for it
is vouched for in the annals of history. The
place is a very old one you observe. The
story runs that many, many years ago, some-
where in the beginning of the present century,
the place was owned by a noble lord, who
spent his days and his vast wealth in every
possible manner human ingenuity could devise,
The villa was always ablaze with lights and
merry with guests. The revelry night after
night from the grand old halls, made the wel-
kin ring.

At the age of fifty, the old lord found him-
selt a bankrupt ; the whole of his princcly for-
tune had been spent in riotous living, squan-
right and left. He woke up to find himself
ruined in health, strength, and fortune ; his
hair had turnedjgray, his sight had grown dim,
the high spirits and good nature had all given
place to a soured, cynical frame of mind.

He set about looking for the only thing pos-
sible to retrieve his fallen fortune, a rich wife.
Sad to say he found one, in the person of a
young and lovely girl, a tradesman’s daughter.
The tradesman had amassed a magnificent
fortune, his one remaining ambition was to
see his daughter marry a title. 3

In justice to the young - girl, be it said. tha
she was bitterly opposed to the union. She
shrank back in horror from the old lord when
he was presented to her, for there was the
memory of a handsome young lover whose
pleading voice was still in her heart.

Her father was firm ; she must marry the
old. His will had ever been her law, she
could not disobey, so, wild with despair, she
wedded the old lord, and her heart seemed to
die within her at the very altar.

From the church the old lord brought his
bride to the villa yonder, but though she
brought him untold gold, the villa was neve,
thrown open to gay guests again, never. On
the contrary, a high stone wall he caused to
be built about it, and the poorlady was never
after seen by her friends again.

The old lord was of an insanely jealous
temperament, and his one thought by night
and by day was to guard his beautiful wife so
closely that never again should she look upon
the face of the young lover whom she loved so
well, and from whom she had been parted to
become his bride.

This enforced seclusion within those grim
walls, seeing, hearing no one but the taciturn
old lord, was death in life to the fair, young
girl. The servants often heard her say, ¢ Kill
me outright ; it would be kinder far, I can-
not live this life mych longer, I cannot,
Heaven knows I cannot !’ But the old lord
was deaf to her cries, and one summer night
when the moon shone and the golden stars
were thick in the sky; when the fireflies
twinkled like diamonds in the long grasses,
and the flowers sent forth their perfume, the
tragedy which has not, and will never be for-
gotten herabouts was enacted,

The old lord had left the villa one day for
s week’sabsence, and left the guardsmen. You

had come to that ; the noble lord employed
guardsmen, who patrolled the grounds by
night and by day to see that the poor unhappy
lady did not make off.

The old lord’s horse fell lame when but a
day’s journey had been accomplished, and he
was obliged to return home on foot for another
horse, He arrived at the villa at midnight.

I shall see how well the guardsmen are per-
forming their duty, he said. When the cat is
away the mice will play.

Very cautiously he stole into the grounds,
opening the ponderous iron gate with his key,
creeping in the shadow of the wall until he
reached the western wing, in which my lady’s
rooms were.

Not one of the guardsmen had he met ; he
was furious as he stood there planning out the
punishment he should mete out to them.- He
would learn them what it meant to be direlect
in their duty, believing him to be far away.

How placid the stone villa looked in the
white, bright moonlight. My lady’s windows
were open ; the night winds blowing the filmy
lace curtains to and fro. Suddenly, as he
gazed, the filmy curtain parted, and 2 young
and handsome man stepped through the win-
dow out on to the balcony, my lady clinging
to him, her arms about him with tears and
kisses. And before the paralyzed old lord
could recover from his surprise, the young
man had swung himself down from the bal-
cony by means of a wire rope, scaled the high
wall, and had vanished.

Mad with rage the old lord hurried to her
chamber, and there a furious scene followed.
My lady plead for mercy, but the old lord
would not listen, would not heed her. Pick-
ing her up in his strong arms he hurled her
bodily from the window, down, down, into the
surging water below. She never rose again,
nor was her body ever found.

Soon after it was discovered that the hand-
some young man was my lady’s only brother,
who had been exiled from the country some
time before for plotting tieason against the
king.

The old lord. when he learned this, shut
himself up in the villa, where they say he went
raving mad, with the sound of the water in
his ears as it washed the rocks at the base of
the villa.

The place fell fast into decay ; dust lays
thick in the beautiful rooms. No one ever
stepped foot into them after the mad old lord
died.

His remorseful cries were terrible to hear in
those last days!: *She should have told me
the man was her brother, he would cry, as he
paced the floor night and day. * When there
are vital secrets between man and wife,
trouble come comes of it sooner or later, as
sure as the sun shines.’

CHAPTER XX.

THE SERPENT ENTERS THE GARDEN OF EDEN

The story had made a deep impression
upon Irene, ‘especially the closing words.

