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Literature, 

A MONSTROUS WRONG. 
CHAPTER XLVL 

THE CRISIS, 

The day that had proved so eventful to 
Lord St. Maur in clearing up the mystery 
of years, and thrilling him with the joyful 
discovery of the existence and identity of 
his grandchild, was not without event to 
others. 
The Marchioness of Glenmorris was in 

her morning-room. She was richly at- 
tired, but looked pale and troubled. Her 
baby-son had been spending the last hour 
or two with her, but he had just been car- 
ried away sleeping to the nursery. She 
had not seen the marquis since their ex- 
citing interview of the preceding after- 
noon, and believed him absent from the 
house. 1t seemed to her that her un- 
happiness had reached a climax—that 
she could bear no more. 

“ Better to be cast out from my hus- 
band’s home than to dwell in this gilded 
misery |’ she said to herself. “I could 
bear the worst, if worst should come, but 
my exposure would entail disgrace and 
sorrow upon those dearer to me than life. 
For their sakes, I hope still. Oh, if Mel- 
combe would be merciful I’ 
As if her thoughts had power to con- 

jure up the shapes they dwelt upon, Gif 
ford Melcombe was announced. 
He came in smiling, his vampire face 

seeming even to her troubled eyes flush- 
ed with a sinister triumph. He was ele- 
gant in dress and seeming smooth and 
polished in manner, but somehow he re- 
minded her strangely of & deadly, glitter- 
ing serpent. 
“Did you expect me, Queenie?” he 

asked, familiarly. “I have good news for 
you. Dolores has consented to marry 
me.’ , 

The marchioness’s countenance flushed 
then paled. 
“Sne has consented ?” 
“Yes. You look amazed, and not at 

all pleased. She gave me her promise 
last night, and we are to be married next 
week.” 
¢ So soon ?"’ 
Lady Glenmorris did not display the 

joy and relief he expected. Something 
in his manner or looks opened her eye: 

to the evil that was in his nature. She 
was frightened for her child, and her 
grave, anxious eyes searched his counte- 
nance in a gaze from which he shrank. 
“So soon!” he echoed, lightly. “I 

thought it my duty to tell my future 
mamma-in-law at once although Dolores 
will probably inform you for herself. So 
you two can busy yourselves with a tros- 
seau, as you like. 1 believe a new and 
extensive outfit of clothing is indispens- 
able to a bride.” 
“My poor child! She consents to the 

sacrifice to save me! Oh, this is ter- 
rible !” : 
“1 fail to comprehend you, Queenie 

Dolores has consented to marry me, there 
fore I presume that 1 am not distasteful 
to her. At any rate, you should rejoice 

,that she has purchased your safety so 
cheaply. As my wife, her secrets will be 

guarded sacredly by me, Your past will 

be buried, Queenie, and you and she can 

enjoy a companionship and constant in- 
tercourse that will be delightful to you 

both. The girl loves you with a passion- 
ate love. Odd, too, since she has known 

you for so brief a time.” 
Lady Glenmorris did not reply, but the 

hopelessness of her attitude, the despair 
in her beautiful face, showed that Mel 
combe’s words were a blow to her, much 
as she had hitherto secretly hoped for it. 

and necessary as his silence in regard to 

her past seemed to her. 
Profound as was the brief stillness, dur- 

ing which she sat like one death stricken, 
with Melcombe watching her with a gloat- 

ing, tigerish expression, neither heard a 

tread in the great hall, ner the sound of 

an entrance into the library, which ad 

joined the morning-room. Neither, wrap 

ped as both were in great emotion, heard 

the door of communication open slightly, 

nor saw the dark and noble face of the 

Marquis of Glenmorris as he looked nto 
the apartment. 
He had just returned home, after hav- 

ing been absent all day. He bad tried to 

forget his griefs and perplexities, but 

they had grown into a burden intolerable 

to bear. At last, half-mad with bis tor- 

turing anxieties, he bad returned home, 

resolved to make a final appeal to his 

wife's confidence. And if that failed— 

strange and desperate thoughts filled his 

mind as he contemplated such failure, but 

he banished them and hurried home. En- 

tering his mansion, he passed on to the 
library, where Lady Glenmorris was wont 

to spend hours of every morning. Not 

finding her there, as he expected, and 

hearing the sound of voices in the morn- 
ing-room, he was about to enter, when 

his eyes rested upon the face and figure 
of Gifford Melcombe. He paused instinet- 
wely, and the next instant his wife's 
voice, low and broken, reached his ears. 

« My poor littie Dolores I’ breathed the 
marchioness, with a quivering sigh that 
was almost a sob. “My brave noble little 
heroine! She would die to save me, but 
this is worse than death!’ 
A gleam of anger sparkled in Mel- 

sombe’s eyes. 
«You are complimentary to me!” he 

exclaimed, “One would think that you 
might find it politic to consiliate one who 
holds you as in the hollow of his hand, 
who ean hurl you at one movement from 
your high position, who can have you 

d from this very house over which 
you reign as mistress |” 
Lord Glepmorris stood transfixed, lean- 

ing against the door-frame. The mar- 
chioness sat speechless. : 

«(One would think,’ continued Mel- 
combe, “that as I hold your fatal secret 
in my keeping, that you would find it de- 
sirable to make me your friend, to bind 
me to you with ¢ hooks of steel.” Would | 
you like to throw me over—to defy me ? 
Say-the word, and I will carry my story 
to the Marquis of Glenmorris. I will tell 
him that I knew his wife years and years 
before he did. I will tell hin—"’ 
«Stop! Stop! Have you no mercy ?"”’ 
You goaded me to threatening, Queenie 

