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-~ Hitewture.
The Adopted Daughter

CHAPTER XXXVI.

“ 1 AM THAT WOMAN.,"

As Blanche had stated to Blair More-
land, Amber was zettled as governess in
the family of Mrs. Netson. She had seen
that lady's advertisement in the.Times
had applied for the situation, had pleased
by her manners and appearance ; and al-
though the salary was much smaller than
that she had received from Lady More-
land, <he had accepted thesituation when
Mrs, Netson had hastened to secure her
after interview with Blanche.

On the very morning of the day when
Blanche Longley and Blair Moreland were
so crueily plotting against her, she arrived
at her new home at Islington.

It wa¥ a very difterent one from the
Moreland mansion, being simply a small
and unpretending house, which was, how-
ever, dignified with the title of Elm Villa,
The name was slightly incongruous, there
being no elms 1n the vicinity.

Although the servantsat Elm Villa were
fewer and not so well trained as at More-
land House, and the furniture was less
massive and expensive, it had a home-
like air which the statelier dwelling lack-
ed, -2 -
As Amber was admitted in£ the corri-
dor, Mrs. Netson came out of a reception
room near at hand, and greeted her cor-
dially, inviting ber into the apartment,
and then ordering her luggage to be taken
to her chamber.

“ Your room is all ready for you, Miss
Vale,” she said, “ but you had better rest
a little before you go up to it. 1’ve been
thinking of what you said about not being
accustomed to the care of children out of
school hours, and have concluded that 1
shall need your assistance with them ex-
cept during school hours. They have a
good nurse who takes all the trouble of
Qem. ”

"% TAmber expressed her satisfaction as

this concession, and Mrs, Netson, who was
a lively and chatty personage, continued :

“] told you in my note yesterday that
I had called upon your friend, Miss Long-
She is a sweet, pretty girl, and she
‘spoke very handsomely of you — very
handsomely indeed. [ also saw the bar
onet, Sir Ralph Courtney — a splendid-
looking man. He reminded me of my
poor, dear captain, I told you that my
late husband was a captain in the army,
did I not ?"’

Amber replied in the negative.

“ 1 thought I did,”’ said Mrs. Netson,
apolegetica%ly. He died nearly two years
ago. - | assure you, my dear, after | had

.. got a little reconciled to his death, I used
«to feel a positive relief in thinking I

should never have to worry any more
about his being ordered oft to India. As

» 1 was saying, Sir Ralph Courtney remind-

ed me of him. I wonder if he won't
marry Miss Longley ? '

“They are engaged to be married,”
said Amber.

What! And living in the same house ?
exclaimed Mrs. Netson. That is very im-
proper.

“Miss Longley is Sir Ralph’s ward, and
has no other home,” declared Amber.—
Besiﬁr they have a lady housekeeper,
who chaperones Miss Longley.

“1 suppose that makes 1t all right,”
said Mrs. Netson. [ have given you a
pleasant room, Miss Vale, and shall
give you the privilege of receiving your
company 1n this parlor. You can have
as much company out of school hours as
you choose. I would like Miss Longley
to come often—in fact, 1’d Itke her for a
personal friend. And now let me show
you your room.

She led the way to the floor above the
drawing-room, chatting busily the while,
and ushered Amber into a neat, square
sitting room. It was carpeted, and neat
white muslin curtaivs shaded the win-
dows, and were looped back with blue
ribbons. In addition to the usual articles
of furniture, were a set of carved book
shelves leaded with hooks. In an alcove
was placed a small, white-draped bed-
stead, which was partiy hidden by the
white curtains that were looped away be-
fore it.

“ How very pretty ! said Amber, with
genuine pleasure. [ shall feel very much
at home, here, Mrs. Netson. My luggage
is brought up, I see, and I shall soon be
quite settled.

I hope so, said her employer, heartily,
I'am glad you like the room. My own
suite of apartments are across the hall,
and I put you here for company, for I
sometimes get timid in the night. You
will take all your meals with me. My
children are always at table, for now that
the poor, dear captain is gone, I can not
bear to sit at an empty table. 1 like the
prattle of my children while I eat. Be-
sides, how are they to learn manners if
they wete obliged to eat in the nursery.”

Amber not being able to answer this
question, Mrs. Netson continued :

We won’t have any teaching to-day,
Miss Vale, but I'd like you to become ac-
quainted..with the children, so that you
can $ake them in hand to.morrow. 1 will
leaye yoll mow to unpack your trunks and
dress for dinner—which I am old fashion-
ed enough to have at one.

She left the apartment, and Amber de-
voted herself to the tasks set for her.

After unpaeking her trunks and stow-
ing away her gowns in the ample closets,
she'dresseéd herself in a neat gray dress,
gave an additional touch to her glossy
hair, which shone like burnished gold,
and then descended to the drawing-room
floor. There she was met by a servant,
who conducted her to the drawing-room,
where were assembled Mrs. Netson and
her children. Amber was introduced to
the little ones, and by her winning man-
ners was soon on good terms with them
all. This fact increased the esteem her
employer had already for her, and Amber
was made to feel quite at home.

The next morning her duties as gover-
ness began. She had to examine the
children as to what they had already
knew, and what they were competent to
undertake ; but this task was light with
such young children, and the little school
was soon in full progress.

On the secand day of her new life, after
school hours were over, and Amber was
in her own room looking over a novel she
had found on one of the book shelves, a
servant knocked at the door, and an-
nounced that a woman wished to see her.

*'A young lady 7"’ asked Amber, think-
ing of Blanche, to whom she had written
immediately after entering uvpon this
situation.

The servant shook his head doubtfully,
saying: “1 think not, Miss. She bade
me say that she came from Miss Longley.”

“Very well. I'll be down directly,”
said Amber, flinging aside her book.

The servant departed, and Amber
hastened down to the little reception-
room. She found awaiting her 2 woman
of rather lady-like appearance, who arose
at her entrance and handed ber a note,
saying: “[ come from a friend of yours,
Miss Vale—I mean Miss Longley. Be so
kind as to read her note.”

Amber did so.

