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WILEY S DRUG STORE.

gÇ^Fancy Goods,, ^erfunies, Toilet Articles, Pure Spices, Etc., Etc.

Pure Flavoring Extracts, Ten Gross Diamond Dyes.

JOHN M. WILEY, Opp. Normal School, Queen Street, Fredericton
* =h

Professional Cards.

j.T. SHARKEY, LL, B„

Atloraey-at-Law, Notary Pile, 4c.
OFFICE :

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON 

Opp. Officers’ Square.
Fredericton. June 20th, 1883.—1 yr.

3

-Yr.

J. M. O’BRIEN
J ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Conveyancer, Notary Pollic, Fire
-----AND-----

LIFE INSURANCE AfiENT.

Business Cards.

FREDERICTON

MONUMENTAL WORKS,
Queen Street,

JUST ABOVE REFORM CLUB ROOMS.
rpHE Subscribe! begs to inform the Public tha 
_L he is prepared to execute a!' sorts of

Plain and Ornamèhtàl

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
Fenee; SUHies and Posts.

1BrBr First Cl.iss Material and Workmanship 
guaranteed.

JOHN MOORE
Fredericton. Sept. 1.

r 7 A VT ----- * ViTJ^CLAIMS PROMPTLY COLLECTED. * 1 
Office: Neah Costom House, Water Street,,

83 » BATHURST, N. B.
Batharet.Nov. itist A—1 yr.

QRE80RY A BLAIR,

NOTARIES PUBLIC,
FREDERICTON.

-if
GEO. F. GREGORY.I ->>5 t

Fredericton. March 28th. 1883.

ANDREW.». BLAIR

J H. BARRY,
BARRINTER-AT-EAW, 

CONVKTANCEBi &o.

OFFICE :—FISHER’S BUILDING, (up >Uira), 

FREDERICTON.

December 12,1883.

U

. JL
Barrister, Itftc.

OFFICE:

^ QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.
2 Doors Below Queen Hotel. 

Fredericton, Nov. 28th 1883.—1 yr.

JOHN BLACK,
BARRISTER

-AND- ‘

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
NOTA R Y PUBLIC, CONVEYANCE(l, rfr.

FREDERICTON, R B.
Office on Queen Street, ovtir the W. 17. Telegraph 

Office.
DIRECTLY OPPOSITE THE POST OFFICE.

Loans Xegotiated. Accounts Collected. 
Fredericton, Dec. 10, 1883.

Business Cards.

QUEEN HOTEL,
Fredericton, N. B.

J. A. Edwards,
PROPRIETOR.

PINK SAMPLK ROOM IN CONNECTION.
—ALSO—

A FIRST-CLASS LIVER Y STABLE.
$6f* Coaches at trains and boats.
Aug. 25,1882.

CHATHAM UVERY STABLE.
ANGUS ULLOCK,

Yfc&e Street, Chatham,
HIKAXICHI.

Fir.*t-CItiss turnouts ; stock fresh. Particular at­
tention given to family carriages.

Chatham, Nbv. 5:1st, 1883.—1 yr.

M. A. FINN,
' 'IMPORTEE OF

Wines, Liquors
-AND- ’ x

CIGARS,
Cor. Prinee. William and Princess Streets,

Saint John, N. B.
April 18. MW. 

LITERATURE

NED GROSVENOR-S 
SHIP.

COURT-

wnoLUi» and nun,

GROCER,

Wine and Spirit 
Merchant,

No. 1 KING SQUARE,

SAINT JOHN, . . N. B.
Saint John.N. B.. An*. 25.1882.

Banking-

JAMES G FAIRE Y,

Newcastle, Miramichi.

Æ^*Prompt Returns mado.4ri Goode on Ccn- 
•Ignmentr

Newcastle, Nov. 21st, 1883.—1 yr.

Barker House,
REFITTED AID ÏEWLÏ FÜRIISHED,

Queen Street, Fredericton, N.B

^ F. B. COLEMAN, Prop.

Fredericton. March 28.1883.

Michael Donohue,

Wagon Work, Sled Shoeing, Horse Shoeing, Etc. 
® promptly done at moderate rates.

Feb. 2.1683.

R. SUTHERLAND, Jr.
MANUFACTURER OF

SCHOOL DESKS,
IOOL FURNITURE, 

ICJRCH FURNITURE, 

OFFICE FURNITURE.
Merit Cooks and Cards used in Public Schools, 

and authorized by the Board of Education, 
Price $4.01).

All orders bv moil will receive prompt attention. 
General Repairing and Jobbing promptly attended

IttJl’.li.V STKKKT,

Fredericton, - - N. B.j

The. . . .  BÉ
OF THK

DOMINION OF CANADA

Authorized Capital, 82,000,000 

Paid Up Capital, 8698,000 

Head oaiee, ST. JOHN, N. B. 
THOMAS MACLELLAN, ALFRED RAT.