You pity your daughter because she is to 
be my wife. Am [ so repulsive in ap- 
pearance that my wife is to be pitied ?”’ 
Her daughter! Lord Glenmorris began 

to think that his senses were playing him 
false. Her daughter! Whose daughter? 
Not the daughter of Miss Valeria Cal- 
thorpe, whom he had made his honored 
wife! He could not move; he was not 
even conscious of breathing. The only 

sense of which he was conscious was that 

of jhearing. His soul seemed concen- 
trated in his ears. Y 

«It is not your personal appearance 
that is repulsive,” cried Lady Glenmorris, 

with sudden fire. “It is your mind and 

soul, your false, treacherous, wicked na- 

ture. Ah, [ read you at last Gifford Mel- 

combe. I have tried to believe in you, to 
trust you, but I have but played with my 

better judgment. Have you ever acted 

towards me like a gentleman? Ilave 
your actions been those of a man of hon: 
or? I married Lord Glenmorris, leaving 
him in ignorance of my past. It wasa 
fatal mistake, but I thought no witness of 
that past could ever arise against me. 
He brought me to England after two 
happy years abroad, and no fear came to 
me that here I should meet my doom. 
Then came that night at Lord St. Maur’s. 
You recognized me there, in spite of the 
change of years, of name, of even my out. 
ward appearance. It was as if Fate had 
lain in wait for me. And from that night 
1 bave lived in terror. My terrible secret 
was in your possession, and you have used 
it as a lever to accomplish your own pur- 

8. You have humiliated, teriified 
and crushed me, through my terror of ex- 

ure. You®have destroyed my hus- 
and’s trust in me. You have alienated 

him from me, and God knows that I love 
him better than my life I” 

#“ Why not confess all to him, then ?”’ 
asked Melecombe, with a sneer. 
lady Glenmorris threw up her arms 

¢ Oh, if 1 only dared !” she said, in a 
tone of ago..y that pierced to her hus- 
ban} .. “IfI only dared! But he 
is pro... He will hate me for having 
married hita—I with my past. Oh, Heav- 
en, be merciful to me! I can not, I dare 
not, confess. My husband would seek a 
divorce from me. Ile would take my boy 
from ine. His name would become a 
r--:k rd jeer—no, no. I must keep my 

we’ pom him—but I wish that I were 
des 
Th~ profoundness of her despair might 

have touched a heart of stone. 
“The .* . path of safety open to you, 

Queeni ~ Melcombe, after a mo- 
ant’s no ' came to you this morn- 

1g tu red congratulations, and 

to assure you that now you would have 
nothing to tear, yet you treat me to re- 
proaches and a passionate outburst that 
would do credit to a tragedy actress. I 
tell you this marriage will make you safe. 
The marquis will never suspect the truth. 
You stand now at the entrance of a great 
social career. You are a beauty and a 
belle. Who would dream that the proud 
and beautiful Marchioness of tilenmorris 
was the Queenie of other days, the girlish 
mistress of the villa in St. John’s Wood ? 
You are safe, Queenie. You can be 
happy in your husband, whom you love. 
You can win him back again easily 
enough, you who eave half England rav- 
ing about you! We shall all be happy; 
for, of course, I shall be a good husband 
to Dolores, and you and she will be much 
together. Be hopeful, then—"" - 
Lady Glenmorris shook her head. 
“ You will marry Dolores, I suppose,” 

she said, “and my good name will be 
preserved ; my husband and son will be 
spared ; my secret will be safe—but my 
peace of mind who can restore? It 1s 
forever destroyed! No one can give me 
back my husband’s love and trust, and 
you know and I know that [ have never 
faltered for one instant in my love and 
fidelity to him, the only man [ ever loved. 
iy life as his wife has been worthy his 
approbation. If it were not for the mon 
strous wrong worked upon me by others 
—and you were guilty of a share in that 
wrong, Gifford Melcombe I” and Lady 
Glenmorris’s blue eyes flashed—“If 1t 
were not for that wrong, I would not be 
broken hearted to-day. I do not suffer 
for my own faults so much as for the 
crimes of others. I was wilful but not 
wicked. I was sinned against, I did not 
err willingly 1” 

** We will not harrow our souls with 
these painful reminescences, Queenie,” 
said Melcombe, kindly. “ Let the past 
die. We have done with it. Shall you 
go to see Dolores to-day ?"’ 
“I dare not go to her to-day after spend- 

ing all of yesterday with her,”” said Lady 
(tlenmorris. ‘But I shall write to her to 
spend this evening with me. I shall be 
ilone, and no one will wonder at her pres- 
ence. I shall question her, Mr. Melcombe 
und if I find that this marriage is utterly 
repugnant to her, I will brave the worst 
to rescue her. I will fly with her from 
England, and you can make the scandal 
you have threatened. I will not have her 
sacrificed to an abhorrent marriage, not 
to save myself—not even,” and her voice 
faltered, * not even to save my husband 
and child.” 
Melcombe smiled. 
% You will not find such flight necessary 

Queenie,” he declared. * Dolores will 
aot be an unwilling bride. The matter is 
settled. Let Dolores spend the evening 
with you, and convince yourself that this 
marriage is best for you and her, 1 will 
not intrude upon you longer. I have to 
prepare a nest for my bird, besides a score 
of other things on hand. I will call this 
evening, when Dolores is with you, for 
your final approval of our betrothal !"’ 
He took up his hat and withdrew. Lady 

Glenmorris sat with tearless eyes and woe. 
ful face, a very picture of despair and 
misery. As the house-door shut heavily, 
the sound seemed to arouse Lord Glen- 
aorris from the trance that had for so 
many minutes enthralled him. He drew 
4 keen, sharp breath, like that of a drown- 
ing man, and came slowly and silently, 
like a shadow, into the morning-room. 
Lady Glenmorris looked up to behold 

him standing before her, pale and stern, 
with haggard eyes, and with an air of au- 
thoritativeness that frightened and ap- 
palled her. 
“1 have overheard most of your inter 

view with Gifford Melcombe, Valeria,’" he 
said, his low tones stern and terrible. «1 
have fathomed much of this mystery of 
your past. Now I demand to know all I'’ 

CHAPTER XLVII. 

CONFESSION. 

