Loctry.

One Kiss before I Go.

As fast the moment draweth near
When we must bid ¢ good by,”

There mingles in with mystic fear
A hope you may deny— :

I'd have you placed within the void,
Our viewless future show,

A star whose light way be enjoyed
By me in bliss or woe ;

I humbly ask you to bestow

But one sweet kiss before 1 go.

——

Yet why should crubescence tinge
The fairness of your face,
Or why your eyelash drooping fringe
Your eye's besparkling grace ?

Lift up those orbs, my modest maid,
Nor deem the boon a sin—

The light I hope may never fade
Shows holiness within'!

More cause to seek in their pure glow

That one sweet kiss before I go.

The dew that freshens morning's leaves
An hour’s sun may dry,

And yet the memory that it leaves
Noon's thirst doth satisfy !

The one last look at death’s cold face
May solace hearts bereft—

"Tis the one comfort they can trace
Within the future cleft !

If such a balm you'd have me know,

Grant one sweet kiss before I go,

The years may roll between our hearts
Like ocean’s throbbing waves,
Some smooth and, some with white foam
© 0 darts, fiiss '
Some breakers near our graves,
Yet through them all shall stately wend,

In its majestic line,
The stream of hope your
Into this life cf mine,
As now embracing, bending low,

I take one kiss before I go.

lips shall send

A

Litevature,

The Adopted Daughter.

CHAPTER XL.

_“ BEHOLD YOUR DAUGHTER !'’

Amber and her singular companion
proceeded along the streets in silence,
but the maiden’s heart was busy with 1its
mingled emotions. Was she about to
learn the secret of her birth ? she asked
herself. \Was she about to be restored to
the parents of whose love and tenderness
she had all her life been deprived? Ab-
sorbed with these questions, she did not
notice the malignant joy and triumph that
beamed in the bold black eyes of her com-
panion.

The woman was so delighted with the
success of her wicked scheme 1n inducing
Amber to accompany her home that her
senses seemed to be in a whirl of wild
delight.

Amber was 80 unconscious of any plot
and so unsuspicious of any treachery on
the part of her guide, that 1t appeared as
if the guilly were about to triumph, and
she was again to become the prisoner of
Blair Moreland.

But the Providence who always protects
the innocent had ordained that Amber
should be shielded from all evil, and that
her trials and misfortunes should soon be
terminated.

As Amber and the woman were crossing
a street, each absorbed in her own
thoughts, a sudden cry was raised from
the people on the sidewalks, and the
maiden instantly became aware that they
were directly in the path of a runaway
horse, which was approaching them at a
terrific speed.

With a cry of warning to her companion
she flew toward the sidewalk,

The woman attempted to follow her,
tripped or stumbled, and fell prostrate on
the ground.

The next moment one of the horse’s
feet was planted upon her chest, and two
wheels passed over her body.

A cry of horror arose from the bystand-
ers as the horse flew on its course and the
woman made no attempt to rise. A small
crowd immediately collected around her,
and friendly hands carried her into an
apothecary shop near at hand, it being
discovered that she still lived.

The apothecary, who was also a surgeon,
dismissed the eager and horror-stricken
crowd, ‘allowing only Amber to remain,
and examined into the extent of the wo-
man'’s injuries.

“ Oh, 1 can not breathe !’ declared Miss
Warr, in a hollow whisper. “ Am I going
to die? Tell me I shall live !’

Her anguished gaze rested pleadingly
upon the surgeon’s face, but she derived
no hope from its expression.

“Ob, must I die ?”’ she whispered, with
a faint and hollow moan. “Iam not fit
to die !”

‘The surgeon looked at her pityingly,
and she resumed :

“ You mean that I must die? Tell me
how long I can live !”

“ Not more than two or three hours, I |-

should judge,” said the surgeon as gently
as he could. ¢ You had better send for
vour friends to take you home, or to a
hospital—"' !

“[ will not go to a hospital,”’ whispered
the woeman, her poor crushed breast heav-
ing convulsively. “Only two or three
hours to live! Only two or three hours !”’

She moaned bitterly.

Amber’s tender heart was touched by
the misery of the woman as well as horri-
fied at her sudden calamity, and she now
sobbed aloud :

“Who is that ?”” whispered Miss Warr,
restlessly. “Crying for me! Let me
see your face.”

Amber hifted her tear-stained counten-
ance into the woman’s view, and gently
pressed her hand.

“You cry for me!” said the woman,
“Strange! And | have injured you so!
Oh, I can not die with this load of guilt
upon me! I can not die without doing
one act of justice. Perhaps lleaven may
pardon my faults if I restore you to your
friends.” :

The thought reemed to afford her some
comfort, and she became eager to act
upon it.

Whispering to Amber to draw her purse
from her pocket, she bade her pay the
surgeon, and have a cab called without an
instant’s delay.

To Amber’s surprise, the purse was very
well filled.

The surgeon sent out for a cab, con-
vinced by the dying woman’s earnestness
that the most be made of her brief rem
nant of life, and he assisted her into the
vehicle, offering to go with her.

His offer was accepetd, and he assisted
Atlnber into the carriage, following him-
self.

“Tell bim to drive to the Marquis of
Ardencourt’s, Park Lane,” whispered
Miss Warr,
ﬂ'}‘he surgeon obeyed, and they drove
off.

Amber listened to the address given
with wonder and incredulity, She feared
that Miss Warr had become delirious when
she heard the name of the noble Marquis
of Ardencourt, but one glance at the
clear, though glassy eyes of the woman,
assured her that she still retained her
senses.