It was from Blanche, and introduced
the bearer, Miss Warr to her notice. The
note went on to state that Miss Warr had
called upon Blanche with a piteous story
demanding assistance, and stating that
she lived at Islington. The writer there-
fore begged her “ dear Amber” to call at
the woman’s address, ascertain if her
story were true, and communicate the
result to Miss Longley, that she might
assist the suppliant if deserving. The
note concluded with an apology for de-
manding even 3o trifling a service, but as
Amber resided at I[slington it certainly
could ot make her much trouble 1o as-
certain the truth of the story, and thus
satisfy the generous sympathies of her
friend.

When the maiden had finished reading

fore her, and carefully questioned her as
to her history.

. Miss Warr replied by relating such a
pitiful tale that Amber’s sympathies were
aroused, and she said :

“I will call at your residence, Miss
Warr, as Miss Longley requests me. In-
deed. 1f you wish, I will go home with
you,”

A strange gleam shot up into the wo-
man’s eyes—a gleam of triumph—but her
evelids drooped in time to conceal it from
Amber.

* [bank you,” she said, with a grateful
manner that touched the maiden. “1]
shall never forget your kindness. It
seems to me,” she added, “that I have
seen you somewhere before, Miss Vale.
Vaie—Vale! 1 know no one of that
name, and yet your face seems familiar.”’

Amber blushed. remembering that her
name was assumed, and her confusion
seemed to arouse some sudpicion in the
mind of her visitor.,

‘ Perhaps, Miss Vale,”” she suggested,
“ 1 bave seen you under another name,
if you will pardon me saying so.”

Amber’s confusion confirmed this idea
In the woman’s mind, and after a few
minutes' thoughtfvl scrutiny of the
maiden’s face, she suddenly exclaimed :

- “1 have it! I certainly can not be
mistaken! Were you not the adopted
daughter of the late Sir John Courtney ?
Were you not called Amber Courtney ?’

Amber struggled to regain her self-
{)osseulon, and managed to reply, quiet-
£ You are right, Miss Warr. But hav-
ing no right to that name, I have resigned
it for another.,"”

. The woman seemed astonished and agi-
‘tated at the girl’s ready acknowledgment
of her identity, and exclaimed :

“ Do you know your history ? ”’

“1 know all that was known of it by
my adopted father.”’

“Then you have heard of the woman
from whom Sir John Courtney took you.”

“1 have. And you—you know'’

The woman arose, exclaiming, excited-
ly:
y“ I am that woman, Amber!"”’ ,

To describe the astonishment of the
maiden on hearing this deelaration would
be impossible.

“ You are the woman ?’’ she ejaculated
as soon as she could speak. How strange.

The woman sank back into the chair
from which she bad arisen, and surveyed
Amber with a strange, eager gaze,

“You are the woman!” repeated Am-
ber, approaching her, “Then tell me
who I am. Am I your daughter ?”

Miss Warr, as the woman had called
herself, smiled as she replied: ‘Do we
look alike ? It is not necessary for me to
say that you are not mychild. You can
see that for yourself,”’

“ Thank }leaven !'" breathed Amber,
“Then Sir John Courthey did not wrong
you in taking me from you ?”

No answered the woman, hesitatingly.

And do you know who I am ?”

Miss Warr nodded.

Amber grew deathly pale and her tone
was full of pleading, as she asked : “ Who
am I, then? Oh, won’t you tell jne who I
am?” :

The woman shook her head.

Amber pleaded long and earnestly, but
elicited no satisfactory answer, and at
last she said: “Tell me, at least, if my
parents are living. Have I a father and
a mother ?”’

After a moment's thought, Miss Warr
replied : “ Your parents are both living.”

“And shall 1 never see them? Oh, 1
beg of you to restore me to them !’ pray-
ed Amber.  “If you only knew how
lonely and desolate I am, you would have
pity upon me.”

Miss Warr did not seem to be under
the influence of pity, and there was a
subtle gleam in her eyes, as she said :

“ When 1 came here to see you, I little
thought of finding Amber Courtney in
Miss Vale. [ recognized you from your
resemblance to your mother, and from
having seen you at Courtney Hall twice
while Sir John was living, and when
neither you nor he knew that I was in
that vicinity. [ kept myself informed of
your movements, and knew that you were
employed in the family of Lord Moreland
I knew, too, that Blair Morelrnd loved
you. When I came here to-day however,
I thought that it was a new face he was
in love with—"

“I dont’t understand you!"

Miss Warr bit her lip, and endeavored
to correct the mistake she had made, and
as Amber was unsuspicious, she suc-
ceeded. As might have been gathered
from the hint she had dropped, however,
she had come to Amber upon a false er-
rand. She was really in the employ of
Blair Moreland, and was the wife of Tam-
ley, she having been united to the valet
that morning. She had known from
Tamley that Amber was a governess in
the Moreland family, but had not been
made acquinted with the fact that the
Miss Vale she was to entrap was Amber
herself.

On making the discovery she had been
tempted to confess the girl’s identity as
a matter of speculation, and in the hope
of a reward, but a recollection that she
was Tamely’s wife, and must join with
bim to please Blair Moreland—in con-
Junction with more potent recollections —
decided her to keep her secret.

She was deaf, therefore, to all Amber’s
entreaties. ,

Concealing her real intentions under a
mask of hypocrisy, she observed : ‘“Well,
Amber, go home with me now and see
how I live, and how needy I am, and then
—Ves, [ will tell you your entire history.”’

“But why not here ?”

“I will tell you nowhere save in my
own home. If you are anxious to know
who you are, you will come with me."

Amber did not hesitate long, but as-
sented and went to her room to get ready
for her walk,

In a few minutes she returned, and they
set out for Miss Warr’s home.

CHAPTER XXXVII.

THE PRICE OF SILENCE.

When Blanche Longley had flown to her
boudoir on recovering from her swoon oc-
casioned by seeing the strange-looking
woman in the street, she gave herself up
toa paroxysm of mingled grief and fear.
For a long time she lay prostrate upon
her sofa, and at lengtk she grew calmer,
and muttered :

“Ah, she could not have recognized
mee. She would have been here before
this if she had, I am sure.”

The thought seemed to give her fresh
courage, and she arose and paced to and
fro, gathering hope and courage every
moment.

