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Poetry.

Long Ago.

There comes a sweet remembrance,
Half hid by the veil of years,
Like a spirit o’er me hovering,
Bathing my soul in tears ;
It cometh on silvery pinions,
From the depths of the shadowy past ;
Mingling with dreams of the future,
That hope hath around me cast.

Like music's faintest echo,
As it falls o'er the twilight glen,
By the gentle evening breezes,
Waftod again and again ;
Like the river's sweetest murmur,
So dreamy, soft, and low,
Ther~ cometh to me a vision,
Of the cherished long ago.

Golden-tinged clouds are hovering.
Over a pathway fair,
Soft, sweet music is floating
On the fresh morning air;
Beautiful flowers are springing
Over the grassy way ;
The earth with melody ringing
In childhood’s month of May.

Blessed, happy childhoed,
Beautifal time of flowers,

How memory loves to linger
Round my sunlit bowers.

It goothes the weary spirit,
It soothes the heart’s sad pain,

As over the drooping flowers,
Falleth the summer rain.

It lifts the heart to heaven,
In earnest hopeful prayer,
It hushes the worldly spirit,
As we muse on the days that were ;
1t seems to quiet life’s billow
That tosses us to and fro;
Thank God, for bringing to use in dreams,
That precious long ago.

Ziternture,

THE THREE SISTERS.|

CHAPTER VIIL
LA VIE PARISIENNE.

« Reputation is an idle and most false im-
position ; oft got without merit and lost with-
out deserving ; you have no reputation at

all unless you repute you uch a loser.”—
OraeLLo.

Harriet, or, as she now called herself,
Henrietta, was just eighteen years old,
She was not pretty, certainly, bat still
quite attractive enough to make the at-
tenjjon of a young Frenchman decidedly
empressees. She was rather small and slen-
der, but possessed of a good figure and
fair abundant hair. ller nose was unmis*
takably refrousse, and her mouth wide;
but the latter was not of greatimportance
as her teeth was white and regular. The
chief charm of her face lay in the expres-
sion, which at times lighted her up into
absolute piquancy and prettiness. Now
that she was at her ease she was very gay
and amusing, and made them all laugh by
her drolleries and quick wit. She was al"
ways cheerful, always good-tempered, al-
ways ready to oblige every one, and so,
naturally enough, became a general favor.
ite. She might have stayed on at the
Chateau Garnier until the end of the holi-
days, bui that madame became yneasy at
the increasing intimacy of her son and la
petite Anglaise. Not uneasy on her son’s

behalf, as an English mother might have | 4oy

been, for there was mo fear in her mind
that the Baron de Garnier weuld relin-
quish an alliance with Mademoiselle de
Saint Mery 1n favor of the pefit pension-
naire. No! madame was a just woman;
all her fears were for the girl. So, in

spite of the entreaties of bhoih son and
daughter—despite her own and her hus-
band’s pitiful feeling for_the friendless
stranger—she absolutely refused to ex-
tend her invitation over the limit that had
at first been fixed. .

“ A Dieu ne plaise que cetta pauvre or-
pheline ait jamaisquelque motif de plainte
contre notre fils,” she said to M. de Gar-
nier’ when he interceeded for Henrietta.

So the girl went back from fairyland
to the dull, lonely French school in the
white, hot, glaring Boulogne street. She
took her leave quite cheerfully, and
thanked every member of the fagily pro-
fusely for their kindness. Onmly, when
her back was turned upon them, she gave
vent to a flood of bitter tears, $hat were
bursting her poor little chest. I omit the
word heart advisedly. How blank her
life seemed as she wandered up and down
the deserted schoolroom with its bare
benches, contrasting everything painfully
with the comfort and elegance she had
left! Fresh tears came with every new
memory. It increased her grief that her
vivid imagination was able to recall every
particular of the scene she had left. The
stately white chateau, with its trim gar-
dens and fine old trees, under which the
Baron had so often whispered to her that
she was charming; the lofty rooms kept
in cool shade by their blue Venetian
blinds, and furnished so richly with dam-
ask and velvet, buhl cabinets, bronzes,
and all manner of gilded toys. Whata
terrible contrast to the glaring walls here
and the wretched bare benches and tables.
There was but one thought that brought
her any consolation—the Baron had pro-
mised to come and see her—to meet her
down by tlre seaside on the followin
evening. It would not be difficult to keep
the rendezvous—Madame Lamaire was
away on & visit, and with the exception
of two servants, llenrietta was alone in
the house. How she counted the hours
until she could see him! No princely de-
liverer 1n a fairy-tale was ever more eager-
ly looked for than this young French
Baron, whose advent was to rive asunder
the terrible chains of ennu:.

It was a hot August evening, the sun

. sinking slowly with fiery heat toward the
glaring blue water, when Henrietta hav-
ing made her toilet with more than usual
care, took her way down the Rue Napo-
leon to the sea.

Her lover was awaiting her with some
impatience. He came toward her and
put his arm round her waist, but she drew
back.

“Some one might see you,’’ she whis-
pered, looking around her cautiously.

“Bah!” he answered, “what does it
matter ?”

‘“A great deal to me,” laughed Henri-
etta.  What if some kind friend told
Madame Lemaire that I had been seen in
the embrace of a gentleman ?"

“I would carry you out of her clutches
at once,”” said the Baron. “ \Whatsay you
sweet little bird, would you come with me
to Paris?”’

Henrietta shook her head.

7% What would Mademoiselle Valentine
de St. Mery say ?"’ .

“ Morbleu! elle n’en saura rien.”

3 {Those words troubled Henrietta, but she
only laughed. She had been meditating
since yesterday whether it would be pos-
sible to shake M. de Garnier’s allegiance
to his betrothed, and induce him to marry!
her instead.

How the young man would have laugh-
ed could he have divined her thoughts
Frenchmen are not apt to give up titled
and dowered brides for a passing fancy.

