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It is What You Make It.

“ Whatever the weather may be,” says he—

“ Whateve the weather may be—

It's plaze, if ye will, an’ I'll say me say—

Supposin’ to day was the wintriest day,

Whud the weather ba changin’ because ye cried,

Or the snow be grass were ye crucified ?

The best is to make your own summer,” says
he,

“ Whatsoever the weather may be,” says he—

«« Whatsoever the weather may be.”

“ Whatever the weather may be,” says he—

“ Whatever the weather may be,

It’s the songs ye sing an’ the smiles ye wear,

That's a makin’ the sun shine everywhere :

Ar’ the world of gloom is a world of glee,

Wid the bird in the bush an’ the bud in the
tree,

Whatever the weather may be ” says he—

“ Whatevar the weather may be.”

“ Whatever the weather may be,” saye he—

“ Whatever the weather may be,

Ye can bring the swring. wid its green an’
gold,

An’ the grass in the grove where the snow
lies cold,

An’ ye'l warm your back with a smilin’ face,

As ye sit at your heart like an old fireplace,

Whatever the weather may be, says he—

“ Whatever the weather may be!”

- Liteture,
THE DOUCLAS

CHAPTER XLI.

THE IVMPENDING STORM,

HEIR.

For a week longer calls and invitations
poured in upon the newly-wedded couple,
and 1t seemed almost impossible to tear
themselves away from London.

But at the expiration of that time
Adrian thought they ought not to delay
their visit to Vallingham Hall any longer,
lest the marriage of Sir Charles should
take place, and they be oft upon the
Continent before they could secure Brown-
ie’s jewels.

Besides, he had it in his power to save
his friend from a life time of misery, and
he felt that he would be doing him a
grievous wrong did he not warn him of
the precipice upon which he was standing.
Neither did he think it would be right to
allow him to go away without acquainting
him of the fact that he had a brother liv-
ing, for of course that circumstance alone
would make a great difterence in his fu-
ture prospects, and he ought to know of
1t before the settlements were completed.

Accordingly, on the Monday preceding
the wedding, which was to occur upon
Wednesday, the 10th of June, they went
down to West Malling, intending after
their errand was accomplished to make
Lady Ruxley their promised visit, and
then repair to Dunforth Castle for a while.

Lord Dunforth had stipulated that he
was 1o be one of the party whenever they
went to Vallingham Hall, consequently
they stopped and took him up on their
way.

“ You will need me,” he had said, “to
help prove your property; and since I
purchased some of the jewels myself, and

" have seen them all, I can identify them
in case they should attempt to contest
yourright. Besides, we may as well finish
the whole business at once, and I'll call
Helen to account for her part in the
drama of my life,

Brownie dreaded the encounter more
than she could express, and had she not
prized the jewels more on account of their
sacred associations than for their intrinsic
value, she never would have attempted to
recover them.

Besides, she disliked to do anything
which would appear like revenge; and
she was afraid, nay she felt very sure in
her own heart, that Sir Charles would de-
cline to go on with the marriage when he
should learn of the part Isabel had taken
in the matter.

They arrived at Vallingham Hall about
four o’clock, and Lady Randal came to the
drawing-room, all smiles, to receive them.

She had recently heard who Brownie
was, and of the sudden change in her
prospects, so she adopted the role of
ignoring all the ¢ scandalous circum-
stances '’ of their marriage which had so

~ shocked her, and was exceedingly gracious
to them.

It would be very unwise, she reasoned,
to have any falling out with the future
Lord and Lady Dunforth.

“How Kkind of you,”’ she exclaimed,
“to come to us; we ought to have called
upon you when we were in London, but
we were so hurried with preparations for
the wedding that we had no time. And
really we were tired out with our trip,
You received our cards for the ceremony
on Wednesday, I suppose ?”’ she conclud-
ed.

“Yes, we received them,”’ Adrian re-
phied, then added, “ but we called to-day
to see Mrs. Coolridge and Miss Isabel up-
on a little matter of business.”

“I presume they will be delighted to
see you, The trousseau has just arrived,
and we were examining it just as you
came. It is perfectly elegant, I assure
you, Mrs. Dredmond, and 1 presume
Isabel will take you up to see it; [ only
hope we shall have a fine day, and that
everything will pass oft well. How very
romantic your marriage was, my dear,”’
she ran on, heedless of Lord Dunforth’s
threatening looks, “ we were very much
distressed about your sudden disappear-
ance, and 1 must say, Adrian, you played
your part that evening exceedingly
well,”” and she laughed slyly.

“Played my part well! I do not un-
derstand you, madam,” Adrian returned
astonished at the accusation.

“You do not understand, indeed ! when
you know all the time where she was, and
took her away the very next day to
marry her. Really! it is quite an unpar-
alleled case.”’

“ Lady Randal,” the young man said,
sternly, as he saw Brownie’s delicate face
flush painfully at these insinuations, ¢ at
any other time I should deem your words
and unpardonable 1nsult, for I knew no
more than yourself where Miss Douglas
was at that time ; but 1f you will have the
kindness to notify your guests that we
wish to see them, that matter, as well as
some others, will soon be satisfactorily
explained.”

Lady Randal colored with displeasure
at his worde, but she rang the bell, and
sent the servant, who appeared, to tell
Isabel and her mother that there were
callers for them. At Adrian’srequestshe
did not send their names, as he feared
they might refuse to see them.

She saw from both his own and his
grandfather’s manner that a storms of
some kind was impending, and she grew
rather nervous trying to solve the puzzle.

The Coolridges soon presented them-
selves 1n the drawingroom, and Sir
Charles came with them.

He greeted the guests somewhat coolly,
for he could not forget the slight her

betrothed had received that evening in
London at Manchester House. |
Isabel and her mother felt a sudden |
shock run through all their frame when |
they saw who was present, but the latter |
at once resolved Lo carry a high hand and !
fight the battle bravely to the end. 3
Lord Dunforth and Adrian arose and
bowed coldly as they entered, while

her manner, began gushingly, thinking
to take their castle by storm :

% Really, Mrs. Dredmond, you have
given us all a terrible fright, but I am re-
Joiced to find that nothing worse than
b2ing married bhas happened to you, I

little thought I should have to tender my |
concluded, |

congratulations first,”’ she
turning with a simper to Adrian.

