
Poctry. 
The Home of Love. 

Fret! fret! fret! 

No wonder the work goes wrong ; 

Worry, and fuss, and fume and fret,
 

With never a change in the song.
 

And the husband mutters, with sco
wling face, 

As he enters his home and takes his plac
e, 

« Ah, surcly, mine is a pitiful case, 

For my wife does nothing but fret. 

Scold ! scold! scold! 

And the voice is sharp and thin! 

The eye is bard and the hand is quick, 

And they spare neither kith nor kin; 

While the neighbors mock at the vixen’s 

tongue, 
And the husband goes where the drunkards 

throng, 
And drowns his woes with a glass and song 

Because his wife is a scold. 

Smile! smile! smile! 
For a magic power is this; 
What a welcome home to a weary man 

Are a smile and a wifely kiss. 
For smiles in a cottage must sunshine make, 
As over the kindly lips they break, 
Who would not work for the dear, sweet sake 

Of a wife with a sunny smile ? 

Love! love! love! 
Whatever the trouble be, 
Remember that love is a brother fond, 

That is born for adversity; 
Though heavy the burdens may be to bear, 
Of poverty, weariest toil and care, 
The lowliest home may be bright and fair, 

If it is but the home of love. 

— 

Witernture, 

"RETRIBUTION. 
CHAPTER III. 

“ SHE WILL LIVE, PLEASE GOD.” 

Three months passed. 

Lady Durward continued ill during all 

that time—so ill that she could not (or 

would not) leave her apartments, and 

passed her time gazing absently from her 

window upon the distant hills, interspers- 

ed now and, then with a little reading, 

writing and sewing. 

Once and once only her husband paid 

her a visit, 
It was about a fortnight after their re- 

ception, when she was beginning to re- 

cover from her first serious attack. 

He had missed her bright presence from 

the beautiful rooms below, and from his 

table ; nothing seemed complete without 

her; there was a dreariness and a deso- 

lation about the house that oppressed 

him as nothing had ever done before. 

He longed for the sound of her voice, 

her cheerful laugh as it used to echo 

through the spacious halls, And thoygh 

be felt somewhat guilty regarding bis 

treatment of her, yet he doubted not but 
that he should conquer in the end, as he 

always had done, and everything would 

go on smoothly as before. 
Hie suddenly remembered that Made. 

line had expressed a wish to possess a cer- 

tain book. He took some pains to get it 
for her, and armed with this, and a dainty 

basket of choicest fruit, a very unusual at- 

tention for the autocrat of Leamington 
Towers to perform, entered her boudoir 

one bright morning to inquire concerning 

her health. 
Lady Durward received him with a calm 

quiet dignity which totally routed his 

composure, it was entirely different from 
any reception which she had ever before 

given him, 
He was somewhat startled by her ap 

pearance. There was not a vestige of 

color in her face or lips, and the hand 
which languidly plied the needle in a deli 

cate piece of embroidery,fseemed almost 

transparent. A weary, hunted look was 

in her eyes, which seemed to smite him 
every time she turned them upon him. 

He aftected, however, not to notice her 

altered manner toward him, but asked her 
kindly, 2s he set his gifts before her, if 

she were improving. 
“1 think so,” was her brief reply, while 

she deigned him neither word nor look 

of thanks for his offering, ignoring it ut- 

terly. 
“ Will you be able to ride with me to- 

morrow ?"’ Le asked. 
¢ Thank you ; no,” she rephed, bending 

on him a look of surprise. 
When had his lordship ever asked her 

to ride with him before? Surely not 

since the days of their early wedded life! 

The thought occurred to him as it did 
to her, and he colored vividly at the re. 

membrance, and man of the world though 

he was, a feeling of embarrassment stole 
over him that he could not conquer. 
He could not understand his wife in 

this new phase of her character. She who 
had hitherto been s0 gentle, loving and 

lovable, seemed now congealed into a 

block of marble. 
¢¢ When will you be able to take the 

air?” he went on; “you cannot expect 
to gain strength shut up within doors.” 
“ What do I desire of strength? 1 told 

you I hoped I should die,” she cried, a 

touch of passion in her voice. 
“Pshaw, Madeline ! those were rash 

words of yours ; you must forget them.” 
She must forget, and there seemed 

nothing for him to regret! 
“Forget!” she exclaimed ; “when my 

reason fails me, then may be I shall be 
able to forget; when my pulses cease 

their beating, then perchance my heart 

will cease to ache. No, Dudley Durward, 

neither now nor any other time while I 

%ive can I forget; you have said words to 

me that can never be unsaid ; you have 

broken my heart, its love having no fuel 

to feed upon has burned to ashes and 

gone out. You have disowned all atfec- 

tion for me, made the sacredness of our 

relations a mockery, and a thing to be 

despised. Why should you seek to keep 

up the farce longer? I pray you, let this 

your first visit to me be your last. Since 

you have made me a wife in nothing but 

a name, a wife only in name will I be from 

henceforth.” 
“ What am 1 to understand by all this, 

Madeline ?” his lordship asked, astonish- 
ed beyound measure at her words. 

