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MRS. JENNIE GILPATRIC. 

Gentlemen, — For yp 
years I suffered every- 
thing but death from '- 
dyspepsia. I was con- 
stipated, my food dis 
tressed me, my bowels 
were bloated, and my 
feet and ankles were 
swollen. The distress 
in my stomach after 
eating was something 
terrible. Two doctors 
gave me up to die. This 
was my condition when 
I commenced to take 

Groder’s Botanic 

Dyspepsia Syrup 
and to-day I am well; 
your Syrup has perma. 
nently cured me. Had 
I the power to herald to 
all the world the good 
qualities of your rem. 
edy, I would most glad. 
ly do it, as it has 
brought health and hap. 
piness to me. 
Yours most sincerely, 

Mrs. JENNIE GILPATRIC 
est Hollis, Me. 

WEST HOLLIS, ME., HE 

ri omy - 
e 
appeared the 

above, Mrs mnie Gilpatric, 
eed made oath in due form 

Suffered 
Seven Years 

with 

Constipation, 
Bowels 

Bloated, 

Feet and 
Ankles 
Swollen, 

Distress 

in Her 

Stomach, 
M. G. GILPATRIC, 

Justice of the Peace, 

GroderDyspepsiaCureCo, 
LTD, 

St. John, N.B, 

  

  

Carol  o 
= Richmend 

-— OR — 

THE MAN WITH THE BLACK 
GLOVE. 
— 0 

Continued. 
There was not the least hesitation. 

With a low, exultant cry of “My 

mother!” Carol sprang forward and clasp- 
ed her arms about the neck of the widow. 

The strange feelings she had experi- 

enced at sight of Mrs. Randall were all 

explained now, and could be accounted 

for on very natural grounds. 
They embraced with all the fervor of 

those who loved, though they had been 
parted so long that it was as if Carol had 

never seen her mother. 
Then they sat down to talk, first of the 

strange chain of fate that had led to this 

meeting, and then of the past. Carol 

heard her mother’s story, as told in the. 

simplest manner, and then she found no 

blame could be attached to her. That 

her father had been blinded by jealousy 

there could not be the least doubt in the 

world, and while in this state he could 

be no more held accountable for his 

actions than the man who was drunk. 

Of late Carol had begun to see her 

father in a new light that was not as 

agreeable asit might have been. Form- 

erly she nad loved him, and been petted 

by him as one would expect an only child 

to be, but all had changed on that day 

when he found her seated by the side of 

Roger Darrel in the forest. 

He had then shown what an ungovern- 

able temper he possessed, and this had 

not improved since. Then had come his 

strange conduct in relation to her mar- 

riage with Captain Grant, who also had a 

hold upon him for some act done in the 

past. 

Last of all, she now heard of his con- 

temptible conduct in the past, and her 

sympathy was wholly with her mother, 

whom she exonerated from all blame. 

True, some might have said she was 

indiscreet not knowing the circumstances 

of the case; but when her story was told, 

Carol saw that there was not the slightest 

possibility of her having done wrong, and, 

had Lawrence Richmond given her a 

chance for explanation, instead of stand- 

ing there and cursing her, he could not 
but haye been convinced of her entire in- 

nocence. : 

She possessed a singtlar, though strong 

nature, and, when subject to such a tirade 

of abuse, pride sealed her lips after that 

wild entreaty for him to examine into 

the matter before he cursed her. 

Suffering in silence, she would not let 

him know after that how cruelly he 

wounded her, and, as a consequence, they 

had parted to meet no more. 

This was in the South, and immediately 

after had come that terrible shock to 

Lawrence Richmond -by which he lost 

three of his four children. He gave out 

among his Virginia friends, or at least it 

was naturally understood that he had 

lost his wife with the children. 
As time passed on and tempered the 

blow, he began to see it in another light, 
as a judgment from Heaven for his actions 

toward his wife, 
His stubborn spirit would not yield 

enough to permit him to make an inves- 
tigation, even when little things came 
involuntarily to light that gave him to 

understand that she was innocent. 

Guilt hardens a man, and there cannot 

be found any one more stubborn and un- 
forgiving than the one who knows he has 
made a great mistake and is in the 
wrong. 

The meeting was indeed such a singu- 
lar one as imagination could never con- 
ceive, 

These two bad each looked on the 
other as dead for many years back, and 
to think of their meeting here and recog* 
nizing one another by means of the picture 
of him who should have been the con- 
necting link between them, but who, in- 
stead was the source of misery and dis- 
cord ! 

It was wonderful almost beyond be- 
lief. 