PliaiDHtr. CiSHlE*.
FREDE BI TON BRANCH:

A. S. MURRAY. - - - Agent. 
J. A.& W.VANWÂRT, Solicitors. 

WOODSTOCK BRANCH
GILBERT W. VAN WART, - - Agent

DIRECTORS:
Josuii Wood. M. P., Sack ville.
A. A. Sterling, Eso., Merchant. Fredericton. 
John McMillan-, of J. Jr A. McMillan, Booksellers. 
Jer. Harrison, of J. & W. F. Harrison, Flour 

Merchants, Vice-President.
Thus. Maclellan, of Maclellan & Co„ Bankers. 
JohnTaplf,v. ofTapley Bros.,Indiantown, 
Howard D. Troop, of Troop A Son, Shipowners..

CANADIAN ANDJMEIGN AGNTS. n
Bank of Montreal and Agencies
Winnipeg.—Union Bank of Lower Canada,
New York.—John J. Cisco 3c Son.
Boston.—Merchants’ National Bank.
Halifax.—Merchants' Bank of Halifax..
London, G. B.—Imperial Bank (Limited)
Paris.—Société General.
India, China and Australia.—Bank of India and 
Wf.st Indies.—Cotooi*yitank.

LOANS granted. Deposits received Exchange 
bought and sold. Drafts issued Collection» 

made at, and money telegraphed to all accessible 
places. jj r

Letters of Credit / Gable Transfers, and other 
Foreign Business, will have attention.

Correspondence solicited. Collections from 
Banks and Business Houses promptly remitted for, 
at lowest rates. •-

Every facility afforded te cue toners, and business 
transacted on favorable terms,

Answers to inquiries regarding the Shares of the 
Bank's Stock, the rates of interest allowed on 
Special Deposits; and other matters will be cheer­
fully furnished.

Fredericton March 6.1S83

Miscellaneous,

NOTICE,
heretofore existing between 

-L LIMERICK Sc REID having been dissolved 
by mutua Iconsent, any persons having any claims 
against the late firm will Tender the same for im­
mediate payment to A. Limerick Sc Co., who are 
authorized to collect all bills and to pay all 
churns of the Jala firm. Any person indebted tolid firm 'JiW rnnir--- * 1 ■' "m îRwatLŒfe"*125465

y the first day of 
b late firm of ÏÀ

which are now 
"LY next, aa 
lek Sc Reid

J themst__Jer5d, Ijy___ _ -
théhéelaéaiàittfc latefixa __________________
must be closed up by thïttime; and any accounts 
standing after that date will be passed into an at­
torney's hands for collection.

. , . , A. LIMERICK*CO.
Fredericton, Maj 14tb*ll83.

LANTERNS.

6TY0ZEN Tubular Linteras,U 6 “ Lantern Globed,
60 BoxesiGlasâ, assorted sizes, 
3 Hay Cutters,

60 Kegs Cut Nails,
4 Barrels Paint oil,
1 Barrel Cod Oil,
1 Case Pocket Knives, - 

24 Sheet Iron Drums,
2 Tons Stove Pipe,•............. Sill,
_______ Barn Door Hinges,
1 Barrel T. Hinges, 
f> Boxes Iron Washers,
3 Rolls Rubber Packing,
î^Coils Rubber Hose._
Z Gross Rubber a ifi Rattlers,
2 Pieces Rubber wills,
1 (iase Axe Clip,

800 Feet Leather Belting,
10 Barrels Coal Tar,
30 Cylinder Stoves, Connell's latest patte 1 

iR. CHESTNUT k SONS.

Chapter I.

“I wonder,” pondered the Widow Wi re, 
“What can make Mr. Earle so melan 
choly? It’s beyond inel” and the old 
lady heaved a deep sigh.

So had she sighed many Times before, 
when turning over in her mind the va­
rious eccentricities of her lodger. What 
could make him so sad?

Of his wealth and position there could 
be no doubt. The class of visitors, al­
ways on business, that frequented the old 
gentleman’s rooms—large, commodious 
rooms, which Mr. Earle himself had furn­
ished—,were not such as run after poor 
men. He was rich, then, and popular; 
what more could he require to be happy?

“True,” muttered the widow to her­
self “he’s not overly strong.”

At the very moment that the old lady 
—so certain that her lodger was blest 
of heaven I—sat pondering on his many 
“privileges,” as. she phrased it, one of the 
many callers upon Mr. Earle was with 
him.

“No news?” demanded that grave gen­
tleman, looking up, as a person entered 
whose appearance was that of a man such 
as discerning persons might choose to 
consult in confidential matters; “ho news, 
Baldwin?”

“Nothing, sir,” replied the new-comer, 
with a quickly-checked sigh.

“It’s of no use, my friend; I am utterly 
discouraged,” moaned Mr. Earle, rising 
and beginning to pace the apartment in 
an agitated manner. “I shall never hear 
of my daughter again.”

“listen to me, sir 1” exclaimed Bald­
win. “Miss Lois cannot be lost forever. 
We must find her, sooner or later.”

“Unless she is dead,” sobbed the 
wretched father.

“If shé were dead, we must have learn­
ed when, where,, h-ow. Remember, it has 
only been, six months in all since she van­
ished, from. Chicago; only six months 
since, with the hope of finding her in this 
modem Babylon, we have come to New 
York. Keep up, sir, keep up !” added 
he, entreatingly.

Perhaps a skilful physician, with his 
hand on poor Mr. Earle’s puke, might 
hare wondered, just then, how long it 
would be possible, in accordance with the 
rules of physical science, for soul and 
body to continue to strive on one against 
the other.