“ Yes,” put in her mother, before any |
one else could speak, “ 1 suppose we |

shall be obliged to pardon you for caus-

ing us so much terror, since your strange

disappearance has terminated so hap-
ily.”

T Brownie could endure their insolence

no longer.

With a haughty mien, which would have
become an outraged queen, she faced her
enemies,

We will waive that topic, if you please,
she said, icily, “until we have settled a
hittle matter of business. Mrs, Coolidge,
I desire to relieve you of a certain casket,
with its contents, which belongs to me,
and which you have in your possession.”’

Isabel turned pale, while Sir Charles
and Lady Randal listened in amazement.

Mrs. Coolidge, however, was equal to
the situation. Turning to her daughter,
she said :

“Oh, yes; Isabel, won't you go and get
it? Of course she nceds 1t now. If we
had only known your address,’”’ she added
graciously, turning to Brownie, ¢ we might
have forwarded them to you.”

Isabel arose to do her mother’s bidding
and she whispered to her as she did zo:

“ You must manage some way to get
Sir Charles out of the room, and keep him
out.”

Isabel turned to go, and got as far as
the door, when she looked back at Adrian
and his wife, and said with a slight blush ;

¢ As long as this is a business call to
mamma, may I beg you to excuse Sir
Charles and me? I assure you we are
very busy at present.’’

They bowed coldly, and then turning to
her lover, she said :

“8ir Charles, may I speak with you pri-
vately ?”

He arose and followed her from the
room with a perplexed brow, He did not
exactly like being called from guests in
this way.

“ What does all this mean?” he de-
manded, when they were alone in the
hall.

“ It means that when Miss Douglas went
away from us she left a box containing
some valuables with papa for safe keep-
ng,”’ was the ghhb reply.

She had been expecting some suchques-
tion, and had the answer all ready.

“But I thought she was dismissed.”

“So she was. She did not behave with
propriety, and mamma would not keep
her longer. Papa did not like it very
well, for he was bewitched with her pretty
face, and they were good friends, so she
left the box with himn until she should be
settled somewhere else. You know what
happened after that, and we have never
had an opportunity toreturn her property
(which papa left in our keeping) until
now,”’

All this sounded very reasonable to Sir
Charles, but still he was not quite satisfied.

“ What did she do that was so very 1im-
proper while she was with you ?” hLe ask-
ed. “I have never heard.”

“ Really, Charles,”” Isabel replied, flush-
ing and pouting in a grieved way, “I do
vot like to enter into particalars quite so
minuteiy ; but if you must know, why you
must, I supposec. One day mamma and [
were out on a shopping expedition, when
we were obliged to return much earlier
than we expected to.
library, we found Miss Douglas lying n
Wilbur’s arms, with apparently as much
composure as if she were reclining upon
a couch.”

“Is that so!” exclaimed Sir Charles,
much shocked. ‘ She does not seem like
such a person at all.”

“Ob, no; and when mamma talked
with herabout it, she put on that haughty
queenly air which you noticed the other
evening in London, and again this morn-
ing, and would listen to nothing.”

“But did your father uphold her in
this 2" Sir Charles asked her, gravely.

“Oh, no, indeed; but she had so be-
witched Wilbur that he took all the blame
upon himself, and told papa something so
that he excused it, and she made him
think she was the injured one after all.”

Isabel was almost frightened at herself
as she coined these base falsehoods; but
she felt that the truth must be concealed
from him for the next two days at all haz-
ards. If she could only bridge them over
until the fatal vows were spoken, and she
was once mistress of Vallingham Hall, all
would be well.

“I never would have believed her to
be guilty of such indiseretions if you had
not told me,’’ Sir Charles said, not yet
wholly convinced, but greatly disturbed
by the account,

“No, you would not, nor any one else,
she 1s so demure and lady-like,”” Isabel
hastened to say, with every appearance of
fairness. “ But she never met Mr. Dred-
mond, to my knowledge, more than three
or four times in her life ; and to my mind,
it does not look just right for her to run
away to he married to him upon so short
an acquaintance.’’

“That is so. 1t does not seem just the
thing, I must confess. And 1 am sur-
prised at Adrian, too. | thought him a
man of more depth,”” Sir Charles assented
gravely. Then, with a fond glance into
the face of his betrothed, he asked : ¢ But
what dld you wish of me ? Can I do any-
thing for you ?”

“Yes,indeed ; but you nearly made me
forget, with all your catechising,’ she
laughed, and then wenton: I find that
my dress is altogether too loose, and I
must have a seamstress to fix it immedi-
ately; then I find I neglected to get a
pair of pearl-colored gloves to match my
traveling suit. Would you mind riding
over to the village to attend to it 2"

She did not need either, but she must
get rid of him,

“No, indeed; but will it do as well a
couple of hours hence ? Our callers in
yonder might think me ungracious to go
away while they are here,”

Isabel’s heart sank ; she must get him
away atl once if possible ; she knew that
Adrian Dredmond would allow no part of
their meanness to be concealed, and there
would probabiy be a hot battle before
they were through. But she thought if
she could only get her lover away from it
all, maybe they could come to some terms
with Lady Randal to conceal the affair
from him ; for she knew she was as anx-
lous as any one for the marriage to come
off. But it would not do to let him mis-
trust how anxious she was, so she replied,
hesitatingly :

“1t might do if 1t were not for the dress
—that must be attended to at once; and
then if you do not succeed in maiching
my dress in gloves, I shall have to send

up to town for them, and you know we |

have no time to spare.’’

“ Would it not do to send a piece of the
dress and let Brown do the errand? I
really do not like to seem uncourteous,
notwithstanding their treatment of us the
other evening,’’ he replied.

Isabel flushed angrily at the remem-
brance.

“No, indeed, I should not dare trust
Brown; and then you forget you bave not
given your instructions concerning the
bell, which was to be made at the village
florist’s as there were not japonicas enough
in the greenhouse here,” Isabel said,
catching at this device for getting him
away. “ Besides,” she added, * this is only
a business call, you know.”

He began to notice her anxiety 1n spite
of her forced composure,and with a search
ing look into her face he replied, as he
turned away:

*“True, I had almost forgotten about
that. I will attend to your commission at
once.’’