It was a dastardly crime, commented Fred-
erick, it might all have beenjavoided if, as the
old lord said, had there been no secrets be-
tween them; yes, trouble comes of it sooner or
later.

Happening to glance casually at Irene’s
face, he saw that it was white as death. In
a single instant great dark circles had crept
beneath her large, dark eyes and her hands
were trembling like aspen leaves,

Before he could take one step forward, she
had dropped at his feet in a deep swoon.
Esmond bore her gnickly to herfapartments,
the signora wha had related the story *o them,
following in apprehension.

There is no class of women who have

" stronger nerves than English women, this one

seems to be an exception, however, she
thought.

The signora is very delicate, she said, in her
mellow Italian voice, as she bent sympathiz-
ingly over hér; but thisis something more
than a mere fainting fit, I feel sure; you see
the maids cannot bring her to.

Let a doctor be summoned at once, said
Esmond, distractedly, looking in alarm at the
grayish pallor stealing over the lovely face
lying so still and white against the pillow.
His order wae executed at once. The

young Englishman had” plenty_ of gold, and
was lavish in ‘giving tips’ as the servants
phrased it, and they hastened to obey his
command.

It seemed to Frederick, the physician wes

are startled, and well you may be:¢ Ves, it

an age in comiug, and ai he bent over the
still for his face grew grave ; there was a look
on it that struck terror to Esmond’s heart.

Is she in danger doctor I he cried ; tell me
at once, I cannot bear suspense.

The doctor shook his head thoughtfully to
and fro, he was not a2 man to answer rashly ;
and there was something about this fair young
woman, stricken down so suddenly, who lay
before him, that warned him her’s was no
common illness. When he had administered
restoratives, and the dark eyes had flashed
suddenly open, there was a look in them he
did not like, he read in them acute terror.

. Esmond touched his arm again with a trem-
Bling hand. You do not answer me, doctor,
hé said, is it a malignant fever, a fatal disease?

No, responded the doctor, shortly, nothing
of that kind ; the mind is diseased rather than
the body. She has suffered 2 mental strain
which has overpowered her at last ; I believe
she has been fighting hard against this insid-
uous foe for long months. Have you any
clew to the cause of her deep depression ? he
asked, turning to the wondering young hus-
band.

Depression! echoed Esmond, why you
must be mistaken, doctor. What in Hea-
ven’s ‘name is there to depress her spirits ?
We have heen married but a short time, and
since we have been married, she has never
never known one wish unfulfilled, we have
been exceptionally happy 1 thought.

The sage old doctor made no reply, but his
face ;grew graver, more thoughtful. That
some great, hidden sorrow prayed upon her
mind, which her young husband knew not of,
he firmly believed. /

The next few days were painful ones indeed
to Esmond, for Irene had grown much worse.
Dr. Rienzi and two experienced nurses were
in constant attendance now. Brain fever had
set in and her life was despaired of.

Esmond scarcely  ate or slept, his soul was
in such agony.

Hour after hour the doctor would sit quietly
at his patient’s bedside, listening abstractly to
the senseless babblings that fell from her lips.

Such odd netious as the poor .young lady
has, the nurses would exclaim, laughingly to
each other, she is always crying out about
some dark, revengeful face which she fancies
has suddenly come between her and her young
hasband, shutting him out from her gaze, for-
evermore.

One day as the doctor entered the sick room
quite unexpectedly, his footfalls making no
noise on the thick velvet carpet, he found both
of the nurses bending over the patient with
rapt attention.

He was just about to speak when the words
that fell from [their lips, held him transfixed
with curiozity.

Both had their backs turned toward him,
consequently neither saw him.

We will not disturb her, whispered one of
the nurses ; while she sleeps I will make an
examination of this little white hand which lies
like a snowflake on the coverlet. Much of
one’s life and temperament can be gleaned
from the hand. Some glittle time elapsed,
still the nurse was studying the white, slim,
restless hand she held, intently.

Well, asked her companion at length,
what do you see there? To me it is ‘nothing
more or less than a very lovely white hand,
but you appear to look grave over it.

And well 1 may, returned the other, slowly.
I have read the lines of life on many hands,
but I never saw them so strangely marked as
they are in this. Do you e that line ? she
said, pointing to a delicate line that was like
a vein on a rose-leaf. That is a fatal line, it
is an aprupt ending of the marriage line, the
same one, mind, goes on to the other end of
the hand which means the end of life ; and
what puzzles me the most is following close
beside it is another marriage line, when there
is no line of death acrossthe first marriage
line. As both lines are well to the left of the
hand, that indicates the marriages will take
place early in life. I should imagine the
events had already taken place. If she has
re-married, and the first husband is not”dead,
then there is but one conclusion, the poor girl
has had recourse to the divorce court.

TO BE CONTINUED.