“Don’t think it. sir—don’t think for a 
moment that the Lord would will it that 
til your wealth should go to that good- 
for-nothing rascal, your—your brother.”

A bitter smile passed over Mr. Earle’s 
face at the unqualified and energetic ex­
pression made use of by his old and long 
tried friend. And yet, how well he knew 
it to be deserved !

The mother of Horace Earle hail 
married twice. To Horace, her eldest, 
her well-beloved and upright son—to 
him who had made her last days so peace­
ful and bright that many sorrows grew al 
most dim in her remembrance because 
of those later days—she had left the 
wealth which a second widowhood had 
made hers.

Her last marriage, of which Louis 
Tresham, her younger son, had been the 
fruit, had been wretchedly unhappy, 
Maurice Tresham being openly and con­
stantly unfaithful to his wife.

Louis was like his father, dad, and 
knowing him to be so, utterly and irre­
deemably bad, the mother had willed that 
a stated sum should be paid to him year 
by year, in quarterly instalments, by 
Horace, hie half-brother, and that the 
wetith left to her eldest son should never 
become the possession of the youngest, 
except in case of the death of the former 
ffithout heirs.

“He would never do anything but harm 
with money,” Mrs. Tresham had said: 
“and the more money he had, the more 
harm he would be able to do.”

At the time of Mrs. Tresham’» death, 
Horace had lost his wife, Alice; but, dy­
ing, she ha ■ left him an infant daughter, 
afterward christened Lois, and this child 
the father idolized.

•Lois had grown to the age of fifteen, 
with rare loveliness of face and form, and 
every evidence of unusual intelligence.

She had, late one afternoon, been miss­
ed from her father’s house in Chicago, 
and during the six months which had 
followed, Mr. Earle had failed in every 
effort to trace his lost daughter.

Six months seemed as six years to Mr. 
Earle, despite the unmurmuring and 
patient efforts which the unhappy father 
made to bear up against the heavy af­
fliction visited upon him.

Two years passed by—slowly, indeed, 
to the seeking and waiting !—two years 
spent in every effort that wealth could 
effect or hope suggest, after that conver­
sation with which my story opens, and at 
their close, the fattier of Lois Earle, with 
liis friend, Jonas Baldwin, had once more 
returned to New York, after visiting 
every large city in the Union without 
success.

No new clew presented itself.
There were times when the saying 

which alludes to the exceptional difficul­
ties in the way of finding a needle “in a 
bundle of hay” would present itself with 
a certaiq degree of unwelcome force to 
the mind of Earle’s friend.

But he was a “never-say-die” sort of 
man, and neither by word or look suffer­
ed Mr. Earle to perceive his inward dis­
couragement.

He still continued staunch and faithful 
to the task of seeking “pretty Miss Lois,” 
and the duty, almost as arduous, of cheer­
ing his friend.

Chapter II.
11 was about five in the afternoon, when i 

a couple of men, one of whom Appeared 
to be forty and the other about thirty- 
five years of age, emerged, together from 
the Irving House, and turned into Broad­
way.

“It’s an infernally ugly business,” 
muttered the younger of the two,»hand­
some man, with a strikingly baefcexprès 
sion; ‘ but I’ve begun it and" I’ll go 
through with it.”

“Mon cher," replied his companion, 
“Anatole Duplau would not feel himself 
to respect you in a manner so high, eeff. 
he did not feel himself convince you 
will go through wiz it.”

“My word's goo 1 for something yet,1 
growled the first speaker, “though I have 
known you so long.”

‘•You flatter me, my excellent Louis,” 
replied the foreigner, stroking th0 slim, 
ink-black mustache, which çvèr-tiung 
his evil mouth like a limp-leech, “you are 
dispose to flatter me.” -a

“The deuce I am!” replied the Excel­
lent Louis;” “can’t you hold your tongue 
while we re out in this crowd?”

“I would suggest to my amiable friend,” 
replied the Frenchman, “that it-is he 
who began the conversation of the pres­
ent.”

The amiable friend vouchsafed np re­
ply, and the pair walked on, taking a- 
direction that led them to the Sixteenth 
Street.

Arrived there, they slackened their 
pace, and looked about them.

It was winter, and cold. Perhaps this 
is why both arranged the mufflers which 
enveloped their throats, and drew the ir 
hats lower over their brows, thus giving 
an appearance to their “outward man” 
highly suggestive of the mysterious vil­
lain of sensational drama, and contradic­
tory likewise to that air of high fashion 
which their attire except their mufflers 
were*intended to impart!

Almost at the same moment when- the 
worthy couple turned into Sixteei 
Street, a young girl emerged tioii 
fashionable boarding-house, appearing 
not from the front door of the establish­
ment. but from the exit leading out from 
the basement.

No eye that knew true beauty could 
bave failed to linger on the face of the 
girl.

She appeared to be about seventeen.
A deep sadness shaded her brow, and the 
pale sweet lips were nervously compress­
ed.

A thick knot of golden brown hair lay 
on her neck, for it had almost broken 
loose from the confinement of a miserable 
piece of comb, powerless to control its 
heavy masses. Large hazel eyes, full of 
a yearning look of pain, gazed out upon 
that world which to judge from their 
language, had been to her but sal."