The hour against which Lady Glenmor- 
ris had fought so desperately had come at 
last. The crisis of her life had arrived. 
Her long struggle, her fierce battle against 
fate itself, had ended. Her husband 
knew too much of her terrible secret to 
he put oft with flimsy excuses, with par- 
tial explanations. The truth, the whole 
truth, must be told, and that at once. 
And strange as 1t may seem, to Lady 

Glenmorris’s first thrill of horror, to her 
first shock of terror, succeeded a sense of 
relief. 
She was truthful, honorable, scorning 

even the semblance of a falsehood. 'I'he 
life she had been living of late, her secre- 
sies and anxieties, had tortured her al- 
most to madness. In this first swift re- 
vulsion of feeling, she felt that it would 
be a joy to take her daughter by the hand 
and tlee with her to some remote cerner 
of the earth. Then, as her blue eyes, 
burning like stars, dwelt upon her hus- 
band’s drawn and haggard visage, she 
wished that she might have died in the 
long years ago before she had seen him. 
Remorseful and anguished, she slipped 

from her chair and fell upon her knees 
before him. 
He raised her up and put her again in 

her chair. 
“Io not kneel to me !"”” he said, hoarse- 

ly, “The time has come when you must 
lay bare your past to me, Valeria, without 
reserve, You were the adopted daughter 
of Mrs. Calthrope. Was your real name 
Calthorpe 7” 
Lady Glenmorris shook her head. 
“ What was it, then?” The low, stern 

voice was like that of a judge. 
The wife hesitated. But the time for 

reticence was past. The truth must be 
told. 
“If you decline to answer,’’ said her 

husband, I will wring the truth from 
Gifford Melcombe. I will know. Speak, 
Your real name ?”’ 
* Queenie Redburn!” 
“Queenie Redburn! And whose child 

is this—this girl Dolores, whom Melcombe 
is to marry? Who is the girl who saeri- 
fices herself to save you ?”’ 
“She is my child, my own daughter!” 

was the answer, spoken scarcely above a 
whisper. 
A spasm of pain convulsad the mar. 

quis’s features. 
“Your child? I knew that you were a 

widow. Valeria, but you never told me 
that you had had a child. Why was her 
existence so carefully concealed from 
me? Is it connected with your first mar- 
riage 7” 

His fierce gaze compelled her answer. 
“Oh, Hugh!” she cried out, piteously, 

looking up at him with wild blue eyes. 
“What am I tosay? Oh! how can I tell 
you ?”’ 
“The truth !”’ said the marquis, hoarsely 

“Give me the whole truth, Valeria, Who 
was your first husband ?”’ 
There was a moment's deathly hush, 

during which the marchioness’s beautiful 
face grew cold and rigid in every feature. 
She had been stricken with despair at the 
moment of her husband’s entrance ; now 
she looked like some hapless, helpless 
creature upon whom the sentence of 
death has been passed. No thought of 
concealment of the truth, or of prevarica- 
tion, came to her. The truth came to her 
lips as a well-learned lesson to a child’s 
lips. But her mouth seemed stiff, her 
voice strange and unnatural, as she an- 
swered : 
“You knew, Hugh, that I had been 

married before I ever saw you. 
told that my marriage had been unbappy 
and that | had resumed my meiden name 
after becoming a widow. Mrs. Calthrope 
told you this, but I had never borne her 
name, never seen her, until the early 
tragedy of my life was over. She was 
good and loving, a mother to 1ne, when 
the mother who bore me cast me off with 
her curse. She thought that I should 
bury my past out of my sight forever, and 
out of the knowledge of the world. It 
was a fatal error. How have I not atoned 
for it!” 
The marquis did not speak. His dark 

and haggard face was inscrutable, yet ter- 
rible. He stood like some statute, silent, 

motionless. Lady Glenmorris continued : 
“] was the daughter of & Kentist yeo- 

man, whose wife was a gentlewoman, and 
well connected. My father died many 

years ugo; my mother is alive to-day. I 
have a brother also, who lives upon the 
old home farm near ‘laidstone. 1 never 
dared tell you this, Hugh, lest tte whole 

truth should be brought to light. 1 was 
the only daughter of my parents, and the 
idol of my mother and brother. They 
petted and spoilt me. My mother was 
ambitious for my future, and 1 was sent 
to a fashionable ladies’ school in the out- 
skirts of London, 
During a walk one day, in which I was 

attended by a maid belonging to the 
school, I dropped my handkerchief. A 
young man sprang to pick it up. 

He intr.nduced him- 
He met 

me this final ruin. 
self to me as Mr. Qswald Keith, 

You were | * 

That | 

was the beginning of an acqu:tintance that | manner of diseases. 
has wrecked my life, and birought upon 

me again and again, as [ thought by acei- 
dent. He bribed the school-room maid 
to bring me his letters. He made love 
to me. [ was only a child, Hugh. I was 
flattered by his attentions; [ thought I 
loved him, and 1 believed that my mother 
would be pleased by my marriage with 
him. He bound me to secresy in regard 
to him, yet urged me to marry him. He 
led me on and on, and the end was a pri- 
vate marriage in an old city church, with 
Sarah Wagg, the maid, and Gifford Mel- 
combe for witnessses."’ 
The desolate voice faltered an instant. 

The marquis still did not stir, nor romove 
his fierce gaze from his wife's wild and 
piteous face. 
“Go on!" he whispered, hoarsely. 
“Oswald took me to a villa in St. John's | 

in a fool's paradise, At school they be- 
lieved me to have returned home. At 
home they believed me to be still at 
school. 1 had not dared to tell my 
mother the truth—Oswald had forbidden 
that—and I received and answered my 
letters from home through ths agency of 
the school maid, the girl Sarah Wagg. 

I had then been married about a year, 
and was expecting my child, when one 
day Oswald came to me, accompanied by 
Gifford Melcombe, who was his chosen 
and intimate friend. And then Oswald 
told me that our marriage was illegal, 
that I was not lawfully his wife, and that 
he was about to marry another. 
The hopeless voice broke down again, 

The golden head was bowed in an agony 
of shame and grief. Lord Glenmorris 
still remained immovable. 

Presently the marchioness resumed, 
brokenly : 
“Melcombe confirmed Oswald's words. 

