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something of this Judge Ashley, and he
is one of the haughtiest aristocrats in the
. | State. He cast off his daughter because
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she made what he considered a low
match, though the man she married had
everything to recommend him except
want of fortune. You may be sure that
he would never elevate the penniless
daughter of a sea captain to the position
of his wife.”’

“ What you say is reasonable enough,
| but still I would almost swear to her iden-
tity. 1t seems to me impossible that two
| women should be so wonderfully alike.

A GREAT PERIL,

Mrs. Ashley recognized the step of her
husband, and she sprang to meet him,
while Mrs. Wentworth, with a last effort
of strength, half arose, and fixed her wild
black eyes upen the door,

Judge Ashley stepped in, glanced
around the wretched apartment, and, in
an agony of feeling, threw himself upon
his knees beside his daughter’s bed. In
suffocated tones he exclaimed :

% Oh, my God, Ellinor, 1 never dreamed
that you would be brought to such a pass
as this!”

A bitter smile curled the lip of his daugh-
ter, and she faintly said :

“This is nothing to the privation I haye
known., More than once I have literally
had no place on which to lay my head.
The charity of strangers supplied to me
then what my father so persistently re-
fused.”

The old man seemed overwhelmed by
thisreproach ; he spoke with intense emo-
tion :

“ 1 have been too hard—too hard, and
I am punished by finding you too late to
offer such atonement as might have been
possible. Oh! Ellinor, my child, forgive
me for my cruelty—I believe you had re-
sources within yourself which would en-
able you at least to live respectably.’’

“Suoch as I possessed I used. [ tried
teaching, but without success, for my edu-
cation had been too superficial to render
me a good instructress to others, I then
had no resources but my needle, and the
scanty gains an unskillful seamstress can
gain, barely served to keep life in my boy
and myself. Oh, father, father, why did
you put me from your heart for my
one fault, when you have pardoned my
brother so many of his ?”’

Judge Ashley arose in deep emotion;
he bent over the pale face of his daughter
and said :

¢“ When Leon angered me as you did by
making a misalliance, 1 also sent him
from me, though I did not cast him off.
That 1 have sought you out should prove
to you that I have also forgiven you, and
restored you to the place you once held
in my affections.”

Mrs. Wentworth made a vain effort to
reply. The faint spark of life which the
stimulant she had taken had thus far kept
alive, now fluttered, and in spite of the
efforts of her new friend to restore her, it

faded out in the agitation of meeting her |8

long estranged father. She raised her
chilled hand, placed it on the shoulder
of her son, and pressing him into his grand
father’s arms, murmured :

“Take him—be a father to him, and I
forgive az I am forgiven.”

With the utterance of the words life
passed away, though it was many mo-
ments before Judge Ashley could be con-
vinced that she had really perished in the
first hour of reconciliation. He was so
overcome with grief and remorse that it
tasked all his wife’s efforts to console him.
She at length persuaded him to return to
the hotel, and send such assistance as was
necessary to have the body of his daugh-
ter removed to a more respectable local-
ity, from which it could be taken to the
family burying ground at Ashurst for in-
terment.

Two of the lodgers, whom the wild cries
of Frank had drawn to the scene of death
volunteered to remain with the dead and
prepare her for interment. A largersum
of money than either of them had ever be-
fore possessed was forced on them by the
repentant father in return for their prof-
fered services.

Mrs. Ashley left them with the assur-
ance that in as brief a time as possible,
such articles as would be needed in shroud
g the cerpse should be sent in, together
with the undertaker’s men with the seal-
ed case in which Mrs, Wentworth was to
be removed to Ashurst,

Before removing Frank, she took him
to his mother’'s side, and bade him give
her his farewell kiss ; she severed a lock
of hair from her head to be given to him
hereafter, and with some difticulty, at last
bore him from the wretched spoton which
s0 much bitter suffering had been en-
dured.

For many hours after their return to the
hotel, Judge Ashley shut himself up alone
and even his darling Daisy did not ven-
ture {0 intrudo upon him. She spent the
mtervening hours in seothing the passion
ate grief of little Frank, and providing
him with garments suited to his new con-
dition.

A clothing store furnished every variety
to select from, and a handsome wardrobe,
was purchased for the lad, and packed
ready for removal on the next morning.
One black suit was laid out for present
use, the tangled locks of the child were
clipped into short rings, which clung to
his shining forehead after the ablutions
Mrs. Ashley’s servant gave him, and the
neglected child of poverty was transform-
ed, as if by magic, into one of the “ curled
darlings’ of the wealthy.

For a few moments Frank hushed his
sobs to admire his fine clothes, but the
memory of that ghastly face again came
back, and the pitiful cry of # Mamma—
mamma ; let me go to mamma !’ again
arose,

Mrs, Ashley took him on her lap, spoke
soothingly to him, and presently induced
Lim to listen to her words,

“Your mamma has gone to live with
the angels, Frank. The good Father of
all earthly creatures has taken her to
heaven, and you must be a good boy, to
meet her there when you are called on to
die in your turn.”

The child raised his head and regarded
her with dilating eyes ; he defiantly said :

“ What did God want with her ? He's
got plenty more to stay with him, and I
had only poor mamma. Please, ma’am,
let me go back to her, for I know she is
wanting me now,”’

“Poor child! on this earth she will
never want you again. 1 am your mother
now, Frank. She gave you to me, and I
will be, as kind to you as she could be
it she yet lived.”

The child wistfully regarded her.

“ You are a pretty lady, but you are not
my mamma, and I don’t want you for a
mother. Let me go back to the old room,
and get her to speak to me again.”

‘1 cannot do that my child, for it would
displease your grandfather. You must
now do as he wishes, and if you will be
very good, perhaps he will permit you to
look upon your poor mother again.”