Southampton.

A concert will be held in the F. C. B.
Church, Middle Southampton, on Chris-
tmas eve, under the management of the
Sabbath School. An interesting feature
will be a Christmas tree for the children.

H. C. Grant, of Grant & Son, has been
_confined to his house on account of a bad
cold.

Mr. Edmond Cummings of Canterbury,
passed through here last week buying
cattle. There is some fine stall fed beef
in this district, but his figures were too
low.

A. "E. Farnham has returned from
Uncle Sam’s territory, where he has been
engaged at joiner work the last summer.

Leonard W. Miller, one of our prosper-
ous farmers, threshed over eight hundred
bushels of oats from new land.

G. W. Brown, recently purchased a fine
matched team from Mr. Kearney of Car-
leton County. Mr. Brown is making pre-
parations for hauling a big lot of lumber
o his steam mill.

Mr. Dunphy and daughter of St. Marys,
are visiting at F. R. Brooks.

A. E. Schriven will leave us in a few
days for Brunswick Maine to take his last
course at college.

It is reported that a.steam mill will soon
be put up near the cheese factory, equipp-
ed with band saws turning lathe and
planer. Such an enterprise will fill a long
felt want and will be appreciated by the
farmers.

By some recent importations John Old-
ham hae added several fine specimens of
poultry to his already well stocked yards.

It is reported that N. W. Brown, B. A.
will return home in a few weeks bringing
with him the future Mrs. Brown. Boys
get your old muskets ready our old friend
N. W. must have a loud-toned reception.

Ezra Miller's preparations to have
shingle rift from R. R. land was suddenly
terminated by the lease holder Mr. G. W.
Brown. ’

Mouth Keswick.

Dec. 18.—The Poverty Supper, held in
the Agricultural Hall of this place, Friday
evening, proved to be a grand success, both
gocially and financially. A large number
were present and everyone seemed to
thoroughly enjoy themselves. The enter-
tainment which followed the supper also
proved a success. The following pro-
gramme was carried out : Chorus—“ We
are coming to the battle,” by choir;
Recitation—“ A Womans Story,” by Miss
Minnie Dunphy;. Solo — “ Larboard
Watch,” by Mr. Clowes Wright ; Dialogue
—“The Bridal Winecup;” Chorus—
“Grandly the People are rising,” by choir ;_
Recitation—by Miss Sarah Dunphy ; Solo
—*“The Convent Bells,” by Miss Minnie
Dunphy : Dialogue—* Mr. and Mrs. Bliz-
zard at home ;” Solo—“ The Home dowX
on the Farm,” by Mr. Clowes Wright’
Recitation—* The Brewer,® by Miss Ber-
ha Merrithew ; National Anthem.

Mr. Theodor Brewer left this place for
Boston last Friday afternoon to accept a
position in a large confectionary firm of
that city.

Master Hiram Shepherd, son of Mr.
Woodbury Shepherd, is quite ill.

Our day school teacher, Mr. Alward,
held his semi-annual public examination
last Thursday afternoon. Quite a number
of the young people attended, but we are
sorry to have to report only one trustee
present, and none of the older members
of the community, We think the par-
ents should take more interest than -this
in the education of their children. The

school is doing excellent work, and a little

interest shown by parents would encour-

age both teacher and pupils.

Pays a Brief Visit to Frederic-
ton, and talks on Current
Topics with

THE DAILY HERALD.

The Hon.J. Wilberforce Longley, M.
P. P, for Annapolig, and Attorney Gener-
al inthe Nova Scotia local government,
arrived in the city Saturday evening to
spend Sunday with his friend Professor
Roberts, and during his stay was inter-
viewed on the leading questions of time
by Tue Dany Heraip. The reporter
found the genial politician curling wreaths
of blue smoke from his pipe in Professor
Roberts library, and was cordially greeted.

“ How is TRE DarLy HErALD ?” said he,
and when assured of our excellent condi-
tion and prospects, Mr. Longley expressed
the pleasure he felt that an aggressive
and enterprising Liberal daily organ had
been started in Fredericton.

“T have been more or less a newspaper
man myself for twenty years, and always
feel a warm interest in the press,” added
the attorney general.

And with this preliminary skirmish,
the reporter and the politician . tettled
down to a discussion of some political
themes.

“What of Liberal prospects in the
sister province of Nova Scotia, and in
Canada generally” was the first query.

Hurled at Mr. Longley.

In regard to the prospects of the Liber-
al party, my belief is that they are going
to win overwhelmingly in the Dominion,
at least they will have a majority in every
province in the Dominion except New
Brunswick on election night ; and they
will have a majority in New Brunswick
three weeks after the election. It seems,
unfortunately, to be characteristic of the
people of New Brunewick, to have a press-
ing desire to keep in with the raling
power. In Nova Scotia the Liberals have
been go often disappointed in the result
of general elections that one feels a little
timid in indulging in prophecy, but the
prospects are that the Liberals will carry
a majorify in Nova Scotia. The present
standing of parties is fifteen government
and six opposition. In nearly every con-
stituency the Liberals have already candi-
dates in the field, and there are great
tokens of reaction in al) parts.