She had reasoned herself into almost
her usual calmness, when her maid en-
tered the boudoir, and said :

“If you please, my lady, there’s a
person wishes to see you--"’

“A person ?”’ faltered Blanche.

“ Yes, my lady. She says she was your
maid in Paris, and that if you were told
she was here you would want to see her.

Blanche drooped her fair curls over
ber white face, and responded, in a tone
of assumed carelessness -

“ Ab, Loson, it is my former maid who
wishes to see me. Perbaps the poor
thing is in distress. Send her up.”

The maid retreated to perform the
errand, and Blanche nerved herself for
the approaching interview,

Since Miss Longley had dropped a hint
to Loson that she might soon become
Lady Courtney, that person had called
her mistress “my lady,” a species of
flattery very acceptable to 1ts recipient.

But on this occasion the words had
grated barshly upon her hearing, sug-
gesting that there were obstacles to be
overcome before that title could be right-
fully hers.

She had barely time to summon her
self-possession before the door again
opened, and Loson ushered her visitor
into the apartment.

it, she looked up at Miss Warr, and was |
surprised to meet that person’s gazei
fixed strangely and earnestly upon her,

She was the same woman the sight of
whom had so excited Blanche a little
while before.

never return to England, nor molest me
in any way. Is this the manner in which
you keep your solemn oath ?”

“1don’t know as oaths are more bindin’
on me than on you,” observed Hawks.—
‘I heard as how you going to marry Sir
Ralph Courtney, and I resolved to come
over and see you.”

The women smiled as she perceived
that Blanche writhed under thesé words.
~ You wished to see me, Hawks? Please
state your business.

. “Why, Miss, when you discharged me
in Paris you paid me very well indeed for
keeping your secret, which wa'n’t any
great trouble as circumstances were then.
ut times have changed. If I am to re-
main silent, I must be better paid.”

And suppose | refuse ?

Then 1 shall call upon Sir Ralph Court-
ney and explain to him that the lady he
1s about to marry is already a wife, and
her husband is an Italian robber.,

Enough! exclaimed Blanche, hastily,
fearing that Loson might be lingering
near the door. Suppose I bribe you again,
how am [ to know that you will keep
your oath better than you have already
done ?

By making it my interest to do 80, was
her reply.

It isn’t likely that I'll ever betray your
secrets, Miss, as long as [ am making a
good living out of 'em.’’

This argument was convincing, and
Blanche demanded : “ What is the price
of your silence 7"’

Hawks hesitated, and said, reflectively :
“8ir Ralph is very rich.”

But T am not married to him, interrupt-
ed Miss Longley.

You are engaged to marry him ?

No, I am not. '

The woman seemed disconcerted for a
moment, but then said confidently :

At any rate you expect to marry him.
You would like to be free to do so, would
you not ? .

I want to be free to do anything 1
choose, asserted Blanche, evasively. For
what sum will you leave England and for-
get my existence ?

I want a bundred pounds down and an
annuity of two hundred pounds a year,”’
answered Hawks. For these sums | agree
to keep your secret and never breathe a
word against you,

Blanche made some vain efforts to ob-
tan a reduction of these terms, and finally
drew out her portemonnaie, 1n which was
a hundred pound note—the only money
she possessed in the world. 1 will pay
you this, she said, holding it up, on con.
dition that you do not molest me for the
annuity uantil I am Lady Courtney. Do
you agree to this ?

Hawks assented.

Blanche then gave her the money, feef-
ing for the first time a sentiment of relief.

And now tell me, she said, have you
you ever seen him since I left Paris ?

Lord Claonville? No, Miss, but I've
heard that he’s been there and made in-
quiries -after you and me. Perhaps he
wanted me because I was a witness to his
marriage with you.

Hush! interrupted Blanche. Seme one
might hear you.

My friend who told me of his being
there, said that he took on awful when
he found that you had gone. Oh, he
loved you, Miss, if man ever loved woman
yet.

A shadow passed over Blanche’s fair
face—a shadow that almost seemed made
of regret,

“ Hush,” she said again, almost fiercely
“You need not speak of his love. I can
judge of that for myself. You thing that
he does not know where [ am ?''

“I am sure he does not, Miss.”’

“That is well. How long have you
been 1n London ?” :

“I arrived yesterday, Miss. I came
out on purpose to find you, and it wasn'’t
long before I saw you at the window, for
I had inquired my way to Sir Ralph Court-
ney’s house. You seemed to be scared
at seeiug me, so I took a little turn in
the park before inquiring for you."

“But I don’t see how you knew I was
here.”

“Oh, I heard that fact from a lady’s
mind that was traveling with her mis-
tress and stopped in Paris for a few days.
She told me you was quiet a belle.”

Blanche asked a few more questions of
lﬁer former servant, and then dismissed

er,

I must hasten to secure Sir Ralph, she
muttered, when she found herself alone.
It is t'me that he was at home. Perhaps
he bas returned, and is in the library, I
begin to feel unsafe, I think Hawks will
be faithful now, but once I am married to
Sir Ralph, | can make it still more to her
mterest to keep my secret, I think I
have art enough to draw from him a pro-
posal of marriage within the hour. I will
make the effort.

She waited to school her features into
their customary calmness, and then de-
scended to the library, where she found
Sir Ralph engaged with his books.

May I come in, she asked, with assumed
playfulness, looking into the apartment.

Ralph sprang up with some alacrity to
receive her saying: Yes, do come in,
Blanche. I shall be delighted to show
you some books I purchased to-day.

Blanche accepted the invitation with a
smile, and seated herself near him.

CHAPTER XXXVIII.
AN INOPPORTUNE ARRIVAL,

You look pale and weary, Blanche, ob-
served Ralph, as Miss Longley seated her-
self. Indeed, you look almost ill. It is
iate hours that causes you to look so.

No, was the reply. It is not that. It
18—

She paused, as if unable to proceed.

What is it, Blanche ? 1Is it any trouble
of the mind ? Blanche summoned a blush
to her cheeks, and looked down, while
she sighed.

