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Continued. 

You talk boldly, madame. Perhaps 
you forget the difference in our station. 
You are poor and friendless, I the rich 
and powerful Lawrence Richmond, of 
Richmond Terrace. Which do you think 
would have the most influence in court? 

Ti e question was cruel, but the widow 
only smiled, as though ready to meet it. 

Think not your secrets are unknown to 
me, Lawrence Richmond. The Terrace 
is mortgaged to its full value, and any 
day the real owner may foreclose. In- 
deed it has been = source of wonder to 
you {ora year past why he has not done 
80. This was one reason why you wish- 
ed your daughter to marry Captain 
Grant. You believed him to be wealthy, 
the lLeir to vast estates. Had you let 
him know the truth on your side, he 
would never have troubled you about 
your daughter's hand, for he believed 
her to be an heiress. 
Woman, gasped the old man, how 

know you this? I supposed there was 
not a soul in the world acquainted with 
the facts save my lawyer and Lionel 
Marsden, to whom the mortgage belongs. 
What witchery is this? Am I to be 
ruined by a babbling tongue? Surely 
Heaven punishes me terribly for that 
mad act of the past. 

He almost groaned these last words, 
and she knew to what he referred, for a 
low exclamation fell from her lips. 

When you believed that, you were 
right. Not a soul in the world does know 
of the fact but your lawyer and Lionel. 
Marsden, See, Lawrence Rich- 
mond, do you recognize that document? 
and from her bosom she drew her a 
scroll; it is the paper that takes from you 
Richmond Terrace, the home of your 
ancestors. I am the one whom it has 
pleased tocall herself Lionel Marsden. 

He stood there mute, his eyes glued 
upon the precious document. Ah, if it 
were but destroyed, Richmond Terrace 
might yet be his. and yet little good it 
would be for him to do the deed, for be- 
yond a doubt her lawyer had made it 
secure. 

Mysterious woman, who are you? 
What cause far enmity have you agains 
me that you hunt me down? God has 
seen fit to punish me for my great sin, 
but even she, if she lived could not look, 
save with pity upon the wreck of the 
once proud Lawrence Richmond. I keep 
up a show of pride still, but it is a hollow 

- mockery, for my heart is crushed within 
and 1 am fit only for the grim reaper, 
Death. Tbe past haunts me, and yet I 
do not regret it, for I was right. I loved 
her, oh, my God, how dearly, but she was 
alse as Hades, and I sent her from me. 
The old man seemed overcome with 

these recollections, and apparently forgot 
that there was any one present. His head 
had fallen upon his chest, and his whole 
attitude was one of despair. 

Fancy the feelings of nis iost wife, 
standing there in front of him and hearin 
such a tirade from his lips. 

It was very evident that Time, healer 
of many wounds, both of body and heart, 
and failed to entirely alleviate the pain 
that had lain in the breast of this man 
who supposed himself to be an outraged 
husband, 

Love! wbat wondrous power lies in the 
word—power to overturn nations and to 
build them up again. Though he had 
strong proof of his wife’s unfaithfulnegs 
and was willing to swear that he hated 
even the mention of her name, yet there 
were times when the mask was rudely 
swept aside, and he beheld himself as he 
really was, 

One little, lingering hope had remained, 
and by this slender thread he was saved 
from utter darkness. 

He loved the memory of what his wife 
“ had once been to him; even while he 
hated and cursed that fatal day when they 
had separated to meet no more. Thus it 
was the recollection rushing upon him 
seemed to bewilder his brain, and he 
even forgot for the time where he was. 

There that woman stood with folded 
hands and eyes full of unshed tears, wait- 

ing in an agony of suspense. Something 
of the truth must have entered her mind 
for she did not betray herself. The 
wrongs of the past, endured at the hands 

of this man, arose before her mental vis- 
ions, and the sight must have given her 
both courage and strength, for she grad- | 

ually drew her form back until from a 
wistful, pleading position, she had as- 
sumed the attitude of a queen. 

It was strange that lawrence Rich-| 

mond should stand there, so close to her, | 
and not realize aught that was passing in ' 

  

her brain—strange that he should gaze 
upon her face, even with its changes, and 
not have the cobwebs of time brushed 
aside by the magic hand of memory, and 
yet his mind was full of a thousand 
thoughts just then, that seemed to mingle 
in fantastic fashion. 