The lad sobbed and cried piteously at
this refusal ; the idea of death had never
before been presented to him, and he
could not understand why he was separ-
ated from the mother he had left lying
on her bed, looking as he had often seen
her look when she only slept.

Exhausted with the various excitements
of the day, Mrs. Ashley at length gave
I'rank a composing draught, which soon
quieted his moans in sleep. She lay down
beside him, and fell into a light slumber
which lasted more than an hour. From
this she was suddenly aroused by the
sound of a familiar voice which seemed
almost beside her,

With a eold dew bursting from her brow
she started up in extreme perturbation®
and glanced wildly around the room,
There was no one in it but herself and the
sleeping child, and she listened eagerly
for the voice to speak again.

‘I'he evening was warm, the transom
above the door was open, and the lull in
the bustle of a great city, which takes
place as twilight 13 gathering, enabled her
to hear with distinctness every word that
was uttered in the corridor near her door.

Witk every sense strained to its utmost
tension, Mrs. Ashley listened so long for
something more to be said, that she be-
gan to hope it was not a vivid dream
which had zo startled her, when the same
voice again spoke:

“1 would have sworn that it was she;
yet, as you say, I must have been mis-
taken. The lady I took for Margaret is
the wife of a wealthy Marylander, Of
course she could never have attained
such a position as that; but all my eftorts
to learn anything of her since 1 came in
from my last cruise have proved inef-
fectual, and I am so impressed with the
idea that this lady and the daughter of
my old friend are one, that if I were not
compelled to be on board my ship to-
night, I would make some further inves-
tigations.”

“You would have your trouble for
nothing,”’ replied & voice that was un-
known to the eager listemer. “1 know

“Pooh! nonsense, Martin, you haye
been drinking so much wine, that you
are not exactly in a state to judge of the
resemblance which has so much struck
you, Come to your room, and try and get
straight before you report yourself on
board.”

Martin replied, in a tone of vexation :

“I am not drunk ; my perceptions are
as clear as yours, and if I was not going
on a three years’ cruise immediately, I
would come to the bottom of this mys.
tery. Tam almost tempted to knock at
:his’floor now, and ask to see Mrs, Ash-
ey.

The speakers were standing exactly in
front of her door, and their voices came
to the ear of the startled listener with
perfect distinctness. Almost breathless
from excitement, she arose, and noiseless-
ly drew near the door, fearing every mo-
ment that a demand for admittance would
be made ; but Martin was finally dissuad-
ed from making an attempt to see her,
though the two went on with their con.
versation, to which she listened in an
agonizing state of suspense.

A few more sentences were uttered
which seemed to freeze the very blood in
her veins, and pallid as death, with her
eyes staring wildly at vacancy, she totter-
ed back to the bed on which Frank lay,
and fell senseless beside him.

An hour later, when the servant brought
up Mrs. Ashley’s supper, she found her
mistress looking as if she had passed
through a violent spell of illness. Her
features were colorless and drawn, and
there was an expression of uncertainty
and anguish in her eyes that alarmed the
woman. She said :

“You are looking very strange, mum.
Shall I speak to Marster an’ let bim know
that you are not well ?”’

Thus aroused to the necessity of con-
cealing her agitation, Mrs, Ashley re-
plied :

“There is no need of that, Nothing 1s
the matter with me. I am only tired and
worn out with all I have gone through to-
day. Give me some tea, and I will soon
be better.”

The woman silently obeyed, and at the
command of her mistress soon withdrew.

Left alone, Mrs. Ashley rose and paced
the ftoor in a state of wild excitement
that seemed allied to madness. Throw-
ing her arms at intervals above her head,
she muttered, in tones of smothered an-
uish :

“Oh ! if I could retrace my steps! if 1
could be as I was but one little year ago,
how gladly would I go back to poverty—
to truth—to honesty again! but it is too
late—too late! My wrong has already
borne its bitter fruit, and my punishment
will prove more fearful yet, I dare not
attempt to extricate myself from the maze
of falsehood in which I have lost all--all!
To do so would be ruin to myself—
wretchedness to the poor old man who so
tenderly cherishes me. I should be cast
out into poverty and wretchedness worse
than I have ever endured ; my child pos-
sibly torn from me ; no—no—no—I will
bear anything sooner than that. Any
degradation may come to myself, if [ can
only keep her, my darling and my pride.”

Exhausted by her rapid and continuous
walk to and fro, she at length sunk down
on a chair, and, veiling her face with her
hands, tried to think—to determine what
was best for her to do in the dire strait in
which she fouud herself placed.

Gradually through the chaos of her
mind, penetrated the thought that she
must go to Judge Ashley, and endeavor
to comfort him under the remorse he was
suffering for his long neglect of his daugh-
ter. By this time he would receive her,
and doubtless was now expecting her to
come to him, and probably feeling hurt
that she had not before done so.

She bathed her face, swallowed a glass
of 1ce water, and putting the strongest
constraint upon herself, knocked softly
upon the door which opened into his apart-
ment.

He bade her come 1n, and when she
stood beside him, he folded his arms
around her, and said :

“I have been expecting yon to come in
for the last hour, my pet; why have you
stayed away from me so0 long ?"’

She seemed to shrink from his caress,
and after struggling to steady her voice,
she replied:

“Poor Frank grieved so much, and I
had such troubie to soothe him to sleep,

that I felt quiet exhausted. I fell asleep
beside him, and—and that is the reason
I did not come to you before.”

Her voice sounded strange to herself,
and its dull monotonous tones struck upon
the ear of the Judge. He quickly said :

“ You have worn yourself out with that
irritable child. Why could not Sally at-
tend to him—what was the use of bring-
ing her with you, if she could not spare
you trouble of that kind ?”