“ What are the apparent reasons for the
change of sentiment in regard to the gov-
ernment ?”’ agsked the reporter.

“It is due,” replied Mr. Longley, “ to a
variety of reasons. First, the general
feeling that this
Government Have Been in Power Too

Long

and have become corrupt, and it is in the
public interest that there should be more
frequent changes in the administrations.
Secondly, the National Policy has become
greatly dircredited since the last election,
and especially since the publication of the
last census returns. The only result that
has been secured by the National Policy
has been the creation of a few trusts and
combines, which have enriched them-
selves at the expense of the masses of the
people, and the real character of the sys-
tem 18 just beginning to be understood.
The third and perhaps one of the most
potent causes of the falling off is the losses
which the conservative party have sus-
tained by death. SirJohn A. Macdonald,

whose prestige was an enormous source
of strength to his party, and from whose
magnetism the party was able to secure
strength and courage, has died and left no
successor. Sir John Thompsor, who was

a man that commanded considerable con-
fidence and respect, has also died. Sir
Mackenzie Bowell, is a very respectable
old geutleman, but no one regards him as
capable of flaming the popular imagina-
tion, or holding the reins with any
strength. As a consequence
The Conservative Party is rapidly Dis-

integrating.

and is being rent by defections and cut up
into factions. The liberal party, on the
other hand, is entirely united, and has in
its leader, Mr. Laurier, a man who has
not only the respect, but the admiration
and love of all classes of people.”

“ What are your views in relation to
the Manitoba school question ?” queried
the ecribe.

“In a country like this,” said the Nova
Scotia’s Attorney General, “ with various
creeds and religious differences the great-
est possible toleration ghould prevail, and
the spirit of bigotry should be exorcised to
the largest possible extent. The govern-
ment seem pledged to introduce remedial
legislation, and I cannot help but think
that this will be a most unfortunate thing
for all parties concerned. The result of it
will fall- heaviest upon the Roman
Catholic minority of Manitoba. A
measure passed by the Federal parliament
will be

A Direct Blow at Provincial Rights.
and will be practically incapable of being
enforced ; and it will also tend to in-
voke a spirit of resistance on the part of
Manitoba and prevent the conceding of
such reasonable rights as would satisfy
the just claims of the Roman Catholic
minority. I believe fully in Mr. Laurier’s
policy of having no federal interference
‘until the facts have been thoroughly in-
vestigated ; and if it appears that injustice
is being done to the minority in Manitoba
then Federal power can very proper-
ly be invoked to induce the Manitoba
government or legislature to concede
necessary changes. I have nodoubt from
what I know of both Mr. Laurier's views
and those of Mr. Greenway and colleagues,
that an equitable arrangement can easily
be made if the latter were approached in
a reasonable and proper spirit. The
worst thing that can happen is to have a
federal act passed as I consider under the
constitution is irrepealable, and con-
sequently irreparable.

“Do you think that war is likely to
occur between Great Fritain and the
United States over the Venizuela ques-
tion ?”

“When Mr. Cleveland’s message was first
delivered in Congress, the situation look-
ed exceedingly serious, as it appeared as
if the sentiment of the United States was
overwhelmingly in favor of the Presi-
dent’s extreme views. It is impossible
that Great Britain should permit the
boundaries of her recognized territory to
be fixed by a foreign power in any dog-
maical manner, and if an attempt is made
to enforce the doctrine set up in the Pre-
sident’s message, it must, so far as I can
eee, lead to war; but every day makes it
clearer that the sober second thought of
the United States will recede from the
extreme position taken by the President
and Congress. I would regard the very
thought of war between the two countries
a
i Appalling to both Nations,
and everything should be done by wise
and right thinking men, on both gides of
the line, to avert it. The English states-
men and newspapers have behaved splen-
didly, and their example should be fol-
lowed by us in Canada. No jingoism
should be indulged in on our side. But
of course, if war should come, the duty of
the Canadians is plain; we should have
to place all we have and are, at the ser

™

HON, J. W, LONGLRY,

vice of the empire, and though Canada
would likely be ‘the chief sufferer, that
thought ought not to deter us for a gingle-
instant from doing our whole duty to the
empire, and proving that we are all true
to the empire, and men of epirit and
honor.”

The honorable gentleman when asked

His Opinion of Fredericton,

replied: “It has been nearly 24 years
since I have been in Fredericton, and I
see great improvements on every sile.
The parliament buildings are very hand-
some and creditable to the province, and
the educational institutions are aleo not
only well equipped, but doing excellent
gervice. The river has been spanned by
two splendid bridges since my last visit.