The world would never again look so 
dreary to the lonely woman, and Caro! 
had found one whom she could confide 
in, now that even her father had turned 
against her. 

The time passed quickly, and midnight 

had come almost before they were aware 
of it. 

They were still talking about the past 
and present, and even the future, when 
they were astonished by a knock at the 
door. 

Instantly all was alarm, for they could 
conjecture nothing else than that pur 
snit had been made by the enraged 
bridegroom and some of the wedding 
guests, and that they had finally come to 
the very place where the missing bride 
had been hidden away. 

The elder lady proved 
equal to the emergency. 

She sprang up and hastily placed a 
large crock over the candle. Then Carol 
felt herself hurried into a closet. 

A minute later she heard the widow 
boldly open the front door. Before doing 
80, the lady had armed herself with a 
pistol, for she knew not what desperate 
need there might be, 

The moon had arisen since the time of 
their arrival at the mill, being in her 
last quarter; and it was easy to see the 
figure of a young man standing outside. 

Well, sir, what is it you wish? demand- 
ed the widow with severity, and at the 
same time managing to show the weapon 
with which she was armed, without ap- 
pearing to do so intentionally. 

The other seemed in nowise abashed, 
and but for the fact that the moon was at 
his back she might have seen the smile 
upon his face, as though he readily re- 
cognized the little device so extremely 
feminine. 

I seek Carol Richmond; but do not 
think I come from her father. I have no 
love for him in the first place, for he bit- 
terly wronged my father: though my 
mother paid him back in fzll and made 
him curse her name. I am not what I 
seem. Will you tell Carol that Nora 
Warner is here, and would speak with 
her? 

Nora Warner! Surely, I should know 
that name; and are you her child? Will 
strange things never cease? Never mind 
what I am or what I know, but your 
mother was once a bosom friend of mine. 
How did you know Carol was here? 

That matters not at present. 1 knew 
it; and I must see her upon matters of 
vital importance concerning her happi- 
ness. Since last I met her I have found 
out many things that will alter the whole 
of her life, and probably bring peace and 
happiness where wretched sorrow now 
lives. 

Do not keep me from her, I entreat you 
Madam. That fiend has set the hounds 
from the asylum on my back again and 
at any minute they may spring upon me. 
Then it would be too late, and she must 
suffer. 

There was wild entreaty in the tone of 

the girl, and although the reference tc 

the asylum had startled the lady for a 
moment, she believed the other to be 
sincere, and turning, took several steps 
toward the closet in which Carol had 
been shut. 

At this juncture her ears were saluted 
with savage oaths and a cry .f alarm 
from the disguised girl, followed by the 
sharp report of a pistol. 
Two brutal-looking men had sprang 

from the neighboring bushes upon her. 
They were keepers of the mad-house! 

CHAPTER XV. 

THE MAD-HOUSE DOCTOR. 

After his duel with the wife he had so 
foully wronged, Captain Grant had written 
to Doctor Grim, and in answer the mad- 

herself fully 

his men, to recapture the patient who had 
so miraculously escaped, and whose flight 
fortune had undertaken to hide in several 
ways, for the very girl with whom she 
exchanged clothes either committed 
suicide or else was accidentally drowned, 

Nora Warner had hastily drawn a 
pistol and fired, but her aim was render- 
ed uncertain, owing to the excitement and 
the deceptive moonlight, so that her 
bullet only inflected a flesh wound upon 
one of the men’s arms instead of ending 
his life. 

Before she could do more they were 
upon her, like a couple of mad panthers 
Both of them were brutal men, as might 

be expected from the business 
they carried on. They knew that the 
person against whom they were pitted 
was but a weak woman, yet their orders 
had not been of a merciful nature, and in 
the bushes near by stood a gaunt figure, 
clad in a long cloak and slouched hat— 
the infamous mad-house doctor himself 
—who would discharge a man from his 
employ should he show a sign of mercy 
when he had received no orders in that 
line. 

When, therefore, Nora Warner strug. 
gled in their fierce grasp, as though she 
would break away, the men used violent 
measures. 

Cne of them clutched her delicate 
throat in a fiendish manner. Her hat 
had come off, and the long ringlets, which 
had been suffered to remain on her head 
during her long confinement in the   asylum, blew about in the night breeze. 

house doctor had gone, with a couple of 

  

I must see her before they take me away 

—see her and tell her. 
Shut up! cried one of the keepers. \ 

A form clad in white came bounding | 
out of the mill door. 

I am here, Nora Warner. What would ! 
you say to me? she asked, eagerly. 