When Henrietta {had met the Baron
thrice, although he protested his devotion
more ardently each time, she knew per-
fectly well that he had not the faintest
idea of marrying her. It was rather a
blow to her ambition—in fancy she had
already heard herself styled Madame la
Barronne.

M. de Garnier began to talk to her
about Paris, the charming life people led
m the gay city—a perfect heaven when
compared with her dreary existence in
the Boulogne school.

“Why should you- go on living this
wretched life simply for the sake of a
miserable appearance of respectability 7"’
he said one evening. “You who had no

parents, no friends you care about—no
one to please but yourself. Choose for
yourself—be happy, lesd a life worth
living, instead of the existence of a snail,
a tortoise. Come to Paris withme. You
shall have everything your heart desires
—your carriage, a belle roiletle, servants,
gayety, amusements of every kind.”

Henrietta repulsed the Baron’s propo-

herself for some days, and she felt more
keenly than ever the loneliness and deso-
lation of he position, she began to think
of his words with less chagrin and anger.

“ After all, what does it ‘matter?” she
thought, using his very argument. “I
have no parents, no friends—it matters
nothing to any one what becomes of me;
80 why should I not lead a pleasant life,
instead of continuing 1 this miserable
slavery 7"

Then Henrietlta shut her eyes, and con-
trasted the two lives that were open to
her choice. Fine clothes, money tospend
amusements of every kind, gay company,
and good living on the one side—drudg-
ery, weariness, poverty, and a thousand
mortifications on the other. After all,
was not virtue a chimera? For poor peo-
ple at least? And handsome Rene de
Garnier was the only man who had ever
cared for her! Ifsherepulsed him, would
she ever have another lover ?

When she met the Baron again after
some days, and he pressed the question,
she yielded. Ile was in raptures—he
would have had her start with him at
once—that very hour.

“ You forget, monsieur,’’ she said, a
little piqued ; *I must have some care for
my seputation.”

“ How?'" exclaimed Rene, with a sur-
prised smile. It seemed to him a work
of supererogation for Henrietta to be
thinking of her reputatien, when she had
consented to accompany him to Paris.
“Do you wish your mother and sister,
and Mademoiselle Valentine, to know that
we are together ?'* asked Henrietta.

 Mon Dieu, no!"’ answered the young
man, naively.

“Nor I either,”’ remarked ,Henrieita.
“ And Madame Lemaire must not sus-

”

“But what to do ?"’ cried Rene, discon-
solately.
“I must think to-night, and to-morrow
meet me here at the same time, and I will
tell you.”

The Baron kept his appointment faith-

fully.

@ Well, little schemer,”” he laughed,
‘ what have you arranged ?”

“] have arranged that you shall post
this letter, or get it posted mn Paris to-
night, and then, perhaps’’—and she col-
* o little—¢ I may be ready to accom.

ou in five weeks’ time."

. 7o weeks I"’ shouted Rene. ¢ Sacre
uom de—""

Henrietta put her hand on his lips.

¢ Hush,” she whispered; *you must
not talk so loud. Five weeks is not very
long to wait,”’ she continued persuasively.
« You know you said yourself 1t would be
very hot and unpleasant in Paris now."”

¢ But we need mnot go to Paris yet,”
urged M. de Garnier.

“ Five weeks will bring us to the begin-
ning of October,” Henrietta continued,
“and if my plan succeeds, we shall escape
suspicion entirely. Only be a little pa-
tient.”

“If you leved me as much as 1 love you,
you would not be so provokingly patient,
my lenretta,”” murmured the Baron.

% Perhaps I love you more,’” said Hen-
rietta, looking up coquettishly, “But,
Rene ! about this letter! Will you see
that it is posted in Paris ?”’

“ Yes, but what isin 1t?"”

“T will tell you next time. Four even-
ings from this, at the same place.”

“But, Henrietta ! five weeks is such an
.so l"

“ M. le Baron,” said Henrietla, drawing
herself up, and speaking imperiously,
“if you say any raore, I shall make it three
months. My agreement with Madame
Lemaire is that there shall be a notice of
three months on either side, and unless I
ean deceive her into letting me go before
that time,; I will wait the three months.
I am determined that when I leave her
no suspicion shall follow me. Will you
take the letter or not?”’

¢ Mais out, ma belle,’ and Rene de Gar-
nier put the missive into his pocket, and
went off rather sulkily.

Madame Lemaire came home the next

or:

“So you have returned, mademoiselle,”
she remarked. “I hope you have con-
ducted yourself with propriety on your
visit.”’

“I trust so,”” responded Henrietta,
humbly. “The chatean was lovely, and
everybody so kind.”

The following morning Madame Le-
maire came in to breakfast, holding a let-
ter in her hand. -

“For you, mademoselle,” she said, giv-
ing it to Henrietta. “In a strange writ-
ing, and with a Paris postmark, I did not
know you had friends there.”

“Nor I, madame,”’ responded Henri-
etta; looking up mnocently. She broke
the seal, and read while the schoolmis-
tress looked on. Surprise, emotion, pleas-
ure, chased each other over the girl’s fea-
tures as she read.

“You have some news that astonishes
you,” remarked madame, suspiciously.
“I have indeed, madame,’’ cried the in
genious Henrietta. ¢ Will you read it ?”
and she passed it over to the governess.
Madame put on her spectacles snd
turned the letter over in her hand.

“Dieu! quelle ecriture!” she exclaim-
ed at last. “Translate, if you please,
mademoiselle,” and she passed it back
across the table. IHenrietta obeyed, and
read as follows :—

DEAr Nigce,—I hear that you are at a
foreign boarding school, and that both
your father and mother are dead. So
much the better for you. Your father
was my brother, and of course you have
heard of me, though he had not seen me
for iwenty years. My compenion is going
to leave me, because I intend to travel
abroad, and she cannot speak French. If
you can come to me in five weeks to the
day from this time, and are wiliing to
make yourself useful, I will give you a
good salary, and perhaps, if you please
me, provide handsomely for you. Unless
you can come to me at the time I name,
it will be no use, and you need not trouble

g | to hold any further communication with

me.
Yours sincerely,
HaNNAH StoNE.