She told him to wait one moment while
she procured a piece of silk to match the
gloves by ; and he stood there with bent
head and contracted brow until she re-
turned with it, and then, without a word,
he paesed out toward the stables,

The guilty girl then sped back again to
her room as if on wings to bring the cas.
ket, anxious to have everything settled,
and those wretched marplots out of the
way before his return.

As she re-entered the drawing room she
saw at a glance that her mother was very
much disconcerted about something, and
she heard Adran say, sternly :

“ Then, madam, you still asert that yon
were very much surprised, as well as dis-
tressed, at Miss Douglas’ disappearance 2"

Certainly ; how could it be otherwise ?
she demanded, haughtily, but very pale.

“Were you a man,”” he returned, with |

biting scorn in his tones, I should not

thus privately bandy words with you—you | upper corridor, as she was going out for | what he w

should answer publicly for what you have
done: and it 1s time youp cemplicity in
this matter be exposed.”

“1 beg your pardon,” she wterrupied,

Brownie inclined her head the merest!“ but Isabel has returned with the box for

On entering the |

| |
busy, you will kindly excuse us from a
longer interylew.”’ i

She arose as if to leave the room, but
Adrian advanced a step or two, and said,
firmly :

“Not so, mmadam ; you have done my
wife altogether too much injury, and cover
ed up your miqaity too long to admit of
my keeping silence now. You have sneer-
ed and tried my patience beyond endur
ance today with your insinuations con.
‘cerning a ‘clandestine marriage,” and itis
' but just and right that she should be ex-
| onerated in the presence of Lady Randal

from all blame for what you, by your
| cruelty drove her to.”

. “Good heavens! Adrian, explain your-
(self. I amall ina maze! What do you
mean by all this talk about complicity,
iniquity, and cruelty ?”” demanded Lady
Randal, looking from one to another in
perplexity.

Mrs. Coolidge saw the truth would have
to come now, and she sank back pale and
trembling into her chair, while Isabel
' burst into nervous weeping.

Adrian, in the fewest words possible,
told the story of the jewels, and her lady-
ship knew before he had finished that
every word he uttered was truth.

She, too, began to grow pale and nerv-
ous, as she realized that his wife was the
niece of the woman whom she had so
deeply injured, and conscience stung her
sharply as these memories of the past
were revived.

“ Mrs. Dredmond,” said Lord Dunforth
who had scarcely spoken yet, “ will you
please open that casket, and allow me to
look at its contents ?”

Brownie lifted the Iid, for the lock had
been forced after she had taken the key,
and it was only fastened by the spring,
and revealed the ghttering treasures 1t
contained,

Lady Randal uttered a cry, and gasped
out:

“I might have known it in the first
place. T thought I had seen them be-
fore, especially those corals.”

“Ah!you recognize the corals, then?
Possibly you remember the first and only
time this lady’s aunt wore them, years
and years ago?'’ said his lordship, with
bitter irony, while his own face blanched,
and great drops of sweat stood upon his
forehead. ¢ Those jewels,” he went on,
striving for composure, ¢ were given to
Miss Mehetabel Douglas, the grand-aunt
of Mrs. Dredmond, more than forty years
ago. | myself presented those corals,
also that tiara, with one or two other
pieces. The others were given her in
honor of her approaching marriage with
myself.”’

Mrs, Coolidge nearly sereamied at this
announcement. Yes, she saw it all now :
the mystery was all explained—the titled
names upon the dancing-card, the faded
flowers, and everything which had so puz-
zled her.

But Brownie, thinking a little more ex-
planation was necessary, lifted the velvet
bed, and taking up that dancing list, pas
sed it to him, and asked him to unlock
the secret of it, since it had greatly trou.
bled Mrs. Coolidge and her daughter.

He took it; but his hand shook as with
the ague, as he read the names upon it,

“This,” he said, turning first to Mrs.
Coolidge, then to Lady Randal, with stern
brow, ‘“is the order of dances as they oc
curred upon a certain occasion at the
house of your aunt, Lady Ruxley, more
than forty years ago. Do you remember,
Helen?"’

“Yes, [ remember,”” her lips articulated
while her eyes seemed fastened, as if by
fascination, upon him.

He referred to the card again, and
though his face was ghastly from the pain
he was suffering, he went on

“ Do you remember a certain Count de
Lussan who was present that evening ?”

She bowed her head. She could not
haye spoken at that moment to save her
life, so great was ghe fear in her heart,
while all the events of that fatal night
rose ap before her with a vividness which
turned her sick and faint.

Good heavens! would she ever forget
I that gorgeous room, the brilliant lights,
| the enchanting musie, and the perfume
of flowers, which she fancied even now
oppressed her?

Would she ever forget the dark, hand-
some, through sinister face of Count de
Lussan, with its mocking smile, as he
watched that bright, beautiful girl who
stood hesitating between love and pride,
until her own taunting laugh drove the
good angel from her side, and the joy of
two lives was crushed out forever?

And why should he, Royal Dunforth,
come to her now, like an accusing spirit,,
to recall all these things of the past?

His next question told her something
of his purpose.

‘Do you know how it happened that a
man of his character was present among
respectable people ?"’

“Yes; he came at my brother’s invita-
tion, my lord,” she said, lifting her head,
and speaking defiantly.

“True ; but at your instigation, and to
serve a vile purpose of your own. It was
through your maneuvering that he was
introduced to Miss Douglas, and it was
your taunts which spurred her on to dis-
grace herself and dance with him, in spite
of her better judgment and my persuas-
ions. I mistrusted something of it when
it was too late, and you, by that last vile
act, which I have only recently discovered
had separated us forever,”

* And pray what terrible deed have you
discovered at this late day ?’’ her ladyship
demanded, sarcastically, although she was
colorless as a piece of marble, and her
lips twitched nervously. 1

“This! Do you remember ever seeing |
it before 7"’

He took from his pocket a folded paper
yellow and creased with age, and advane- !
ing, gave it into her hands,.

Lady Randal, never for a moment
dreaming what it was, took 1t with a sneer
for she was growing bitterly angry at his
accusations, opened it, and read it.

For an instant she sat like one stunned
but she was livid even to her lips, and a
trembling seized her which shook her like
a reed,

“ Where did you get this?'’ she whis-
pered, hoarsely, after a moment.