“The child would not have listened to
her, and it was not much to do for a
motherless little creature like that. Don’t
feel vexed with him on my account,
please ; I shall be well and bright to-mor-
row. My head aches now, but a good
night's rest will cure it. [ will go back to
Frank for to-night, if you will consent that
I shall remain with him. 1 thought I
could offer you some comfort by coming
here, but I cannot—I cannot.”

The weary head fell upon his breast,and
her hysterical excitement found vent in a
passionate burst of tears. Judge Ashley
took her in his arms and carried her into
the next room, soothing her as he might
have soothed a child. She clung to his
hand after he placed her upon the bed,
and faltered :

“ Would you believe that | could be
guilty of a criminal action, even if others
accused me of it, Judge Ashley? Would
you listen to any accusation against me if
I told you that 1 was innocent ?”’

Her excitement alarmed him, and he
tenderly said :

“No, my darling; if all the world ac-
cused you, and you declared yourself in-
nocent, [ would take your word even if
circumstantial evidence condemned you.
But you are ill, Daisy ; you must be de-
lirious to talk in such a strain as this.”’

A strange laugh came from her lips and
she said :

_“Ibelieve 1 am distraught. 1 feel fever
rising in my veins, but 1 must get home
before I can afford to be ill. Yes—yes I
will get home and stay there. Don’'t ask
me to come away from it again—pray
don’t. Iam happy there, and safe—safe
—oh! I wish I had never come here—
never heard—oh! my God! am [ going
wild ! am I losing all power to restrain my
tongue !"’

She looked so wild and feverish, that
the Judge was thoroughly alarmed, and
he insisted that she should retire to bed
at once and endeavor to compose herself
to sleep.

It was easy enough to obey the first,
but the last seemed impossible of attain-
ment,

Mrs, Ashley felt as if she should never
again be able to compose the tumult of
contending emotions that raged in heart ;
but sbe laid her head upon its uneasy pil-
low, closed her aching eyes, and made the
doting old man believe that she at length
slept, in the hope that he would seek the
repose she knew he so greatly needed.

He refused to leave his idol, and ordered

& couch to be placed near the bed on
which she lay, that he might watch over
her thrgugh the night. It was a weary,
weary vigil to his poor crushed Daisy, who
could not utter in his presence the gaoans
of anguish that arose to her lips to be
forced back again upon her aching heart.
She believed the wrong she had com-
mitted was almost atoned for during those
hours of suffering, and laid the flattering
unction to her soul that since the deed
was irrevocable, she might yet find par-
don for her sin.
__On the following morning she was too
ill to rise till late in the day, and she did
not leave her room till the carriage which
was to take them to the depot was at the
door.

Then, heavily veiled, almost sustained
by the supporting arm of the Judge, she
descended the stairs and stepped into
the vehicle. She wondered if Martin was
actually gone, or if he was in the crowd
watching to discover some further proof
of the fatal identity he suspected, and she
trembled and grew cold at the thought.

Mrs. Ashley dared not look around to
see if a once familiar face was among the
group wpear the door, and she cowered

down upoun her seat, and drew ber shroud-
Ing veil more closely around her. She

drew a deep breath as the carriage rolled
away from the hotel without the detec-
tion she so deeply dreaded, and her usual
presence of mind returned as the dis-
tance from the scene of danger increased.

The depot was gained without any ac-
cident, and the party took their places in
the cars. The bell was ringing, and Mrs.
Ashley wished they would start without a
moment of further delay, for every in-
stant, she believed, was fraught with
danger to herself.

At length the train was put in motion,
but so slowly that she could see what was
going on without. A eab came rapidly
toward the depot, driven by a young man
in a naval uniform. Mrs. Ashley trembled
and sunk suddenly back upon her seat,
for the occupant of the cab drew up to
one side, and eagerly scanned every open-
ing as the long train slowly got under
way.

With an air of extreme disappoint-
ment, he muttered : ~

“ Baffled at last! After all my trouble
in getting leave to come ashore for the
few last hours, the bird has flown, and 1
have not found out if it was Margaret
Brandon. But I am a fool to think that
she could ever become the wife of that
old millionaire, even if she dared do such
a thing,”’

The train vanished, and whipping up
his horse, Martin returned to the city,
baffled for that time, but resolute to
follow up the clue accidentally gained,
whenever time and opportunity allowed
him to do =o.

The heavy pulsations of Mrs. Ashley’s
heart did not cease till they were whirling
along at a rate that delied pursuit, and she
then became faint at the thought of the
danger she had so narrowly escaped. She
mentally murmured :

“Three years—three years of safety—
for he said he would be away that long.
In that time I can take such measures to
evade him as must prove successful.
Yes, yes, | must—I must—for everything
is now at stake for me.”

The Judge watched over her with ex-
treme solicitude, for he saw that some-
thing had given a shock to her which
threatened to produce serious conse-
quences. Aware of his uneasiness con-
cerning herself, Mrs. Ashley summoned
all her energies to her asssistance to
enable her to sit up till she was again
safe at Ashurst.

Then, the long tension ended, there was
no longer a necessity for self control, and
the sufferer succumbed beneath the mys-
terious weight that was pressing her to
the dust. She was too ill to attend the
quiet funeral of Mrs. Wentworth, and Dr.
Manton was immediately summoned to
her side.