I came to see you—to tell you that it 

was all—that he —Roger Dar—good—find 

out. My God! help me—I am choking— 
dying! 

In the name of Heaven take your hand 

from her throat, you wretch. Don't you 
see you are killing her? Help! help! and 
in her excitement Carol sprang at the 

keeper, seeking to release the one whom 

he was choking into insensibility. 

Keep back! he roared, thrusting her 
aside, and thank your lucky stars it ain't 

you we’ve come after. 

By this time Nora Warner had com- 

pletely lost her senses, and lay like a log 

in the arms of the keeper. 

Both Carol and ber mother were too 

much horrified to say a word more. 

Doctor Grim now advanced. 

He was one of your smooth-tongued 

villains—a scoundrel of the first water— 

and yet he was always pretending to be 

so tender-hearted that he often deceived 

those who did not know him. 

It was second nature with him, and 

while torturing the poor souls committed 

to his fiendish care, he was wont to apolo- 
gize to them because the red hot iron 

was so cold, the end of the lash worn off 

a trifle, the thumb-screws aged, and all 

such cold-blooded attempts at ferocious 

wit. 

Patients confided to his care were never 

expected to see the outside world again. 

TrGe, there were many mad persons 
under his roof, but it is extremely doubt- 

ful whether there was ever an insane 

person brought to him. 
Horrible as it may seem, the doctor 

had all sorts of terrible contrivances for 

making people mad, and very often 

nothing more was needed than shutting 

them in a dark dungeon, allowing cold 

water to fall on their heads, or tickling 

the bare soles of their feet an hour each 

day until the simple but barborous tor-' 
ture caused the mind to collapse. 

This was the wretch who stood before 

the two women, and suavely begged their 

pardon for their having witnessed such a 

spectacle. 
My men have generally to deal with 

such desperate madmen that they dare 

not give one half a chance for fear of 

their lives. They know, also, that this 

woman is a desperate character: Per- 

haps they have gone a little too far, but 

better than that she should have been 

struck upon the head, that is the way 

we often have to deal with them. 
But Nora Warner ie not mad. By what 

right do you drag her away from here? 

demanded Carol, recovering her voice 

when she found she had at least a polish- 
ed scoundrel to deal with. 

The doctor laughed. 

You are no judge of that, Miss. Learn- 

ed men have so decided. These insane 

creatures could often deceive the devil 
himself—begging your pardon. They 

have deceived me for fully three weeks 

at a time, but in the fourth, at the full of 

the moon, they proved themselves as 

mad as March hares. 1 would stake 

something that this one now has been 

gaining your sympathy by relating a 

long rigmaroie about a cruel husband. 
There I can see by your face that it is 

the truth. She tells every one that, when 

in ¢ruth she has the best of husbands, 

who provides her a princely home and 
all the comforts of life. But I must tear 

myself away, ladies. There is my card. 

If ever you should wish,a place of retire 
ment for some poor demented relative 

who is better there than in the world, 

remember yours sincerely, Timothy 
Grim, M. D. : 

He turned to his men, and gave them 

some hurried orders, upon which they 

picked up the senseless form of Nora 
Warner and strode away. 

The affable doctor lifted his hat to the 

| ladies, and Carol responded by tearing 
his card in halves and hurling it from 

ber, which was a plain way of showing 

her dislike of the doctor, who smiled in 

his grim way as he strode away mutter- 

ing. 

Evidently the young beauty was not 

much smitten with the personal charms 

of Doctor Grim I would give something 

to have her under my care for a few 

months. 

Had she known what the mad-house 
doctor was wishing just then, Carol Rich- 

mpnd would have shuddered. 
She and her mother went in again, and 

the door was barred. 

The young girl was lost again in a new 

whirl of amazement and nameless hor- 

ror. Was Nora Warner really insane, as 

the doctor had said? Somehow or other 
she could not believe it, even though 

many things seemed to point that way. 
Even if Roger Darrel was ignorant of 

the cruel, heartless manner in which his 
wife was treated, would that lessen his 
responsibility any? 

He must surely have been aware of the 

nature of the place in which she had 

been put, and even a simple mind ought 

to be able to read the character of the 

villainous mad-house doctor. 

She thought on for héurs. 

Neither of them seemed to think of 

rest, and it was near dawn when some 

noise in the unoccupied part of the ruined 
mill reached their ears. 

A few minutes latter, while they stood 

listening, in dread suspense, and half 

suspecting that the insane asylum doctor 

had returned to bear them away to his   

Carol, where is Carol? she huskily cried; | of his iniquity, the widow drew Carol to 

        
        

the window. 