The young girl’s form was frail, and her 
hands and feet of a shape so delicate 
that they puzzled the observer by the 
strange contrast their refined dimensions 
afforded to the miserable poverty of her 
attire—wretched faded gown of brown 
alpaca, never intended, it was evident, for 
the figure it disguised, rather, than dis 
played.

The girl held in her slight hands a 
pitcher.

As she emerged from the basement- 
door, a shrill voice—that of the cook of 
a fashionable boardin-houseg-exclaimed:

“You, Mary Jane, hurry yeraelf, now, 
mind yer! Them folks is a-waifcin’ for 
their teas an’ their coffees. It’s a’most 
seven. An’ mind yer, git g tod milk; 
d’ye hear?”

Mary Jane, probably used to the de­
livery of orders equally trite and musical, 
merely replied, in a sweet, timid voice, 
“I will return directly,” and walked on.

As she passed into the street, she met 
the two men—the Frenchman and his 
companion.

Had she ever seen them before? If 
so, it must have been when they were 
differently attired,'for there was no re­
cognition on her part.

It is true that she but glanced up to 
avoid running against thé pair, and then, 
lowering her eyes, passed on.

A hot flush had passed over the face 
of him whom the foreigner called his 
“excellent Louis.” But he, too, passed 
hurriedly by the girl.

When she had reached a grocer’s store 
in the neighborhood, the girl entered it, 
and reappeared presently with the milk 
in quest of which she had been sent into 
the street.

She again passed the Frenchman and 
his companion, who had followed closely 
behind her, and were now turning the 
corner. Then she re-entered the fashion­
able boarding-house.

“It’s an infernally ugly business,” again 
muttered the Frenchman’s friend.

“But your "word, you say, is worth a 
something yet,” replied the foreigner.

The only answer was a fierce look from 
his companion, of which Anatole thought 
it was wise to look perfectly unconscious, 
and to thrust into his by no means lovely 
mouth the top of an ivory cane, repre­
senting a horse's head, which he carried 
in his left hand, the right being affection­
ately laid within the arm of him whom 
he called Louis.

The pair sauntered on. The dark, des­
perate look still dwelt upon the face of 
Louis.

A t last "they entered a bar-room. From 
thence they proceeded, with the addition 
of “brandies for two,” toward a noted 
gambling-house, which—Louis ejaculat­
ing that it was “cursedly cold in the 
street”—they entered.

Chapter III.
If ray reader inhabits a “fashionable 

boarding-house,” he or she will not be 
surprised to learn that the servants in 
such establishments arc often shamefully 
ill-cared for, as to the accommodations 
during the time allotted to sleep. The 
rents are so enormously high, that the 
landladies turn every inch of room to 
account to place lodgers, and the 
domestics must, in consequence, fare as 
best they can. j

And that “best” is very bad. The 
majority of these houses being olil—once 
magnificent—residences, rats, vermin, 
drafts and damp are the almost invariable 
rule therein—features sadly at Variance 
with the rich furniture of the i parlors, 
and the apartments of the boarders.

It was in such a sleeping-room- a 
branching-out from the laundry, and 
probably originally intended as a closet 
or store-room—that we now fold the girl 
whom we have seen, pitcher in hand, a 
few hours before in the street.

What is she doing—sleeping, or crying? 
Crying. Well, that is a way women 

have. The fact that a woman is crying 
does not always argue that she has any 
thing particular to cry about, in this 
case, however, it did.

It was between one and ; two o’clock 
when a slight noise aroused the attention 
of her whom we have heard called by the 
euphonious name of Mary Jane.

She was apparently used to hearing 
such a noise at that hour, for, after sitting 
up a moment, she murmured. “There 
will be another paper in the morning,” 
and again attempted to sleep.

Dawn was but faintly breaking when 
Mary Jane’s hand withdrew , from the 
windoW-sill a slip of paper which must 
have been passed, and not without risk 
of discovery, through the crevice of the 
shutters.

This paper the young girl read. On it 
was inscribed :

“Your present conduct is satisfactory, 
and while it continues, you are safe. But 
remember, one word will imperil his life. 
Upon your silence depend his ex­
istence.”

Hot tears trickle dokri the pele, lovely 
face, and the young girl, with a heavy 
sigh, thrusts the slip of paper into her 
bosom.

“Watched for ever, and for 
threatened.” murmured she.

Then dejectedly, though patiently, she 
began moving about the kitchen, work­
ing it would seem that she could not 
always hare been used to work. She 
looked more like a young lady masquer­
ading in kitchen girl’s attire than like a 
servant.

It was about seven when Bridget, the 
irrepressible and vocifiSbbs Hibernian 
cook, exclaimed, in her usual dulcet 
accents :

“Mr. Groevetior’s ringing like mad, you 
Mary Jane !”

Had Bridget beep less dim-sighted 
than she had become through much 
.absorption of the “Crater”—a weakness 

r~‘ in which that engaging female indulged 
with great frequency, owing to the alàrm- 
ing fact, as stated by herself, that she 
was “all day a-swallowin’ thim hot cin­
ders”—she might have observed that 
Mary Jane blushed as she left the 
kitchen.