He pronounced her nervous system de-
ranged by recent shock, and ordered
sedatives, The invalid listened to him
vaguely, and slyly threw away his medi-
cines, in place of taking them. She felt
convinced that they could do her no good ;
the death struggle between the last re-
mains of principle and the voice of self-
interest was wearing her to the grave;
but she persuaded herself that she had
now no other path open to her than the
one which led to sin and degradation.
The first crime against a helpless infant
had plunged her into a sea of wrong from
which there was no escape for her without
utter and irretrievable ruin to herself and
the child for whom she had risked so
much ; and slowly and gradually she re-
conciled herself to the position she felt 1n
a manner forced to occupy.

For herself there was nothing now left
but to cling to the worldly prosperity she
had purchased at the sacrifice of every-
thing she had once valued, and her final
resolution was to retain it at all hazards.

Mrs. Ashley felt that she was a worse
woman for every struggle in which she
conquered, for she was rebelling against
her best instincts, and clutching to her
heart the price which had been paid for
the soul which was once pure and noble,
though it had vailed its crest before
poverty and temptation,

During this season of sufiering, her con-
duct toward the Judge was even more
capricious than it had been before their
union. At times she would scarcely per-
mit him to approach her, but seeing how
unhappy that rendered him, she would
repent of her coldness, and herself lavish
caresses upon him, and entreat him to
pardon her waywardness, This he really
did, for he still adored her through every
phase of her capricious and nscrutable
character.

Many months of perfect calm at length
in a measure restored her tranquility;
the mind long vibrating between right
and expediency, and finally settledjon the
last, and the long struggle ended.

Mrs. Ashley seemed to regamn her old
elasticity of temperament and gaiety of
heart, but a harder expression than was
natural to her charming features settled
upon them, and it was evident that a
change had passed over her which was not
for the better.

Frank Wentworth fell naturally into his
place in the family and he soon fondly
attached himself to the adopted mother,
who even in her moments of greatest irri-
tability, never failed to speak kindly and
gently to the orphan boy.

He bore no resemblance to his mother’s
family, which was a source of regret to his
grandfather; it was long before Judge
Ashley could overcome his repugnance to
the memory of his father sufficiently to
caress his son; but gradually the fearless
and clever lad made his way to the heart
which had so long closed itself against
him, and Frank took the place in his
grandfather’s affections and home to
which he was justly entitled.

The fondness of the lad for Bessie was
the first thing that touched the old man;
she now began to toddle about, and speak
in the first inperfect accents of babyhood.
Judge Ashley watched the children with
extreme interest from day to day, as they
played together, and it interested him to
see with what care Frank would shield the
younger one from every danger, and his
tact and tenderness, he thought, gave a
clue to the character of the future man.

. e e———————————

R |
Her passionate affection for the littlei
I

girl was commented on by every one
that saw themn together ; but with ready
tact, Mrs. Ashley managed to ayert sus-
picion hy caressing Frank with nearly
as great a show of affection when he |
was near her. She was really very fond |
of the bright and promising lad, but|
the only creature that entered into her
heart of hearts was her own darling, |
who seemed all the nearer to her because
others were ignorant of the tie that
bhound them together.

One afternoon the Judge came into
her room and found Bessie, with her
little, dimpled hands clasped in those of
her mother, on whose lap she was kneel-
ing. She stretched out her fat arms to
their utmost extent, and pressed her
rosy lips to those of Mrs. Ashley, end-
ing each performance with a burst of
ringing laughter.

He half-envied the perfect good |
understanding that seemed to exist be-
tween them, and the child turned her
charming face toward him and replied :

“Dan’pa, we’s mes’rin’ love-ribbin ;
aint it nice 7’

“Tt seems to be, from the way you
and Minny appear to enjoy it. [ do
believe, Daisy, that if this little creature |
were your own child, you could not love |
her more dearly than you do.”

Mrs. Ashley fiushed and grew pale,
as she replied :

“ Was she not my nurse child? Why
then, shall T not love her ? especially as
she took the place of one that was re-
moyed from me !”

“True, my love : Bessie was sent as
a consolation, and your tender heart
accepted her as such. T understand the
feelings you cherish for my pretty pet.
It is strange, but neither of my grand-
children bear the slightest resemblance
to my family. If it were not for the
mark on Bessie’s arm, | should be
almost tempted to believe that she is
not of my blood : and Frank is the liv-
ing image of his father.”

For an instant the heart of the listen-
er stood still, but she rallied her cour-
age sufficiently to say :

“ Bessie may grow like your family as
she advances toward womanhood. She
is such a baby yet that you cannot tell
what she will be in the future.”

The Judge lifted a ring of soft hair
from the brow of the child, and said :

“T can easily tell that this golden-
brown aureole that crowns her like a
halo will never darken to the dusky tint
which my family derive from their in-
heritance of Indian blood ; nor those
limpid greyish-blue eyes ever assume
the flashing blackness of those of my
race. No—the child is a blonde. |
suppose she is like her mother, and 1
am quite satisfied that it shall be so, for

ed to tell me, that 1 may understand
the necessity for banishing him from his
home and country.”

“You shall hear it, Margaret, and

judge between him and me.”

(To be continued)
He Acted Wisely.
“1 am so weak I can hardly move,
all ran down with a Chronic Summer
Complaint,” said one gentleman to
another on our street the other day.
“Now, take my advice,” replied his
friend, ““ go to your druggist and get a
bottle of Dr. Fowler’'s Extract of Wild
Strawberry. I mnever have known it
to fail in curing any kind of Summer
Complaints.”