“ Accident threw it into my hands—how
it does not matter now ; but it reveals all
your vile plot to separate Meta and me, |
in which you succeeded only too well.”

“ But how do you know that I had any-
thing to do with this note ? I do not see
that you have proved what you assert at
all,”’ she said, bridling,

“She gave that note to her servant to
bring o me, you met her on the stairs,
sald you would deliver it. and then came
and told me that Meta refused to see me
then or at any other time ; have I proved
my point now ?” he asked, sternly.

She saw all was discovered, and made
no reply, and he went on:

“ Mrs. Dredmond, as you know already,
is my Meta’s grandniece. At her aunt’s
death she found herself very unexpected-
ly reduced to the necessity of earning her
own living. She found a place as govern-
ness in Mrs. Coolidge’s family, and came
abroad with them. One day when she
' was out she,”” pointing to Isabel, who sat |
' pale and cowering, “entered her room,
' where she discovered this casket of jewels.
' She tock them to her mother. and they
| both came to the conclusion that a poor
| governess had no business with sueh valu-
|ables—that she must haye stolen them !
]'l‘hey accused her of it upon her return,

and refused to give up the jewels until she
could prove them to be hers.”

Why didn’t she demand them, and take
the law to enforce her rights then ?”’ de-
manded Lady Randal, sharply. it does
not sound like a very probable story to
me. How do you know she is Meta Doug-
las’ niece ? | believe you've been taken
in yourself,

She was determined not to believe any-
' thing against her guests if she could help
it. Matters had gone so far now, that she
could rot have the match between Sir
Charles and Isabel broken off: the scan-
dal of it would be unbearable, to say noth
ing of the loss of Isabel's fortune, which
she believed to be enormous. They had
| been expecting Mr Coolidge for a week,
{and thought surely he would be there to-

~about our affairs, and we will have the

idge confronted her, demanding that she
put down the casket. She refused, when
the woman locked the door, putting the
key in her pocket, saying she could not
leave the place until she relinquished it.”

“Really, Lady Randal” interrupted
Mrs. Coolidge, rising, apparently in great
wrath, “I cannot remain to endure fur-
ther mnsult. It seems to me we have
itstened long enough to this harangue, as
we have other matters of more import-
ance on hand just now which demand our
attention.

“ Please be seated,” she returned, ¢ we
will hear this whole story now, [ must
confess it does not sound very plausible
to me, but we will hear their side, and
then your own.”

She little thought how the whole story
would affect her.

“Go on,” she added, to Lord Dunforth ;
but Adrian now took up the story.

“Miss Douglas utterly refused to give
up her property again. and the two had a
stormy scene, until Mrs, Coolidge finally
professed to be willing to temporize with
and pretending to take her into her own
room, enticed her into a secret chamber
which she had discovered ——"’

“What! the treasure chamber !’ ejacu-
lated Lady Randal, excitedly, and losing
all her color again.

I do not unow what the place is called,
Adrian replied, but she locked her within
it, and kept there without food or light,
or even a chair to sit upon until midnight,
when she and her daughter sought her
again, and, by stralagem and force com-
bined, succeeded in getting possession of
the jewels again, Then they brought her
food and bedding, telling her she was to
remain there until after the wedding,
since they could not run the risk of her
making them trouble and interfering with
their prospects.

“'Tis false!” shrieked Isabel, nearly
beside herself,

“Be quiet, my daughter,”” said Mrs.
Coolidge, soothingly. Then turning to
Lady Randal, she asked: “Can you be-
lieve such a tissue of falsehoods? No one
has seen the girl from the time she parted
with my children in the park that day
until after her marriage. It is a prepos-
terous story, and only fobricated to save
the parties most interested from the scan-
dal usually attending a clandestine mar-
riage. Besides, what is all this talk about
a secret chamber ?” she concluded, scorn.
fully.

Lady Randal looked at her in a dazed
kind of a way, while a terrible fear was
tugging at her heart,

“But how could she know there is a
secret chamber unless she had seen it ?--
and it leads from Isabel’s room. Go on,
Adrian, I must hear all now,” she said in
a low concentrated tone.

He gave her a look of compassion, and
resumed :

“ Miss Douglas arranged her bed, striv-
ing to make the best of her situation, and
being very weary fell into a slound slum-
ber. She was not conscious of how long
she had slept, but she was suddenly
awakened by a feeling that some one was
in her room, and when opening her eyes
saw the strangest being she ever beheld
kneeling by her side,”

“Oh, heavens!"’ breathed Lady Randal
sinking back in her chair, and covering
her face with her trembling hands,

CHAPTER XLIL
““WHERE 1S MY BROTHER !’

Isabel and her mother now forgot
some of their own fear when they saw
Lady Randal so unnerved.

to them how their prisoner escaped, and
it seemed that it was about to be ex-
plained ; and Mrs. Coolidge, with her
ready wit, began to think that the skele-
ton of the house was to be revealed also.

This person,” Adrian resumed, proved
to be a young man by the name of

, Oh, spare me !—in mercy, spare me,
Adrian " cried the guilty woman, spring-
ing toward him, with outstretched hands
and agonized face,

“Spare you! Have you spared your
own flesh and blood ?” demanded Adrian
sternly. “Have you ever felt an atom
of mercy for your own son, whow, for
over twenty years, you have doomed to
almost solitary confinement, away from
the sunlight and fresh air, depriving him'
of the simplest rights which a human
being craves—Iliberty and his own place
in the world? Oh, heartless mother
that you are! it is but just and right
that the world should know that Her-
bert Randal, your third son, because of
a deformity with which God saw fit to
inflict him, has been loathed by the wo-
man who bore him, and that, to further
the interests of your favorite child, you
have kept him secreted for years, hoping
that, in his feeble state, every year would
be his last, and your guilty course never
become known. But God is merciful,
and the time for restitution is at hand ;
and, be it known to you, it was through
him Miss Douglas was released from her
confinement.”

He then went on and explained at
length how it had transpired ; how he
had found Brownie, cold and trembling,
and exhausted from excitement and
terror, in the grove in the rear of the
Hall, and had persuaded her to give
him the right to protect her at once.