Chief of all arose the mission that had 
brought him there, and his anger soon   assumed full sway again. - 
Madame, you are more than you seem; 

you held a power over my head, and can 
send Lawrence Richmond out into the 
world almost a beggar; but he never asked 
a favor of man or woman in his life, and 
it is too late to begin now. I see 
you are allied with my enemies, but I 
defy you; do your worst ! : 

There was something really heroic in 
the old man’s manner as he folded his 
arms over his chest and threw back his 
head. The breeze blew his long white 
hair fitfully, and added new strength to 
the picture. 
Heaven forbid that I shculd wish to 

harm you. No, no; I have forgiven all 
Do you eee this docament? It is worth a 

ever! 

As she spoke she turned into the house 
and hurled the mortgage into the flames 
of a small fire burning upon the hearth, 
an operation Lawrence Richmond wit- 
nessed with amazement. 
Woman, are you mad? There is a for- 

tune in that way. It shall never be said 
a Richmond accepted such a sacrifice 
from a stranger, and he would have 
leaped forward to save the document 
but that she barred the way. 

No, a thousand times no! See it shrivel 
up. There, Richmond Terrace is yours 
again. 

Woman, 

hoarsely. 

Seek not to know, she replied; but he 
caught her wrists and turned her to the 
light. 

Proudly she met the blaze of his mad 
eyes. 

My God! it is my wife! This is re- 
tribution. My sin has found me out! 
and he fell back dazed. 

CHAPTFR XXIII, 

THE DEAD ALIVE. 

Bitter tears of anguish wept Carol 
Richmond on that afternoon when Roger 
Darrel, the man she had loved and mis- 
trusted, had left her with such scathing 
words upon his lips. 

Her heart was very sore indeed. 
Never had she even suspected the 

wealth of love for this man that dwelt 
within her heart until she saw him 
standing there alone before her, indig- 
nantly defending himself against the 
charges brought by her, and, while avow- 
ing himself as innocent as the unborn 
bale, repudiating the love she had ounce 
given him, 

Ob, God! and had it come to this, that 
she who had loved him in the past, who 
bad promised to love on through good 
and evil report, should be the first to 
doubt and Re ig him of 
such heinous crimes? 

No wonder she shuddered, sitting there 
upon the old log, no wonder her whole 
frame seemed shaken with emotion. 

She wept bitterly, and it seemed to 
her they were tears of blood that fell from 
her eyes, coming straight from her heart. 
Would he ever come back? 
Yes, she had his word to that effect 

but he had said he would only return to 
prove how utterly false were all those 
charges against him, and then, having 
done that, he never wished to look upon 
her face again. 

Oh, God! she cried out in her agony, 
as she wrang her white hands, have I not 
en ugh to bear already? I am born to 
woe. Lost to me are father, home, and 
lover; yet thank Heaven that in my 
destitution I have found a mother. 

In her agonized self-abasement she 
had sunk upon the ground and let her 
head fall upon her arms as they rested 
upon the log. Then she gave full sway 
to her emotions, and sobbed convulsively 
for some time. 

Tears! what magic*in their falling. 
They ease the wearied brain, and oft- 
times bring rest and peace in their train. 

After a while her emotion spent itself, 
and she gradually became: calm, but it 
was the calmness that indicated stony 
despair. 

Now that Roger Darrel was lost to her 
forever, and that between them, dug by 
the "hand of fate, guided by herself, lay 
an unfathomable pit, she realized that 
her love for him was as boundless as the 
‘heavens and as deep as the ocean. She 
firmly believed him innocent of all that 
had been charged against him, simply 
by the power of his own word. 

That was true love, a love that nothing 
could break or bend, that would be as 
strong in the face of oppositicn as the 
flinty face of a cliff. 

It had been with her all along, but she 

who are you? he gasped, 

' had only needed some shock like thisSto 
bring it out. Was it not too late? Alas! 
she feared so. 

Ske had fallen into a sad, dreamy re- 

  

king’s ransom. There it is lost, lost for- 
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verie, when her thoughts were intes. 
rupted by the sound of footsteps. 

Startled, she looked up, the blood dart- 
ing into her face as the thought flashed 
into her mind that perhaps this was 
Roger come back again for a reconcilia- 
tion. 

Her eyes were hot and inflamed from 
the scalding tears she had shed, but no 
sooner had they rested upon the figure of 
the man before her than she uttered a 
low cry, partly of surprise, partly of fear. 

It was Captain Grant. 

He stood there gloating upon her. The 
merest accident had helped him to the 
spot in time to hear her sobs, and for 
some little time he had observed her 
from the bushes, finally approaching, un- 
able to further keep his peace. 