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity
strength and wholesomeness, More economi-
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold
in competition with the multitude of low test,
short weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold
only in cans. RoYAL BARING POWDER Co. 106
Wall street, New York.
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STAPLE and FANCY
DRY GOODS,

AND

READY-MADE CLOTHING,

her father was anything but a pride and
a comfort to me.” ;

He sighed heavily as he finished
speaking, and anxious to turn the con-
versation from the dangerous topic of |
the little girl’s appearance, Mrs. Ashley
said :

“You have never yet confided to me
the mystery concerning your son, which
you have more than once hinted at.
As Bessie's father, I naturally feel a
deep interest in learning what caused
his early death. Will you tell me now !
I am just in the mood to hear it, for |
need something to arouse and excite

|
|

OWEN SHARKEY'S

A full stcck now on hand, comprising in part
the following, viz :(—

Ladies’ Dress Goods,

in Cashmeres, Cords, Serges, Brocades and Suit-
ings, in New and fashionable colors for Spring
and Summer wear.

Mantle and Mantle Cloths,

Mantle Ornaments, Gossamers, Pajasols, Gloves,
Hose, Scarfs,

Ties, Collars, Laces, Muslins,
Prints, Piquays. &c., also Grey and White Cot-
tons, Swansdons, Ducks, Drilling, Tickings,

Towelling, Table Liners, Piano and TMable
Covers, Lambriquins, Castainnets, Damasks,

me.”

“T have often wished to tell you this
sad story, Daisy, but its very memory
is so terrible to me that I always have
shrunk from it. Since it is your wish
to know what has been too long con-
cealed from you, T will reveal the dis-
graceful secret now.”

Mrs. Ashley trembled in spite of her-
self, for there was something ominous
in the voice and manner of the judge,
and she wondered why she should he
moved at the prospect of hearing a reve-
lation she had long desired ; one which
she had no idea could possess any
peculiar interest for herself. She faint-
ly said :

“ If it will not distress you too much,
I shall be glad to hear the story now.”

He sat down beside her, kissed Bessie,
and placing her on the floor, bade her
run out on the lawn and play with
Winny till her Minny called her again.
Glad to escape into the sunshine, the
child shook her radiant curls and rushed
out, calling loudly on the name of her
nurse.

Mrs. Ashley arose and ran her slender
fingers through the whitened locks of
her husband, and she carelessly said :

“ Something has troubled you to-day,
love. Shall 1 not share your burdens
as well as your joys? Tell me what has
moved you, that I may endeavor to
console you.”

Judge Ashley drew her down beside
him, and after a pause said :

“T have been thinking of that sad,
sad time, my love, before you came
hither to become the light and life of
my desolate existence. Through all
these happy years, Margaret, I have
had one concealment from you which
has now become a burden. My pride
has hitherto withheld me from speaking
of it even to you; but to-day letters
have come to me of so unexpected a
nature that I must speak of this new

CHAPTER XXIL

HUNTED DOWN,

Atter the clouded days which follow-
ed the visit to Baltimore, a long period
of sunshine rested on Ashurst; and
Judge Ashley seemed to grow younger
in the genial atmosphere of peace and
affection which surrounded him.

Mrs. Ashley was certainly a model
wife and mother, for she neglected no
duty that devolved upon her; she made
her husband happy : was adored by the
children, and respected by her servants.

Nearly three years lapsed away in
this Edenlike calm, when the mistress
of the house was again attacked with
the nervous restlessness which had so
nearly proved fatal to her once hefore.
She secluded herself as much as possibie |
in her own chamber, and even there
she wouid start and change color at the
approach of a strange step, or a sudden
knock upon the door.

Again the family physician was
batfled, and she locked deep in her own
heart the cause of her illness. Again
that bitter struggle between principle
and interest convulsed bhoth heart and
brain : but, as before, the latter con.
quered, though the bitter anguish with
which she often muttered, ‘“Too late —
too late I was pitiable.

If she had sinned, she suffered, for
by yielding to temptation she had en-
tangled herself in 2 net from which
there was no escape, yet which she
feared was gradually narrowing around
her with every passing hour. If detec-
tion fell upon her now, she was ruined,
destroyed—nothing would be left to her
but to hide her head in shawe and die.

During this season of suffering Mrs.
Ashley would scarcely permit her child
to be absent from her a moment. The
very danger that menaced them both
seemed to strengthen the fond waternal
love she had always felt for her daugh-
ter.

She would sit for hours with the little
girl clasped in her arms, using every)
art to amuse and detain her ; and this
was casily accomiplished, as Bessie's
playmate now went regulariy toa school
in the neighborhood ; and in Fraak’s|
absence the child was glad to have her

Imade a poor marriage, and refuse all

trouble to some one in whose sympathy
| and diseretion | have perfect reliance.”
“You may trust me as your sacond
‘self,” was the reply, and with a glance
tof fond confidence the Judge replied :
. “T know it, my good little Daisy,
!and I have come to you for consolation
{and advice.”
. He paused, and she waited in a state
of nervous impatience for him to ex-
plain himself. He vaguely went on :

“We were speakingfof Leon. Have
you seen the grave-stone in the burying
ground which hears his name? But
why should I ask such a question’ of
course you have seen it,”

“Yes—I have seen it many times.

Judge Ashley regarded her steadily
as he asked :

“ What would you say to me if I
should tell you that the marble lies—
that no son of mine lies below it ?”

Mrs. Ashley shrank from the search-
ing glance he fixed upon her ; she felt
herself growing pale and a death-like
chill seemed to strike fo her very soul.
She faintly gasped ; E

*“ Where then is he : What have you
done with him during all these years ¥’

He drew a long breath and said :

“ Let me tell you the story from the
beginning, Margarct, and then you will
be able to find some excuse for the de-
ception. I was compelled to practice. In
those days I was hard—hard as the
nether milistone, and pride was the
strongest feeling of wmy nature. It led
me to cast off my daughter whei. she

"
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Men’s Youths’ and Boys’

CLOTHING,

equal in finish to Custom. Suits $5 to $25.
White Dress and Regatta Shirts 75 ets. to $1.35
Faney Flannel Knitted T6p Shirt, Shirtings,
Secarfs, Ties. Collars, Pocket Handkerchi-fs,
Braces and Underwear in great variety. Water-
proot Coats,, Hats, Caps and Trunks, Valises
and Travelling Bags.