Ralph was convinced by her manner
that some grief was really preying upon
her mind, and he instinctively gave her
his sympathy. His manner was very kind
as he begged Ler to conlide her sorrow to
him.

I cannot! oh, [ cannot! she exclaimed,
covering her face with her hands.

But why not, Blanche ? Confide in me
as as in a brother. Has your trouble a
pecumniary source ?

Blanche shook her head.

Has it any connection with Jasper ?

Blanche faltered a negative.

Ralph looked thoughtful. Miss Long-
ley’s apparent confusion and her blushes
suggested that her grief might have its
origin in a love affair, but his delicacy
prevented his making the suggestion.

Do not ask me further, cried Blanche,
while he was pondering on the subject.
I could not tell you, of all persons. Oh,
what have I said? Have I betrayed my
secret ?

Ralph’s countenance flushed as a com-
prebension of her words entered his
mind. It was impossible to misunder-
stand their meaning.

Ab, you know my tecret! said Blanche,
wondering if she had managed the affair
rightly. Do not despise me, Ralph—dear
Ralph. Do not think me unmaidenly, I
implore you.

There are few gentleman who would
not feel flattered at such a confession of
love from a girl as pretty as Blanche, but
Ralph’s pulse beat as quietly as ever, and
his heart throbs were not quickened. In
fact, his emotions at that moment were
of mingled sorrow and aversion. To his
fastidious taste, Blanche seemed sudden!ly
to have falien from the high pedestal she
had heretofore occupied-in his mind—not
for having given her love unsought, but
for having confessed such a love, and in
not the most delicate manner,

1t never entered his honest, straightfor-
ward mind that her pretended confession
was all a falsehood, and her agitation
feigned.

I think—1I hope—I have misunderstood
you, Blanche, he said, in an embarrassed
manner.

Miss Longley felt a pang of disappoint-
ment, but she was determined to under-
stand her position in his regard, and, if

been free [ should have oftered her my
hand and heart. Brief as has been my
acquaintance with her, 1 love her! As
you tell me she is engaged to be married,
L have, of course, relinquished all hopes
in that direction. Perhaps it may con-
sole you to know of my disappointment.”

“Would that I might console you!”
exclaimed Blanche, with apparent impul-
siveness,

Tell me, Blanche, frankly and truly,
said Ralph, struck with a sudden thought,
have I offered you more than a brother’s
aftection? Do not hesitate in expressing
your opinion,

Blanche knew very well that Ralph’s
attentions to her had been guarded, and
much more cool than fraternal attentions
are wont to be, She also knew that he
had never felt or exhibited a particle of
love for her, and yet she was anxious to
secure his hand that she laid aside both
truth and womanly delicacy to say: I—I
thought you meant you loved me, Ralph,
I supposed you meant to offer me mar-
riage, and 80 1 learned to love you,

Iph’s fine countenance darkened, and
a stern expression gathered upon it.

If this be so, he said, if I have given
you hopes and led you to love me, 1—

He hesitated instinctively, as Blanche
held her breath to listen to the words
she thirsted to heer.

At that moment came a knock upon

the outer door—the knock of Sir John
Courtney.

Neither of them heard it.

A memory of Amber as Miss Vale re-
curred to Ralph, and he became thought-
ful and silent.

Blanche regarded him with hopeful ex-
pectancy.

Meanwhile, Robinson, the servant whose
duty it was to attend to the door, had
given entrance to the rightful owner of
the mansion. Robinson was a new ser-
vant, and the baronet’s face was entirely
unfamihar to him, but he was impressed
by his dignified bearing, as he asked :

Is Mr. Courtney at home ?”

Sir Ralph is at home, sir, responded
Robinson, somewhat jealous of his mas-
ter's honors. Please be seated in the
drawing room as he spoke.

Sir John glanced in saw that it was
empty, and said: I won’t trouble you to
call him. Tell me which room he is 1n.

Robinson was considerably puzzled at
the familiarity with the house, evinced
by this remark, on the part of the strange
gentleman when he remembered never
to have seen at Courtney House tluring
his years service with Ralph, but Sir
John had an air of quiet authority he
dared not contradict.

“Sir Ralph is in the library, sir,” he
responded, somewhat pompously. “ But
he is engaged at present. His ward,
Miss Longley, is with him.”

A shadow flitted over the baronet's
worn and haggard face, and he started
towards the library.

Robinson made a few steps in the
same direction in order to announce the
the audacious stranger, who had not yet
given his name, but Sir John waved him
back with a quiet, yet imperious gesture
which could not fail to command his
obedience.,

Sir John paused a moment on the
threshold of the library, pressing his
hands against his wildly throbbing
heart.

No sound came to him from within
the library. The silence into which
Ralph had lapsed still remained un-
broken.

Sumimoning all his self-control, the
baronet pushed opened the door, and
quietly entered the library.

He paused just within the door,
where the light from a window streamed
full upon him, folded his arms across
his chest, and looked at his son.

CHAPTER XXXIX. °
““ THIS WOMAN IS ALREADY MARRIED ! ”

Slight as was the noise made by his
entrance, it was enough to arouse both
Ralph and Blanche, who stared at the
intruder with wild countenances.

Blanche’s first idea was that she be-
held an apparition, and she fairly cower-
ed in her seat.

Ralph was stunned and bewildered,
not knowing what to think.

He had firmly believed his father to
be dead and buried in the family vault,
and the idea now flitted through his
mind that his father’s spirit—perhaps
angry at the offer of marriage he had
been about to make to Blanche, to the
total disregard of Amber—had appeared
to him to testify his disapprobation.

But the thought simply flitted through
his mind. It found no lodgment there,

As he stared at the intruder, a warm
smile flickered over the face of the
baronet, and his arms unfolded to em-
brace his son.

As he saw this, Ralph sprang from
his chair, erying :

“Father! Father!”

The next moment he was folded to
his father's heart. and a father’s kisses
were pressed upon his bearded lips—
kisses which he returned with a passion-
ate fervor known only to those who
have welcomed home a loved one who
has been thought dead.

“My son! My son!” exclaimed Sir
John.  “Thank God 1 behold you
again !”

“And you are really alive, father !’
cried- Ralph, lifting his head to look
into his father’s face. * Why, we all
supposed you dead ! We have buried
some one who seemed to be you !”