“1 mean that if 1 am ever able to re- 

sume my position in your house aga, 
that I shall strive to fulfil it, to all out- 

ward appearance, to your credit and satis. 

faction.” 
“ What !” he demanded sharply. 
“Do 'you not understand yet?’ the 

a‘ked, 2 shadow of annoyance clouding 
har brow, “Since I must still bear the 
title of Countess of Durward, I shall en- 
deavor to appear before the world in a 

maoner befitting my position.” 
“ Is that to Lo your whole duty ?” - 
“That henceforth will be all the duty I 

owe you; further than that you are to ex- 

pect nothing of me,” she answered 

coldly. 
“In tbat case our domestic relations 

will be very ha:monious,” he sneered, 

with some bitterness, 
“Do yon talk of harmony when your 

ows hand smote all the chords that bound 
ue tili they broke 7’ she demanded, her 

fair face flushing faintly for the first time 

during their interview. 

¢ Am I to understand that you intend 

to live in the same house with me, and 
will bestow your presence upon me only 
when you are obliged to do so to save re- 
mark, that you will preside at my table 
and fulfil your duties as mistress in my 

home, only to keep the breath of scandal 

away ? Am I to understand that you will 

accept only the commonest courtesies of 

life from me, and that only in the pres- 

ence of others ?"’ 
Lord Durward’s heart beat more rapidly 

now than it had done before in years, He 

could not readily yield all his hold upon 

this beautiful woman, who had been his 

wife for so many years, He could not 

give up anything willingly which would 

contribute to his comfort. 

« I mean just that, Dudley. You your- 

self drew the line for me wher you said 
that I wes ¢usuful in your household to 

entertain your friends,’ thot I wasan ‘em 

bellishment to your establishment’ with 

my ‘grace and beauty.” 1 cannot pro. 

mise to retain those latter attributes,” 

she said, bitterly, “for they are liable to 

fade, but while they do last I will en- 

deavor to make the most of them for your 

sake. While I must bear your name, I 

will endeavor to bear it creditably.” 

“ Madeline, are you turned to stone 

that you talk thus?’ he asked. regarding 

her in wonder. 

“ Almost, I think,” sheYsaid, sadly and 

wearily. “Think you,’ she added, “it 

would not turn a loving heart to stone to 

be told you were nothing to one to whom 
you had given your soul's deepest hom- 

age to be tolerated only so long as you 
contribute to another's ambition ?"’ 

“ Pray, who told you this?" he demsnd- 

ed, feeling guilty at heart, yet striving to 

speak bravely. 

“| have but to use your own words in 
reply, ‘I would stop at no lawful means 

to perpetuate my name, hearts or no 

hearts, love or no love, wife or no wife.’ ”’ 
The Earl of Durward regarded her with 

a sullen fire in his eyes. 

“ Will nothing move your determina. 

tion 7’ he asked, gloomily, 

“ Nothing,’ she began, then raising her 

oyes to his face she hesitated a moment, 

“ unless,’ she cried, he white face flush. 
ing with something of its former beauty, 

“ unless you can truthfully retract all that 

you said on that dreadful night—unless 

you can give me the first place in your 

heart with no reservations or regrets. I 

will not be second—selfish, calculating 

ambition has no right to supercede the 
sacred aftection which a husband should 

feel for his wife, 1 have given you my- 

gelf—all that | am and have, and I will 

not be satisfied with less in return. Oh! 
Dudley,” she cried, reaching out her 

clasped hands in passionate longing to 
bim, “if you could love me thus—as you 

promised you would when you won me— 

1 would live again, I could love you with 

a passion that would enrich your whole 

future life.” 

How could he resist that fair woman as 

she sat there in her pale beauty, her hands 

clasped in supplication, her whole soul 

reaching out after him, her deep pleading 

eyes devouring his face, seeking for one 

answering spark of affection! How could 

be resist those delicate quivering lips, and 
ber hungering heart which seemed ani- 

mated for a moment with renewed hope ! 

But no, it wa€ not in the power of his 

craven nature to return such a wealth of 

love as she had showered upon him all 

her life. She knew it could not be, even 

as she looked upon him, for there was no 

answering light in his gloomy face; his 

sullen glance wavered and fell before her 

pure, eager gaze, and she saw that if he 

gave her hope it would only be a false 

one, for he was false-hearted and cruel by 

nature, with no loye for any one or any- 

thing but himself and his own emolu, 

ment. 