Mounting the stairs, the young girl 
knocked timidly at the door of the front 
room in the second story. It was opened.

“What did you wish, sir ?” asked Mary 
Jane, addressing a young man who stood 
beïoro the fireplace blowing at an ac­
cumulation of paper, wood and cold coal, 
which operation, resulting merely in the 
sending upward of sundry sparks over 
his handsome and well-chosen attire, did 
not seem to afford him any great satis­
faction.

As Mary Jane spoke, the young gentle­
man turned. A charmingly bright and 
handsome countenance became visible 
in thé gray of tlie morning, as he replied :

“I thought I could save you the 
trouble, Mary—I won’t say Jane; but you 
see I don’t understand the modus opér­
ande, and I’m obliged tq hurry, for father 
has left me an awful amount of business 
on hand by going off to Europe. And 
you see, Mary, work I must, as sure as 
ray name is Ned Grosvenor, or else the 
money won’t be forthcoming with which 
I am to support you, when we get 
married.”

“Oh ! Mr. Grosvenor —Edwin .—dear 
Mr. Grosvenor, please, please don’t !” 
replied Mary—suppose we, like Edwin 
Grosvenor, drop the Jane. “You must 
not talk so, indeed you must not ! I’m 
only a poor girl, and I can never marry 
you: I must stay a poor girl. It's fate, 
sir; it’s my destiny; it must be so; it has 
to be so, indeed—indeed !” Here Mary 
wrung her hands.

“My dear Mary,” replied Edwin 
Grosvenor, “I wish you to approach me 
and examine my by no means ugly phiz; 
Do you calmly and dispassionately speak­
ing, see anything in this noble and in­
tellectual countenance that denotes the 
presence of a fool? If not, may I ask 
why you, Mary, persist, in spite of many 
and most irrefragible proofs to the con­
trary, in asserting that you are ‘only a 
poor girl?’ Mary, why will you not con­
fide in me?” Here the speaker became 
oracular and solemn. “I know not why, 
Mary, but if you. are not a lady, bom and 
bred- a lady, t repeat; bom and bred— 
then there are no ladies, say I; and what 
is more, you are the most beautiful girl I 
ever saw. There, now!”

The ingenuous face of Edwin Grosvenor 
grew flushed and earnest with enthusiasm 
while “Mary Jane” endeavored to hide 
her own blushes, by bending over the 
unusually troublesome fire.

“Yes, Mary,” resumed her suitor, 
“what I say.is bo.. You don’t choose to 
tell me the truth about yourself. Oh! 
that’s it, don’t protest to me now”—here 
the speaker flourished a bootjack which 
he had taken up, and with which he was 
engaged in emphasising his sentences by 
pointing it first ay Mary and then into 
the realms of space. “But that does not 
change my feeling toward you, Mary, nor 
ray determination, which for the last 
year lias grown stronger and stronger to 
make you my wife.”

“Just think, Edwin, how angry your 
father would be at your marrying a ser­
vant-girl!”

“.Don’t servant-girl me, Mary, now don’t! 
Do you think I did not see you reading 
my Corinne, aV Italie? Do you think I 
did not hear you playing that nocturne of 
Chopin’s that Summer afternoon, when 
the she-dragon that keeps this boarding­
house and all the lodgers were out to the 
Park, and the servants to the procession? 
Do you think that I don’t know that you

wrote everything in this prayer-book?’ 
Here Edwin .threw forth from a drawer a 
prayer-book, with various selections from 
Myers’s “Saint Paul’’ written upon the 
fly-leaves. “No, Mary, you have your 
own reasons for keeping up this mystery. 
Do it, .do it, if you think it is a kind 
thing on your part toward the man who 
loves you. Keep it up—keep it up!” A 
pause. “Do you know what I think, 
Mary?”

No answer.
“I think you must have had a fiend of 

a stepmother, and that you ran off from 
her.”

“Oh, no, Edwin!” exclaimed Mary,quite 
thrown off her guard. “Mother died 
when I was a baby, and father—

Here she remembered, and stopped 
abruptly.

At this moment a bell rang, that of the 
front door, and before Edwin could stop 
the way, Mary had vanished.

Young Grosvenor looked after her 
with an expression of deep vexation.

“Looks like a cameo, ’pon my soul! 
most classic profile I ever saw, and such 
a complexion ! Then that hair—those 
eyes! And she doing servant's work ! 
There’s some mystery about it, and if I 
don’t find it out and marry her”—he 
clinched his fist with a look of iron de­
termination—“then—Men Til bww it, 
that's all!

Having, as had been his daily habit for 
the last year, relieved his mind by the 
muttered expression of his innate resolve, 
the rich merchant’s son finished his toilet 
by bestowing a last “brush” upon his al­
ready shining locks, and descended to 
the breakfast table of Mrs. Smith’s super­
fine establishment.

When, having finished his meal, he 
sallied forth, and passed the basement 
windows on his way “down town.” the 
tearful eyes of Mary saw him pass, and 
became more tearful atill.

Chapter IV.

About one week after the occurrences 
related in the preceding chapter, at the 
hour of eleven at night, a faint ring was 
heard at the door of Mrs. Smith’s board­
ing-house.