He explained their journey to Lon-
don, in company with Nurse Clum and
Milly, and concluded by saying :

“ We intended returning hither im-
mediately, but unforeseen circumstances
prevented ; and when at length I was
enabled to come, you were gone to the
Continent. 'We should not have intrud-
ed upon you to-day had we not deemed
it best to secure this casket before Sir
Charles and his wife should leave again.”

“Indeed I intend expressing the jew-
els to her just as soon as the wedding
was over,” sobbed Isabel, who was now
completely unnerved, aud helieved all
was over for her.

“Cease your silly crying, and wipe
your tears!” commanded her mother, in
a whisper. “ Don’t you see,” she went
on, hurriedly, *that we have the game
all in our own hands now! It is not a
pleasant pickle to be in, I admit, but
Lady Randal’s situation is much worse.
Sir Charles knows nothing of all this,
thanks to our getting him out of the
room, and if we will consent to overlook
his mother’s very questionable conduct,
of course she will be glad to keep dark

wedding yet, though I shall not envy
you afterward if Sir Charles ever finds
this out,”

sat cowering in her chair, in a terror-
stricken condition.

That all her dark plottings and her
wickedness, which she believed were so
successfully concealed, should thus be
brought to light, and at the very tiwme,
too, when she was most anxious that no
shadow should touch her fair fame, was
a most crushing blow.

When the young man concluded there
was an awkward silence for a few mo-
wments, except for Mrs, Coolidge’s whis- |
pering to Isabel, and then, lifting hLer|
haggard face, Lady Randal asked :

“Well, what are you going to do
about it 7’

“What are we going to do about it,
madam !” exclaimed Lord Dunforth, in
astonished tones. “ 1 should ask, what
are you going to do about it? Of
course we all expect to see justice done

| day, when the settlements were to be ar-
:runged, and there must be noj trouble |
| now. i
“We have indisputable proof, Lady
| Randal; and as for Miss Douglas taking
| the law to enforce her rights, she fully in- |
| tended to do 0 when she left Mrs. Cool-
{idge’s house; bul you remember the acci- |
' dent which occurred, and which threw her |
‘into your family; and then before she |
' was fully recovered Lady Ruxley brought |
her down here. |
“The day when she so strangely dis-
appeared she met Miss Coolidge in the |

|
1

her walk. Shke again demanded her pro- |
perty, and was again refused. Upon re.
turning to the Hall, in passing Miss Isa-
vel's roo, she saw the casket upon the |

table, she entered and took it, and was |the time he had anticipated, so that at
trifle in the world ; but Isabel, ignoring | which you came, and as we are extremely | about leaving the room when Mrs. Cool- ,' the end of three weeks I was well and

at once.

* You shall I” she said, eagerly ; add-
mg: “ Yes, it is all true. We were
traveling ©hat summer when he was
born ;: we were stopping just at the tiine
in a picturesque village in Savoy, and
my husband was callel away to Paris
on husiness, He was absent a fortnight
during which time Ijarbert was born.
I can never tell you,” she went on, shud-
dering, * what a frightful objeet he was.
His preseut uppearance is nothing to
as as a baby, and | prayed
the nurse to take him from my sight,
and never let me look upon him again.
My husband was detained long beyond

It had been a matter of great mystery |

|
strong again.  Then it came to me that,
as he had not been with me, and fully
believing that the child could not live
long anyway—both the doctor and the
nurse affirmed it—I deemed it would be
better to keep all knowledge of its exist- |
ence from him. I could not travel with
it in its feeble state, and it would be
exceedingly painful to do so if I could,
so I made arrangements with the nurse
to care for it as long as it should live
and never let any one know whose child
it was,

“I wrote my husbaud that my child |
had been born, telling him it was hetter |
it should die, since such a poor little |
cripple could not live long at the most, |
and said T would join him in Paris in a |
few days, as it was intolerable for me to |
remain longer where I had suffered such
a severe disappointment. When T met
him he seemed grieved and sorrowful, |
yet he mever questioned, me further, l
and so I kept my secret until his death. |
After that I concluded to bring the|
child here, since the nurse wrote me |
that he was getting unmanageable, and |
so I fitted up those secret chambers as |
comfortable as I could, and have kepti
him there. God knows that I could not |
willfully haye wronged the child so, but |
after that first concealment it seemed !
impossible to confess his existence, and |
so it has gone on until now. He has
always been feeble, and T have thought, |
from year to year, that he could not |
live, and that if he did not, it would e |
better if his existence was never known, |
‘“ Have you never considered the suf-|
ferings and feelings of the poor boy 2"
demanded his lordship, wrathfully.

She shrunk as if he had struck her.
“Oh, yes,” she moaned : “but 1 saw |
no way out of it without bringing dis-|
grace upon Charles and all of us.” l
“Do you think he would uphold you
in such a deed !”

“No, no! Oh, how you torture we. |
But,” she said, looking up pitifully, you |
will not take any public action acainst |
me ¥’

‘““ Public action !”
temptuously.
restore those twenty vears of his lost |
life to the poor boy? No: but T want
Jjustice now.”

“ He shall have it. 1 will strive as
far as I can to repair the injury I have!
done him, just as soon as we are through |
with the wedding—that is, if Isabel is
willing to go on with it after this,” she
said, regarding the young girl somew hat
doubtfully.

Mrs. Coolidge’s heart leaped at this ;|
it was just the condition of all others |
she most desired Lady Randal to be in. |
Rising, she went over to her side, and |
holding out her hand, said with an ap-|
pearance of great magnanimity : |

“T regret exceedingly that anything
so yery dreadful should have occurred, |
but we have all done wrong. T am
ready to acknowledge my share regard-
ing Mrs Dredmond. Shall we then
overlook each other's faults, and still
allow our- children, who are not to
blame, to be happy 7’

The guilty mother grasped her hand |
eagerly. (

“And you will not betray me to
Charles just yet?” she gasped. !

“Certainly not ;: you must confide in |
him yourself when you think proper. 1|
think myself it would be wiser not to
tell him until after his return from his |

he repeated, con-|

tour, for it might destroy all his plea- |
sure. When once he is settled at home |
again, then all these things can be ex- |
plained,” she said, suavely.

Nothing could exceed the expression |
of scorn visible upon the faces of their |
three noble guests at this piece of con-
| templated subterfuge.