Wool, Hemp, Tapestry and Brussels Carpets,

Rugs, Floor Oil Cloths, &c.
REMNANTS. REMNANTS.

¥%. Remnantsin Homespun, Tweeds, Ducks,
Ticking, Swansdown, Cotton, &e., always on
hand, Prices away down,

A MARVELOUS STORY

TOLD IN TWO LETTERS.
923 Cedar St., New

FROM THE SON: York, Oct. 28, 1882,

“ Gentlemen: My father resides at Glover,
Vt. He has been a great sufferer from Scrof-
ula, and the inclosed letter will tell you what
a marvelous effect

Ayer's Sarsaparilla

has had in his caze. I think his blood must

|
|
|
|

SASH, DOOR, BLIND AND FURNITURE FAGTORY.

ad

DXy
A,
v
‘*\

have contained the humor for at least ten
years; but it did not show, except in the form
of a serofulous sore on the wrist, until about
five vears ago. From a few spots which ap-
peared at that time, it gradually spread so as
to cover his entire body. I assure you he was
terribly afflicted, and an object of pity, when
he began using your medicine. Now, thefv are
few men of his age who enjoy as good health
as he has. I could easily name fifty persons
who would testify to the facts in his case.
Yours truly, W. M. PHILLIPS.”

FROM THE FATHER: ,icecurs ane
a duty for me to state to you the benefit I
have derived from the use of

Ayers Sarsaparilla.

Six months ago I was completely covered with
a terrible humor and scrofulous sores. The
humor caused an incessant and intolerable
itching, and the skin cracked so as to cause
the blood to flow in many places whenever
I moved. My sufferings were great, and my
life a burden. I commenced the use of the
SARSAPARILLA in April last, and have used
it regularly since that time. My condition
began to improve at once. The sores have
all healed, and I feel perfectly well in every
respect — being now able to do a good day’s
work, although 73 years of age. Many inquire
what has wrought such a cure in my case, and
I tell them, as I have here tried to tell you,
AYER’S SARSAPARILLA. Glover, Vt., Oct.
21, 1882. Yours gratefully,
HIRAM PHILLIPS,”

AYER’S SARSAPARILLA cures Scrofula
and all Scrofulous Complaints, Erysip-
elas, KEczema, Ringworm, Blotches,
Sores, Boils, Tumors, and Eruptions of
the Skin. It clears the blood of all impn-
rities, aids digestion, stimulates the action of
the bowels, and thus restores vitality and
strengthens the whole system.

PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Méu."

S0ld by all Druggists; $1, six bottles for 8§35,

Mill Planing, Sawing, Turning and Jobbing to order.

Flooring, Sheathing, Clapboards and Mouldings of ¢ kinds
on hand and made at short notice.

FPFURNITURIE

In Chamber Suites, Desks, Tables, Sideboards, Wardrobes, made from
Ash, Walnut and Birch, from modern patterns and styles.
&2 Please call and examine.

J. C. RISTEEN & CO.,

i Corner Queen and Smythe Streets, Fredericton, N. B. &3

EBEN MILLER & GO,
BUILDERS OF

F'INE CARIRITACGESS,

King Street, - - - Fredericton, N. B

Concord Wagous,  Piano Box Wagous, Iver's Wagons,
Miller Spar Wagons, | White Chapel Wagons,  Top Phetons,
Brewster Wagons, | Cronin Wagons, Open Phztons.

daily, (Sunday excepted) as follows:

Trains will leave St. John. :
BOY RO -« o6 o0 cosc qososasssns

Express for Sussex,..............

Traln to Halifax.
On TuesDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY,

ed at Moncton.

Trains will arrive at St. John:

time.

D. POTTINGER,

RAILWAY OFFICE,
Moncton, N, B., May 26, 1885

'8 Summer Arrangement ‘85

On and after MOND AY, June 1st, 1885,
the Trains of this Railway will run

7.25 a.m,
Accommodation,............ ..... 11.00 a. m.
4.35 p. m
Express for Halifax & Quebec, 10.15 p. m.

A Pullman Car runs daily on the 10.15 P. M,

Puliman Car for Montreal will be attached 1o
the Quebec Express, and on MoONDAY, WEDNES-
DAY and FRIDAY, a Pullman Car will be attach-

Express from Halifax & Quebee, 5.30a. m.

Express from Sussex,............. S.30a. m.
Acecommodation, ................. 12.55 p. m.
DY BEPReSEs .. iiciiiicesnisadnns 610p, m,

2%~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard

Chief Superintendent.

Soe Manufacturers of Miller’s Patent Shifting Rail.

‘Maese Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glance at the cut will show for itself; it Is so simple
It requires only one person to take it off or put it on, and when off no one would think a Top had
been on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out. When the Top is on itis as firm as arock, It ecap
be put on any carriage in use. Persons ordering Buggies or Canopy Top Carriages should see thal
they have this Rail, as it will be greatly to their interest.

These Tops were awarded a Diploma at the Provineial Exhibition in October, 1880

Particular attention gwen to orders. Repawring done inthe best manner, and at the shortest notice

Price List.—BUGGY TOPS, $32 to $50; CANOPY, $15 to $25

Patented injCanada, March 31st, 1877, and in the United States, Dec. 10th,§1878

A=~ ALL WORK WARRANTED, &R
EBEN MILLER & CO

CALL AND SEE THE

NEW “RAYMOND,”

With Large Improved Arm, at

D. M'CATHERIN’'S SALES ROO®M.
Pheenix Square, Fredericton, N. B..

a

effect June 28, 1885,

Fredericton, April 15

JAS. D. FOWLER'S

Is the chieapest place ir the city to buy

Gold and Silver Watches

| OWEN SHARKEY. |

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

6 20 A, m.—Express for St.

points North

Andrews, Houlton, and Woodstock.