They said that I was no wife, that Oswald's 
real name was unknown to me, that he 
had deceived me from the first. 1 think 
I went mad. I fled from the house that 
night, and wandered through the streets 
in a frenzy. I stood on Waterloo Bridge, 
intending to commit suicide, but I saw 
another unfortunate leap over into eter- 
nity, and in horror I resumed my flight. 
At daybreak I was found lying on the 
steps of a house on the Surrey side, by 
the inmates, who took me in and cared 
for me. In their house my child was 
born,” 
She told the remainder of her early his- 

tory rapidly and feverishly—of seeing Os- 
wald Keith with his newer bride—of her 
abandonment of her child to her mother’s 
charge — of her adoption by Mrs. Cal 
thorpe. ° 
Now you know all, or nearly all, Hugh, 

she concluded. My child lives, and is 
called Dolores Redburn. Think what hor 
Ife has been. Her father — Oswald —I 
never even knew his other name until I 
returned with you to England last year. 
Do you remember that party at St. Maur 
House in our honor? Melcombe was 
there. He recognized me as the Queenie 
Keith of other days. He told me of my 
child. That night was eventful to me. 
In a portrait in Lord St. Maur’s picture 
gallery—a portrait of his dead son, Lord 
Oswald Lennox—I recognized the man I 
had known as Oswald Keith, and who, as 
God hears, I believe to be my husband.” 

Again a spasm of pain convulsed Lord 
Glenmorris’s features. 

“ Ever since our meeting Melcombe 
has threatened me we with exposure, 
agreeing to preserve my secret only upon 
condition that Dolores would marry him, 
He loves her, and would make her his 
wife in spite of the cloud upon her origin. 
There is only one more explanation to 
make. You have heard Lord St. Maur 
speak of his ward, Miss Wynn? He has 
told you of his anxiety to find her. Miss 

it—is his own granddaughter, Dolores 
Redburn !"’ 
The story was all told. Lady Glenmor- 

ris arose wearily from her chair and took 
a tottering step towards the door. Then 
paused, regarding the marquis piteously. 

“] ought to beg you on my knees to 
forgive me Hugh, for marrying you with 
my secret untold—for daring to marry at 
all; but 1 was so young when that trouble 
came, and | had done no wrong. I hold 
myself guiltless, except in marrying you. 
But [ know that you can not forgive me. 
You are proud, and I have brought shame 
and dishonor upon you. 1 have loved 
you with all my soul; I always shall love 
you. You can easily procure a divorce, 
Hugh. I shall not wait for you to send 
me away, dear. I will go quietly and at 
once. But say to me before I go that you 
will not curse me for the wrong I have 
done you.” 

Lord Glenmorris’s lips quivered, but 
he did not answer. 
“You cannot say it? Oh, God, my 

punishment is greater than | can bear! 
I will go, Hugh —but I may see my boy 
first, may 1 not. 1 may give him a last 
kiss 2" 
Her blue eyes glittered with a frenzied 

light. « She leaned against a chair for 
support. 

“ Where would you go, Valeria ?"’ 
“To Dolores. She and I will leave 

England and hide ourselves from all who 
have ever known us. I will not see yon 
again, Hugh. We part here now, and 
forever.” 
Again she. staggered blindly towards 

the door. 
ler hand was upon the knob, when 

her husband's voice called to her—his 
voice so sweet, s0 tender, that it seemed 
to her like the voice of an angel from 
Heaven. 

“ Valeria!” 
“Yes, Hugh!” she answered, in a gasp- 

ing voice. 
“You have spoken of my pride, Va- 

leria. My pride is great, but love is 
stronger than pride. Do you thinkI can 
put trom me the wife who loves me, the 
wife 1 worship, the mother of my boy, the 
only woman in all the world I could love ? 
You should have told me the whole truth 
before, my wife. You were guiltness, 
the victim of others. Heaven forbid that 
I should add to your wrongs or griefs, 
Come to me, my wife !” 
Lady Glenmorris stared at him incredu- 

lously. The grave, dark, stern face had 
softened into an expression of ineffable 
tenderness. His eyes shone with his in- 
finite love for her. He opened his arms, 
and with a wild cry his wife sprang for- 
ward and was clasped to his breast. 

It was half an hour later, when they 
spoke again of the cause of their unhap- 
piness, the secret of the marchioness. 
“There are several things to be done,’ 

said the marquis gravely. “In the first 
place Valeria, your child must not be 
sacrificed to Gifford Melcombe. He is a 
villain and a scoundrel. We must send 
for Dolores, and adopt her as our child. 
No one need be told of her true relation. 
ship to us, but justice demands that this | 
poor young girl should be cared for, and 
that she should be cared for, and that she 
should share our home |” 
“Oh, Hugh, you are so good !"’ 
“ We will send for her within the hour. 

Lord St. Maur need never know of her 
relationship to him, but he must be told 
that Miss Wynn is found and that she 1s 
with us.” 
Lady Glenmorris assented. 
“ Melcombe will circulate the story and 

raise a scandal. I am no coward, but I 
think it best for your sake and for that of 
Dolores that we should go abroad for a 
few years. We will leave England the 
day after to-morrow and take up our resi- 
dence in some quiet town the continent 
until this aftair is forgotten.’’ 

“ And you forgive me, Hugh!” 
For all answer, he kissed her passion- 

ately again and again. Not until this 
great trouble had arisen batween them 
had he know how completely his life was 
bound up in that of his beautiful wife. 
In comparison with the alienation of her 
love, which he had feared, the truth 
seemed a blessed relief, a trouble almost 
easy to be borne. 

(To be continued ) 
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Mr. Abraham Gibbs, Vaughan, writes: 
«1 have been troubled with Asthma since 
[ was ten years of age, and have taken 

hundreds of bottles of different kinds of 

medicine, with no relief. I saw the ad- 
vertisement of N rthrop & Lyman’s Kmul 
sion of Cod Liver Oil with Lime and Soda, 

and determined to try it. I have taken 
one bottle, and it has given me more re- 
lief than anything | have ever tried before 
and | have great pleasure in recommend- 
ing 1t to those similarly afflicted. 

« Women are so contrary,” said Blobbs. 

«| thought when I got married my wife 

would darn my socks and let me alone; 

instead of that, she lets my socks alone 

and darns me.”’ 