“ But that is a droll letter I” cried Mad-
ame Lemaire, as Henrietta concluded.
Oh! those bears ot English.

I always heard my aunt was eccentric,
remarked Miss French, demurely.

“ Mon Dieu! and that they called eccen-
tric,”’ said madame, with a gesture of dis-
gust.

But she is 80 rich, madame. Ah! what
an opportunity for me 1f I could but ac-
cept it.

Go to an obstinate, brusque old woman.
Bah! For what? To become ill-man-
nered and piggish, like your compatriots,
1f you could only let me go, madame,
said Henrietta, imploringly—it might es-
tablish me for life.”’

We shall see—we shall see ! cried Mad-
ame Lemaire, impatiently. At present I
know nothing.

But she was not an unkind woman in
the main, and having turned the subject
well over in her mind, she arrived by the
evening at the conclusion that it would
be unjust to spoil the poor English girl’s
prospects by insisting on the terms of the
engagement. So when they met at sup-
per she graciously accorded Miss French
penniss%on to write and accept her aunt’s
pro 5

enrietta was overjoyed at the success
of her scheme, which she imparted to
Rene when they met.

What a clever little head ! he said ad-
miringly, stroking her hair and looking
fondly at her.

And now, M. le Baron, proceeded Hen-
rietla, we must not meet again until we
meet in Paris. And she turned away her
head and dropped her voice to a whisper.
M. de Garnier looked impatient.

Why all these precautions ? he asked.

They are necessary, indeed, Rene. Four
weeks from to-day, write to me and tell
me where [ am {0 go; and put your let-
ter into this envelope, and she gave him
a direction in the ficticious writing of her
aunt. To prevent accidents, you must
write as if I were your niece, and sign
your letter, ¢ Hannah Stone.”’

_Assuredly, little one. And now let me
give you this piece of paper for the jour-
ney.

Henrietta shrank back, She felt 1t im-

possible to take his money. No, thank

you, she said, I have enongh.

“ Au revoir, then, dearest,” and he put |
his arms around her and kissed her several |
times. Then they parted. Two months

later Henrietta was living m great style

in Paris. She had an appart-ment meuble

close to the Champs Elysees, a brougham,

and a footman. She was beautifully |
dressed, drove in the Bois, went to every |
place of amusement, and enjoyed life|
thoroughly. She wasadmired and flatter- |

A few months went on, and she began
to feel a little anxious. Things were not
going quite 80 smoothly, and there were
evidences that M. de Garnier had not so
much money at command as formerly.
Her brougham and footman were sent

She did not care for Rene de Garnier any
longer—he was fickle and capricious, and
mors difficult to amuse every day. Be-
sides, she had the uneasy consciousness
that he was devoid of heart and principle,
and would have no scruple in leaving her
when he wearied of her. The blow she
had long expected fell one February
morning, as she sat trying to warm her
feet by the damp wood fire in her little
room. The Baron de Garnier entered
with & nonchalant air, and an uneasy smile
on his face.

“Tiens, ma chere,” he said, lightly. “I
come to make my adieux. I have dis-
pensed my last louis, and this charming
life of Paris costs dear. I go to play the
role of Prodical Son to those good parents
who will kill the fat calf to fete my return.
I shall exact, though, that they prepare it
in a fricandeau. 1 leave thee this ring en
souvenir ; it has a certain value.”

And Rene took from his finger a hand-
some stone, which he laid upon the table.
A convulsive sob rose 1n Henrietta’s throat
as she half raised herself from the low
fauteuil. Butshe checked it, and sat down
again, knowing the nature of the man she
had to deal with. :

“ Adieu, men ami,’ she said, quetly,
commanding her voice with an effort.—
% Bon voyage,”” and Rene de Garnier went
out.

I am less certain of the events of Henri-
etta French’'s life during the next three
months than of any other period. I have
a sort of idea that for some time she stay-
ed 1n a French Pension de Famille kept
by a reduced baroness. But when I find
her again, she is staying in a seventh-
rate hotel in a back street leading out of
the Rue St. Honore, and looks as if she
had had an illneas, Her hair is thin, and
of adarkish hue, her skin looks sallow,
and her teethslightly discolored. On the
day that she comes back into my story
she was walking slowly up the Rue de
Montague to the Champs Elysees.

When she came to the Round Point,
and saw the little fountains plashing mer-
rily in the sun, it seemed to revive hor.
She-moved to take one of the chairs that
stood under the shade of the young trees
but turned away suddenly, {as if some
thought had struck her. ¢“Bah!" she
said, impatiently, ¢ I am too near the end
of my finances to throw away even two
sous.” And she sat down in the sun on
one of the green iron benches devoted to
the use of the general public.

Uneasy thoughts came into her head;
they had troubled her a good deal lately.
There was an unpleasant probability, all
too near, that she might come to want,
not the luxuries, but the necessities of
life.

“Fifteen francs and a. half, she mur-
mured, “and Rene’s ring. I wonder why
I kept that, and sold all my other trink-
ets and effects, even to the very last bit
of lace. I mever loved him-—not really,
at least—and I feel as if I hated him now.
But I was prepared for his leaving me.
knew he would go the moment he tired of
me, or his money ran short. The only
thing I never counted on was this hor-
rible fever, that has robbed me of all my
good looks.”” And Henriett clinched her
little hands together, and bit her lips
savagely. “IfIdon’t get some occupa-
tion I shall starve—but after the life I
have tasted, to go back to the horrible
drudgery of teaching children !’ and she
groaned aloud. “I must write to Mad-
ame Lemaire, and invent some stery about
my fictitious aunt—perhaps she may be
able to get me a situation to teach French
in an English family, or English in a
French one. She said I might refer to
her if it became necessary.”