The door being opened by a waiter, an 
individual entered whom the reader will 
have no difficulty in recognizing as the 
“excellent Louis.”

“Is Mrs. Smith at home?” demanded 
he.

The waiter replied, “I think so, sir,” 
and ushered the inquirer into the parlor.

A few moments after, a woman entered 
the room.

I wonder whether any of her boarders 
ever had the curiosity, when engaging 
rooms, to inquire into the antecedents of 
‘Mrs. Smith?”

She was short, with au air that must 
have been at one period of her life 
audaciously meretricious. She had now 
subsided into the conventional semi- 
shabby, semi dressy boarding-housekeep­
er look, and advanced to receive her 
visitor with that smirk which is intended 
to cause persons in search of lodgings to 

re accommodations at as high a 
price as such amiability will lead them to 
do.

But meeting the gaze of Louis, and the 
stern, sarcastic look in his large eyes, the 
smirk vanished, and Mrs. Smith looked 
uneasily about her.

Then, walking toward the front parlor, 
she carefully lowered the gas, and beck­
oned Her visitor toward a lounge in the 
back parlor. Both apartments were 
empty, save of herself and the excellent 
Louis.

“Happy to see you, Mr. Buckley"—she 
laid a peculiar emphasis on the name, 
which she knew to be an assumed one. 
“It is late for a call.”

“How’s the gill now?” abruptly de­
manded, in a sharp voice, he whom she 
thus addressed.

‘Well enough/’ replied Mrs. Smith, 
sullenly.

“Mind you don’t overwork her,” said 
her visitor. “I do not want her to die.”

“What would you care?” replied the 
woman. “It would be all the better, and 
really, it will come to that. A lady can't 
stand work, you know.” Here she 
sneered.

The face of Mr. Buckley darkened.
“Here is your money,” replied he, 

drawing forth some banknotes—probably 
the remains of his winnings at “faro” a 
few nights before—“and oblige me by 
keeping your opinions to yourself, and by 
holding Mary Jane as much out of sight 
as possible.”

‘I cannot keep her out of the street 
without exciting remark.”

“That’s all very well for the time being.
I cannot at present do with her any dif­
ferently. 1 have but little money just 
now. She must work. If danger should 
present itself of her being seen in the 
street by that person, who may visit tfcis 
city—nay, has done so, for aught I know 
—in search of her, lock her up. That 
will be the only way.”

“That is sequestration, sir,” replied the 
woman, with a cunning leer, “and I shall 
not do that for what you are giving me 
now. There are ways of hiding a person 
that are not so risky, but I could not do 
it in a house full of lodgers. You will 
have to think about this.”

“I shall see ! I shall see !” replied 
Mr. Buckley, rising. “In the meantime, 
there is no danger. As far as I can find 
out, that person is in Europe. Remem­
ber, keep your own counsel. Good even­
ing; there’s some one waiting for me.”

And as Louis departed, Mrs. Smith 
looked after him.

“Gone to join liis precious French 
friend,” muttered she; “birds of a feather 
always did and always will flock together. 
Well, I’ll wait till the money's all his. 
That person, as he calls his brother, or 
bis half-brother, Horace Earle, can't live 
for ever; the niece is in my hands, and 
when all’s well, Mr. Louis Tresham you’ll 
have to open your purse strings, or my 
name is not Sarah----- •”

Here she was about to add a name that 
was certainly not Smith, but ended her 
sentence by muttering :

“Who knows but what he may think 
that I shall keep bis secrets best as his 
wife?"

With this, Mrs. Smith retired to her 
apartments.

Chapter V.
The excellent Louis and the amiable 

Anatole Duplau had certainly laid a very 
“neat” plot between them for the ïiiding- 
away of Mr. Earle’s fair daughter Lois, as 
the intelligent reader has no doubt al­
ready guessed “Mary Jane” to be.

But it has ever been the weakness of

men possessing the peculiar order 
talent belonging to these worthies 
have more than one game afoot at one 
and the same time, or, as Anatole Dup­
lau would have phrased it,ude courir plus 
d'un liecre a lafois

Mary Jane, having become, as we have 
seen, completely the slave of the threats 
of the wretches who had abducted her 
from her father's house, might have re­
mained for years in this position. But 
having chosen for my story facts, at one 
time well-known and much talked of in 
this community, I have determined to 
change nothing in their true order. Let 
this plead my excuse for somewhat sud­
denly requesting tin- reader to follow me 
to—where in the world now? to the 
Tombs!

Yes— the excellent ljouis and the ami­
able Anatole have run aground,” and are 
now harbored, much against their “own 
sweet wills,” in that everything but love­
ly abode.

It had happened “thusly,” as Arteinus 
Ward says:

Edwin Grosvenor, seeing the fair Mary 
so dejected, and yet convinced of her 
love for him, suddenly hit upon the 
expedient of employing a detective to 
watch every movement of his inamorata ; 
and the excellent Louis having resolved 
to threaten Mary thenceforth viva voce, 
instead of doing so by letter—he having 
imagined that his niece had taken to go­
ing into the street more often than was 
necessary, while she, in point of fact, was 
constantly running out to avoid the press­
ing attentions of Edwin Grosvenor—the 
officer employed overheard I/mis Tres­
ham threatening his victim, and, follow 
ing him when going into an oyster-saloon 
with Anatole Duplau, managed—the of­
ficer was disguised—to overhear their con­
versation. This revealed the fact that 
Tresham had maintained his hold over 
Mary—or rather, Lois—by attributing a 
crime to her father which he declared 
that he would reveal to the world if Lois 
made any attempt to escape, or to tell 
who she was.