War, ‘amine and pestilence all combin. 

ed do rot produce the evil consequences 

to a pation which result from impure 

blood in our veins. Parsons’ Purgative 

Pills make new rich blood and prevent all 

« What 1'd like to know,” said a school 

Wood, and there for many months I lived A 

Wynn—although he does not dream of |" 
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There is no preparation before the peo- 
ple to-day that commands their confi- 
dence more, or meets with a better sale 
than does Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild 
Strawberry—the infallible remedy for all 
forms of Summer Complaint. 

CARTER? 
ETE 
® IVER 

——— 
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Rick Headache and relieve all the troubles jnef- 
dent to a bilions state of the system, such as Diz- 

ziness, Nausea, Drowsiness, Distress after eating, 
Pain in the Side, &c. While their most Borns 
able success has been shown in curing 

SICK 
Headache, yct Carter’sLittle Liver Pills are equally 
valuable in Constipation, curing and preventing 
this annoying complaint, while they also correct 
all disorders of the stomach, gtimulate the liver 
and regulate the bowels. Even if they only cured 

HEA 
Ache they would bealmost priceless to those who 
suffer from this distressing complaint; bnt fortn- 
nately their goodness does not end here, and those 
who once try them will find these little pills valu- 
able in so many ways that they willnot be willing 
to do without them. But after all gick head 

ACHE 
Isthe bane of so many lives that here is where we 
make our great boast. Our pills cure it while 
others do not. 

Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and 
very easy to take. One or two re makea dore, 
They are gtrictly vegetable and do not gripe or 
purge, but by their gentle action please all who 
use them, In vialsat?25 cents: five for $1. Sold 
by druggists everywhere, or sent by mail. 

CARTER MEDICINE CO., 
New York City. 

ehe Great American Remedy for 
COUGHS, COLDS, ASTHMA, 
BRONCHITIS, LOSS OF 
VOICE, HOARSENESS AND 
THROAT AFFECTIONS. ~ 
Prepared from the finest Red S Gum. (Dedi- 

cious Flavor.) Balsamic, Soothing, ctorant 
and Tonic. Superior to any medicine offered for 
all the above complaints. A scientific combination 
of the Gum which exudes from the Spruce tree 
—without doubt the most valuable native Gum for 
Medicinal purposes. 

Every one In this 
has heard ’ IE he 

i e 
of the won GRAY S Gum never 
derful ef- rates, 
rn of the pry 
pruces an . 

sresil SYRUP [res Pines in A = 

cases of balsamic 
Lung Dis- OF properties 
ease. are pre- 
In France served. 
the physi- This Syr- 
cians regu- up, care- 
larly send Sully pre- 
their con- ared at a 
sumptive ow tem- 
patients to SP R i ( E perature, 
the pine contains 
wo and a’ she 
order them quantity 
todrink ofthe finest 
a tea made ricked 
From the Gum in 
Spruce : complete 
tops. sodution. 

Its remarkable power in relieving 
certain forms of Bronchitis, and its 
almost specific effect in curing ob- 
stinate hacking Coughs, is now well 
known to the public at large. 
Sold by all respectable chemists. Price, 25 and 

50 cents a bottle. 1 
The words ** Syrup of Red Spruce Gum’ consti- 

tute our Registered Trade Mark, and our wrapper 
andl abels are also registered. 

KERRY, WATSON & CO, 
Wholesale Druggists, 

Sole Proprietors and Manufacturers, 
Montreal. 

THE PERRY DAVIS PAIN KILLER acts 
with wonderful rapidity and never fails, 

when taken at the commencement of an 
atiack, to cure 

Cholera, Cholera Morbus, 
as well as all summer complaints of a simi- 
Jar nature. 

For Toothache, Burns, 

Scalds, Cuts, Bruises, &c. 

the PAIN KILLER will be found a willing 
physician, reay and able to.reliere your 
suffering witnont delay, and at a very insig- 
nificant cost. For 

Colic, Cramps, 
w= LARD ~— 

Dysentery in Horses, 
the PAIN KILLER has no equal, and it has 
never been known to fil to effect a cure in a 
gingle instance. It is used in some of the 
largest livery stables and horse infirmaries in 
the world. Toresuscitate young lambs or other 
stock chilled and dying from cold. a little 
Paiy KiuLer mixed wi h 1nilk will restore 
them to Lealth very quickly. 

73 The PAIN KILLER is for sale by 
Druggists Apothecaries, Grocers and Medicine 
Dealers throughout the world. 

==THE MILD POWER CURES.= 

UMPHREYS’ 
OMEOPATH I Comm 

a ESPECIFICS. 
In use 30 years.—Each number the speclal pre- 
scription of an eminent physician.—The only 
Simple, Safe and Sure Med cines for the p-ople 
JJIST PRINCIPAL NOE. CURES, PRICE, 
1. Fevers, Congestion, Inflamations,.... 28 
3 orms, Worm Fever, Worm Celie,.. 

« Cl + [3 Colle, or Teething of Infants 25 
‘4. ries of Children or Adults. ..... i 3 
5. Dysentary, Griping. Billious Colic,.. . 
6. Cholera Morbus, Vomiting,...... 1] 
7. Coughs, Cold, Bronchitis,............. 25 
s. Neuralgia, Toothache, Faceache,.... 25 
9. Headaches, Sick Headaches, Vertigo .25 
10. Dyspepsia, Billlous Stomach,.. .... .23 
11. Sappress~d or Painful Periods,.... .28 
12. Whites, too Profuse Periods,...... 25 
1 i. Croup, Cough, Difficult Breathing,... .25 
14. Salt Eheum, Ze pelas, Eruptions, .23% 
15. Rheumatism, eumatic Palns,.. . .23 
16. Fever and Ague, Chill, Fever, Agues .50 
17. Piles, Blind or Bleeding, ........ .. .30 
19. Catarrh, acute or chronic; Influenza 50 
a9. Whooping Cough, violent coughs,.. .50 
24. General Debility, Physical Weakness.50 
27. Kidney Disease, ..ooveeenn Tinian 50 
24. Nervous Pebility,..ocoviiiiiiiainn. 1.00 
20. U-inary Weakness, Wetting the bed .50 
32. Disease of the Heart, Palpitation. 1.0¢ 
Sold by druggi=ts, or sent by the Case, 0 “sin- 

gle Vial, free of charge, on receipt of price. 
Send for Dr.Humnhreys'Book on Disease &c. 
yr? + also lilustrated Catalogue FREE. 
Address, Hiymnhreys’ Homeopathic Med- 

fcine Co.. 109 Fult n Street, New York. 