“1 know it, my son! You buried
the body of your uncle William !”

“How strange!” ejacalated Ralph,
his astonishment increasing, and leading
the baronet tenderly to a sofa. * Where
have you been all these months, dear
father 7 Why have you allowed us to
think you dead? It seems as though
you had risen from the grave!”

“To rob you of your honors, my
son ”” said Sir John, with a smile.

“Oh, father, Heaven knows it was a
sad moment for me when I put them
on!” exclaimed Ralph. “1 would
rather never have a title and wealth
than gain them by the terrible sacrifice
of your death! Welcome, ten thou-
sand welcomes home, father !”

“ Alas!” said the baronet, * the great
Joy of this moment is terribly marred to
me, my son ! Another voice as dear to
me as yours is not raised to welcome
me! I left Amber to your care, and
now ask her at your hands.”

“I know not where she is, father.
Indeed, I have not knowingly failed in
my duty toward Amber. 1 will explain
all as soon as you are rested, father,”

Sir John's stern countenance relaxed
a little as he listened to his son’s earnest
self-defense,

“But tell me, father,” said Ralph,
“ where have you been ajl these yeary
months ! Why have you not. at least,
written to us ! '

‘“ Because I have spent all this time
in a robber’s cave in a state of unecon-
sciousness, Ralph. The year or more
of my absence has heen fo me a blank.”

Ralph uttered a cry of horror.

The baronet explained how he came
to be taken captive, and how he came
to be restored to reason.

As Blanche listened, she realized that

must give her up, if it breaks your
heart.”

“I am not engaged to marry Blanche
and I love her only as a brother regards |

“1 mean that this unhappy woman is |

band—heard the whole story from his |
lips! He is the infamous 11 Diavolo!” |
Blanche uttered a low shrick and
sank back into a chair.

“Can this be possible?” ejaculated
Ralph, remembering his recent inter
view with Blanche.

“Itis! The brigand’s real name is
Claonville! He begged me to intercede
for him with his wife, whom he still
loves, and freed me that I might do so.”
Blanche shivered and moaned.

That was a terrible moment to her
erring soul.

In the very moment she had expected
to triumph, had come her downfall.

The baronet reiated his interview
with the robberchief, and added :

*“ Blanche, it was you who with false
and cruel words drove Amber from her
home, telling her that Ralph regarded
her as a sordid dependent ; it was you
who sent her out upon a harsh and
cruel world to earn her bread—"

“ Oh, father, are you not mistaken ?”
cried Ralph.

“No. I have heard all this and
more.  For confirmation you have only
to look at Blanche.”

Blanche’s countenance did indeed
confirm the statement. The mask of
hypoerisy had fallen from her fair, but
deceitful visage. She could no longer
keep up her show of self-possession,
and her every motion was plainly
evinced. The rage and humiliation she
experienced on listening to the revel-
ation of her baseness almost banished
the beauty from her face, and to her
companions it looked worse than re-
pulsive.

The baronet told, in language that
came from his heart, the story of
Amber’s wrongs, and then, for the first
time, Ralph did full and ample justice
to the delicacy, modesty, and other
womanly attributes of the mnoble girl
whose love he had rejected

The scales had fallen from his eyes
at last.

“Your hushand will follow me soon,
Blanche,” concluded the baronet. ¢ He
may be here to-morrow. I have pro-
mised him to say nothing against him
to you, and to mention in his favor the
release of myself and the two French
surgeons. I made this promise, know-
ing that you were of woman’s age and
competent to decide for yourself. Do
as you choose in the matter, but reflect
carefully before you make your choice.
I shall not advise you, knowing well

a sister—but what do you mean, father. | :

already married ! T have scen her hus- | f

|| CONSTIPATION, PILES, §

IS WELSTR s JUBWIE u s : :
SURE CUR
FOR
EIDNEY DISEASES,
LIVER COMPLAINTS,

§ AND BLOOD DISSASSS. §

NP T amroETy e ooy
¥

PHYSICIANS ENDORSE IT HEARTILY,

“Kidney-Wort is the most successful remedy B
§ Iever used.” Dr. P. C. Ballou, Monkton, Vt,
“Kidney-Wort is always reliable.”
Dr. R. N. Clark, So. Hero, Vt.
“Ridney-Wort has cured my wife after two years M
suffering.”” Dr. C. M. Summerlin, Sun Hill, Ga. B
iN THOUSAMNDS OF CASES
it has cured where all else had failed. Itis mild, B
but eflicient, CERTAIN IN ITS ACTION, but
harmless in all cases. 3

L1t eleanscs the Blood and Strengthens and
gives New Life to all the important organs of

the body. The naturalaction of the Kidneys is §
ll restored. The Liver is eleansed of all disease, B
and the Bowels move frecly and healthfully.
In this way the worst diseases are eradicated B
from the system. a

FRICE, §1.96 LIQUID €2 DRY, 00LD BY DRUGGISTS.
Dry eon be seat by 1aail.
RICIIARDSON & OO, 3ar

(Operating 443 miles.)

SUMMER TIME TABLE,

—————

All trains are run on Eastern standard
time, which is 36 minutes slower than |
Saint John actual time.

YOMMENCING JUNE 2nd, 1881, Trains will
ran as follows :

~t. Division.

DEPARTURES.

725 A. M,— From Water Street, St. John—
Mixed accommodation for Fredericton,

6 30 A, M.—From Water Street, St. John—Bos-
ton Fast Express for points West, and
for St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Houlton,
Woodstocek, and all points North and
South,

1 30 p. M.—From Water Street, St. John—Ex-
press for Kredericton.

8 30 r. M,—From Water Street, St. John—Night
Express for points West, and for St.
Stephen, Woodstock, Houlton, and all
points North,

1 00 p. M.—From Fredericton for St, John,

6 25 A. M.—From Fredericton, for peints West,

John

North and South, and St. Jonn.
1 30 P. M.—From Fredericton for St. John.
700 A, M.— From Gibson, for Woodstock and

poiuts north,

that any advice I might give would be
rejected.

but I can not have you in my house.
Amber’s place can never he occupied by
you.”