Miss French's cogitations were suddenly
cut short by a very British voice speaking
close to her ear. ¢ Ess ker 1'Ormperoor
est expcecte ojerdwee 7'’

Henriette turned round, and perceived
a stout lady sitting beside her on the
bench.

“I think so, madame,’’ she said politely.
“ He generally passes about four o'clock.
I believe he is going to St, Cloud to-day.”’

It was a rule of Miss French's never to
be ignorant on any subject. If she did
not really possess information she invent-
ed it.

“ Dear me 1" said the stout lady briskly
—«1 thought you were French. Quite a
pleasant surprise, I'm sure. My tongue
can’t get accustomed to this foreign gib-
berish. Do you speak it ?"

“Oh yes,” said Henrietta, ingenuously ;
“[ have been in France nearly three
years. 1 bhave had plenty of time to
learn it, you see, madame,” and she
smiled pleasantly and modestly at her
new acquaintance.

CHAPTER VIIL.
A % PENSION DES DAMES,”’

In reading over the hasty sketch I have
just given of Henrietta French’s antece-
dents, a fear of having done her an in-
voluntary injustice comes across me. It
is true enough she was a girl devoid of
much heart or principle, but it may be
that in passing so hastily over the most
important part of her young lhfe, without
pausing well to consider the dreariness
of her school existence, and the enormous
temptation such a life as the Haron de
Garnter offered her presented, I may
have led the reader to judge her more
harshly than justly. It was not without
great mental struggles that Henrietta
chose the broad, flowery path, She
knew right from wrong then; she had
the power then, that we all have at first,
to choose between good and evil, only
that we like to fancy we are not free
agents when we have the guilty conscious-
ness of having yielded to sin. Had 1
lingered to analyze the varying influences
which at last caused her to succumb. I
might have filled a volume instead of a
couple of chapters, and that would have
been contrary to my intention in writing
this story.

This is the first and last apology that
will be found in these pages for Henrietta
French. Ifshe was only weak in prin-
ciple and wanting in heart before she
left Bologne with Rene de Garnier, she
had fallen terribly in the moral scale
when we find her sitting in the Champs-
Elyses, on the bright, warm May day.
Perhaps circumstances had been hard
upon her—at all events, they had pro-
duced the eftect of hardening her heart,
and making her feel terribly bitter to-
ward the world.

Now to go on with my story. The con-
versation that took place between Hen-
rietta and her new acquaintance was a
somewhat lengthy one. Our little adven-
turess made three discoveries in a mar-
velously short time,—that the lady was
rich, rather vulgar, and in search of a
companion who was lively and spoke
French.

¢ My fictitious aunt in propria persona,”
thought Henrietta. “ Voyons '—perhaps
we might suit each other.”

¢« My name is Fellows,” said the—
stranger ; and she looked at Henrietta in-
quiringly, as though asking a reciprocal
confidence.

« Mine is French,” responded Henrietta
—¢ Henrietta French.” -

“ Are you here with a family ?”’ asked
Mrs. Fellows.

% No, madame,’”’ and lenrietta sighed
in a manner that awakened the stranger’s
curiosity.

“ By yourself ?”’—the tone was sharply
interrogative.

“ Yes, madame,” with another sigh and
a pause.

Henrietta was thinking.

“That’s odd,”’ said Mrs. Fellows.

«My cicumstances re very fortunate,’’
murmured Miss F.cnch, still collecting
her thoughts.

“Indeed. Might i ask how?"

“] do not like troubling you with my
misfortunes,” Henrietta said, with hesitat-
ing timidity.

“Oh! it wouldn't be troubling me in
the least,’’ replied the stranger, who had
evidently an inquisitive turn of mind.

“] was at school at Boulogne, madame,”

began Henrietta, “ with Madame Lemaire.

You may have heard of her?”
“ No,” said Mrs. Fellows.

know anybody at Boulogne.”

“] was a pupil teacher. My parents
could not aftord to much for my educa-
tion.”

“ What was your father, i1f I may ask ?”’

There was another pause, another sigh.

“My father was a gentleman, who
spent all his money and married beneath

“] don’t

sal with coldness at first. Although en-|ed; she spoke Frerch like a Parisian, and | him.”

tirely devoid of religion or principle, she
felt that such-an offer degraded her and
rasented it. But when Rene had absented |

conversed with a brilliant wit and piqu-
ancy that made her a great favorite with
the young Baron’s companigns.

4

“ And your mother was——?""
“ A dressmaker, madam.” And Henri- |
ctta blushed. |

“Ah! I see,” said Mrs. Fellows.

“When I had been with Madame
Memaipe nearly two years, I had a
letter saying my parents had died of
cholera within three days of each

away, and she was removed to small hotel | other ;” and the speaker’s voice trembled | bustled about, hot, anxious, busy.

and there was tears in her eyes.

“Dear ! dear!” ejaculated the listener
in a friendly voice. “That was very
sad.”

“I began to think how 1 should get
my living. Two months passed, when
one morning Madame Lemaire came in
hoiding a letter. ‘For you, Miss
French,’ she said, giving it tome. I
was quite astonished, as I had no friends
or relations to hear from. However, I
opened it, and found it was from a
sister of my poor father’s, of whom I
had often heard him speak. She never
noticed him after his marriage. I knew
she was rich, and when I read in her
letter that she offered to take me as
companion if I could go to her in five
weeks from that time, I thought what
a great advantage it might, perhaps, be
for me. But the terms of my agree-
ment with Madame Lemaire were, that
there should be three months’ notice on
either side before we parted. However,
she was most kind, and when she read
my aunt’s letter, said I might leave her
at the end of five weeks, and join my
aunt, Mrs. Stone, in Paris. But all
this cannot interest you, madam,” broke
off Henrietta, suddenly, with the tact
of a good storyteller.