CAUTION. 
EACH PLUC OF THE 

MYRTLE NAVY! 
IS MARKED 

T. & IB. 
IN BRONZE LETTERS. 

NONE OTHER GENUINE 

CURES Si [oe y <= 
> ; 

rg 

p= 
a - ed 

Storekeepers Attention, 

0Z. Arnold’s Ink; 13 sacks Nuts; 
500) D 25 doz Syrups, assorved navors ; 
5% packages Contectionery, hoxes and pails; 
125 boxes Raisins ; 75 boxes Biscuir; 
5 gross Extracts Lemon, Peppermint, &c; 

75 doz, Pails, large, halves, quarters eighths 
25 doz. Brushes; 75 boxes Soap; 5 b' 1s. Dulce 

We are prepared to give low prices on tue 
above, and take Country Produce as sual, 

boy, “ is how the mouths of rivers can be 
so much larger than their heads.” 

WHITTIER & HOOPER. 
Fredericton, July 11, 1848 

Gold and Sider Watches 

COME AND LOOK ! 
—AT THE— 

New and Elegant Goods, 
Just orened, direct from the manufacturers. 

IN GREAT VARIETY. 

Also the celebrated “LONGENES” WATCH 
which took the highest prize at the Paris 

Exhibition, 

Rich Gold and Stone Set Jewellery, 
DIAMOND LOCKETS, SETTS, RINGS, 

SCARF PINS, AND STUDS. 

ELEGANT GOLD GHAINS, 
Real Gem, Seal, Engraved, and 

Wedding Rings. 

A SPLENDID STOCK OF 

Solid Silver Jewellery 
In Setts, Lockets, Chains, Bracelets, Bangles, 

Bar Pins, Charms, etc. 

5 Cases of Electro-Plated Goods 
IN THE NEATEST DESIGNS. 

1 Case Leather Hand Satchels. 

Call and examine goods and prices before 
m (king your purchases, and I think I ean con- 
vi wee all that I can give as good value as any 
house in the Dominion. 

S. F. SHUTES, 
SHARKEY’S BLOCK. 

Fredericton, July 11, 1883 

WATCHES! 

Gold, Silver and Nickol. 

KEY AND STEM WINDERS. 

$5 AND UPWARDS. 

CLOCKS 
From $1.25 upwards. 

JAS. D. FOWLER. 
Fredericton, May 30, 1883. 

CHEAP! CHEAP! ! CHEAP!!! 

RUBBERS & OVERSHOES. 
The finest and best assortment of lL.adies 

Gents, asd Misses’ RusBrrs and OVER- 
SHOES ever brought into this city. 

RUBBER COODS 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 

| 
| 

FURNITUR!: 
—AT— 

JACKSON ADAMS’ 
County Court House Square. 

as | 

Now that the time has approached, it is neces- | 
sary to have yonr 

HOUSE AND FURNITURE 
put in order for the coming season. 

WE HAVE FOR SALLE 

Bedroom Setts,| 
Bureaus, Sideboards, Desks, Tables, 

Lounges, Perforated, (ane and 
Wood Seat Chairs, ete. 

We also Repair, Reupholster, and Repolish 
Furniture. indow Poles and Cornices made 
to Measurement. 

UNDERTAKING. 
We have every facility for carrying on this 

branch of the business, 

CASKETS & COFFINS 
from the Jplainest to the most elaborate, 

Robes, Gloves, Grape & Hat Bands. 

JACKSON ADAMS 

County Court House Square. 

Fredericton, April 18, 1883. 

JAS. R. HOWIE 
HAS RECEIVED HIS 

SPRING AND SUMMER 
CLOTHS, 

and respectfully invites the inspection of cus- 
tomers to his large and well selected 

stock of 

British and Canadnia 

TT WEEDS, 

Diagonals, 

BROAD CLOTHS, 

DOESKINS, Htc. 

GENTLEMEN'S 

Wedding and Mourning Outfits 
A SPECIALTY 

The Furnishing Department 

is the Largest in the City. 

JAS. R. HOWT. 
QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON. 

May 11, 1882! 

‘Great Bargains 

=
 

READY MADE CLOTHING. 
A LARGE STOCK 

Ulcters, Reefers, and Overcoats. 

MEN and BOYS’ CLOTHING. 

oF 

|BOOTS and SHOES. 
Our stock of Boots and Shoes will be found to 

be complete in every department. 

S#. All ofthe 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 DOHERTY 
Nov. 15 

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH 
FACTORY! 

King St., - - Fredericton, N. B. 

R. COLWELL, Proprietor. 

CARRIAGES, WAGGONS, 
SLEIGHS and PUNGS 

Built to order in the latest and most 

durable styles. 

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

Painting, Trimming and Repairizg Carriages, lc 

ON HAND: 

FORFALL AND WINTER TRADE 

A LARGE LOT OF 

[VERS, 
PIANO BOX, 
TOP PHATONS, 
WAGON CONCORDS, 
GENERAL GRANDS, 

AND A LARGE LOT OF 

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS 
To BE SoLp CHEAP. 

88" Terms to gwe satisjaction. £3 

AYERS 

Hair Vigor 
restores, with the gloss and {freshness of 
youth, faded or gray hair to a natural, rich 

brown color, or deep black, as may be desired. 
By its use light or red hair may be darkened, 

thin hair thickened, and baldness often, 

though not always, cured. 
It cheeks falling of the hair, and stimu- 

lates a weak and sickly growth to vigor. It 

prevents and cures scurf and dandruff, and 
heals nearly every disease peculiar to the 

gealp. As a Ladies’ Hair Dressing, the 

VIGOR is unequalled ; it contains neither oil 
por dye, renders the hair soft, glossy, and 

silken in appearance, and imparts a delicate, 
agreeable, and lasting perfume. 