Lord Dunforth, towering aloft in his |
indignation, advanced, and stood before |
the two women. g

“ No, madam,"” he said, firmly ; * you |
may hide what else you choose from |
him, but Sir Charles must be acquainted |
this day—nay, this hour—with the fact |
that he has a brother.” |

The attention of all was at this mo-
ment attracted by a slight noise at the
other end of the drawing-room.

Another instant and they were thun- |
der-struck to behold Sir Charles himself
staggering toward them like a drunken
man. His face was haggard and drawn-
as if he had but just recovered from a
convulsion ; even his lips were white
and rigid, while his forehead shone with ‘
the clammy wmoisture which a fierce |
agony had drawn forth.

Isabel sprang forward, with a sharp |
cry of pain, but he warded her off by a |

motion of his hand. ;

His mother shrieked.

“Oh, Charles, have you heard !” and
Mrs, Coolidge shrank back appalled at
this unexpected turn of affairs.

“Yes,” he said, in a hollow voice, and
casting a look of withering contempt
upon Isabel. ¢ I see now why you were
so anxious to get rid of me. I mistrust-
ed something was not right, and after |
sending Brown to the village to execute |
your commission, I came in by the lawn
window, as it was nearer. | entered
Just as Mrs. Dredinond opened the
casket of jewels, and instantly a great
deal was explained to wme. I was so
overcome by the discovery that I drop-
ped upon the divan behind the curtains,
where I have remained, a silent witness
of all that has occurred in this room. ,

Adrian, deepest sympathy in his face,
went to him, and taking Lis hand, said,
with emotion :

“ Believe me, Charles, GGod knows I
would have saved you from this if I
could. You do not deserve it.”

He groaned aloud at these words of
sympathy ; then wringing his hand he |
dropped it, and advancing to his mother |
demanded, in cold, hard tones : |

“ Madam, where is my brother ‘

“Your brother—oh, my boy !" she|
began, between her sobs. !

“Yes, my brother. [ demand him |
at your hands, and may God forgive
you for your iniquity—I am afraid T|
never can.”’ i

The shriek which burst from her died |
suddenly upon her lips, and the look of |
anguish in her eyes froze into one of |

i terrar, as the drawing-room door slowly |
During Adrian’s recital Lady Randal

swung back, revealing 4 strange picture |
within its frame—the little Dent form |
of Lady Ruxley, her old and withered |
face full of a stern resolve, one hand
resting upon her cane, the other upon
the arm of Herbert Randal !

(. To be continued)
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Absolutely Pure,

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity !
strength and wholesoienass. More eecanomi- |
cal than the ordinary kinds, snd eannot be sold |
in competition with the multitude of jow test. |
<hort weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold |

only in cans, ROYAL BAKING PowDER (Co. 106

Wall street, New York. 1

“Could any public action ' _
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RAILWAY.

| 720 A, M.— From Gibson, for Woodstock and

{ on Sunday nights.

| St.John, N. B,, October 18, 1884

INTERGOLONIAL

ecan, Canadian and Japanese,

Kinds of Lamp Goods.

AYER’S
Cherry Pectoral.

No other complaints are o insidions in their
attack asthose affecting the throat and lungs:
none so trifled with by the majority of sutfer-
ers. The ordinary cough or cold, resulting
perhaps from a trifling or unconscious ex-
posure, is often but the beginning of a fatal
AYER'S CHERRY PECFPORAL has
well proven its eflicacy in a forty years’ fight
with throat and lung diseases, and should be
taken in all cases without delay.

A Terrible Cough Cured.

“In 18571 took asevere cold, which affected
my lungs. 1 had a terrible cough, and passed
night after night without sieep. The doectors
gaveme up. 1 tried AYER'S CHERRY PEC-
TORAL, which relieved my lungs, induced
sleep, and afforded me the rest necessary
tor the recovery of my strength. Dy the
continued use of the PECTORAL a perma-
nent eure was eifected. I cin now 62 years
old, hale and hearty, and am satisfied your
CHERRY PECTORAL saved me.

HORACE FAIRBROTHER.”

Rockingham, Vt., July 135, 1882, ,

sickness,

Croup.— A Mother’s Tribute.
*“TWhile in the country last winter my little

boy, three yearsold, was taken ill with eroup;
it seemed as if he would die from strangu-
iation. One of the family suggested the use
of AYER'S CHERRY PECTORAL, a bottle of
which was always kept in the hceuse. This
was tried in small and frequent doses, and
to our delight in less than half an hour the
little patient was breathing easily. The doe-

tor said that the CHERRY PECTORAL had
Can you wonder at
Sincerely yours, s
MRs. EMMA GEDNEY.”
159 West 128th St., New York, May 16, 1882.

“I Lhave used AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL
n my family for several years, and do not
wesitate to prouounce it the most effectual
medy for coughs and colds we have ever
ied, A. J. CRANE.”
Lake Crystal, Minn,, March 13, 1882,

saved my darling’s life.
our gratitude ?

- e v

I sultered for eicht years from Bronchitis,

and after trying nany remedies with no sue-
cess, b was eured by tae use of AYER'S CHER-
RY PECTORAL. Joserd WALDEN.”

Byhalia, Miss., April 5, 1822,
*1 eannot say enough in praiss of AVER’S
p ‘ Proetonarn, boelievineg as 1 do that
gl il ywuld lone sinee have died
troulies I, BRAGDON.”

{oction of the throat or

which eannot be greatly relieved

of Avr’s CHERRY PECTORAe,
ars cure when the disease 13
counirol of medieine.
) BY v
! KMoes., |
- oo -
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NEW BRUNSWICK °

(Operating 443 miles.)

WINTER

TIME TABLE.|

All trains are ruan on Eastern standard ‘
time, which is 360 minuies sfoweyr than
Saint Johm actuxrl time,

C\)M.\IF.N(‘IN(} OCTOBER 15th, 1384, Trains |
run as follows : !

=Nt. John Division.

DEPARTURES.

|

8 10 A. M.—From Water Street, St. John — Ex-
press for points West, and for Frederice-
ton, St, Stephen, St. Andrews, Houlton,
Woodstoek, and all points North and
South.

3 30 P. M.—From Water Street, St. John — Ex-
press for Fredericton.