CEM RINCS, |
| SICNET RINCS, |

| SCARF PINS.
Llegant Gold swits of Jewellery, Fime Gold

Necklets aud Lockets, Rolled Plate Silver

and Jet Jewellery.
The finest stock in the city of

SIILVERWARE

All new patterns, in
Tea Setts, Pickle Jars, Cake Baskets,
Card Receivers, Jewel Uascs, |
Toilet Stands, ete. t

Call and examine before purchasing elsewhere

l

|
|
|
|

JAS. D. FOWLER,

Successor to John Babbitt,

Opp. New Post Office, Queen Street.

Fredericton Dec 12

et et e e e

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH
FACTORY !

King St., - - Fredericton, N. B.
R COLWELL, Proprietor.

CARRIACES, WACGONS!

SLEIGHS and PUNGS

Buwidt to order

in the latest and most

durable styles.

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST
PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO

Painting, Trimming and Repairing Carriages, ete

ON HAND:

| H. D. McLEOD,

John.

| 3 39 P. m.—For Fredericton, Junction St. John,

and points east.
ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON.

St John.

7 45 P. M.—Express from St. John,
LEAVE GIBSON,

ARRIVE AT GIBSON.

1 20 v, M.—~From Woodstock and points North.

F. W. CRAM,

Sup’t Southern Division.
J. F. LEAVITT,

St.John, N. B, June 25, 1885

RAILWAY CO.

Arrangement of Trains---In
T.eave EFredericton!

John conrpecting
at Fredericton Junction with Fast Exe.
press Train for Bangor, and points West,
and for St. Stephen, Houlton, Wood-
stock, Presque Isle, Grand Fulls, and

8 30 A. M,—For Fredericton Junction, connect-
ing there with Train for Bangor and all
points West, and for St. Stephen, St.

12 20 p. m.—For Fredericton Junction and St,

11 20 A. M —From Fredericton Junction, and

2 30 p. Mm,—From Fredericton Junction, Bangor
and points West, and from St. Stephen,
St. Andrews, Houlton, and Woodstock,

6 00 P. M. — From Fredericton Junction, St,
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque
Isle, Grand Falls, and all points North.

7 00 A. Mm.—For Woodstock and points North.

Gen’l Manager.

Gen’l Pasg. and TicZet Agent.

These machines ¢an be had at the following offices, viz :—

Fredericton, N.B., Neweastle, Miramichi, N.B,, Chatham, Miramichi, N. B, Bathars
Gloucester Co., N. B,, Campellton, Restigouche Co., N. B,, St. Stephen, N. B,

i Agents wanted for P. E. Island and Nova Scota. &3

D. McCATHERIN,
Manager for Maritime Proviice
% Address all communications P, O. Box 162, Fredericton, N. B.
Fredericton, May 18, 1883

WHY DO YOU SUFFER? H (l’.l % ,ﬂ!.'.l. GBAEY?
VE

When such Valuable Remedies are
iNAR

within your reach. ¥§\§s PECIFICS

For the Cure of all diseases of

Horses, Cattle, Sheep
DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY.

Used successfully for 20 years by Far-

mers, Stockbreeders, Horse R.R., &c.

Z#~Pamphlets & Charts sent free, %,

HUMPHREYS’ MEDICINE CO.,

109 Fulton St., New York.

Life of Man Bitters

will cure most all diseases of the Lungs, Liver
and Kidneys, including the worst cases of Drop-
sy, and is certainly the best blood purifier
Known,

Invigorating Syrup

cures Dyspepsia, Coughs, Col s, Headache,
Worms., Acts as a gentle pbysie, and should be
kept in every household for all emergencies.

Acadian Liniment

cures Diphtheria and Sore Throat, Rheumatism
Quinsy, Cuts, and 'pains ot all kKinds, as well as
for other ailments ot man and beast.

Nerve Ointment

is truly a household necessity and is used exters
paily and internally for the Lungs, Piles, Sores,
Cuts, Burns, Scalds, Chapped Hands, cutaneous Tn
eruptions of the skin, and a hundred ailments
flesh is heir to.

Vegetable Plaster

cures Boils, Cuts, Cracked Hands and Lame
Baek. Being put up in in boxes, it is one-third
cheaper to use than those ready spread, besides

Humphrgys.' Homeopathic

ggific No.28

use 30 years. Th vz successful remedy for

Mervous Debilty, Vital Weakness,

stration, from ® over-work or other causes.

$1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial powder, for 5.
SoLD B!‘DBUGGIB‘I‘B. or sent postpaid on receipt of
rice. Address, Humphreys’ Homeopathic
edicine Co., 109 ton St., New York.

Christmas-New Year.

AT THE

NEW BOOK STORE

JUST OPENED:

A fine assortment of

CARDS,

FROM

English, German, American, and
Canadian Manufacturers,
AND MARKED 4T THE

VERY LOWEST PRICES!