MR. C. P. BRICHER writes fromm Kirby, O. 
July 3, 1882 ; ** Last fall my hair commenced 
falling out, and in a short time 1 became 
nearly bald. I used t of a bottle of 
AYER’S HAIR VIGOR, which stopped the fall- 
ing of the hair, and started a new growth. I 
have now a full head of bair (4 oy vigor- 
ously, and am convinced that but for the 
use of your preparation I should have been 
entirely bald.” 

J. W. BOWEN, proprietor of the Medrthur 
(Ohio) Enquirer, says : ** AYER'S HAIR VIGOR 
is a most excellent preparation for the hair. 
I speak of it from wy own experience, Its 
use promotes the rash of new lair, and 
makes it glossy and soft. The Vicon is also 
a sure cure for dandruff. Not within my 
knowledge has the preparation cver failed 
to give ehtire satisfaction.” Fi 

MR. ANGUS FAIRBAIRN, leader of the 
celebrated *‘ Fairbairn Family” of Scottish 
Vocalists, writes from Boston, Mass., Feb. 6, 
1 30: ‘Ever since my hair began to give sil- 
very evidence of the change which fleeting 
time procureth, I have used AYER’S HAIR 
ViGoR, and so have been able to maintain 
an appearance of youthfulness —a matter of 
considerable consequence to ministers, ora- 
tors, actors, and in fact every one who lives 
in the eyes of the public.” 

MRS. 0. A. PRESCOTT, writi 
St., Charlestown, Mass., April 
“Two years ago about two-thirds of my hair 
came off. It thinned very rapidly, and | was 
fast sowing bald. On using AYER’S HAIR 
VicoR the falling stopped and a new growth 
commenced, and in about a month my head 
was completely covered with short hair. It 
bas continued to grow, and is now as good as 
before it fell. I regularly used but one bottle 
of the VIGOR, but now use it occasionally as 
a dressing.” 

We have hundreds of similar testimonials 
to the efficacy of AYER'S HAIR VIGOR. It 

needs but a trial to convince the most skepti- 
cal of its value. 

PREPARED BY 

Dr.J.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Mass. 
| Seld by all Drugglsta, 

from 18 Elm 
+4, 1882, says: 

DRY G00DS. 
The Subscriber intending to 

Close his Business 
—AT THE— 

“GOLDEN FLEEGE,” 
[Lower Store, 

WIll1, on and after 

TUESDAY, Jan. 2nd, 1883 
ALLOW A 

Discount of 12 I-2 Per Cent, 
Kor cash, on delivery of Goods, on all sums from 

$1 upwards. 

JOHN M'DONALE. 
Fredericton, Jan. 1, 1883 

1883 EXHIBITION 1883 
An Exhibition will be 

held in 

ST. JOHN, NEW BRUNSWICK, 
' Commencing on Oct. 2nd, 1883, 
open to Exhibitors from every part of the 

Dominion. 

HE Domimon Government, the Provineial 
Government, and the City of St. John, have 

all promised liberal Grants of Money towards 
the Exhibition, and the erection of Splendid 
Permanent Buildings in addition to those al- 
ready on the ground, and for the general success 
of the Exhibition, 

The Exhibition will be open for all kinds 
of Agricultural Products, Live Stock, 
Dairy Produce, Machinery, and 
Manufactures in Metals, Wood 
and Textile Fabrics, Domes- 

tic Manufactures, and 
the Fine Arts. 

Freight will be carried at reduced rates. 
Space in the Buildings and Stalls for Stock 

given free. 
This will be the largest and most thoroughly 

re presentative Exhimtion ever held in the 
MARITIME PROVINCES, and will be an 
excellent opportunity tor the Manufacturers of 
the Dominion to show their productions to the 
people of the Lower Provinces. Premium Lists 
and Circulars, giving full jarticulars, will be 
r-ady shortly, and sent everywhere free, on ap- 
plication, 

JULIUS L. INCHES, 

Secretary 

NE 

2) (BRAIN NERVE FOOD: <r ce 
Is a Sure, Prompt, and Effectual Remedy for 

Nervousness in ALL its es, Weak Memory, 
Loss of Brain Power. Sexual Presiration, Nig 
Sweats. matorrhea, Seminal Weakness and 
General of Power. It repairs Nervous Waste, 
Rejuvenates the Jaded Intellect, Strengthens the En~ 
feebled Brain and Restores Surprising Tone and 
Vigor to the Exhausted Generative Organs. The 
experience of thousands prove it an invaluable 
remedy, The medicine Is pleasant to the taste, 
and each box contalus sufficient for two weeks 
medication, and is the cheapest and best, 
Full particulars in our phamplet, which we 

desire to matl free to any address. 
Mack’s Magnetic Medicine is sold by 

Druggista 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 CoO., 
Windsor, Ont., Canada 

SOLD iN FREDERICTON BY 

CEORCE I. DAVIS, 
and all Druggists everywhere. 

May 16, 1583 

Fredericton, N. B,, Jan. 3, 1882 

~ WIAGNETIG MEDIC! KG ene! 
Cy 

J.C. RISTEEN & CO., 
—MANUFACTURERS OF— 

DOORS, SASHES, AND 
—ALSO— 

&-INDS, 

FURNITURE. 
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! 
' E undersigned is agent for the following Insurance Companies which have Capital and 

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

NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE. 
LIVERPOOL & LONDON & CLOBE. 
COMMERCIAL UNION. 

p—— 

TESS rR TT aaa I= Pr as - 

TRAVELER'S LIFE & 

Soe ee a a A 

LONDON & LANCASHIRE 
SCOTTISH COMMRCIAL., 
LANCASHIRE. 

ACCIDENT. 

AGAINST 

Accidents fo 
S 

Cae 

These Companies are well Known for the honorable, liberal, and straignt-forward manner in 

whicn thelr business is conducted. 
All kinds of insurable property insured at modeiate rates. Detached Dwelling Houses and 

contents insured for three years at lowest rates. 

Losses promptly settled and no unnecessary trou ble given. 

#3 Office on Queen Street, opposite the CITY HALL, where every Information can be 

JULIUS, L.. INCHES 
obtained. 

DRUG STORE. 