The journey was long, or it appeared
s0, and the surgeon continually applied
restoratives to the mouth and nostrils of
the dying woman, but by the time they
had arrived at their destination the ashen
hues of approaching dissolution had be-.
gun to spread over her features.

“ Will the Marquis see you?”’ asked
the surgeon, when the cab stopped before
an imposing-looking residence, ¢ What
message shall 1 send him ?”’

The woman whispered a few words in
the surgeon’s ear, which made him start
and survey Amber narrowly.

Losing no time, however, he ascended
the marble steps, knocked, and demand-
ed to see the Marquis. He then disap-
peared within the dwelling, but almost
immediately reappeared, followed by a
couple of servants in livery.

Miss Warr was carefully lifted from her
uncomfortable position in the vehicle,
and carried into the house, Amber follow-
ing her in a state of bewilderment. They
were ushered into a reception-room, the
woman placed upon a couch, and the
servants dismissed. :

? They had bardly disappeared when a
'noble-looking lady and gentleman enter-
'ed the apartment.
- They were the Marquis and Marchion-
s of Ardencourt.
' The former was a stately gentleman in
i the prime of life, with a countenance in
which beamed an expression of kindliness
‘and benevolence. The latter was a lovely
' lady, somewhat younger than her husband
etill beautiful, and possessing a gentle
dignity that was inexpressibly charming,

*“You sent us a message just now,” she
said, regarding the dying woman with
tremulous eagerness, “ to the effect that
you had come to restore to us the child
so cruelly stolen from us years ago,
Where is she 7"’

“I stole her I’ gasped Miss Warr, un-
heeding the:tinal question of the mar-
chioncss. ' “She was with her nurse in
the park, and while the nurse was talking
wilh a friend I carried off the child! I
did it in the hope of getting a great re-
ward for her.”

She paused, struggling for breath.

“Where is she now?'' exclaimed the
marquis excitedly.

“There!” cried the woman, half arising
by a great effort, and pointing to Amber,
who had retreated a little. ¢ There she
is! Behold your daughter!”

The Marquis and Lady Ardencourt

les

countenance of Amber, and their hearts
immediately acknowledged the relation-
ship between them. They clasped the
bewildered girl to their hearts, and shed
tears of joy over her.

“You can prove the truth of your
words ?"’ said the Marquis, when his first
excitement had- d.

“There was a chain—'' gasped the wo-
man. .. . -

With trembling hands, Amber drew her
necklage from her neck and placed it 1n

.| the hapds of his lordship.

It was instantly recognized as a gift of
the marquis to her ladyship before their
marriage, and before he had come into
possession of his title.

“I wiil make an affidavit that she 1s
your daughter,’”” declared the woman in
feeble accents. “ With my dying breath
[ declare the truth of what I have just
uttered !”’

The surgeon had been busily writing
down the woman’s statements, and he
now requested her to sign it. As a last
effort of expiring nature, she did so, and
fell back dead.

“My daughter!”” whispered the Mar-
chioness, drawing the maiden nearer to
her. “Found at last.”

“ How much she looks like you!'’ ex-
claimed the Marquis. “I think I should
bave known her anywhere. It is impos-
sible not to be struck by the near resem-
blance.”’

The Marquis led the way into an ad-
Jjoining apartment’ and there Amber was
obliged again and again to relate the his-
tory of her life, even to her abduction by
Blair Moreland.

In the midst of thewr reioicings, Lord
and Lady Moreland, and the Hon. Blair
Moreland, entered the apartment with
the assurance of near relatives,

“That girl here!” ejaculated Lady
Moreland, as soon as she had greeted her
relatives. ¢ My dear brother, let me as-
sure you that she is unworthy your no-
tice. Ifshe hascome here to complain of
Blair—"’

“ Allow me to interrupt your ladyship,”
said the Marquis, courteously but coldly.
“This young lady is my long-lost daugh-
ter and heiress, the Lady Eola Grange!”

“ You—you have adopted her?"’

“No, she 1s ours by blood. She was
stolen from us, as you remember!"’

Ina few brief sentences he made Lord
and Lady Moreland acquainted with Am-
ber’s history, and the maiden was over-
whelmed with the congratulations of her
uncle and aunt,

The Marquis then related the story of
Amber's abduction, and concluded by
declaring :

“Blair’s agitation at seeing the neck-
lace, of which he has often seen the coun-
terpart in Lady Ardencourt’s possession,
and of whose disappearance he well knew
and his subsequent offer of marriage to
Eola, convince me that he had fathomed
the secret of her birth. It will, perbaps,
be sufficient punishment for his wicked
ness for him to know that he is nojlonger
my heir-apparent! The estates of Arden-
court will go to the daughter of the
house.”’

Blair Moreland became pale with shame
and rage,

“But, my dear brother,” said Lady
Moreland, “ couldn’t a compromise be ef-
fected? I am sure Blair is repentant.’’

“No. He is not worthy to be the hus-
band of my child,” replied the marquis,
gazing proudly and fondly at Amber.

The Morelands did not linger long, but
hastened to hide their mortification in
their own dwelling. Lord Moreland, how-
ever, seemed truly rejoiced at the happi.
ness of the Ardencourts, and he whisper-
ed his congratulations to Amber with a
u:ine of sincerity which could not be doubt
ed.

“Oh, father! mother! how happy I
am!"” declared Amber,as she sat between
them, the object of the fond caresses of
each.

“And so are we!” said her mother,
.with a gush of happy tears.