I have said that the Frenchman and 
his friend were guilty of the weakness of 
having too many strings to their bow. Yes 
—not content with the plot they were so 
carrying out. they. committed a forgery. 
The following conversation at the Tombs 
will tell how they came there.

“Clear case, sir,”,says the criminal law­
yer, seated with Tresham in his cell— 
the legal adviser is a regular Templeton 
Jitt—“everything against you, sir—abduc­
tion, and. now, to cap the. climax, This 
forged note. Bail case,—bad !”

‘rl thought it was the business of a 
criminal lawyer to clear criminals” re­
marks I/mis.

“But your confederate, this Duplau, 
who gags girls and lilts them into car­
riages,” >nQered a lawyer, “who drew out 
the money, and attempted to make off 
with it, probably intending to leave you 
in the lurch”—here Louis ground his 
teeth—i:mui|dl<3d^.the . whqle; thing so 
when under examination, that it amounts 
to confession of .the entire bearings of 
both aflairs.”

Whence xve learn, my reader, that 
both the friendship and the cunning of 
the amiable Anatole failed the excellent 
Louis at the very time when he had most 
need of them.

“That is my story,” exclaims Lois, end­
ing the piteous recital, and remaining in 
the position she has maintained through­
out, namely—don't be shocked !—stand­
ing with Edwin Grosvenor's arm around 
her waist; “and it has been months now 
since my wicke l uncle and the French­
man were put in prison. I receive no 
more threatening notes, the landlady 
has told me to go> and, as I no longer 
fear that my dear father will be imprison­
ed if I reveal the truth, l have told it, all 
today, dear Edwin, to you. Will you 
take me back to Chicago to my dear 
papa?”

“Not till we are married, Lois—by-the- 
by, that’s much prettier than “Mary 
Jane,” ain’t it, now ?—and married we 
will be, day after to-morrow,” replies 
Edwin, tossing his smoking cap—the 
wretch actually smokes !—into the air.

Two days after, the prettiest bride that 
ever entered Grace Church was married 
within its walls, and with a string of 
groomsmen and bridesmaids, whom the 
“romance of the whole thing,” they 
declared, had enlisted in favor of the 
groom; for Lois, though the rich Mr. 
Earle’s certain heiress, and a very great 
belle—lor so young a girl—while in 
Chicago, had not an acquaintance in 
New York.

All had gone merrily at the wedding, 
and the happy pair had reached their 
hotel, when tlie proprietor suddenly 
walked up to them, anil brought them 
face to face with a pale, distinguished- 
looking man, whom Lois flew at with a 
loiid cry of joy, and clasped about the 
neck.

“Father! father!” exclaimed she, in 
accents that would have “brought down 
the house,” if heard on the stage of any 
metropolitan theatre; “I thought I never 
should see you again—never !”

“Another month of suspense would 
have killed me, child,” sobbed the old 
man; “and, indeed, had I not asked at 
the door of Grace Church the name of 
the couple who ha l just been married, I 
should never have known where my 
child had gone----- "

“Beg your pardon, sir," interrupted 
Edwin Grosvenor, “wo were both ‘going 
home to papa’—that is, to you—as you 
see, for the trunks are all marked for 
Chicago. Sec that, sir!” added he, 
pushing open the door of the beautiful
apartments in the M----- II------ engaged
that morning, and to be kept till the 
next day; “facts speak for themselves.”

“Forgotten me, Miss lx>is?” said a 
pleasant voice, just then, as Jonas Bald­
win came in sight—he was never far be­
hind Mr. Earle—ami walked up to the 
bride.

“No, indeed, Jonas,” replied Lois. “I 
am sure that you have done everything 
to find me. Think of that wretch accus­
ing papa of crime !”

“Keep your counsel, Mrs. Grosvenor_
beg your pardon for saying Miss Lois now 
—let him”—pointing to Mr. Earle— 
“think he found you; it will be better 
that he should, after all this sorrow. 
Crime, indeed ! Earle never harmed a 
fly !”

•‘'Then it was really you that found us?” 
whispered Lois. “1 am sure of it, and I 
ought to have known papa was always 
good.”

“I saw the announcement of the in­
tended wedding in the II-----J-----1 and
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put it away in my pocket. Then I walk­
ed with him over to Grace Church, with­
out telling him anything—’froid of the 
shock, you know—and then I just sug­
gested to him, you know, to ask the 
names of the married pair. And here 
we are,” added Baldwin, rubbing hi* 
hands; “and long may it be before w<* 
part again, Mrs, Grosvenor."

“I don’t see, for my part,” replied Ed­
win Grosvenor, coming up at this mo­
ment with Earle’s hand on his arm. “why 
we ever should part again.”

Mr. Earle looked happy.
Mr. Grosvenor, the elder, when he 

returned from Paris, saw the thing in the 
same light, and tells the romance of his 
son’s courtship and his daughter-in-law's 
abduction with peculiar gusto.