The one dedicated to the use of the pub-

lic is, I believe, a monnment to Mr. Blair’s
administration,~ It has never been my
pleasure to see Fredericton in summer,
when its scenic beauties are most cliec-
tive, but this is a pleasure which I hope
is not far off.”

Mr. Longly left for his home at Halifax
Monday forenoon, his friends in F’ton
regretting that his visit here was so ex-
tremely brief.

Lakeville Corner.

Dec. 17.—Although we have but a lit-
tle snow, yet the farmers are very busy
hauling hay, etc.

A pleasant skating party from Sheffield
and Lakeville drove to French Lake
Friday evening. After skating they
went to the residence of Samuel Randall,
where the remainder of the evening was
spent in music, etc. Mrs. Thos. Bridges
and Mrs. C. H. Merritt chaperoned the
party. The night was very cold, yet
everything was arranged for the comfort
of the ladies, and the drive was very much
enjoyed. Another one is planned for the
near future, and a pleasant time is an-
ticipated.

Mrs. C. S. Bridges, and daughter Gladys,
arrived from Sheffield on Saturday, to
spend the winter at her old home here.

Colds have been prevalent here this
season. Among those afflicted are:
Misses Maud Simmons, Lulu Briggs, Ruby
Randall, and Master Clarence Merritt.

Mrs. McGowan of Sheffield, is spending
the winter with Mrs. Jack Bridges.

Miss Kate Ferguson who has been ill, is
slowly recovering.

Thomas E. Bridges, whom the news-
papers stated had left the country, return-
ed on Thursday from his pleasant caribou
hunt Jf three weeks.

Robert Brown has purchased the Cor-
nelius Vandine farm on Maqunapit Lake.

Several engagements are on the tapis.
One of them is of a certain young:1ady,
who quite recently visited here, and who
expects to be led to hymeneal altar before
the swallows return. By this union the
young lady’s father will become her
brother-in-law, and her mother, her sister-.
in-law.

Miss Annie Brown expects to leave for
Boston to-morrow, where she will join her
mother.

WEDDING AT NASHWAAKSIS.

Miss Evans Led to the Altar by a Popu-
lar Methodist Clerygman.

Nasawaaxksis, Dec. 19.—Between thirty
and forty of the near friends and relatives
of Rey. Harry Harrison, B.A., of Benton»
and Miss Ellen Evans, assembled at the
residence of Mr. J.V. Johnston to witness
their marriage at high noon today. The
nuptial knot was tied by Rev. Joseph
Sellar, B.A., of Gibson, assisted by Rev.
Wm. Tippet. The rooms were prettily
decorated with evergreens, and presented
an attractive appearance. The bride was
attended by her sister, Miss Victoria
Evans, while the groom received the sup-
port of his brother, Mr. Frank Harrison,
of Sackville. Both the bride and her
sister looked charming. The former wore
a dress of cream crepon, with trimmings
of silk and lace, whi'e the latter was at-
tired in a very pretty dress of pink nun’s
veiling, with trimmings of a similar na-
ture.

The beautiful display of presents,showed
the esteem in which the contracting par-
ties were held by their friends.

After a sumptuous luncheon had been
partaken of, the happy couple drove to
the groom’s old home at Sheffield, where
they will remain for a few days, after
which they will proceed to their future
home at Benton.

AN OPEN LODGE
Held by Prohibition Temperance
Lodge No. 8.

The members of Prohibition temperance
lodge, No. 8, of the Loyal Orange Tem-
perance Association, held a very enter-
taining and successful open lodge on
Dec. 19th, in the Orange hall.

All the members, especially the sisters,
were in attendance, and about twenty-
five friends of the members by invitation.
After the opening ceremonies were gone
through, applications were called for, and
three applied for membership.

Then election of officers was called on,
and the following officers were elected,
and will be installed at the January neet-
ing : :

Ald Anderson, president
Bella Doak, vice president
Annie Sinclair, chaplain
Jessie McKnight, recsecy
Alex Thompson, treas
Ward Jewett, fin secy
Jenwie Sinclair, asst secy
Sgt Robert Cochran, marshal
Annie Fisher, asst marshal
Chas Hall, inner guard
Chas Williams, outer guard
Annie Segee, organist

Good of the order was then declared
next on the bill of fare, and the follow-
ing program was presented: Address,
Ald Anderson ; song, Wm Wilkes; read-
ing, Miss Sinclair; violin solo, Annie
Segee ; duett, Messrs Edmunds and
Jewett; dialogue, sisters McKnight and
Fisher ; speech,Jas Edmunds; recitation,
Miss Sinclair ; duett, Misses Segee ; speech,
Sergt Brewer; flute solo, Geo Winter;
London flute, Chas Fleet ; duett, flute and
violin, Messrs Winter and Jewett.