“I wish dear Blanche Longley could
know who I am,”’ said Amber, her lovely
face beaming with joy. “ She was so good
to me, dear mother,’’

“[ doubt her goodness after what you

have said of her,” observed the marquis.
“ But you can go and see her, my child.
We will accompany you so, to tender our
thanks to Sir Ralph Courtney for his
father’s care and love for you.”’
Amber had not explained the supposed
contempt of Ralph for herself, and there-
fore her parents felt it to be a duty, as
well as a pleasure, to call at Courtrney
House, and communicate their joy to Am-
ber’s earliest friouds.

The carriage was immediately ordered,
and the happy parents and their no less
happy child set out for Courtney House.

CHAPTER XLI.
A GENERAL SURPRISE,

The morning after Sir John Courtney’s
return and consequent resumption of his
rights, Blanche Longley devoted some
hours to earnest, serious thought upon
the subject of her future. She realized
that the baronet comprehended her thor-
oughly, and she could net bear the
thought of bemng a dependent on his
bounty.

She would not for a moment consider
the idea of relying upon her own exer-
tions, and finally resolved, since her se-
crets were secrets no longer, to reveal all
to her brother, and solicit his advice.
With this intention she despatched & note
to his address, and awaited his return in
person.

Loson, whom she sent with the note,
returned, saying that Mr. Longley was
absent from his chambers, and had left
word that he should not return till the
afternoon.

The interval that must elapse before
he could eall upon her was employed by
Blanche in directing the packing of her
trunks and boxes: and all valuables, in-
cluding many presents from Ralph, were
safely stowed away for future use under
more favorable circumstances,

And then dismissing her maid and
looking about the pretty rooms she must
so soon leave, Blanche realized that the
way of the transgressor is hard.

Yet the did not repent of the course
she had taken, nor of her duplicity and
treachery with regard to Amber. She
only regretted that she had failed in her
purpose, that Sir John lived, and that her
fashionable career was ended.

“ 1t is foolish for me to shut myself up
1n this way,’”’ she said at length. “I will
g0 down to the drawing-room. If Sir John
1s there, I am quite able to reply to his
unneeded advice.”’

With this thought she descended to
the drawing.room, finding it occupied
only by Mrs. George.

“Is Nir John at home, Mrs. George ?"’
she asked, carelessly, sinking into a chair,
“Or Ralph 7"’

“Sir John and Mr, Courtney have been
out all day,” returned Mrs. George.
“ They are looking for poor Miss Amber.
Would to Heaven they might find her.”

Blanche smiled, and thought, with sud-
den self-congratulation, that in one thing
she would have her revenge upon the
| Courtneys—they would newer discover
Amber:

The smile flitted quickly, however, and
Mrs. George continued :

“ How pale you look, Miss Longley. It
seems as though you must have had a
month’s illness.”

Blanche glanced tn an opposite mirror,
and almost recoiled at the reflection that

“

turned, looked at the sweet agitated

met her gaze—it was so haggard, so
pinched, so suddenly old.

“Oh, Iam quite well,”’ she returned,
peevishly. ¢ [ have only a headache. I
did not sleep well last might.”

Mrs. George became silent, resuming
the reading in which the entrance of
Blanche had interrupted her.

Before the silence was broken, Jasper
Longley was ushered into the apartment,
and Mrs. George seized the opportunity
of retiring to her own chamber.

“ You sent for me ?’’ said Jasper, seat-
ing himself. “I just received your note.
I've been all day at Richmond with some
young fellows, friends of mine, and have
Just returned. I believe you say in your
note you want to see me on business of
'the utmost importance. las Sir Ralph
proposed ‘at last 7"’

% No, nor never will!I” returned Blanche
“ He is not ¢ Sir’ Ralph either.”

“ Why, what do you mean ?”

“Simply that Sir John has returned—'’

“ Impossible! Why, we buried him up
at Courtney Hall I"’

“We buried his brother, Jasper, and
not the brronet. He has been a captive
among the brigands, who have just re-.
leased him.”

“ How singular! And how came they
to let him come home at all!”

“ Why, the brigand chief was that very
Claonville I met in Paris, who called him-
self an English nobleman. Sir John was
unconscious for a whole year and more,
but when he recovered his senses the
brigand chief found out who he was, and
let him go free.”

“ On your account ?”’

“On my account.”

“ What a strange idea!’ ejaculated Jas-
per, fixing a keen gazs upon his sister.
“ Did this brigand love you? What,rela-
tion existed between you 7"’

Blanche hesitated, and then replied :

“He 1s my husband.’”’

“ Your husband !” cried Jasper, almost
overwhelmed with the announcement.
“ What do you mean, Blanche ?"’ °

“] mean that I was married to him in
Paris,” replied Blanche, desperately. I
thought him a rich English lord,”

Jasper regarded his sister as 1f doubt-
ing her sanity.

Blanche proceeded to explain herself|
giving her brother full particulars of her
marriage and separation from her husband
with the latest denouments.

* ¢ And so you were going to commit big-

amy ?”’ commented Jasper. “I can ima-
gine the proud Sir John’s rage. Has he
discovered our part in sending away Am-
ber from the Hall ?”’

Blanche replied by relating the scene
that followed the baronet's return on the
previous evening, finally demanding :

“ And now what shall I do, Jasper ?"’

“ Return to your husband,’” advised the
brother. ¢Itis the best thing you can
do. If he is rich, share his wealth. So
far as I can see, no other course remains
open to you.”

‘I was hoping that you might ofter me
your protection—’

¢ Why, don’t you see that I am worse
off than yourself? I have no protection
to ofter you. Where is Sir John to-day ?’