He saw the horror in her face, but it 
did not alarm him. His was a nature 
cold and cruel, and the more resistance 
he met with the more determined he 
became to accomplish his ultimate end. 

This girl seemed to defy him, and he 
was most firmly resolved that she should 
be his through fair means or foul, be- 
lieving, as he did, that she was a great 
heiress. Perhaps he might have been 
just as obstinate had he learned of her 
father’s poverty, for Carol was a girl 
worth winning, and he had not been 
brought into close companionship with 
her all these weeks for nothing. 

Carol, he said, subduing his voice, I 
have found you at last. 

She slowly arose to her teet. 
As she stood there before Lim, her lapis 

lazuli eves seemed to be taking upon 
themselves a new light, and deep in their 
depths burned a fire which he little un- 
derstood. 

Well, sir, now that you have found me, 
what then? 

You must retrrn home with me 
home to the father you left so heartlessly, 
he replied. 

It was he who was heartless, he who 
drove me from what has been my home. 
Think you I would ever have gone but 
for his cruelty? I promised him I would 
never marry without his consent, but 
[ did not tell him he could choose my 
husband for me. I know all, sir—how 
you held a power over his head and forced 
him to do this cruel deed, but that does 
not entirely exonerate him. Why do you 
ask me, Captain Grant? 

Because I would take you home again; 
because I would have you for my wife. 
In spite of all I am ready to forgive 
you and take you back again. Yon 
see how I love you girl? You ran away 
with a man of the world, a man your 
father had no confidence in, and had re- 
fused admission to his house, but I am 
disposed to be magnanimous and forget 
it all. 

Indeed! well, no one asked you to be so 
magnanimons, Captain Grant. I have 
found a protector against whom even my 
father]could not prevail give me to up. 

The Captain uttered a cry. 
My soul! you are not married? he cried. 
Married! I married? No, I did not 

mean to imply that. Roger Darrel took 
me to my mother when he carried me 
away from the Terrace. 
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Your mother! Why, girl, your mother | 
died many years ago, when all the rest 
of your family went, said the Captain. 

So every one was made to believe, but 
it was not so. My mother was believed 
unfaithful by her husband, who sent her 
from him with curses that soon came 
back to him, for there fell the terrible 
blow that left him almost childless as 
well as wifeless. My mother is living, 
and on her hearth I have found the peace 
that was denied me elsewhere. 
Come, come this will never do; you 

must go home with me. Girl, I haye 
sworn to make you my wife by fair means 
or foul, and Captain Grant was never 
known to make a vow without being 
able to carry it out. Mine you shall be, 
must be. Do you give in to the working 
of fate? 

1 hardly know. what you mean, Cap- 
tain Grant. My poor brain has received 
so many blows of late that I seem to be 
in a species of daze the while; bus if it is 
your intention to push the dastardly act 
in which you were engaged on that night 
when [ was saved at the last minute from 
your wolfish power by the bravery Zof the 
only true friend I had left, then I will tell 
you it can never be. 

She spoke calmly, and in a manner 
that carried the conviction of her firm- 
ness, but the only result was to cause the 
usually cool Captain to grow excited. 

He could not hear to be balked in any- 
thing, and the idea of this puny girl 
eluding the trap he had so neatly set for 
her was enough to completely demoralize 
him. 

Say not so Carol. Do yuu not know 
that your father's wishes are bound up in 
this affair? I hold a dreadful secret over 
his head, and should I let it fall, he is a 
ruined man, not financially, I do not 
mean that, but in the eves of the law he 
becomes a felon. 

A felon! 
Yes, a felon: a mnrderer! 

Oh, my God! what is this you are tell- 
ing me. It cannot be; it cannot be. 
Captain Grant, if you had the heart of a 
man you would never persecute a poor 
girl in this way. You will drive me to de- 
spair, she wailed. 

On the contrary, it is you who will 
drive me to despair. You have bewitch- 
cd me by your: beauty until 1 would risk 
the torments of hell itself to win you. 
Why not yield to fate? Surely you can 
struggle but little longer. Come, give me 
a fair answer Carol. 

Can you not be merciful, sir? My 
father has never wronged you; why bring 
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woo me as pther men wight, and, if 
Heaven decreed that it should not be, ac- 
cept the the decree with fortitude. 

Because, he replied, with a sneer, I saw 
the game was too well decided when J 
came, and that only by some superhuman 
agency could you be saved from throwing 
yourself away on that villain of a Roger 
Darrel. 