“Oh ! but it does, though, indeed,”
exclaimed Mrs. Fellows, edging a little
nearer. ‘“And so you went to your
aunt, in Paris? Where was she stop-
ping ¥’

“At the Hotel Westminster,” said
Henrietta.

“ And how did she receive you 1’
“She was kind in her way, but very
brusque and eccentric. She had a maid
and a white dog and abullfinch. If the
dog had been a child there could not
have been more fuss made about it—
indeed my aunt was quite a laughing-
stock wherever she went. The maid
was a very jealous, disagreeable woman.
She took quite a dislike to me at once,
and was always trying to set my aunt
against me.”

¢ And did she succeed ?’ asked Mrs,
Fellows.

“Not at first, for I did all in my
power to please her, and she seemed to
like me ; but afterward she grew very
cold and suspicious, and dissatisfied
with everything I did. That made me
unhappy, beoause, in spite of her
strangeness, I liked her, and clung to
her, feeling she was the only person I
had in the world.”

« Ah, of course—of course,” said Mrs.
Fellows, sympathetically. “ Did - you
travel about with her at all ?”

Miss French felt this question to be
an awkward one.

“We went to Mentone in October,
madame,” she said.

“ Oh, indeed,” cried the lady. ¢ Pray
tell me all about it. I have a neice
who is very delicate, and has been
advised to spend the winter there.”

Henrietta was a$ her wit's end, but
she answered calmly, after a moment’s
pause :—

‘I am afraid I cannot tell you very
much, for as soon as we got there my
aunt took a dislike to the place, and
insisted on returning at once to Paris.
We had been back some time when one
day my aunt sent me out with her dog.
I carried him a long way, and then put
him down because he was so fat and
heavy. But I kept hold of the blue
ribbon that was fastened to his collar.
Well, madame, I scarcely took my eyes
off him until we came to the Rue Neuve
des Capucines, where you know there is
a lovely printshop, and there I stopped
a moment to look in. When I turned
away the ribbon had been cut and the
dog was gone! Fancy my terror—my
agony ! I ran hither and thither franti-
cally, up and down the Rue de la Paix,
across the Place Vendome to the Rue
Castiglione, back to the Boulevard des
Italiens, and up as far to the Rue
Richelieu. A Sergent de Ville stopped
me, thinking I was crazy. A last I
was forced to go home. I dreaded
meeting my aunt, and trembled like a
leaf. When I entered the room she
cried out at once, ‘ Where is my pre-
cious Flossy? I could not speak, I
showed her the cut ribbon, and she
went off into strong hysterics. To
make my story short, madame, my aunt
refused to see me again, and sent twenty
pounds by the waid as a remuneration
for my services, ordering that I should
leave the house that night, and never
attempt to see her again.”

“ What an abominable shame !” said
Mrs. Fellows. ¢ Making as much fuss
over a wretched dog as if it had been a
Christian. I call it downright wicked !”

¢ It was a bitter night in February,”
proceeded Henrietta, “and I was forced
to go to a small hotel near, until I could
make up my mind what to do. I had
only been there two days when I was
attacked by a nervous fever, the result,
I suppose, of the terrible mental anxiety
I had undergone. I was ill for many
weeks, and, as you see, madam, I have
lost all my hair, and my complexion is

one.”

The tears that stood injthe girl’s eyes
as she spoke were very genuine this
time.

“Poor thing!” ejaculated her com-
panion.

“I have spent all my money but
fifteen francs, and now that I am
stronger 1 mean to write and ask Ma-
dgme Lemaire to use her interest to get
me a situation either as governess or
companion.”

Mrs. Fellows looked at her watch.

“Dear me !” she said, rising, “I
promised to go out driving in the Bois
with a lady, and I'm afraid I shall be
late. Perhaps you could call on me
this evening ? I think I know of some
one who rather wants a companion,
but it isn’t at all sure, so don’t set your
heart upon it. Only if you like to take
the chance, call at Number 17, Rue de
——;” and she mentioned a street lead-
ing out of the Champs Elysees,

“I am very grateful to you, madam,”
said Henrietta, humbly. “ At what
time shall I wait upon you

At half past eight, or a little later.
We dine at six, and I always like to get
my nap after dinner,” x

Mrs. Fellows nodded good-humoredly,
and hurried off.

Miss French watched her until she
was out of sight, end then leaned back
on the bench, and laughed a hearty,
genuine laugh. It seemed to do her
good, and presently she gave vent to
another burst of merriment.

“Idid not know I had such an in-
ventive genius. I ought to turn nove-
list. Mon Diew! but that was s good
story of my aunt, and the maid, and the
dog, and the Sergent de Ville. How it
would have made De Gaillard laugh !
He said I had a good head for plotting,”
and she laughed again.

“ Mademoiselles’ amuse.” said a fat
oily Frenchman, who had been walking
past two or three times, watching her.

“Blen sur je m’amuse !” she answer-
ed, getting up and moving off briskly.
“It was rather awkward about Men-
tone,” proceeded her thoughts, * but I
can remedy that.” And with a smile
on her lips she turued into a bookseller's
shop in the Rue St. Honore, and
cmerged presently with a small paper-
bound treatise on the wonderful air and
climate of Mentone. “Now, madame,”
she said to herself, *“ we shall be able to
give you all the information you desire.”

Walking along, Henrietta presently

passed a restaurant. From the kitchen,

which she saw through an iron grating,

ascended a most savory smell. The

cook and his myrmidons in white caps

She

paused a moment to contemplate the

great fire covered with stewpans and

iron pots and the clean yellow basins
full of uncooked, fresh looking spring

vegetables. A dish of broiled salmon

with some delicious sauce was just
ready to be served, and next it were

sweetbreads lying on a pile of smoking

n pease.