¢ Looking for Amber.’

Jasper looked annoyed and anxious on
hearing this statement, and said :

¢If Amber once hears of Sir John's re-
turn, she will fly to him. I must see her
this evening and urge my suit 1n more
forcible terms than I have yet done. No
time is to be lost if I would be successful.

Before Blanche could reply the door
opened, and Sir John and Ralph entered.

The former looked weary and worn, and
as if under the influence of a great disap-
pointment, which was shared by the lat-
ter.

They had spent the day in searching
for Amber, but had not succeeded in ob-
taining the slightest clue to her where-
abouts ; and now, at the approach of
evening, had returned home to rest them-
selves for a more extended search or the
morrow.

On entering the drawing-room, Sir
John bowed coldly to Blanche and her
brother, and seated himself in an arm-
chair at a little distance from them.

“ Why, my dear cousmn, do you not
know me ?”’ cried Jasper, springing up
and extending his hand. “ Allow me to
welcome you home. You are like a visi-
tant from another world.”

Do not trouble yourself to compliment
me, Mr. Longley, returned the baronet
coldly, without appearing to notiee the
proffered hand. [ estimate your words
at their true value.

Jasper looked abashed at this recep-
tion, and said in an injured tone:

I hope, my dear Sir John, that the
errors of my unhappy sister have not pre-
Jjudiced you against me—

They haye not, responded the baronet,
coldly. I made inquiries this morning of
Mrs. George, and I had a long conversa-
tion with my son. I find that you were
the accomplice of your sister in expelling
Amber from her rightful home. It is
your own wickedness that has prejudiced
me against you.

Jasper’s countenance flushed with rage,
and he replied, angrily :

“Very well, Sir John. Say what you
like. Only let me know when you find
Amber,”’

What do you mean ? cried Ralph.

I mean that I and Blanche alone know
her whereabouts. You may search for
her months without finding her, and when
you do she. will be my wife.

You know where she is? exclaimed the
baronet, eagerly. Oh, teM me, Jasper,
and you may claim your own reward.

No, now is my time to triumph. When
Amber is Mrs. Jasper Longley, you shall
see her—not before.

The baronet groaned, realizing the im-
placable resolve of the man before him;
but Ralph strove to encourage him, whisp-
ering that Jasper’s movements could be
watched until the maiden should de dis-
covered.

While Jasper was in the full height of
his revengeful joy, the drawing-room door
was thrown open, and Robinson announc-
ed : The Marquis and Marchioness of Ar-
dencourt and Lady Eola Grange. The
announcement of these personages was
succeeded by their entrance.

What was the astonishment of Jasper
and Blanche at recognizing in the Lady
Eola, Amber Courtney.

What was Ralph Courtney’s surprise
in recognizing in her Miss Vale.

Jasper, who had long suspected the
mystery of Amber’s parentage, and who
had hoped to win the maiden as his wife
before revealing it, sank into a chair
paralyzed at the sudden frustration of all
his villainous plans,

Oh, Blanche, dear Blanche ! said Amber
hastening to the side of her false friend.
I have come to tell you that I have found
my real parents—

She paused, alarmed that no answering
smile beamed on Blanche’s face, and that
Miss Longley's eyes were fixed with a
startled gaze in an opposite direction.

Turning 1nstinctively to behold the
cause of her excitement, she encountered
the thrilling gaze of Sir John.

For a moment she stood transfixed to
the spot, her senses in a whirl, and her
eyes staring wildly at the unexpected
vision, and then with a cry of joy sprang
forward, exclaiming :

Oh, papa, papa.

The next moment she was clasped to
Sir John's breast.

Ralph, who had been receiving the
thanks of his noble visitors for his father's
care of Amber, paused 1n his reply, un-
able to comprehend why the Lady Eola
should claim his parent as her father; but
the identity of the lovely young guest
with the rejeeted Amber was instantly
made apparent to him. And then he
wondered why he had not recognized her
when she was introduced to him as Miss
Vale.

He listened to the explanations of the
Marquis, and related the particulars of
his father's return, his eyes the while fol-
lowing every motion of the maiden’s
form, and his ears losing nothing of her
glad exclamations and rejoicings. :

Sir John held Amber away from him,
suyveying her lovely face, and declaring,
tearfully, that he should have known her
in an instant, despite her changed appear-
ance.

As soon as he had grown calmer, Am-
ber introduced him to her parents, and
he was made aware of her eventful his-
tory.

\{’hile it was being related, Jasper and
Blanche stole from the room.

How strange, Amber, said Ralph, that I
did not know you when Blanche introduc-
ed you as Miss Vale! :

Amber blushed, and made some unin-
telligible reply.

So it was Amber herself that Ralph fell
in love with, thought the baronet, glee-
|fully. She is the Mies Vale of whom he
' spoke last evening. Perhaps my dearest
'dreams may yet be realized.

‘ The bhappiness that followed the first |

' gush of joyous excitement may safely be
| left to the imagination of the reader.

CHAPTER XLII

A HASTY

WOOING.

While the Marquis and Marchioness
were listening to a recital of Sir John's
adventures during his absence in Italy,
Ralph advanced to Amber, saying, in a
low tone :

“ Will the Lady Eola grant me a few
minutes’ private interview, in order to
explain my past conduct ¥’

Amber blushed as she assented, and
they left the drawing room, as they
thought, unobserved.

Ralph led the way to the conservatory
where he had learned to love *Miss
Vale,” and there giving her a seat by
the marble tank or pond, he hesitated
as to how best to commence his pro-
posed explanation.