PARIS GREEN 

July 11 

FIRE INSURANCE. 
Companies representing a capital of 

OVER FORTY MILLION OF DOLLARS, ( $40,000,000.00.) 
J+" Large deposits at Ottawa for benefit of Policy Holders, “SR 

All kinds of 1nsurance effected in any of ite folloying Companies at best rates :— 

Imperial, of London, England. 

Etna, of Hartford, Conn. 
Established 1803. 

Established 1819. Capital, $3,000,000.00 

Capital, $8,000,000.6¢ 

Assets, $7,424,073.72 

Hartford, of Hartford, Conn. 
Established 1809. 

Established 1836. 

Capital, $1,250,000.00 

Northern, of London, England. 

Assets, $3,761,379.47 

Capital, $15,000,000, 

Fire Association of London, England. 
Capital, $5,000,000.00 

Fire Insurance Co. 

Reserve Fund, $250,000, 

The City of London, England, 
Capital, $16,000,000,06 

Detached Residences in town and country insured for 3 years at lowest rates. 

ALL: LOSSES PROMPTLY PAID. 

JOEIIN EBEI.ACIEK, 
. Agent, Fredericton. 

Office with RAINSFORD & BLACK, Barristers, Carleton Street, Fredericton. 

T. G. OCONNOR, 
IMPORTER OF 

British and Foreign Woollen Manufactures, &c. 
Now in stock, a large and varied assortment of 

GENTS’ SUMMER SUITINGS, WORSTED COATINGS, 
SCOTCH TWEEDS, SERGE SUITINGS, MELTONS, 

CHEVIOTS, SAXONY TWEEDS, &c., &c, &¢ 

WEST OF ENGLAND BROADS, CANADA TWEEDS, 

WEST OF ENGLAND CASSIMERES, HARVEY HOMESPUNS. 
WEST OF ENGLAND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS 

Gents’ Furnishings, «cc. 

First Class Cutter, Frist Class_Suits, Lowest Hard-pan Prices, 

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

- T. G. O'CONNOR, 
Neat below Barker House, Queen St., Fredericton 

WILEY'S 

Opposite Normal School. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

LONDON PURPLE. 
| F’ton, June 22, 1882 

| New Tin Shop. 

A.N.LAFOREST 
ey to inform the public that he has opened 

a shop, one door above Hatt & Sons, 
Queen Street, for the manufacture of 

Tinware of every Description, 
and is also prepared to execute orders for L- 
VANIZED IRON WORK, and in fact ties 

! in the line of a General Tinsmith, 

Special Attention gwen to Tin R and 
Hot Aw Furnaces. sp 

Wh. GIVE HIM A CALL, 

A. N. LAFOREST. 

ATWOOD'S BITTERS. | FREDERICTON 

Burdock Blood Bitters. 

JOHN M. WILEY. 

Drugagust, Fredericton. 

PLUMBING. 

GAS FITTING! 

¢ establishment now having two thor- 

TERS in their employ, are prepared to attend to 
all work entrusted to them in a thorough 
workmanlike manner. 

Parties desiring to have their houses fitted | 
with all the modern improvements in the! 
above business, would do well to apply to us 
for estimates before going elsewhere. 
A variety of GLosss and PATENT Gas RURN- 

sas for sale cheap. 
Gas, Stax and Hor Warer Firmives, al 

ways in stock. | 
Orders for Tin Roofing promptly attended 

to. Tinsmiths Work of every discription, and 
of the best material manutactured to order 
the premises at shortest notice. 

PRACTICAL 

F’ton, Feb. 3 

MONUMENTAL WORK! 
Queen St., just above Reform Club Kooms. 

YHE Subseriber begs to inform the Public that 
he is prepared to execute all sorts of 

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL 

MONUMENTS, TABLETS, 
FENCE STONES & POSTS, 

First Class Material and Workmansnip guar- 
anteed, » 

JOHN MOORE. 

ESTABLISHMENT. 

oughly Practicat Pruners and Gs Fir- 

pa Prices to suit the times. “=a 

STEAMXI R 

"FLORENGCEVILLE” 
U NTIL further notice, the Steamer “ FLOR- 

ENCEVILLE ” will leave 

FREDERICTON for WOODSTOCK, 
EVERY 

Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday 
Mornings, at 6 A. M., 

Returning every 

| Monday, Wednesday, and Friday 
Mornings, at 8 A. M. 

Way Freight must be prepaid, or will be 
feft on the wharf at risk ot owners. 

J. KENT McPHERSON, dgent. 

B&F Office Gill's Bulag, Phan: Square 

J. & J. O'BRIEN, 
Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B 

NOTICE. 
TE undersigned have commenced the manu- 

facture of STOVES ot all descriptions, and 
‘re prepared to supply parties wishing any- 
thing in that line, either wholesale or retail, at 
the lowest possible prices. 

Furnaces aud Castings of all descriptions 
prom ptly attended to. 

Repairing done with neatness and despatch. 
We wish also to state that we mar-ufac- 

ture the best CO 'K STOVES now made in the 
Maritime Provinces from No.l Clyde Iron, which 
we sell at prices which defy com petition. 
Purchasers will give us a call and be con. 

vinced of this fact, 

O'TOOLE & McCAFFREY, 
West End Foundry, Queen Street. 

Fredericton, Nov. 1 

CROWN OF COLD! 

W. E. MILLER & GOS, 

Crown of Gold, Zeta, a Family 

At the lowest bottom prices. 

July 11 

da”. Bh 

-ept, 1, 1881 tf. 

VALUABLE LAND, 
FOR SALE. 

ye subscribers are authorized to Sell several 
A Farms near Fredericton, 

Prices moderate and terms easy. 

BM TORY & BLACK 

Opposite People’s Bank. 

JUST LANDING: 

Superior, Tranquility, 

Horse Nails. 

ONE received and in stock, 50 boxes Horse 
Nails, 

sale low. 
Also a full stock ot Cut Nails. For 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
August 8 

W. E. MILLER & (0. 

OPIUM to ays. No Pay un:il Cured, 
Morghine Habit Cured in 10 | 

J.Lo crsrugys, M, D., Lebauon, Ohio, 

ADVERTISING 
ontracts made for THIS PAPER, which 'is 
Kept on file at office of 

LORD & THOMAS, 

McCormick Block, Chicago, 11]