T shall dine to-day,” she said to her-

self, with sudden resolution. ‘ My

star is in the ascendant,” and she walked

into the restaurant, looked at the carte,

and ordered soup, fish, entrce, salad,

and a demi-bouteille of wine.

She partook of the long unaccustomed

dainties with great relish. Only once a
regret came across her. It was when
she tasted the Macon, and put down her
glass with a wry face. By contrast it
seemed to bring back the memory of the
gay dinner-parties she had had with
Rene de Garnier and his friends, when
they had drunk the choicest wines and
called for the most unseasonable dain-
ties.

« Memory is a bad companion for
me,” she thought.  Allons! tachons
d’oublier,” and she went on cating her
dinner philosophically. When it was
finished, she called for coffee, and began
to consider her plan of action for the
evening. It was not difficult, now that
the way was paved so well. They she
paid for her luxurious repast, and
walked home to the hotel in the
Faubourg St. Honore. At a quarter to
nine she presented herself at the house
Mrs. Fellows had indicated, and was
ushered into the lady’s bedroom.

(To be continued)

Biek Ieadnche and relieve all the troubles jnef-
dent to a bilious state of the pystem, such as Diz-
ziness, Nausea, Drowsincas, Distress after cating,
Pain in the Side, &e.  While their most mmnrg-
able success has been shown in caring

Teadache,yot Carter’sLittle Liver Pille are equally
valuable in Constipation, euring and preventing
this annoying complaint, while they also correct
all dirorders of the stomach, stimulate the liver
aud regulate the bowels, Even if they only cured

HEAD

Ache they would bealmost priceless to those who

suffer from this distressing complaint; but fortu-

nately their ness does notend here, and those

whoonce try them will find these little pills valu-
/ble in 80 many ways that they willnot be willing
/ to do without thew.  But after all sick head

ACHE

Is thebanc of 8o many lives that here is where we
make our grest boast. Our pills cure it while
others do not.

Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and
very eary to take. Onc or two pills makea dore,
They are strictly vegetable and do not grff)c or
purge, but by their gentle action pleaee all who
uscthem, In vialsat 23 cents: five for §1. Sold
Ly druggists everywhere, or sent by mail,

CARTER MEDICINE CO.,
New York City.

Internally

AKEN INTERNALLY it cures

Dysentery, Cholera, Diarhcea
Cramp and pain in the Stomach, Bowel
Complaint, Painter’s Colic, Liver Com:
plaint, Dyspepsia or Indigestion, Sud-
den Colds, Sore Throat, Coughs, &c.

SED EXTERNALLY, it cures

Boils, Felons, Bruises, Cuts, Burns,
Scalds, Old Sores and Sprains, Swell-
ings of the Joints, Toothache, Pain in
the Face, Neuralgia and Rheumatism,
ghapped Hands, Frost-bitten Feet,

ZC

B&™ The PAIN-KILLER is sold
by Medicine Dealers throughout the
world. Price 25¢. and 50¢. per

AYER'S

Sarsaparilla

cures Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Rheuma-
tic Gout, General Debility, Catarrh, and
all disorders ca by a thin and impover-
ished, or corrupted, condition of the blood;
expelling the blood-poisons from the system,
enriching and renewing the blood, and re-
storing its vitalizing power.

During a long period of unparalleled use-
fulness, AYER'S SARSAPARILLA has proven
its perfeet adaptation to the cure of all dis-
eases originating in poor blood and weakened
vitality, It is a highly concentrated ex-
tract of Sarsaparilla and other blood-
purifying roots, combined with Iodide
of Potassium and Iron, and is tho safest,
most reliable, and most economical blood-
puritier and blood-food that can be used.

Inflammatory Rheumatism Curcd.

“AVER'S SARSAPARILLA has cured me of
the Inflammatory Rhcwmmatism, with which
I have suffered for many years.

¥, 1I. MooRrr,”
Durham, Ja., March 2, 1832,

“Eight years ago I
Rheumatism seve

| an ottack of
that I could nog
move from the lrers, witliout help,
1 tried several ¢s without much TI
any relief, until I te AVIR'S SaRsAPa-
RILLA, by the use of two Lotties of which [
was completely eurcd. not been
troubled with sm_ since,
Have sall » 3 of your
SARSAPARILLA, s ains its
wonderful po (f 1hie
cures it has ctfected in this vi
vinee me that it is the best Lloo
ever offered to the public.
E. F. LARR1s,”
River St., Buckiand, Mass,, May 13, 1882,
“Last March I was so weal from genere
al debility that I could not waik withous
heln, Foﬂowin!g the advice of a friend, [
commenced taking AVER'S SARSAPARILLA
and before I had used thrce bottles I felf
as well as I ever did in my life. I have
been at work nmow for two months, and
think your SARSAPARILLA the greatesy
blood medicine in the world,
JAMES MAYNARD.”
520 West 42d St., Xov York, July 19, 1882,
AVER'S SARSAPARILLA cures Scrofula
and all Scrofulous Complaints, Erysip-
elas, Fozema, Ringworm, Ulotches,
Sores, Boils, Tumors, and Eruptions of
the $kin, It clears the hlgod of al) impuri-
ties, alds digestion, stimulates the action of
the bowels, and thus yestores vitality and
strengthens the whole system.

PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists; price §1, six bottles, §5

SR

Flour! if—lour !

For the People, at

HILY: PHIEKTING,
Landing thisday :

Crown of Gold and Buda.

In store, the following brands;
Peoples, Labelln, Tweedside, tircenlaid
Also Oatmeal and Cornmen!

Hardware.

Just received by rail from New York:
YABES general i{fardware. 1 case hand
12 (} Pumps, best pump made, throws oue
continuous stream. kor sale as usual.

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

For sale low,

Hardware.

Sov?

CHEAP CASH SALE.

Dry Goods, Hats, Caps, Made
Clothing, and Fancy Goods,

Reduce& Prices.