The conservatory was already lighted,
trees here and there gleamed with
globes, in which burned gas-jets, and
the air was heavy with the fragrance of
tropical blooms.

It was a charming spot—the very
place in which to whisper lovers’ vows.
But Ralph had no intention of mak-
ing a declaration of love to his com-
panion. ‘Even if he had felt sure of
her entire_forgiveness for the misunder-
standings of the past, he had no hope
that her love for himm had surviyed
them. DBesides, he was aware that the
son of a baronet might be considered a
very unsuitable match for the daughter
of the Ardencourts, and that with her
beauty, rank, and fortune, Amber might
command the noblest alliance.

Since the revelations of his father on
the preceding evening, he had borne a
weight of inexpressible humiliation and
remorse, in reflecting upon the sorrow
he must have caused Amber. Every
pang he had ever caused her loving
heart had revisited his own throughout
the succeeding night and day. He
blamed himself far more than he de-
served for having given credence to
Blanche's false words, and had now
seized the first opportunity of begging
Amber’s pardon.

“T wish to say to you, Amber,” he
said, in a voice broken by emotion,
“how deeply I have regretted your de-
parture from Courtney Hall. The ar-
guments used by Blanche to influence
your going away were all false—"'

“ False,” interrupted the maiden, in-
voluntarily.

“Yes, all falsee. I never knew of
them till last evening, nor of her treach-
ery. I searched for you long and vain-
ly as for a sister. The harsh words I
vsed to you on one occasion were in-
duced by Blanche’s falsehoods and mis-
representations, but I always felt a bro-
ther’s affection for you. When I think
of the perils and trials you encountered
after Blanche had driven you forth from
your only home, I fear you can never
forgive me for my part in the course
that drove you to it, unconscious as I
was of it.”

“Oh, yes. I can,” deelared Amber,
frankly. “I have never blamed you,
and I freely forgive you. How strange
it seems,” she added, *that Blanche,
she whom I loved so dearly, should be
so wicked ! ”

“ And we are friends again, Amber 7’
asked Ralph, extending his hand.

Amber bowed, and placed her hand
in his in silence.

Never, perhaps had she loved him
more than at that moment, when his
grave countenance was softened by
emotion, and there beamed from his
eyes an expression she dared not inter-
pret rightly. To have done so, would
have been to revive all the hopes of the
past.

“ Accept my earnest prayers for your
future, Amber,” continued Ralph, after
a short silence. “1I rejoice in your
present joy, and share in your pleasant
anticipations. Now that you have
wealth and rank, you will, I presume,
recall your lover from Australia; for I
know you would not have loved any
one of whom you would be ashamed.”

“ My lover from Australia ?” repeated
Amber, in bewilderment.

An'! I see that is another of Blanche’s
fabrications, said Ralph, bitterly. She
told me, after your visit here as ¢ Miss
Vale,” that you were engaged to be
married to a gentleman who had gone
to Australia to better his fortunes.”

Amber expressed her surprise at this
statement, and a brief silence succeeded.

It was broken by Ralph, who said, in
a voice agitated by emotion :

“ Amber, your former love for me
has been, and is being, avenged. It
may, perhaps, afford you some satisfac-
tion to know that I love you with all
my heart and soul—that I have so
loved you since I knew you as ¢ “Miss
Vale.” Your every look and word on
that memorable visit has been treasured
up by me, and, had I not believed you
engaged to be married, I should have
sought you out and offered you my
hand and heart. I see now that it
would have been rejected, of course. I
have not made this confession to excite
your sympathy, but to show you the
justice that has been meted out to me.
I shall never cease to love you

A tear fell from his eyes upon
Amber's hand, and answering tears
appeared in hers.

“I am glad you love me, Ralph,” she
said, softly, her face seeming trans-
figured, so luminous was it with joy.

“It is a sort of poetic justice,” replied
Ralph, with a despairing accent. Shall
we return to the drawing room ?

“In a moment,” faltered the maiden.

Ralph observed her emotion, wonder-
ed at it, and then exclaimed :

“Oh, Amber, can it be that your
love has survived till now? Am I pre-
sumptuous in aseribing your tears to
that cause. Oh, Amber, can you give
me any hope that you will be mine 7"

He sank at her feet in a tremor of
ergerness, thrilling with sudden hope,
his mind balancing between hope and
fear. :

“Yes, Ralph, I love you still,”
Amber murmured. “And I have now
my reward.”

Ralph clasped her to his breast in a
transport of joy, and a blissful silence
followed, when heart spoke to heart,
though lips were mute.

And when at length they spoke, it
was to whisper words of love, and
tenderness, and hope.

“Do you think your parents will
consent to our union?” asked Ralph,
at length.

“ We will go and ask them,” replied
Amber. Come.

They returned to the drawing-room,
where their happy faces revealed the
understanding between them, even be-
fore Ralph stated it, asking, with some
fear of a refusal, Amber’s hand in mar-
riage.

“ You have our comsent, Mr. Court-
ney,” replied the Marquis. “To give
Amber to you is the only apptopriate
return ,we can make for your father’s
love and care for her.”

The Marchioness added a gracefu]
assent, and Sir John was completely
overcome with joy.

On the day subsequent to the betro-
thal of our hero and heroine, Clapnville
arrived from Italy, and within a few
hours thereafter he departed with

ley accompanying them.