The lodge adjourned about 11 o’clock,
all voting it a pleasant evening.

AN AFFLICTED CLERGYMAN.

Helen Grace, the thirteen year old
daughter of Rev. F. D. Davidson, pastor
of the Gibson Baptist chuych, died at her
home at that place at 4 p’'clock Saturday
afternoon. She had been ailing for some
months, with an internal trouble, but up
to a few days ago, her case was not con-
sidered serious. She was an exceedingly
bright child and was possessed of more
than ordinary intelligence for one of her
years. The afflicted parents are deserv-
ing of a great deal of sympathy, as this is

| the second time the angel of death has

vigited their home within the past few
months. The funeral took place at
10 o’clock Tuesday morning and the
remains were interred at Sunny Bank
cemetery. Undertaker John C. Adams of
this city was in charge of the arrange-
ments.
Petersville.

Dec. 18.—We are sorry to record the
death of Daniel Sweeny a respectable
farmer, who lived for the last fifty years

in Petersville, and died yesterday at the
Enniskillen Settlement. He was over

-eighty years of age, and a wife, three

daughters, and one son survive him.

We have had some cold and stormy
weather for some time past, but at present
and for a few days Back, it i¢ rather
milder.

The roads are in a bad condition for

travelling as they are very rough, and not

enough of snow to cover the ground.

unfortunate
Cod-liver oil suggests
consuraption, which 1s al-
most unfortunate.

Its best use is before you
fear consumption; when
you begin to get thin, weak,
run down ; then is the pru-
dent time to begin to take
care, and the best way to
take care is to supply the
system with needed fat and
strength. Scott’s Emulsion
of cod-liver oil, with hypo-
phosphites, will bring back
lumpness to those who
ave lost it, and make
strength where raw cod-

liver oil would be a burden.

A substitute only imstates the orsginal.
Scorr & Bowng, Belleville, Ont. 50¢.

$1.00

Palpitation of the Heart Defined.
Palpitation of the heart is perhaps the
most common sympton of heart disease,
and is defined as puleations that are per-
ceived by the patient. It comes on in
paroxysme, with intervals of more or
less freedom from attack. The heart may
begin to beat violently, it may pound
against the wails of the chest, the vessels
may throb in the neck ; the eyes become
suffused, and the head ache; or on the
other hand, the heart may be very rapid
and very feeble, o that the pulse may
consist only of a series of rapid and al-
most impalpable waves.

Those suffering from palpitation or flut-
tering of the heart should not delay treat-
ment a single hour. Dr. Agnew’s Cure
for the Heart will always relieve this
trouble within the first half hour, and for
this reason is regarded by physicians gen-
erallv as the greatest known remedy for
the heart. Sold by W. H. Carten, C. A.
Burchill, and J. M. Wiley.

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS
Mgzs. WinsLow’s Soorming Syrup has been
used by millions of mothers for their chil-
dren while teething., If disturbed at
night and broken of your rest by a sick
child crying with pain of Cutting Teeth,
send at orce and geta bottle of “ Mgrs.
WinsLow’s Soorurne Syrue” for children
teething. It will relieve the poor little
sufferer immediately. Depend upon it,
mothers, there is no mistake about it. It
cures Diarrhcea, ‘regulates the Stomach
and Bowels, cures Wind Colic, softens
the Gums and reduces Inflamation. Is
pleasant to the taste. The prescription
of one of the oldest and best female phy-
gicians and nurses in the United States.
Sold by all druggists throughout the
world. 25cts per bottle. Be sure and ask
for “ Mrs. WinsLow’s SooTHING SYRUP.”

Tue Canadian Militia are likely to pro
fit by the recent warlike flurry. Our Ot-
tawa despatches say the government have
at last been moved towards arming them
with modern rifles. It ie not likely they
will have to use their new guns, but very
shortly they will have an opportunity of
making war on the authorities at Ottawa,
who have so long disregarded the demand
for the better arming of the militia forces
of the country. Ballots, not bullets, pro-
perly directed at the corrupt gang in pow-
er at Ottawa, is what is wanted at present.

YOU DON'T HAVE TO SWEAR OFF

Says the St. Louis Journal of Agriculture
in an editorial about No-To-Bac, the fam.
ous tobacco habit cure. “ We know of
many cases cured by No-To-Bac, one 2
prominent St. Louis architect, smoked
and chewed for twenty years; two boxes
cured him so that even the smell of to-
bacco makes him sick.” No-To-Bac sold
and guaranteed by Chas. A. Burchill
No cure, no pay. Book free. Sterling
Remedy Co., 374 St. Paul St., Montreal.