Black and l}nlu_raﬁ Dross Goods

Ticks, Ducks,
Prints, Cambrics,
Flannels, Shirtings.

at greatly reduced prices.

Men and Boys’ Clothing,
at reduced prices,

HATS for Men, Boys, and Children.

MILLINERY, Flowers, Feathers, Ribbons,
Laces, Gloves, Hoslery, ete,

TRUNKS, Valises and SBatchels very cheap.
ROOM PAPERS to be cleared out under cost

Special Bargains.
A LAR;LOT oF

Dress G-oods,

Cost from twenty to thirty cents, will be
cleared out at i

Great Bargains in every department for cash

&7 INSPECTION INVITED. €3

SIMON NEALIS,,

Corner Wilmot’s Avenue,
QueenStrest, - - Fredericton,

Aug. 8, 1883,

FURNITURE

JAGKSON ADAMS,

County Court House S8quare.

Now that the time has approached, It is neces
sary to have your

HOUSE AND FURNITURE

put in order for the coming season,

WE HAVE FOR BALE
Bedroom Setts,

Bureaus, S8ideboards, Desks, Tables,
Lounges, Perforated, Cane and
‘Wood Seat Chairs, ete.

We also l?v‘)nlr. R
Furniture, ndow
1o Measurement.

UNDERTAKINC.

We bave every facllity for ing on this
branch orthebmlmn‘

CASKETS & COFFINS

from the plainest to the most elaborate,

Robes, Gloves, Crape & Hat Bands.

JACKSON ADAMS

County Court House Square.
Fredericton, April 18, 1888

WATCHES!

Gold, Silver and Nickol.
KEY AND STEM WINDERS

$5 AND UPWARDS.

CLOCKS
From!$1.25 upwards.

IAS. D. FOWLER.

Kredericton, May 30, 1888,

CHEAP! CHEAP1! GHEAPLI!
RUBBERS & OVERSHOES.

The finest and best assortment of I.adies
Gents, and Misses’ RusBERS and OVER-
SHOES ever brought into this city.

RUBBER COODS

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

READY MADE CLOTHING.

A LARGE BTOCK OF

Ulcters, Reefers, and Overcoats.
MEN{and BOYS’ CLOTHING.

BOOTS and SHOXES.

Our stock of Boots and S8hoes will be found to
be complete In every departmeat.

& Allofthe above gnods will be sold at
prices which defy competition, Purchasers will
find this out by giving us a call and examining

our prices,
FRANCIS DOHERTZY
ONE CASE

ELEGANT GOODS!

FROM
PARIS,
Hand Satohgls. Purses, Card

Cases, Work Boxes, and
Companions, at

S. F.SHUTES’

Queen Street, Fredericton,

Sept. 13, 1883,

PICKLES.
“Union " Brand, I-4 and I-2 bbis.,

Mixed, medium and coarse.

‘Wholesale only.

Boleter, sl Mepoltih
Poles and 'Cornices made

Nov. 15

WHITTIER & HOOPER,

York Ntreet
Fredericton, July 11

HALLOWE’EN,

HESTNUTS, Castana,
F‘lberu, Fresh Roasted Peanuts;
Florida Oranges, Lemons, Pears ;
hnbel' Gatawba and Malagar Grapes;
White's Candy fresh every weej ;
Sweet Potatues, Quinoes ;

Cape Cod Cranberries,

GEO. HATT & SONS.

Pecan, Almonds,

C

Oct 21,

Per Schooner '* Walter Socott "
from Boston :

ARRELS Coal Tar pure and good.
Just recelved and for sale by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS,

10 B

Nov 7

Files and Rasps.
UST Reccived,| One care Kiles and Rasps,
For sale low,
4. 1. EVERELIT,

DOORS, S

FURNITUR

Sodie

J. ¢. RISTEEN & CO.,

—MANUFACTURERS OF—

ASHES,

—ALSO—

Ay N BV

AND BLINDS,
-9 .

I
-
e ®

TEN CENTS A YARD. Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing and Turning done to order.
Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand

Corner Queen and Smythe Streets Fredericton, N. B.

INSUR ANCE |

VHE undersigned is agent for the followin

Insurance Companies which have Capital and

assets amounting to fully $100,000,000, atfording the most perfect security possibe,

NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE.
LIVERPOOL & LONDON & CLOBE.

LONDON & LANCASHIRE
SCOTTISH COMMRGCIAL,

COMMERCIAL UNION.
TRAVELE

oy

AGAINST

FIRE. :

whicn their business is conducted.
contonts insured for three years at lowest rates.

obtained.

R'S LIF

These Companies are well known for the hounorable, I

LANCASHIRE.

E & ACCIDENT

INSURE

AGAINST

i

»s Aocidents

beral, and straignt-forward manner lo

All kinds of insurable property insured at moderate rates. Dotached Dwelling Houses and

Losses promptly settied and no unnecessary trouble given,
Oltios 0n ‘Queen Street, opposite tbe CITY HALL, where every information can be

JULIUS. I.. INCHES

FIRE

} Companies repres

Established 1803,

Established 1819,

Established 1500, Capital, $1

Northern, of L

Established 1836,

Capital, $5,000,000.00

Fire Insurance Co.

ALL:LOSSES PR

Office with RAINSFORD & BLACK, Barristers, Carleton Street, Fredericto

INSURANCE.

enting a capital of

OVER FORTY MILLION OF DOLLARS, ( 840.000.000.00.)
S." Large deposits at Ottawa for benellt of Policy Ilolders, "SR
All kinds of 1asurauce effected In any of the following Companles at best rates :—

Imperial, of London, England.
Etna, of Hartford, Conn.

Capital, $3,000,000,00

Hartford, of Hartford, Conn.

Capltal, $8,000,000,00
Assete, $7,424,073.72

,250,000,00

ondon, England

Assols, $3,761,370.47

* Capltal, $16,000,000,

Fire Association of London, England,

Reserve Fund, $450,000,

The City of London, England.