8 30 r. M, —From Water Sireet, St. John—Night
Express for points

West, and for St. 1 )
Stephen, Woodstock, Houlton, and all a an ln el 00 S
points North. [}
i

JAS. R. HOWIE

2 00 Pp. M —From Fredericton for St. John.
25 A. M.—From Fredericton for St. Jonn.
00 A. M.—From Fredericton for points West,
North and Sounth.

points north,

ARRIVALS.

6 30 A, M., at St, John — Exrress Train from
all points West, and from St. Stephen,
Woodstock,Houlton.and all points North

10 10 A. M., at St. John, Water Street—Express |
from Frederieton. i

5 40 p. M., at St, John, Water Street—Express

from points West, and from St. Stephen,

St andrews, Woodstoek, Houlton, Frede-

ricton, and all peints North and South.

i 35 P. M, at Fredericton from points West,
North and Souath,

7 00 p. M., at Fredericton from St. John.

11 50 A. M., at Fredericton from St. John.

5 35 p. M., at Gibson, from Woodstock and
points north.

2™ Puillman Sleeping Cars on Night Trains,
and Drawing Room Cars on Day Trains, to and
from Bangor, Berths secured at ticket office,
Water Street—G. A, Freeze, agent.

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

Connexion is made at Vaneeboro with trains
of the Maine Central Railway to and from all
points West, at Fredericton Junction 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.

Passengers for points north of Grand Falls
will have to remain over at Grand Falls until |

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

= 4 1 IO b =
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84 Winter Arrangement '85

On and after MONDAY, December 1st,
the Trains of this Railway will run
daily, (Sunday excepted) ag follows :

Trains will Leave St. John.

o g AR ok e 7.30 a.m,
Accommedation,............ ..., 11.20 a. m.
Express for Sussex,.............. 4.35 p. m.
Quebec Express, ..,........occc... 7.20p.m.

On Tuespay, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a
Puliman Car tor Montreal will be atiached Lo
the Quebee Express, and on MoNxDAY, WEDNES-
DAY and FrRiDAY, a Pullman Car will be attach-
ed at Moncton,

Traing will arrive in St. John. !

Express from Quebee, ..... .... 7.00a.m.
Express from Sussex, ........... %.35a. m.
Accommodation, ................. 1.30p. m.

g T R O R S T 7.20p, m,

28~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard

time,
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.
BAILWAY OFFICE,
Moncton, N, B, Nov. 27, 1884

EBEN

It requires only one person to t
heen on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out.
be put on any earriuge in use.

they have this Rail, as it will b

BUILDE

MILLER & CO.,

RS OF

FINIEE CARRIAGES,

King Street, - .

. Fredericton, N. B

Conecord Wagons,
Miller Spar Wagons,
Brewster Wagons,

Piano Box Wagons,
White Chapel Wagons,
' Cronin  Wagons,

Iver's Wagons,
Top Phatons,
Open Phatons.

Soe Manufacturers of Miller’s Patent Shifting Rail.

These Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glanee at the cut will show for itself; it is so simpie

Persons ordering |

ake it oil or put it on, and when off no one would think a Top had
When the Top is on itis as ﬁriﬁ a8 a rock,

It cap

3ugeies or Canopy Top Carr < should see that

e greatly to their interest.

TheseTops were awarded a Diploma at the Provineial Exhibition in October, 1850

Particular attention gren to orders. Reparwring done inthe best manner, and at the shortest notace

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

Patented In;Canada, March 31st, 1877, and in the United States, Dee. 10th,%1878
7= ALL WORK WARRANTED. "3

EBEN MILLER & CO

CALL AND SEE THE

NEW “RAYMOND,”

With Large Improved Arm, at

D. MCATHERIN'S SALES ROOM.
Phenix Square, Fredericton, N. B.

These machines can be bhad at the following offices, viz :—

Fredericton, N.B., Neweastle, Miramiehi,

N.B., Chatham, Miramichi, N. B., Bathurst

Gleoueester Co, N. B, Campeliton, Restigouche Co., N. B,, St. Stephen, N. B.

v dgents wanted for P. E. Island and Nova Scota. &3

B Aldress all commanications P, O. Box I

D. McCATHERIN,
Manager for Maritime Provin ces
2, ¥redericton, N. B.

Fredericton, May 18, 1883

seed to «

= you.

sy troducer. A

% and good.”
Hubbard and Marblehead Squash, Marblehead
Corn, Marblehead Cabbages, C
Beet, are some of the vegetables of which | was the original in-

= SEED Warranted to Crow.

or order refllled fratis.

I have sold vegetable and Hower

over a mitlion farmers and gardeners in the

United States, perhaps some are your neighbors, if so ask
them whether they are reliable, Mr. Thomas Henshall of

Troy,Kansas,writes me: “*For 26 years [ havedealt with
I havelived in Iowa, Missouri, Colorado, and Kan-
<as, and no matter what the soil or climate, the result
was always the same, to wit:—religiously honest
This is the kind of seed I raise and sell. The

hio Potato, Eclipse

Fair with $500 in premiums. See my catalogue,free to all.

JAMES J, H. GREGORY, (Seed Grower), Marblehead. Mass

IEDODANMT
g CU-{:‘-if‘o.’-i 3
FIEAD-
QUARTERS,
SBMALL FRUITS AND TREES,
G

5 N0 el PR SR L5, BENST s’!'i)u':;a
k7 2 EN TRIE
£ TORLD ﬁ

LOW TO DEALERS AND PLANTERS.
COLASS. FREE CATALOGUES, GEO. S. JOSSELYN, FREDONTA, %

EVERY THING itiny %

N B W

the Fashionable Tailor and Clothier. has
now received his Fall and Winter
CLOTHS, including

English and Canadian

TNWIEEIDS,
Diagonals,
BROAD CLOTHS,

Cashmeres, Doeskins, Oxford
Suitings, and Venetians.

And would respectfully invite the
public to visit his establishment and
make a selection.

A Specially made ot

GENTILLEMEN=S

Wedding and Mourning Outfits

My Furnishing Department is the Largest
and most complete in the city.

The best quality of Goods and Perfect Fits
are guaranteed.

JAS. R. HOWIE,

PRACTICAL TAILOR.

Fredericton Oct 22 1854

T s

INSURANGE AGENCY !

Fire, Life and Accident Insn-

rance Companies.