Hush, sir; do not bring him into the 
the present matter. 

I would that he had never been in it 
and then all might have heen plain sail- 

ing for me. Come, girl, your answer. 
It is easily given. Once before I came 

near vielding to your wishes, because of a: 
false idea of duty toward my. father. 

Thank Heaven I was saved from the pit 
by one who knew far better than I the 
wrong that was being put upon me. Since 
then I have found my mother and learn. 
ed her story. I still love my father, and 
would do munch for him, but I cannot, 
will not, inake the sacrifice of my life, 

my honor, my hzppiness, for the sake of 
the man who sent his innocent wife from 

him, and has since braved Heaven it- 
self, 

AREA Tl 

To be continued. 
a 

1893. 1893. 
SPRING & SUMMER! 

OWEN SHARKEY 
Respectfully invites inspection 

of his large stock of 

  

  

Spring and Summer Goods 

Ladies’ Plain and Figured Stuff 
Dress Goods, Dress Flannels, Serges 
Bedford Cards and Prints. 

Mantles, Parasoles, Gloves, Hose 
and Belts. 

Men's, Youth’s and Boys Cloth- 
ing, Rubber Coats and Umbrellas, 
Hats, Caps, Shirts, Ties, Collars, 
Silk Handkerchiefs, Cuffs and, 
Underclothing. 

Scotch and Canadian Tweeds 
Pantings and Suitings. 

Table Cloths, Linens, Napkins, 
Cottonades, Grey and White Cot- 
tons. 

Takle and Floor Oil Cloths. 
Trunks, Valises and Satchels, 

Remnants of all kinds. 

<5" Wall Paper at a Sacrifice to 
clear. 

0. Sharkey. 
THE BEST SPRING 

MEDICINE 
STN 

DAVIS’ 
QUININE, IRON 

AND WINE. 
Price 50 Cts. and $1 

per Bottle. 

  

Geo. H. Davis 
DRUGGIST. 

| Cor. Queen and Regent Sts 
Fredericton 

“IMPERIAL 
HALL” 

JUST RECEIVED 

A Fine Line of 

English, Scotch, Irish 

and German 

SUITINGS, 
——OF THE— 

Latest 

Which will be made up at the 

  

VERY LOWEST PRICES,| 

TOHS. STANGER,   him intothe matter? Why did you not 286 QUEEN STREET 
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Designs | 
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EXTERNAL USE. 

A int lies in the fact that it acts 
Relieving all’ 2 rl of Cramps and Chills. 
FAMILY PHYSICIAN. 

    

  

    

    

   

  

» Ca JLEXINF ERS of the following Departments 
are in stock which intending purchasers do well to examine, 
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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: 
McNally’s Cheap Sale ! 

As advertised will beginl5 th of April and $1000 worth of Furniture, Carpet Cockeryand 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, Aitique 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 Obhairs, 55¢, 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 25cts., 500 Good Felt 

  

  

Hats at 40cts. each (if you keep aastore you can double your money) 10 Valises - China lea Setts $3.60, Printed Teh Sett $2.00, 61 pieces Dinner Setts $4.80, Tubula 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 bales and cases English Carpet, Oil Cloths, Linoleums Curtain and Furni- 
iture Plushes, 25 Woven Wire Matrasses. 75 Framed Pictures, Chromos, Pastel Photograveurs and Steel Engravingsgalready put up, 28 Childrens Carriages 4 Pace 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 a—_ why we can sell cheap and give satisfaction. 
1st. We are direct imp_riers 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 Manufacturers profits. 
"3rd. Having had ng experience in the business we know how 
best goods for the smallest possible amount of money, ; 

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 sounwise as to purchasa upholstered Furniture made up 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 

to suit the trade, 
to buy the. very.- 

badly stuffed and the covers cut too small it costs nearly the price of new goods to * make them over. lt is wasting money. A word to the wise is sufficient. 
Respectfully yours. 

J. G. McNALLY 

A. L. F. VANWART, 
Undertaker 2 Embalmer, 

Phenix Square, Fredericton, N B 

Coffins 2 Caskets, 
FUNERAL GOODS OF ALL KINDS. 

"First-Class Hearse in Connection 
the Country. 

    

  

Special Prices for Orders from 
All Orders Promptly Attended to with 
Neatness and Despatch. 
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  B. B. BLIZARD Agent for Maritime Provinces, St. John, N. B, 
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