Before the close of the fashionable
season, a brilliant wedding took place,
in which the chief characters were the
Lady Eola Grange and Ralph Courtney,
and the journals of the following week
contained most interesting accounts of
the bride’s beauty and the bridegroom’s
stateliness, adding some remarks about
the wellknown romantic history of the

charming bride.

Blanche for the Continent, Jasper Long- h

It was remarked that the Morelands
were absent from the wedding on a plea
of general indisposition.

After their marriage, Ralph and
Amber, as we shall continue to call her,
took their rightfui place in society, but
found their chief happiness at Courtney
Hall, in company with Sir John,

The only events that ever caused a
shadow to darken Amber’s brow was a
communication, received from the Con-
tinent, signed by Claonville, stating that
Jasper Longley had been shot in a
gambling-house in Germany, and that
Blanche had soon after died of a pre-
valent disease. He added that he
should return to his old brigand life.
It was not long after that intelligence
was received of his death, which hap-
pened in a confiict with a body of sol-
diers. Barbi fell beside him.

Barbi’s wife communicated the news
of these latest events, and Sir John,
having a grateful memory of her kind,
ness to him in his illness, settled a
handseme annuity upon her.

The other personages who have figur-
ed in our story met their just reward,
including Mr. Goss, the landlord of the
Crown Inn, and Mrs. George, who still
remains housekeeper at Courtney Hall.
Both consider themselves chief instru-
ments in the happiness of Ralph and
Amber, who always treat them both
with the utmost consideration.

THE END.

Health is Wealth.

It is worth more than riches, for
without it, riches cannot be enjoyed.
How many people are without health
who might regain it by using Kidney-
Wort. It acts upon the liver, Bowels
and Kidneys, cleansing and stimulating
them to healthy action. It cures all
disorders of these important organs,
purifies the blood and promotes the
general health. Sold by all druggists.
See advt.

WONDERFUL
CURES OF

KIDNEYDISEASES
AND
LIVER COMPLAINTS, o

Because it acts on the LIVER, BOWELS and
KIDNEYXS at the same time. iy

Because it cleanses the system of the poison-
ous humors that develope in Kidney and Uri- i
nary Diseases, Biliousness, Jaundice, Constipa-
tion, Piles, or in Raeumatism, Neuralgia, MNer- 8
vous Disorders and all Female Complainte. Ny

§& SOLID PROOF OF THIS.

IT WILL SURELY CURED
CONSTIPATION, PILES, e
By causing FREE ACTION of all the organs M

and functions, thereby ;

CLEANSING the BLOOD |

restoring the normal power to throw off disease.

THOUSANDS OF CASES .
of the worst forms of these terrible diseases §
have been quickly relieved, and in a short time J

PERFECTLY CURED.
PRICE, $1. LIQUID OR DRY, SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, ®
Dry can be sent by mail. '
WELLS, RICHARDSON & Co., Burlington, Vt. |
Send stamp for Diary Almanac for 1584,

& 1\
v OSS

b BOSTON.
Largest and most Successful in the World

THE COURSE OF STUDY is thorough, com=
plete and practical. Pupils are fitted for the duties and
work of every day life.

THE FACULTY embraces a list of twenty teach-
ers and assistants, elected with special reference to pro=-
ficiency in each deErtment,

HE STUDENTS are young people of both sexes
1 of da(ﬁnce and zeal.

THE DISCIPLINE is of the highest order and
{nculeates valuable business lessons.
| D ATRONAGE {s the largest of any
€ommercial School in the world,

THE REPUTATION of this school for origi-
nality and ship and as the Standard Institu-
tiom of its kind is generally acknowledged.

HE SCHOOL BUILDING is centrally loca-

ted and su 1y constructed.

SIT A$IONS in Business Houses furn-
fshed its puglls completes the varied inducementsto at-
tend this school.

PROSPECTUS containing full particulars post
free to intending Eutrons. Opens Sept. 1st. Address

B, B, EIBBARD, 608 Washingten St. Boston.

s rare

THE QUEEN OF PER

FUMES FOR
THE HANDKERCIHIEF.

DAVIS & LAWRENCE Co.,

(SOLE .1GENTS,)
MONTIREATL.

Jellie Tumblers.
JUST RE(J;ED b

OZ. Tin Top Jellie Tumblers.
cts. per doz. At

LEMONT’S VARIETY STORE.

Only 75

69

Churns, Butter Firkins, &c.

—_—

E have in stock a large lot of Churns, But-
ter Firking, Wash Tubs, Pails, &c., cheap,

At LEMONT’S.
Stoneware.
JUST RECEIVED:
LARGE Stock of Stoneware, Butter Crocks,

Churns, Water Coolers, Bean Jars, Batter
Pitchers, Spittoons, ete,, cheap at

LEMONT & SONS.,
Fredericton, Juiy 30, 1881

CHEESE AND MOLASSES.

JEW Factory Cheese; 10 casks Barbadoes
Molasses. Very choice and very low, Call

and see at
W. II. VANWART'S.

Juiy 23

Glass. Glass,

JOW Landing and in stock, 225 boxes Win-
dow Glass, all sizes, which will be sold at
the lowest rates.

Z. R. EVERETT.
Fredericton, July 23, 1881

m theﬂihing m Want.

NEW CLOVER HONEY,

Very Fine—In 21b Boxes.
W. H, VANWART.,

August 13, 1584

FURNITURE

phodly " it

JAGKSON ADAMS,

County Court House Square.

——— e

Now that thie time has ‘|_;-p|'u.w('hwl' it is neces-
sary to fiave your

HOUSE AND FURNITURE

put in order for th » coming season,

WE HAVE FOR SBALE

Bedroom Setts,

Bureaus, Sileboards, Desks, Tables,
Lounges, Perforated, T"ane and
Wood Seat Chairs, ete.