There. they would plainly see a man 
walking rapidly away from the mill 

What bad he been doing there? Once he 

turned and looked back, but they had no 

light in the room, and, besides, his at- 

tention seemed directed toward the main 

part of the old mill. 
Carol recognizeed Captain Grant, and 

her heart beat rapidly as she wondered 
whither he sought her. 

Whatever mysterious errand brought 

the duelist Captain to the mill at that 

strange hour, he had no idea how close 
he had been to his missing bride. 

CHAPTER XVI. 

THE DEAD WITNESS. 

Lawrence Richmond was thunder- 

struck when he saw Captain Grant walk 
into the room alone. ; 

Had he been given any chance to stake 

his belief to the others, he would Lave 

sworn that the soldier-duelist would 

come back no more; that his words of 

parting and promise to be with them 

again in a few minutes after be had 

convniced the foreign detective—if such 

the stranger was—of the mistake he had 

made were but empty braggadocio, and 

that in reality he was in power of a man 

who had hunted long for him, and would 

not be apt to have the wooi pulled over 

his eyes by his game. ; 

Fancy the old man’s consternation and 

amazement, therefore, when after a lapse 

of a short time, the adventurer coolly 

stepped throug the open window leading 

out upon the veranda. 

To be continued. 

This Paper, 
—AND— 

“The Lad‘es” Journal” 
OF TORONTO, 

  

  

A large 36-page Illustrated Fashion 
Monthly, will be sent to any address 

ONE YEAR 

$100. $100 Only one Dollar for 
. the two papers. 

Call and see a sample copy of 

‘ The Ladies’ Journal,” 
It is a publication that will interest ever 

woman in the land. 

The regular subscription price of “The 
Ladies’ Journal” and this paper 1s 

$2 per year. You get the two for 

$1.00 
Send your money and address to this 

office. 
  

Fredericton 

OYSTER SALOON 
No. 27, York St. 

Has been thoroughly Renovated 
in FIRST CLASS STYLE. It is 
now run on the European Plan. 

DINNERS 
Furnished for Parties of all dimen- 

sion. 
Hot and Cold Lunches can be 

procured at a moments notice, in- 
cluding : 

OYSTERS 
in all their different Styles. Baked 

Beans, Brown Bread, Pigs Feet 
Hot and Cold Meats of 

Every Description, 
Pastry, Ete. 

Oysters by the Gallon, Quart or 
Pint, sold and delivered. 

All Orders Promptly attende 
to. Hot Dinners at 12 O’cloed 
every day, (Sunday excepted.) 

Cheaper than any place in town. 
Country people will find it to their 
advantage to give us a call. 

The Bills of Fare will be found 
on the tables, containing the prices. 

Special rates for Dinners. 
BOSTON BROWN BREAD 

sold here on Saturday. 
Open every evening unti 12 

O'clock. 

W. A. LINDSAY. 
  

Remember there is a 

FISH MARKET 
Regent Street. 

f=. Telephone Connection No.91. 

  

  

Fresh Fish at All times. Next 
Door you can get P. E. I Oy- 

sters and Bay de Vin Oy- 
sters served in the 

Latest Styles. 

J. H. Parsons 
    JOB PRINTING 

den of infamy, so as to hide all evidence \ Promptly Done at this Office. | 

    

  
=UNLIKE ANY OTHER.- 

wpeltively Cures Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma, Bronchitis. Cold H 
ing Cough, Catarrh, Influe Cc 8, Bronce s s, Tonsilitis. Coughs, 

cehe, Nervous Headache, Soiatica. Lome Bors, Somme’ 1m arracea, Bheumatism, Neuralgla, Tooth. Lame Bac 

AS MUCH FOR INTERNAL AS FOR EXTERNAL USE. 
marvelous how many different complaints it will cure. Its stro point lies in the fact that it acts 

BY AN OLD FAMILY PHYSICIAN. 
All who buy direct from us, and uest it, shall receive a certificate that she money be re if not satis . Retail price by mail 35 cts.; 6 bottl 00. Express and du 
United States or Canada. §@" Valuable i eaniiied Cant free. - I. 8. JO. N& Rol Posy od 

GENERATION AFTER GENERATION HAVE USED AND BLESSED IT, 

quickly. Heaiing all Cuts, Burns and Bruises like Magic. Relieving al 
ORICINATED 

  

  

E'ULI: I.XNN EES of the following Departments 
are in stock which intending purchasers do well to examine, 

0) 
  