THE OLD, MIDDLE-AGED, AND
CHILDREN

Are one and all Cured of Kidney Trouble

by South American Kidney Cure.

Kidney troubles are not confined to
those ot any age. The grey-haired suffers
and keenly sometimes. The man in the
vigor of life has his happiness marred by
distressing disease of these parts. Much
of the trouble of children is due to dis-
ordered kidneys. South American Kidney
Cure treats effectively those of any age.
And with all alike relief is secured quick-
ly. In'the most distressing cases relief
comes in not less than six hours.
a wonderful medicine for this one spocific
and important purpose. Sold by W. H.
Carten and C. A. Burchill and J. M.
Wiley.

PreMIER GREENWAY'S reply to the Do-
minion government on the school question
is now on its way to Ottawa, and is be-
lieved to be a distinct refusal to compro-
mise. It is stated at Winnipeg that the
Manitoba legislature is to be dissolved,
and a general election held early in March

CHARLATANS AND QUACKS

Have long plied their vocation on the
suffering pedals of the people. The knife
has pared to the quick ; caustic applicat-
ions have tormented the victim of corns
until the conviction shaped itself—there’s
no cure. Putman’s Painless Corn Extrac-
tor proves on what slender basis public
opinion often- rests. If you suffer from
corns get the Extractor and you will be
satisfied. Sold everywhere. :

Don't Tobacco Spit or Smoke Your Life
Away.

Is the truthful, startling title of a book
about No-To Bagc, the harmless, guaranteed
tobacco habit cure that braces up nicotin-
ized nerves, eliminates the nicotine poison
makes weak-men gain strength, vigor and
manhood. You run no physical or finan-
cial risk, as No-To-Bac is sold by Chas. A.
Burchill, under guarantee to cure or mon-
ey refunded. Book free. Ad. Sterling
Remedy Co., 874 St. Paul St., Montreal.

A Ricumsucro man has lacerated lips
and several loose teeth, as an evidence of
his unintentional collision with an inmate
of his sheepfold. What a success this
battering ram would prove if employed
against the great American navy in the
proposed war.

Another Hamilton Citizen Chred of
Rheumatism in Three Days.

Mr. I. McFarlane, 246 Wellington street
Hamilton : “ For many weeks I have suf-
fered intense pain from rheumatism ; was
8o bad that I could not attend to busiuess.
I procured South American Rheumatic
Cure on the recommendation of my drug-

gist, and was completely cured in three or
or four days by the use of this remedy

only. . It is the best remedy I ever saw.”
Sold by W. H. Carten, C. H. Burchill ar.d
J. M. Wiley.

How to Cure All Skin Diseases,”

Simply apply “Swayne’s Ointment.
No internal medicine required. Cures
tetter, eczema, itch, all eruptions on the
face, hands, noge, &c., leaving the skin
clear, white and healthy. Its great heal-
ing and curative powers are posseesed by
no other remedy. Ask your druggist for

Swayne’s Ointment.

It ig

Gives Best Results.
Purest and Best Materials

PRICE

SOLD

Everywhere

)

used in Manufacture.
Best Value for the Money.

cts Readily taken by Children.

; -No preparation equal to it,

Wiley’s ... EMULSION. ..

COD - LIVER - OIL.

The Best

Preparation
in the Market

For Building up the System.

JOHN M. WILEY, ,Mahﬁf‘acturer

1906 Queen Street, Fredericton.

Featherbone

-ék_il_'i'. Bone.

For Giving

STYLE =~a SHAPE

T

LADIES’ DRESSES.

A light, phable, elastic bone made’

from quills. It is soft and yielding,'
conforming readily to folds, yet giving

proper shape to Skirt or

Dress.
The only Skirt Bone that may be

~ wet without injury.

The Celebrated Featherbine
Corsels are corded with this mater-

ial.

For sale by leading Dry Goods Dealers,
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(COUGH MEDICINES.

*
*¥
*

White Pine expectorant an
excellent Cough Medicine.
Price, 25 cts. per bottle.

Dr. Laviolette’s Syrup of Turpentine.
Dr. Gray’s Syrup of Red Spruce Gum.
Dr. Wilson’s Pulmonary Cherry Balsam.
Dr. Boschee'’s German Syrup.

Non's Compound £y.up of Spruce Gum.
Sharp's Balsam of Borehound and Anise
Seed, Hawker's Balsam of Tola and
Wild Cherry, Ellen's Luog Balsam

CARTEN'S EMULSION

OF

PURE GOD LIVER OIL,

Combined with the Hypo-
phosphates of Lime and Soda.
The best preparation for
Coughs, Colds, etc. Large
bottle, price 50 cts., each.

W.H. CARTEN,

DRUGGIST AND APOTHECARY,

%
*%
*

Corner Queen & Carlet-n Sts-

--- FREDERICTON. N, B,

RURE — Grip KSteel
Tackle - Block.