“I don’t wish to stay,” returned
Blanche, her features distorted by
passion. “It's a pity, however, that
you did not remain unconscious a week
longer. You might have returned to
find me Lady Courtney.”

Ralph shuddered.

Noticing his involuntary movement,
Blanche smiled sardonically, and swept
from the apartment, leaving father and
son alone.

“Thank God, father, you came as
you did " murmured Ralph, pressing
his father’s hand affectionately. « I
was on the point of making her an offer
of marriage, she having intimated that
she expected it. How deceived we
have all been.in her? Until now,” he
added, “1 have never appreciated
Amber as she deserved. Noble, long-
suffering, gentle girl, she deserved a
better fate,”

But you do not love Blanche at all.

Not the least, father.

And you love no one !

“Yes, father, I do love, but hopeless-
ly. Ilove a Miss Vale, whom I have
seen but once, but whom I regard as
my twin spirit. But she is engaged to
a gentleman in Australia, so I have no
hope ”

“ Then, if we can find Amber, Ralph,
you will marry her 7”

‘“ Alas, father,” said Ralph, when I
spoke of Amber being so noble and

as she is.”

remark, and eagerly demanded an ex-
planation.

Ralph related how he had discovered
that Amber had found a situation as
governess in the family of Lady More-
land, and how she had disappeared from
her home, to re.appear again after a
few days of absence.

Those days, father, were spent in the
country with a fellow who cared only
for her ruin, and when that was accomn-
plished, he threw her aside—”

* Who says so 1" interrupted Sir John
excitedly,

The Morelands,

“They shall eat their words. It is
false. Amber, if alive, is as pure to-
day as when I left her. Do you sup-
pose I do not know the child I reared?

I should give him a lie,”

His wild earnestness of manner pro-
duced their effect upon his son, who
said :

mistaken, father?
serts the truth of what [ have said "
“ And who is Blair Moreland 7

“The son of Lord and Lady More-
land.
she rejected him—"

‘““ Ab, there you have the truth in a
nutshell. He had an object in defam-
ing Amber. Very likely he carried her
off, and told that lie to screen himself
from the consequences of his action. 1
would believe anything sooner than ill
of Amber. When did all this take place ?

Ralph gaye the dates.

“So lately 7 Then we haye some
chances of finding the dear gitl, Have

If you decide on remainin,‘.: | 930 A M., at St, John—Fast Exy ress Train from
apart from your hushand, you shall |
have a small annuity for your support, |

good, I alluded to her as she was—not

The baronet was agitated by this

If an angel were to swear to this story,

“Can it be possible that we are all|
Blair Moreland as- |

He fell in love with Amber, and ,

ARRIVALS.

all points West, and from St. Stephen,
Woodstock, Houlton,and all points North

V15 AL M at St Johin, Water Street—Express
irom Fredericton.

$ 30 p. M., at St, John, Water Street—Express
| irom points West, and from St. Stephen,
| st andrews, Woodstoek, Houlton, Frede-
| ricton, and ail peints North and South.
8 00 P, M., at St John, Water Street — Mixed
accemmodation from Frederieton.

{435 r. M, at Fredericton from  poiats West,
i North and South,

7 30 P, M, at Fredericton from St. John.

11 20 A. M., at Fredericton from St. John.

4120 p. M., at Gibson,
points north.

238~ Pullman Sleeping Cars on Night Trains,
and Dining Room Cars on Day 1'rains, to and
from Bangor, Berths secured at ticket office,
Water Street—G. A, Freeze, agent.

from Woodstoek and

Notrain leaves St. John Saturday night or
Sunday morning,

A train arrives at St. John from the West
Sunday morning and a train leaves for the
West Sunday night.

Through connections are made from Boston
on Sanday nizhts,

Connexion Is made at Vanecboro with trains
of the Maine Central Railway to and from all
points West, at Fredericton Junetion for Fre-
dericton, and at Gibson by branch line, for all
points North.

Tickets for sale in Fredericton at New Bruns-
wick Railway Ticket Office, and at Messrs. J.
Richards & Son’s Ticket, Agency, Queen street.

E. R. BURPEE,
N. T. GREATHEAD, Gen’l Manager.
Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agent.

St. John, N, B, June 2, 1881
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~ J.C.RISTEEN & CO.

—MANUFACTURERS OF—

DOORS, SASHES, AND BLINDS,

—ALSO—

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,

NEW MUSIC STORE!

WE HAVE NOW ON HAND A FINE STOCK OF

CORGANS and PIANOS!

which we will sell at low p.ri(:(es and easy terms.
CALL AND SEE THEM BEFORE PURCHASING, or write for PRICES
Organs from S6G0 upwards.

£ We have been appointed agents for the celebrated Chickering & Sons, and
the Hallett and Cumston, and an number of other makers of Pianos,
Call and try them at the store.

J. . McMURRAY.
Fire and Life insurance.

English and American Companies, Old and Reliable.
Representing in Capital and Assets over $100.000,000.00.

which w,
will sell on easy terms.

Imperial, of London, England.

Established 1503, Capital, $8,000,000,00

Kistablished I819,

Zitna, of Hartford, Conn.
Capital, $3,000,000.0%
Hartford, of Hartford, Conn. \

Istablished 1509, Capital, $1,250,080.00

Northern, of London, England. .
Established 1836, Capital, $15,000,000.00
Fire Ins, Association (Ltd.) of London, England.
Capital, $5,000,000,00
City of London Fire Ins. Co. (Ltd,) of London,Eng.
Capital, $10,000,000.00

British Empire Mutual Life Assurance Co. of London, Eng.

Established 1817.

Detached Residences in town and country insured for 3 years at lowest rates.
% =~ Large deposits at Ottawa for benefit of Policy Holders. -\
FAIR RATES and PROMPT PAYMENT of LOSSES.

JOIXEIIN BI.ACI.

Agent for York County
Office on Queen Street, over the Telegraph Office, directly opp. the Post Office,

3 £55: 8 -*;t“f."""""“if' BE ON <
io “anP|LL

MAKE WEW RICEH BLOOD.