Also a very large stock of

SUCH AS

Boy’s Own Annual,

FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADEI
4 LLRGE LOT OF ;

IVERS,
PIANO BOX, ;
TOP PHZATONS, ‘
WAGON CONCORDS,

GENERAL GRANDS

AND A LARGE LOT OF

her prayers for forgiveness. It led me
to pronounce upon my unhappy son the
sentence of legal deatli , expatriation
from his native land, and the re-
nunciation of the name I no longer con-
sidered him worthy to bear. Margaret,
you came to me ag the spirit of mercy |
and love ; you have changed my nature,
and it is due to you to confide entirely
in you,

Mrs. Ashley listened in painful be-
wilderment. Was she to understand
that the supposed father of the heiress
yet lived ? that he might yet not only
snatch from her daughter the inheri-
tance she had sacrificed so much to
secure for her, Lut he might use his
parental authority to take from her
protection the child he believed to be |
his own |

The last thought alwost deprived her |
of breath, and with difficulty she said: |

“ Leon Ashley then lives. ¥t was|
unkind to conceal this from me so long. |

Minny, as she called Mrs. Ashley, to

play with and amuse her.

i Pray let me hear the story you proffer-l rredericton, July 15, 185,

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS

To BE SoLp CHEap.

50 Cady and Boxes Teas, |

from 5lbs. to 7ibs. each, at .5

ELY PERKINS',

ALSO:

Land Plaster, Superphosphate, |
Codfish, Herring, |

OAT MEAL, BUCKWHEAT MEAL,
SUGAR AND MOLASSES,

WHoLESALE and RETAIL at Lowest RaTES,
to the people.

Fiedzricton. April 27,

Tea. Tea,

m'\
A SR !

JUST TO HAND : 20 Half Chests of Tea, same |
as gave such entire satisfaction, at !

W. H. VANWARTS.

land &

| anteed,

Girl’'s Own Annual,

Child’s Own Magazine | -

Chatterbox,
Little Wide Awake,

Sunday at Home,

Leisure Hours,
Children’s Friend,

Wood's Natural History,

and a varlety of Miscellaneous Books.

FANCY GOODS, TOYS and GAMES.

New Styles of Photograph Albums,
yariety of articles suitable for

Xyuas PRESENTS

W. T. H. FENETY

Frederictop, November 26, 1854

Christmas and New Vear

HOLIDAY BOOKS,

being so much betier.

Certain Check

cures Cholera. Diarrhoea, and all like com
plaints in children and adults,

Eve Relief

cures all forms of Sore Eyes, Piles and Chil-
blalns, Don’t forget to try it this winter

. ¥H%. All the above preparations are manutac-
tured by C. GATES, SON & CU., MIDDLETOXN,
N. S., and may be relied on. Send fur Pamph-
let of cure. Sold by all respectable Druggists
and dealers.

PRACTICAL
PLUMBING.

GAS FITTING!

ESTABLISHMENT.

INSURANCE AGENGY !

Fire, Life and Accident Insu-
rance Companies.

N

E undersigned having been appoinved
Agents for the County ot York, for the fol-

l‘gwlng First Class Insurance Companies,
Zi—

THE NORWICH UNION,

the original stock of which is worth 1700 pe
cent premium,

The Citizens Insurance Co.
THE ROYAL CANADIAN

Insurance Company of Montreal, and the

Travelers Life and Aceident

Insurance Company of Hartford, Con.,
are now prepared to accept risks on all classes
of Insurable property at current rates.

WETMORE & WINSLOW,

Barristers, &c.
Fredericton, July 30, 1884

WHEN BUYING OIL,

SEE THAT YOU GET

WHITE ROSE,

RED BAARELS,

Handsome Paper Label on Head.

Just Received from Boston :

HIS establishment now having two thor-
oughly Pracricar PrumBgrs and Gs Fir-
| | TERS in their employ are prepared to atiend 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 GLoses and PATENT GAS RURN-
ERs for sale cheap.
Gas Steax and Hor Warer Firrines, al
ways in stock.
Orders for Tin Roofing promptly attended
Tinsmiths Work of every discription and
of the best mater!al manutactured to order

the premises at shortest notice
s~ Prices to suit the times ~&n
J.& J. O'BRIEN,

Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B,

CYARD

YELLOW OIL

ICURES. RHEUMATISM;

e

WORM POWDERS.

FREDERICTON

MONUMENTAL WORK

Queen St., just above Reform CIub Kooms.

—— —

THE Subscriber begs to inform the Public tha

he is prepared to execute all sorts of

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,

FENGE STONES & POSTS,

First Class Material and Workmansiip gna,

JOHN MOORE. |

8 CASES Canned Oysters, 4 Uases Canned
Beef, 2 Cases Lirﬁ\m Juice,
Aro pleasant to take. Contain their own

r 'R .
i Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectaal O ARRIVE:
| | destroyer vt worms in Children or Adults. Cocoanuts, Bananas, Oranges, Lemons, Evap-
L ]

- orated Apples,
All iirst-class goods and cheat, al

W. H. VANWARTY,

Fredericton, June 3.

Sugar,

Salt. Salt.

Salt.
0’;60 OXES DAIRY SALT. This Salt will
e be found superior to any other for
Dairy and Table use, being manufactured fyom
the best quality of 1mported Rock Salt, by =
new process which removes the moisture and
other ingredients heretotore objectionable in
ground salt, so that 1t wili remain in a pulverizg
ed state In the packages. For sale low,

GEO. HATT & SCNS,

Fredericton, June 3rd.

e ————————————

Sugai'. Sugar.

¢ BLS. Granulated Sugar;
25 B 30 bbls. Yellow Sug:r;
2 bbls, Powdered Sugar.

For sale low. e
GLEO. HATT & SONS.
Frederieton May 20

WANTED. 1 Agentwantedinevery

place to sell our new %gnds. ; Big pay-

40 samples only l0e. one Free, Cut
SRR

Creamers. Creamers.

this out. ACME NovELTY Co.,

UST RECEIVEBD; anotbsr lot Creamers, e -
‘ Clintonville, Conn

lalest and best.