HERE 18 always something new cominrg up, and
we have a steel block or sct ot blucks, which
will hold a load at any ﬂoint-—the heavier the load,
the better the grip—without fastening the runuing
part of the roje. ’
The blocks are made of steel, the light-
est and mest durable of ell mareriais ob-
tainable for this purpose. We have dif-
ferent sizes, the smallest will lift 600
pounds and the largest 4000 pounds.

FOR builders, machine shops, foundries, stone
and marble works, saw mills, butchers, telephone
companies, on railroads and so forth, the Bure Grip
tteel Tackle Block cannot be surpassed.

For sale by
; R. CHESTNUT & SONS,

Bock Keeping, Shorthand,

TYPEWRIT!NG,

'PENMANSHIP, ETC.
THOROUGH COURSE AT

Fredericton Pusiness (isilege.

TLRMS MODERATE ; 10 per cent. discourt tc
Students entering Beptember or October. For cir-
nlars or other information, wrile

A. W. YOUNC,

Rox 29, Prircipal, F'ten, N. B

STAR VENTILATORS.

Just Received:

DOZEN STAR VENTILATORS. They are for
chimuey ca's, to cure smokey chimnies aund
make a pe'feet draft. The Ft-r eclipses all in
practical conseruretion and gene ‘al efficiency
Thoroughly storm proof, and warranted to give
perfect satisfuction or no sale, money refunded.
For sale only by

R, CHESTNUT & BONS.

Nails. Nails.

CAR ‘load, 200 kegs Wire Nails and Spikes, as-
sorted. Just to hand, and for sale by

R. CHESTNUT & BON.

REV. MUNGO FRASER, D. D.

Of Hamilton, Ont.—This Well-Known
Presbyterian Divine, Pastor of Knox
Church, Hamilton, Ont., has Used Dr
Agnew’s Catharrhal Powd d Tells
of its Virtues.

Few ministers in the Presbyterian
Cnurch of Canada are better known than
the Rev. Mungo Fraser, D. D., of Hamil-
ton. His great talents have been over
and over again recognized in the church
courts. As a preacher, he has few equals,
and the people of Knox church, one of
the largest Presbyterian churches in Can-
ada, belie he stacds at the head of the
list. He had suffered, as so many in his
profession suffer, from cold in th¢ head—
a serious hindrance to those who have
mental work to do. Dr. Agnew’s Catar-
rhal Powder was brought under his not-
ice,and over his own signature, he has
told of the great benefits it has conferred |
on him, as it does on all who use it.

One short puff of the bre ugh
the Blower, supplied with each bot f

tbis Powder over the surface of the nasal
passages. Painless and delightful to use,
it relieves in ten minutesand permaunently
cures catarrh, hay fever, colds, headache,
sore throat, tonsilitis and deafness. - 60
cents.

Sample bottle and blower sent on receipt
of two 3-cent stamps. S.G. Detchon, 44
Church street, Toronto. Sold by W. H.
Carten, C. A. Burchill and J. M. Wiley.

WITH INVALIDS.

Yes! with invalids the appetite is ca-
pricious and needs coaxing, that is just
the reason they improve so rapidly under
Scott’s Emulsion, which is as palatable as
cream. 3

In stock at

G. T. Whelpley's.

Ogilvie’s Hungarian,
Pride of Manitoba,

Crown of Gold and ’

Other brands of high grade flour. — s

¥

New Raisins,

New Citron,

Orange and Lemon Peels,
Sugar Cured

Hams and Bacon.

White

Canadian Oats,

Middlings,

Bran, \
Barley, oats and peas chop,
Rhuby chop, ete.

Canso and Quoddy

Herring,

Extra.quality, in balf and;whole :
barrels.

G. T. WH:ZLPLEY,

310 Queen Street, F'ton.

N

Latest

DECEMBER, 1895.

Indeson & Walker

MERCHANT TAILORS,

OPPOSITE
OFFICERS’ QUARTERS,

Are now showing a complete stock
in all the

|
Cloths| -

FOR
WINTER
" WEAR.

OVERCOATINGS,

MELTONS Axp

BEAVERS °

are the popular clotbs.

.

Call in and look over these goods.
Satisfaction guaranteed.

Wool taken in exchange for Cloth, etc.

Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder diﬁ'ﬁ [~

|
I
|

Valencia Layer

Lonba Laye

LANDING.

RAISINS.

RaSIs.

Imperial Calsinets Raisins,
Black Baskets Raisine,

Valencia

California ,x

Muscatel :md‘l‘!f i

TLondon Layer

Raisins.

CURRANTS,.

Cleaned Currants,

@’
For sale by

A, F. RANDOLPH

& SONS.

al
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Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U.S.Gov't Report

Baking
Powder

- ABSOLUTELY PURE

|