And will compietely change the blood 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
health, if such a thing be possible, ¥For curing Female Complaints these Pills have no
equal., Physicians use them in their practice. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail for
eight letter-stamps. Send for circular. 1. S. JOHNSON & CO., BOSTON, MASS,

CROUP, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS
) y .
JOHNSON'S ANODYNE LINIMENT will instan-~
g tancously relieve these terrible discases, and will positively
¥ cure nine cascs ont of ten.  Information that will save
many lives sent ree by mail.  Don't delay a moment,

Prevention is better than cure.

JOHNSON'S ANODYNE LINIMENT (Jimamies

Neuralgia, Influenza, Sore Lungs, Hleeding at the Lungs, Chronie Hoarsent s, Hacking Cough, Whooping Cough,
Chronic Rheumatism, Chronie Diarrhea, Chronie Dysentery, Cholera Morbus, Kidney Tronhles, Diseases of the
Spine and Lame Back, Sold everywhere. Send ter pamphiet to I. 8. Joussex & 0., Bastoy, Mass.

An English Veterinary Surgeon and Chemist.
now traveling in this conntry, savs that most
of the Horse and Cattle Powders sold here
are worthless trash. e says that Sheridan's %

Condition Powders ace absolutely pure and
immensely valnable.  Nothing on carth will make hons lay Bke Sheridan's Condition Powders. Dose, 1 teasp’'n-
) ’ : . P
ful ta I pint food.  Soll everywhers, or «ont by me’l €30 2 jatter stamna, LS. Jouxsox & Qo., BostoN, MA&S.
I ; 7 )

B U ldﬂ (‘k Cures Dizziness, Loss of Appetite, Indigestion, Biliousness,
B - Dyspepsia, Jaundice, Affections of the Liver and Kidreys,
LOOD

|

v,

Largest and most Snccessful in the World

THE COURSF, OF STUDY is thorough, come
piete and practical,  Pupils are fitted for the duties and
work of every day life,

TIE FACULTY embraces a list of twenty teach-
€rs and assistants, elected with special reference to pro=

s CN'TS are youn le of both sexes
tull of ditigence ani zeal.s oS —

THE DISCIPLINE is of the highest order and
inculcates valuable business 1 S80IIS.

THE PATRONAGE is the largest of any
cv'i"ﬂ"é"l’tc 'ﬁt%i"ﬁl 3‘&“":‘{%2“' hool for origi-

) 0 s gchool for
nality and leadership and as the Standard Institu-
tiom of its kind is generally acknowledged.

THE SCHOOL, BUILDING is centrally loca-
ted and sely constructed.

SITUATIONS in Business Mouses furn-
ished its puglls completes the varied inducementsto at-
tend this schoo

PROSPECTUS containing full particulars post

© 10 intending patrons, (:&ens Sept. 1st. Address

1, B, HIBBARD, 608 Washington St. Boston.

you searched for her ’

Ralph peplied fn the affirmative, |
giving a brief description of his eflorts |
to find Amber, and concluded : |

“To-morrow, dear father, we will
unite in an extended search for Amber,
but now you need food and rest. Re-
member, if you do not reernit your
strength you can do nothing.”

At this juncture dinner was announc-
ed, and Ralph, drawing his father’s
arm within his own, and tenderly sup-
porting his wearied form, led him to
the dining-rogm, passing on the way |
Robinson, whe seemed “astonished on
hearing the strapger eglled by |is
master *‘father.” '

In the dining-room the baronet met?
Mrs, George, who reegived him as one
from the grave: and after dinner he |
suminoned his oid sepvants to the Hall, |
and made known his prosence, i‘uu:iwzlg{
their heartfelt gratulations. |

At an early hour he retired to gather

RPRS—

Jellie Tumblers.

—_—

JUST RECEILIVED:
66) OZ. Tin Top Jellie Tumblers.

Only 75
Cis, per doz. At

LEMONT’S VARIETY STORE,
Churns, Butter Firkins, &c.

“f E have in stock a large lot of Churns, But.-
ter Firkins, Wash Tubs, Pails, &e,, cheap,

At LEMONT’S.

stoneware.

JUST RECEIVED :
LARGE Stock of Stoneware, Butter Crocks,

A Churns, Water Coolers, Bean Jars, Batter
Pitchers, Spittaons, ete,, cheap at

Pimples, Blotches, Boils, ITumors, Salt Rheum, Scrofula,
ey Erysipelas, and all discases arising from Impure Blood,
———
| GATES
)

Deranged Stomach, or irregular action of the Bowels,
. Great Bargains
CERTAIN GHEGK:BM 800DS
’ IS A PURELY l ¥

Vegetable Preparation, |

and is a sure and speedy reliever of all Kinds of
Pain and Cramp. :
It is certain to check DIARRH(EA and DYS.
ENTRY almostinstantly, as well as CHOLEKRA,
CHOLERA MORBUS, and all other kinds ot
violent pain. No tamily should fail to have a
| supply of this in the house, s it may save lite
before a physician can be ecalled, beside saving
a great amount of suffering,

The Subseriber intending to

Close his Business
—~AT THE—

“GOLDEN FLEEGE,”

[T.owenr

It js the best preparation tor ehildren Known,
belng very pleasant to the taste, speedy and
safe in its eflects. Should diet for a short time
after relief is obtained,

"Try One Bottle.

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

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

See Certificate next mounth,
July 23, 1884,

“RIVER VIEW HOUSE,”

West End, Queen Street.

FIVHE subseriber begs to inform his friends that

he hasrented the RIVER VIEW IO USE.
upper end ot Queen Street, formerly cccupied
by Richard. Carvell, where he is now prepared
Lo receive Permanent and Transient Boarders
on the most reasonable terins.

GOOD STABLING and a careful hostle N R
always in attendance, -

FREDERICTON
S#. Parties from the country, whether on

busiuess or pleasure, will find this a pleasam"
and agreeable House to stop at. ’ M ON U M E N TA L w 0 R K '
W. . RISTEEN, «

Store,

Will, on and after

TUESDAY, 2nd, Jan. 1884

| ALLOW A

Discount of 12 I-2 Per Cent,,

Korcash, on delivery uf(imxls.ou all sums frogn
$l upwards,

JOHN MBONALD.