The amiable Anatole got oft* with a 
season of imprisonment: but the excel­
lent I/)uis, seeing that he had done all 
the harm he cared to undertake, swal­
lowed some laudanum, and, consequently 
departed from that transitory life which 
his “fate,” as he said, “had not permitted 
him either to appreciate or embel­
lish.” . • ’ •

PARLIAMENT.
Ottawa, Feb. 5.

•Sir Chas. Tupper, in moving the House 
into committee of the whole to consider 
the proposed resolutions respecting- the 
Canada Pacific Railway, said that the 
statement whtch ho had made regarding 
the Canada Pacific Railway had been 
realized, in so far as the vigorous manner 
in which that great enterprise had been 
carried on. It now had become quite 
evident that the construction of the line 
would be completed in the fall of 188Û, 
and the road thrown open for traffic in 
the spring of 1886. The Pacific Company 
he said, had ample means to finish the 
railway within the specified time, but it 
was in the interest of the country that 
the road should be completed within two 
years. After eulogizing the company for 
tlje energy and enterprise they had dis­
played, he produced statements sub­
mitted by the company to show that they 
had expended on the main road and 
branches $8,000,000 over and above what 
they had received from .the Government. 
The security for the proposed loan was, 
he said, ample, and even if the company 
failed and the government took over the 
road, they would get the entire line at a 
cost of $103,000,000, which was consider­
ably below the cost as estimât oil by the 
opposition. He said the government 
had expended $3,0U0,(jÔlî1n securing rail­
ways to the Atlantic Ocean, includiiw t":ie 
South Eastern, and it was their interest 
to secure the shortest possible route to 
the Océan. The British Columbia section 
would be completed within the contract 
time. A change had been made in the 
method of paying the subsidies, so that 
in future the company would, in future, 
draw pay upon the value of the work 
done, instead of upon mileage as hereto­
fore. This was in order to help them 
with heavy rock work on Lake Superior 
and Rocky Mountain sections. The total 
amount of work remaining to be com­
pleted by the Pacific Syndicate was 780 
miles. The general character of the un­
completed work, from the latest infor­
mation, from Sudbury Junction toMichi- 
picoten, is 210 miles. The work is said 
to bo light and the grading of a sandy 
character. From Michipicoten to Pic, 
140 miles : the work is said to be moder­
ately light, and from Pic to within 35 
miles of Nipegon, a distance of 95 miles, 
the work is excessively heavy, consisting 
chiefly of hard rock cuttings. From 
35 miles east of Nipegon the work is 
moderately light, and is already about 
completed. From the summit to the 
foot of the Rocky Mountains may ho 
generally, classed as heavy.. From 4he 
foot of the Rockies to the foot of the Sel­
kirk range, 30 miles, the work is light, 
being mostly over flat lands. From the 
foot of the Selkirk range to the mouth of 
Eagle Pass, a distance of 64 miles, for 
mountain constiuction, the work is 
classed as moderate, being principally 
through a gravel formation. From Eagle 
Pass to Kamloops, 161 miles, the work 
is medium cuttings, being through rock, 
clay and gravel. G enerally speaking, the 
character of the construction throughout 
presented far less engineering or other 
difficulties than at first anticipated. Re­
suming his speech after six o’clock, Sir 
Charles said that if the company failed 
the Government would secure the road 
from Callaiulav to Port Moody for under 
$40,000,(XX). The talk of the company 
failing was, therefore, out of the question. 
When the railway north of Lake Superior 
was completed the government would 
discontinue their present monopoly po­
licy in the North-West. The receipts 
from Dominion lands, from 1880 to 1883, 
amounted to $3,572,836, showing the 
wonderful effect of the rapid const ruction 
of the Pacific Railway in developing the 
North-West. The Customs receipts in 
these parts had also increased at an enor­
mous rate. He wound up with a glowing 
picture of the fertility and prospects of 
the North-West.

Hon. Mr. Blak *, in replying to Sir 
Charles Tupper, spoke at length, the 
burden of his complaint being against 
the action of the government in regard 
to keeping back necessary information 
which was required by the House before 
coming to a decision regarding the reso­
lutions an«l before submitting the same 
to Parliament. The object of the Minis­
try, apparently, was to keep business be­
tween themselves and the company a 
secret, notwithstanding that appeal after 
appeal had been made by himself for full 
particulars. As regards the guaranteeing 
of $65,000,000 stock of the company at 
three per cent., he argued that it was an 
unwarrantable transaction, and one which 
transcended the powers invested in the 
government for which they ought to have 
brought in a bill of indemnity explaining 
the gravity of the case which caused 
them to take such powers in their own 
hands. The loan of $22,500,000, as pro­
posed now by tlie resolutions, was entire­
ly unnecessary, had the company been 
judicious and exercised that good man­
agement which was necessary for the 
successful carrying on of such a vast en­
terprise as was the Canada Pacific Rail­
way. He pointed out some inexplicable 
discrepancies which occurred between 
the figures of the President and that sup­
plied by the Minister of Railways in re­
gard to the expenditure on the road. 
He argued with much vehemence that it 
was only but right and just to the coun­
try that a thorough investigation should 
have been made into the affairs of the
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