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

UNDERTAKINC.

We have every facility for carryilng on this
braneh of the business,

CASKETS & COFFINS

from the plainest to the most elaborate,

Robes, Gloves, Crape & 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

British and Canadian
T WEIEDS,

Diagonals,
BROAD CLOTHS,
DOESKINS, Etc.

GENTILLEMENS

Wedding and Mourning Outfits

A SPECIALTY

The Furnishing Department
is the Largest in the City.

OWLI

QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON.

H. B. RAINSFORD,
Attorney & Barrister-at-Law,

Notary Public,
Carleton 8t., - - Fredericton, N, B.

72 LOANS NEGOTIATED. 3
April 9, 1884~1y

~ JOHN BLACK.

Barrister and Attorney - at - Law,
NOTARY PUBLIC,

CONVEYANCER, ETC.

OFFICE : Queen Street, Fredericton,

Over W. U. Telegraph Office, directly
opposite Post Office.
Loans negotiated. Accounts collected,

J. T. SHARKEY, LL. B.,

ATTORNEY--AT--LAW,
NOTARY PUBLIC, &c.
OFFICE : Opposite Officers’ Square,

Queen Street, Fredericton.
Jure 20

&

NEW GOODS
AT
Reduced Prices!

JUST RECEIVED:

1 ] 0 0Z. Mllk Pans; 25 doz. Preserve Jars;
; 95 doz. Rockingham Teapots;
25 doz. Cream Crocks; 100 Flower Pots;

5 * Cake Pitchers; 5doz Bean Pots.
Wholesale and Retail — Lower than St. John
prices,

JAS. G. McNALLY.

Meakin’s Vﬁﬁte Granite.
9C

May 27

STEEL, IRON and GUT NAILS,

At Factory Prices, at
July 9 JAS' s' NEILL,S.

Feed. Feed. Feed.

5 'l‘()NH HEAVY FEED for Horses, Cows
or Pigs

RATES just received direct from the Pot-
teries.
JAS. G, McNALLY.

For sale low at

ELY PERKINS.

Fredericton, July 9

Just Received.

RAZIL NUTS, Filberts, Almonds, Pea Nuts,
Walnuts, Canned Goods, ete., at

W, II. VANWART'S.

July 23

Stoves and Ranges.

]' UST Received from Hamilton and Nova
¢) Scotia, 1 Car load Cook Stoves, Ranges, Par-
lor Stoves and Franklins,
For sale very low, by
JAMES S. NEILL.
August 13, 1884

Sugar. Sugar.

OW much do you want for a Doilar !
Just arrived :
70 barrels Sugar, very cheap.

GEO., HATT & SONS,

July 16

____——

, .

DOORS, SAS

| 8

J. C. RISTEEN & CO.,

—MANUFACTURERS OF—

S, AND BLINDS,

—ALSO—

FURNITURE.

Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing

Corner Queen and Smythe

and Turning done to order.

Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand

Streets, Fredericton, N. B.

NEW MUSIC STORE!

WE HAVE NOW ON H

CALL AND SEE THEM BEFORE
Organs from

E<Z~ We have been appointed agents

will sell on easy terms.

J.

AND A FINE STOCK OF

ORGANS and PIANOS!

which we will sell at low prices and easy terms.

PURCHASING, or write for PRICES
S$60 upwards.
for the celebrated Chickering & Sons, and

the Hallett and Cumston, and an number of other makers of Pianos, which we
Call and try them at the store.

F. McMURRAY.

)

i
&
&

LIS

health, if such a thing be pessible.
equal. Physicians use thor in their prac
eight letter-stamps. Send for circular,

I.

MAKE NEW RICH BLOOD,
And will compictely change the bleed in the entire system in three months. Any per-

son who will take 1 Pill each night from 1 to 12 weeks, may be restored to sound
For curing Female Complaints these Pills have no

tice. Scold everywhere, or sent by mail for

5. JOIINSON & CO., BOSTON, MASS.

C

tan
cur
ny lives sent free by mail

DIPHTHERIA

Spine and Lame Back. Sold everywhere. Send for pa

mar
Prevention is better than cure.

JOHNSON’S ANODYNE LINIMENT

Neuralgia, Influenza, Sore Lungs, Bleeding at the Lungs, Chronic Hoarseness, 1Tacking Cough, Whooping Cough,
Chronic Rheumatism, Chronic Diarrheea, Chroniec Dysentery, Cholera Morbus, Kidney Troubles, Diseases of the

ROUP, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS.

JOHNSON'S ANODYNE LINIMENT will instan-

cously relieve these terrible discases, and will

5 positively
e nine ciases out of ten.

Information that will save
Don’t delay a moment.

(For Internal and Ex-
ternal Use). CURES

mphlet to 1. S. Jouxsox & Co., BosTox, MAss.

An English Veterinary Surgeon and Chemist,
now traveling in this country, says that most
of the Horse and Cattle Powders sold here
are worthless trash. He says that Sheridan’s

Condition Powders are absolutely pure and
immensely valuable. Nothing on earth will make hens
ful to 1 pint foed. Sold evervwhere, or sent by mail for

MAKE HENS LA

lay like Sheridan’s Condition Powders. Dose, 1 teasp'a-
8 jetter-stamps. L 8. Jouxsox & Co., BosTox, MAsSS,

Burdock

e
LOOD
L

BITTERS

Cures Dizz

Pimples, Blotches,
E'rysipelas, and all
Deranged Stomach

a5 ol v

S

iness, Loss of Appetite, Indigestion, Biliousness,
Dyspepsia, Jaundice, Affections of the Liver and Kidneys,

Boils, Humors, Salt Rheum, Scrofula,
diseases arising from Impure Blood,
, or irreqular action of the Bowels.