Proprietor. Queen SL., just above Reform Glub Kooms.
Fredericton, March 19—6 m | - .
Refrigerators. T’ reimied fo i Kot e

EFRIGERATORS—diflerent sizss — suitable |
for private families or Hotels, at

LEMONT & SONS.
Fredericton, Juiy 50, 1884

il Steck.

AYING TOOLS, all kinds, Sugar, Flour,

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL
R. CHESTNUT & SONS

'MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
| FENGE STONES & POSTS,

First Class Material and Workmanship gua

June 25

Haying 7Tools i

l
|
| = |
° o, (78} o * L6 ) e » |
1t was no apparition she beheld, but the strength for the proposed search of the | l“ XL '
o ' .t . TOW, ¢ very low for cash, at |
real and living Sir John, and she avail- | MOrrow ] : % e i . | £
ed herself of a pause in the narrative to (To be continued)

! ly : d Fish, Teas, Rice, Sugar Cureqd Hams, &e.,
A single moment was sufficient for her| *“You may go, Loson,” remarked her "
to scrutinize her companion. - mistress, quietly, as the maid lingered to

Miss Warr was a woman of middle age, | ascertain the business of her predecessor,

LARGI and well assorted Stoek of HAY
L ING TUOLS for saiec L.OW-—-—Wholesale or

o ) R _. | fotati—by
| WL VANWARTSS |Heati=b JAMES S. NFILL.

possible, work upon his high sense of
honor to the extent of a proposal of mar.
riage,

auteed,
JOHN MOORE.

of not Unprepossessing appearance, —
There was a boldness, however, in her |
black™ eyes, a treacherous expression 1
about her lips, and a silkiness about her
manner that would have caused a keen
observer of human nature to distrust her.
ITer dress was poor and scanty, and in-
dicated the most extreme yoverty joined
with an extreme neatness and an endeav-
or to keep up appearances, In contrast
with her garments her cheeks were plen-
tifully ornamented with rouge, and set
oft by a liberal quantity of pearl powder. |
Although Amber was not skilled in |

reading physiognomy, she felt an instinct- | !lanche, haughtily. _“I paid you hand- |
ive dislike and distrust of the person be-somely upon condition that you should |

' “When I want you I will ring.”

Loson withdrew.

Blanche then turned her gaze upon her
visitor,

That individual, a coarse, ill-clad woman
met her glance with defiant looks,

‘“ What are you doing here, lHawks?" |
asked Miss Longley, in a commandingl

tone.

“Why have you returned to Eng-
land ?"

Why, 1 couldr’t stay in Paris forever, |
returned the woman, boldly, as she seated

herself without being invited to do so.
“You agreed to remain there,” said

Yon can not have misunderstood me, arc . :
Ralph,” she murmured, “I fear I have| * Then it is you—and alive, deay Sig
betrayed myself to thoroughly. But how | john! Let me add wmy welcome to
could I live under the same roof with you Ralph’s. 1 am so glad to see you,”
and remain in§ensible to your goodness The baronet bowed, but did nQﬁ avail
TS PRT E Re | hizaself of her proffered hard. ‘

T(ﬁ?p%rsvt:sn(:ﬁgrgﬁgsgg embarrased and | He could not press in amity the hand
that had driyen Amber from her gome.

il at ease. He moved about in his chair, _ ,
“ Why, father,” said Ralph, in sur-

| and finally said, gently :

I can no longer affect misunderstand- |, ise, “do you not see that Blanche

(ing, Blanche. 1 regard you as a sister, | (.. s to shake hands with you ?’
“Tell me, my son,” replied his father,

'and have made up my mind never to|
“have I returned in time to break off

marry. To be frank with you, I have
your marriage with Blanche? You

been continually haunted by the image
of your friend, Miss Vale, and had she

come forward and exclgim : et O+
Their Name is Legion. @Y

Legions o people have had their lives ‘
made miserable by Piles. 'Fhis painia; |
difficulty is often induced 'and always |
aggravated by Constipation. Kidney |
Wort is the great remedy for all affec.
tioys of this kind. It acts as a gentle |
cathartic, promotes healthy action of |
the bowels, and soothes and heals the |
inflamed surfaces. It has cured hun
dreds of cases where all other romr-«'limi
and applications have failed. Sold by

all druggists. |

E “H)\\f Landing
! dow (rluss,

Frederieton, July 23, ’
T ' i iasitaass
Railroad Supplies. !

| QHONVEILS, Pick Azes, Wheel Barrows, Crow |

D Bars, Powder, Fuse Orill Sieei, ey,

y For sale low by {
JAS. S. NEILL. |

July 1 {

——— |

Glass. Glass, |

and in stock, 225 bcxas Wine |
all sizes, which wiil t@8 sold at |

Z. I, EVERETT,

kFredericton, July 23, 1881

the iowest rates,

July 8

HAVING TOOLS.

TO

RENT.

A | FPHAT VALUABLE STORE on Queen Street,

My stoek in this line is now compliete,
onsistiog e —

NLIPPER, Fijian; Tip Top, Cllmax, Griuin |

) and Eureka Seythes, Razor Blades, Cradle

Scythes, Bush Seythes, Dominion Chawpion |

Sceythes, Reaping Hooks, Sickles, Seythe Snaths |

|}

| 2and 3 tined best Cast Stee! Hay Forks, both |

Socket and Cap Ferule, 2 and 3 Bowed H;l,\'t
Rakes, Tinned Head Rakes, American MHay |

’ . . |

Rales. Cenuine Star Scythe Stones. Red End |

Seythe Stones, tiay Foirk fiandle '
At lowest prices, wholesale and retail,

July ¢

e

L{ l‘. L\ ERLIT. Nelts, just received at
|

lately occupied by (. Sterl ing Brannen,
Possess on AvVeld oy onve, Lent .ogesaq.
Apply Lo . “ i
WETMORE & WINSLOW.

P i o s, e LRI
And Still they Come !

NOTHER LOT of those bandsomely deco-
L\ mated, lvory Body Dinner, Tea and Toilet

JAS. G. McNALLY.