HE undersigned having been appointed
Agents for the County of York, for the fol-

lowing First Class Insurance Companies,

viz:i—

THE NORWICH UNION,

the original stock of which Is worth 1700 per
cent premium,

THE ROYAL CANADIAN

Insurance Company of Montreal, and the

Travellers Life and Accident |

Insurance Company of Hariford, Con.,

are now prepared Lo accept risks on all classes |
O |

t Insurable property at gurrent rates,

WETMORE & WINSLOW,

Barristers, &c.
Fredericton, July 30, 1884

HAS NOW IN STOCK TH!

FRANCIS DOHERTY

Finest Assortment

—OF— |

BiLIOUSHESS, DIZZINESS,
DYSPEPSIA, DHOPSY, |
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING ‘=
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART, |
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF

SALT RHEUII, THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS

HEADACHE, OF THE SKiil, |

And every specias of disease arisin%f‘rom
disordersd LIVER, KIDNEYS, STOMACH,
BOWELS CR  BLOOD,

T, RILBURN & €0., Prorrictors, o
LEMONT & SONS

bave now on exhlbition the fioestcoilection of

Hanging Lamps and Chandeliers,

ever seen In this city.

CALL AND EXAMINE.

JATS and CAPS|

ever seen in the City. |

|

Prices to snit the times,

Parlor Lamps, also, in great variety, Ameri-

Hand Lamps and Side Lamps at all prices.

|

| If you want new Chandelisrs for yoeur chureh

| come to LEMONTS, ‘

i If you want an elegant Hanging Lamp for |
your Hall. come to LIMONSA. !

' If yeu want a Lamp of any kind, don’t Ly t

’ without seeir g our assortment, o

{ Constantly in stock, Chimneys, Shades and |

and lHliuminators, Burners and Wick—in fact al) !

LEMONT & SONS,

Fredericton, April 30 1584
l

PIANOFORTES.
UNEQUALLED IN !

Tone, Touch, Workmanship & Darability,
WILLIAM

KNABE & €0,
Nos. 204 and 206 West Baltimore Street, Baltimore,
No 112 Fifth Avenue, New York.,

Queen Steeet, Fredericton. N, B.
January i

Team and Sleigh 3eﬂs.

Just to hand, an assortment of

[ FPYEAM and Gleigh Bells, Tool Chests with tools, | _ Dec. 17
also just reeeived, 1 Cace
! Chests with tools.

(‘_1,1241;(-21'»' Tool |

Z. R. EVERETT.

Fredericton, December 3, 1884

Morphine !!'Q_‘)ff (‘ur_od in 10
te © ) Days. No Pay until Cured,
Jobe sracnrys, M, D., Lebanon, Qhios

1’ OU ean g
t X for $l.(01u cash, at

18 Ibs, 18 Ibs.

GEO. HATT & SONS, |
AXES, AXES.

P |
N stock and for sale low, a fine lot of polished |
and hammered Axes, of the leading makers, |

Z. R. EVERETT.
Jan. 21 :

|

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH
% FACTORY !

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

GARRIAGES, WAGGONS

SLEIGHS and PUNGS

Built to order in the latest and most
durable styles.

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST
PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO

Painting, Trimming and Repairiag Carriages, efe

ON HAND:
FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE

A LARGE LOT OF

IVERS,
PIANO BOX,
TOP PHZETONS,
WAGON CONCORDS,
GENERAL GRANDSB

AND A LARGE LOT OF

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS

To BE SoLp CHEAP.

6&" Terms to gwe salisfaction. <3

ON HAND:

15 ORGANS!

One Month
for Cash.

McMURRAY & G0,

Fredericton, Dec. 10

ol

VETERLECIFICS

\ uoéog THE CURE opﬁ%&?mm OF
SES,CATTLE, S DUGS,
and POULTRY, : uoc.'s.
FOX TWENTY YEARS re’
g‘athlc Veterinar Sperﬂ]l:"sn '!l\'ré. ot n‘!g'endﬂh
armers, Stock Breeders, Livery Stable and

| Special Rates.

| Turfmen, Horse Railroads, Manufacturers,
Coa! Mine Companies, Trav’g Hi romes
and Menageries, and others han g stock,

v'iltlh per;'ect su'cceu.‘ o~
umphreys’ Veterina
sent free by mail op recelp{gf g'r‘l‘c:ﬁ;)'éeﬁ PP
#” Pamphlets gent, free on application,
HUMPHREYS HOMEOPATHI(C MED, CO,
109 Fulton Street, New York.

NERVOUS DEBILITY

HUMPHR Y Vital Weakness and Pros-
tration from over-work or

indiscretion, 0 E T is radically

and promptly cured by iq

Been in use 20 years,

f-l]s the r(r’m;t success- 0. 2a§¢‘

ulremedy known. Price 81 per 5v

large vial of powder for %ﬁ?:emo::}re’:l:n e

ceipt of price. Ha revs’ Homgeo. Med. G
Uﬁfst. atalogue t?e'e'.? 1'3:3 Fu?wn Sc.'?. ‘“‘

STOVE% STOVES.

I HAVE now in stock, the largest and best
assortment of Stoves ever offered in this city,
:Y.':'ét;?bx&"f' (.ﬂl%rlngtti? the publie at prices con-
S g ess than they hav n
similar Stoves heretolor’;. R T——
Call and see for yourselves, [ am not only gell-
ing the Stovea cheap, but I will warrant every
stove, and if:it does not give satisfaction as &
baker, or for general ceo purposes, I wii}
exchange it and satisfy my ¢ mer, 3

TAMES 8 NEILL

LS W

November 24, 1884

Buckwheat Meal
*or the Peewp'e. 3 tons l-'ORLSALEyLbW aL
Ely Perkins.

Alsq

2,000 1bs. Buckwxeat Kennel,

FOR SALE

-
.\(b\'. 3 1

. L St I fhadyie ~.
—_— ! - :
s i et o SKATES, SKATES.

JUST RECEIVED ;
' 100 pairs Empress Skatez ;
60 pairs Brewsper's Windiass Skaies, Cheap ,
100 pairs Wood Skates. ;

2" For sale very Low. &g
JAMES S, NEILL,

N e s JAIRS Acme Club Skates ;
1250 1

November 25, 1884