Capital, $10,000,000,00

Detached Residences in town and country insured for 8 years at lowest rates.

OMPTLY PAID.

TOEN BLACIZ

Agent, Frederi clon.
n.

Now in stock, a large
SCOTOH TWEEDS, SER!
CHEVIO

WEST OF ENGLA

Neaxt below

T. G. OCONNOR,

IMPORTER OF

British and Foreign Woollen Manufactures, &c.

and varted assortment of

GENTS' SUMMER SUITINGS, WORSTED COATINGS,

GE SUITINGS, MELTONS,
TS, SAXONY TWEEDS, &c., &c, &

WEST OF ENGLAND BROADS, CANADA TWEEDS,
WEST OF ENGLAND OASSIMERES, HIARVEY IIOMESPUNS,

ND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS

GCGents’ Frurnishings, «£cC.
First Class Cutter, Frist ClassiSuits, Lowest Hard-pan Prices.

%" Goods sold from the Piece or Made to Order as may be desired.

T. G. O'CONNOR,

Bavker Howse, Queen St., Fredericton

Currant
QUARTERS.

FA

SMALL FRUITS AND T
Steck First=Class. Free Catalogues, GEO,S, JOSSELXN, Fredonia, N, Y,

GRAPES

EES, LOW TODEALERS AND PLANTERS,

ALL BEST,
NEW AND
OLD.

WILEY’S
DRUG STORE.

Opposite Normal School.

wsr;;mwcn :
ATWOOD'S BITTERS.

Burdock EB;d Bitters.

JOHN M. WILLEY,
Druggist, Fredericton,

cRe

July 11

MAQNET@M};DIMN

DAY \”’/Lv

MARK.

7.

pt, and Effectual Remedy for
LL s eak M

miam, W e /s

ver, Sexual Prostratton, Night

heea, Sominal Weakness and

. It repairs Nervous Waste,

Jndek!l:‘uelleu. Strengthens the KEn-

ng 1'one and

Ezrhavsted Generative Organs, The

experience of thousands prove it an invaluable

remedy. The medicine Is pleasant to the taste, |

and each box contains sufficient for two weeks

mediocation, and is the cheapest and bes

riiculars in our phamplet, w

free to address,

Mack’s Magnetic edicine is =old by

anml at 50 cents per box, or 12 boxes for $5,

or will be mailed free of postage, on receipt of
the money, by addressing

MACK’S MAGNETIC MEDICINE Co,,
Windsor, Ont., Canada

SOLD IN FREDERICTON BY

CEQORGCE X. DAVIS,

and all Druggists everywhere,
May 18, 1588

L.
hich we

Wi EWING. J. H. DAVIDSON, WM. GRAIIAM,

WILLIAM EWING & Cé:,

SUCCESSORS TO

EWINC BROTHERS,

SEED MERCHANTS,

142 McG@Gill St.,, Montreal.

2%~ Samplesand Prices on Applient Rm.

or 5 WIiT e et 10 any Nauress o s

e - |
Tea. Tea.

Just received via “Slclly ” trom London direct

ALF chexts new seasons (18%3) Black
Tea of superior quality, which we
are selling at very low prices,

If you want a really good pure Tea chonp, glve

us a call.
GLEO. HATT & SONS.
September 2.
With TEN Copiy,

UT THIS OUT =+

by mail, 8 Golden Box of Goods, that will hr

And Returu to w,

ive

American Express Company.

TTENTION I8 called to the following RE-

DUCED RATES for carrylng MONEY and

ARCELS between any of the Offices of the
Company, ¥

HON!IY.—?BO and less, 15 cen
sums proportionally smallor, S aone

MERCHANDISE.~71bs, and 1
to $1,00, nccording to tho distanco, " gl 155

Rates betwoen Fredericton and 8t. John,—
30 1bs. and less, 25 conts; 100 Ibs, 50 cents,

The Comp«n_'y has 4,000 agencies in the States
and Canada, hey guarantee to thelr patrons
QUICK TIME, ProMPT DELIVFRY, AND POSITIVE
SECURITY, :

Further Information wili be cheerfully given
by application to

WHITTIER & HOOPER,

Agents,
JAMES EGGLESTON, 4

Gen'l Superintendent, Boston,
Fredericton, June (5, 1882

FREDERICTON

MONUMENTAL WORK!

Queen St,, fust above Reform Clab Kooms,

HE Rubseriber begs to Inform the Publie that
he Is prepared to execute all sorts of

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
FENGE STONES & POSTS,

et . i
Ed. JOHN MOORE.
N B W
Five and Ten Cent Store.

The Great Bargain House.

FULL stock of Goods, including many

Novelties, now open for inspection. 1he
public are respectiully invited to call and see
he immense variety and quality of the thou-
=ands of ugeful and fancy articles sold at this
establishmed for KFive and Ten Cents each,

New Five &id Ten Cgnt Store,

Opp. Stone Barracks,
QUEEYN STREET, FREDERICTON.
Augusy §

FALL STOCK.
Nails, Stesl, &o., &e.

Just arrived, Pex Sehcanegp Forest Bell,”
'-io Z EGS Nail«@¥A large lot of Sled Bhoe
.

\ Steel, nliGzes and  lengthy,  Hoo
Caulk NSteel, Axes, ®able, &c.

Ior sule very low,
Z. R. EVERETT,

Oet 21

Groceries, &c., &c.
NYORN Starch, Oatmenl, Cracked Wheat ; Gras
J ham Flour, american Brooms and Clothes

Plux; Piekels, Bloaters, Finnen Haddies; Bones
lusy Codiish; Dean's Sauiges,

money {n One Month than anvthing el A
Iute Certalatys M. YV %5 Grenwich 8

g, b

Just reeetved at _
GEO, HATT & SONS.