WM. JENNINGS,

MERCHANT TAILOR,

Trade, a large assortment of

TWEEDS,

COMPRISING

DIACONAL COATINCS,

Fancy Vestings, ete.

Wm. JENNINGS,

“RIVER VIEW HOUSE,

West End, Queen Street.

by Richard Carvell, where he is now
to receive Permanent and Transient
on the most reasonable terms,

always in attendance,

and agreeable House to stop at.

W. H. RISTEEN,
Frederictor, March 19—6 m

Haying

Tools !

A

Retail—by
JAMES S. NEILL.

HAYING TOOLS.

My stock in this line is now ecmplete,
consisting of : —

LIPPER, Fijian, Tip Top, Climax, Griffia

and Eureka Seythes, Razor Blades, Cradle
Scythes, Bush Seythes, Dominion Champion
Scythes, Reaping Hooks, Sickles, Scythe Snaths
2and 3 tined best Cast Steel Hay Forks, both
Socket ahd Cap Ferule, 2 and 3 Bowed Hay
Rakes, Tinned Head Rakes, American Hay
Rakes, Genuine Star Scythe Stones, Red End
Scythe Stones, Hay Fork Handles.

At lowest prices, wholesale and retail,

Z. R. EVERITT.

July 8

July 9

EXECUTORS' NOTIGE.

LL PER3ONS having any legal demands

against the Estate of JEREMIAI O’BRIEN,
late of Hanwell Settlement, Parish of Kings-
clear, York County, deceased, are requested to
present the same, duly attested to, within three
months from this date, and all persons indebted
to said Estate are requested to make immediate
paymenti to the undersigned.

P. SWEENY,

JAMES HURLY,
Executors of Jeremiah O Brien, deceased.
Fredericton, July 31, 1884—1m

Flour and Fish !

ELY PERKINS'.
ARRELS assorted brands Flour, viz:

IOO ‘“ Peoples,” **Opal,” *“Goldie’s Star,”
“Snow Drift.” S e

ALSO;

Codfish and Herrings, all of which will be sold
at the LOWEST RATES to my first-class cus.
tomers. .

Frenericton, August 6, 1884

In Stock.

AYING TOOLS, all kinds, Sugar, Flour
H Fish, Teas, Rxce: Sugar Cl;red Ha’ms, d:c.’,
all very low for cash, at

W.H. VANWART'S

Fredericton, July 23,

(84 SPRING & SUMMER ) 84)

Has now in stoek for the Spring and Summer

English, Scotch & Canadian makes.

West-of-England Trouserings,

Also a choice line of WORSTEDS
in all the latest Colors and Styles,

Cor. Queen___St. and Wilmot's Alle}i.

HE subseriber begs to inform his friends that
he hasrented the RIVER VIEW HOUSE, ‘
upper end ot Queen Street, formerly occupledi

Fonrdens
rders )
i

¥x#|. Parties from the country, whether on
busiuess or pleasure, will find this a pleasant

Proprietor.

LARGE and well assorted Stoek of HAY-
ING TOcLS for sale L.OW-—Wholesale or

Great Bargains

DRY §00DS.

The Subscriber intending to

Close his Business
—AT THE -

“GOLDEN FLEEGE,”

[Tower Store,|

Will, on and after

TUESDAY, 2nd, Jan. 1884

ALLOW A

Discount of 12 -2 Per Cent.,

For casb, on delivery of Goods, on all sums from
$1 upwards.

JOHN M'DONALD.

GATES
GERTAIN GHECK

IS A PURELY
and is a sure and speedy reliever of all Kinds ot
Pain and Cramp.

It is ecertain to check DIARRH(EA and DYS-
ENTRY almost instantly, as well as CHOLERA,
CHOLERA MORBUS, and all other Kinds of
violent pain. No family should fail to have a
supply of this in the house, as it may save lite
before a physician can be called, beside saving
a great amount of suffering.

It is the best preparation tor children known,
belng very pleasant to the taste, speedy and
safe in its effects. Should diet for & short time
after relief is obtained.

Try One Bottle.

Sold by druggists and dealers generally at 25
l cents per bottle, Manufactured by

C. Gates Son & Co., Middleton, N. S.

See Certificate next month,
July 23, 1884.

FREDERICTON

MONUMENTAY WORK!

Queen St., just above Reform Clab Kooms,

| Tm:: Subsecriber begs to inform the Public tha
he is prepared to execute all sorts of

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL

MONUMEN®S, TABLETS,
FENCE STONES & POSTS,

First Class Material and Workmanship gua

anteed,
JOHN MOORE.

TO RENT.

HAT VALUABLE STORE on Queen Sm‘eett
lately occupied by C. Sterling Brannen.
Possession given at once. Rent moderate.
Apply to

WETMORE & WINSLOW,
Fredericton, Feb. 26, 1884

And Still they Come ! o

ANOTHER LOT of those handsomely deco-
rated, Ivory Body Dinner, Tea and Toilet
Setts, just received at

JAS. G. McNALLY.

&

GOOD STABLING and a careful hostler!

Refrigerators.

EFRIGERATORS—different sizes — suitable
for private families or Hotels, at

R, CHESTNUT & SONS

June 25