Silks, Tweeds, 
Velvets, Flannels, 

Velveteens, Cotton Flannels, 
Plushes, White Cottons, 

Ribbons, Unbleached do. 
Dress Goods, Ginghams, 

Winceys, Shirtings, 
Cloths, Prints, Ducks, 

Hoisery, Harberdashery, 
House Furnishing Men’s Shirts and 

Goods, ° Drawers 
Cotton Warps, Oileloths 
  

JOHN HASLIN. 
A COMPLETE STOCK 

COOKING 
— AND— 

| HEATING 
| 

| 

STOMXY ES, 
= AT 

KITCHEN & SHEA'S. 
"A. L. F. VANWART, 

Undertaker 2 Embalmer, 
Phenix Square, Fredericton, N B 

Coffins z Caskets, 
FUNERAL GOODS OF ALL KINDS. 

First-Class Hearse in Connection Special Prices for Orders from 
the Country. All Orders Promptly Attended to with 

Neatness and Despatch. 

J. W. TABOR, 
Flour, Meal, Pork, Fish, Molasses, Teas 

General Dealer In 

FRUITI FRUITI 
Apples, Oranges, Lemons, 

A Full Line of Shelf Goods. 
Biscuits always on hand. 

—ALSO———— 

SHORTS, MIDLINGS & OATS 

McNally’s Cheap Sale ! 
As advertised will begin 15th of April and $1000 worth of Furniture, Carpets 

Crockery and General House Furnishing Goods will be sold at LESS THAN COST 
for Cash only to reduce stock. 

We mention a few items: —Black Walnut Chamber Suits, $25.00, Black Walnut 
Parlor Suits, $25 00, Antique Oak Chamber Suits $11.50, Carpet Lounges, Stuffed 
Easy Chairs, Velvet Platform Rockers $3 90, Ash French Panne'led Bedsteds $1.85 

Ladies’ Oak Rockers 90cts, Oak Chairs 38cts., Cane and Perforated Seat Ohairs, 55ct 
Ladies Cane Back Rockers $2 25, Sideboards Walnut finish $10.00, Solid Walnut 
$15.00, Jute Carpets 12 cts. per yard, Tapestry, Union, All Wool Brussels and Velvet 
Carpets in long and short ends at great Bargains, Table Linen 25¢ts., 500 Good Felt 
Hats at 40cts. each (if you keep aastore you can double your money) 10 Valises 
China Tea Setts $3.60, Printed Teh Sett $2.00, 61 pieces Dinner Setts $4.80, Tubular 
lanterns 25cts, Silver Castor 16 inches high 5 engraved bottles $2.75 warranted. 

Our Regular Sales of regular Goods will go on as usual, Our warerooms are well 
filled with the larest and best things for general house furnishing. 
We are just adding One Car Load of furniture frames (to be made up by first-class 

workmen) consisting of Parlor Snits in Oak and Walnut, Louuges, Easy Chairs and 
Platform Rockers. You can make a selection from stock or choose your colors and 
have goods made up to your order. 520 Plain and Fancy Window Shades at low 
prices, 16 balcs and cases English Carpet, Oil Cloths, Linoleums Curtain and Fugni- 
ture Plushes, 25 Woven Wire Matrasses. 75 Framed Pictures, Chromos, PaA&ls, 
Photograverrs and Steel Engravings, already put up, 28 Childrens Carriages Bir 
ages Silverware, Centre Tables, Curtain Poles and Stair Pads—To arrive soon One 
Car containing, 1,200 chairs and 20 Chamber Setts. 
NOTICE—Five good reasons why we can sell cheap and give satisfaction. 
1st. We are direct imp rters of all foreign goods, buy in iarge quantities for Cash 

and save Importers’ profits. 
2nd. We import our stock for manufacturing. have all our goods mace up and 

save Manafacturers’ profits. 
3rd. Having had long experience in the business we know how to buy the very 

best goods for the smallest possible amount of money, to suit the trade, 
4th, We have connections with some of the best manufacturies in England, 

Austria, United States and Canada and get special prices for wholesaling and save 
Jobbers profits. 
CAUTION,—Do not be so unwise as to purchase upholstered Furniture mad 

for agents to sell, who know nothing about the wo. k and are not responsible for it. 
Such goods are brought to us after a few months wear for repairs; Having been 
badly stuffed and the covers cut too small it costs nearly the price of new goods to 
make them over. It is wasting money. A word to the wise is sufficient. 

Respectfully yours. 

J. G. McNALLY 

  

  

  

      

  

  

  

  

    

  

  

Currants, Raisins, &e. 
Christie, Brown £ Cos Celebrated 

  

    

~ 

L
h