“No,” she sighed, without giving him 

time to reply, her hands falling listlessly 

apart, the light fading from her eye, and 

hope again dead within her heart. * No,” 

she repeated, ‘I can read your soul, and 
[ know it can never be. Even now you 

are saying in your heart, as you have said 

a hundred times before, ‘she stands be- 

tween me and my highest ambition,’ and 

[ know you have learned to hate me as 

you hate anything which comes between 

you and your selfish desires.” 

He would have spoken, but she stopped 

him by a motion of her white hand, saying 

mournfully : 

“Words are useless now between us, 

Dudley; leave me, please, for it can do 
no good to prolong this interview.” 

And the false-hearted man turned and 

left her without a word, stricken dumb 

with astonishment that she should have 

been able thus to read the dark thoughts 

of his soul, 
And so three months came and went. 

Lady Durward kept her chamber, grow. 

ing weaker and weaker, seeming to have 

no desire of life, seeing no one, and speak 

ing to no one but her maid; and to all 

appearances she was gradually fading 

from eagth. 

She never met her husband—scarcely 

saw him, except as he passed her window 

in his strolls through the park, and she 

never asked after him or spoke his name. 

One wild and stormy night Madeline 

called her faithful maid to her bedside. 

¢ Bessie,” she said, “I fear I am very 

ill agamn. 1 think I shall not live to see 

the dawn. Go for nurse Foeley.” 

Bessie wept, and begged her dear lady 

to have courage and not give up all hope, 

and all would yet be well. 

«1 have no wish to live ; but go—go for 

my old nurse,” she commanded, 

Away sped the anxious, frightened maid, 

and ere long the white-haired, motherly 

nurse was bending tenderly over the fair, 

frail woman, whom, in ber fancy, she had 

carried in her arms, and tended upon 

her bosom. 

She begged her ladyship to let her in- 

form the earl that she was worse, that he 

might call the physician. 

But, even in her suffering, she smiled 

bitterly as she replied : 

“No, no; let me die in peace, with only 

those whom I can trust around me.” 

A fearful storm was raging without— 

the wind howled and moaned with mani 

acal fury; the rain poured and beat 

against the time.worn walls of the towers, 

as if the heavens were weeping in wild 

sympathy with the sufferer within. 

In that solemn chamber the gray-baired 

nurse and faithful maid bent, with white, 

scared faces, over their lady's couch. 

where life and death hovered, battling 

with each other for the victory. 

The clock, on the observatory above, 

solemnly tolled the midnight hour! there 

came a blinding flash of lightning, then 

a deafening roar of thunder, which shook 

those massive stone walls of their very 

foundations. The very elements seemed 

as if venting their wrath over the wreck 

of a young and lovely life. 

One ! came booming out with ¢ dismal 

stroke, and still that anxious watehing— 

that terrible suspense! 

Two! Will the wretched night never 

end? 

Three! There was a cry of agony, a 

gathering up of all the vital forces, a 

prayer, a sob, then the white face settled 

into peace. 

The lightening grew fant, the thunder 

rolled away in the distance, with low, 

sullen mutterings; the clouds parted, the 

stars came out and smiled as serenely 

over the earth as if no such thing as woe 

or suffering had ever cast its shodow over 

it, 

Morning broke! It found Lady Dur- 

ward faint, pallid, dying—so the distracted 

maid and nurse believed, as they aroused 

bis lordship and despatched a groom for 
medical aid. 
The earl came up and looked upon his 

wife ; it could not disturb her now in her 
unconsciousness. 
Her white face, over which the shadow 

of death hung, startled him as nothing 
else had ever done in his life, and a guilty 
feeling, like that of a murderer, stole 
over him, making his heart sick and his 
soul quake with terror within him. 
The physician came, felt the almost 

pulseless wrist, shook his wise head grave- 
ly, but administered powerful restoratives, 
and did what he could. 
A week passed of unceasing watching, 

of careful, anxious nursing. Old nurse 
Foeley scarcely moved from her darling’s 
side, while faithful Bessie hovered around 
with tireless devotion. 
Their unwearied vigil was at length re- 

warded by seeing the deep blue eyes un- 
close and rest upon them in a look of 
recognition. 

Bessie’s faithful heart relieved itself in 
a sigh of thankfulness. 
“We have saved her, nurse; she will 

live, please God,” she said, reverently, to 
nurse Foeley. 
The white lips moved. 
Bessie bent over to catch the faint 

whisper which come from them. 
“ You have observed my instructions ?" 

she asked. 
“ Yes, dear lady.” 
“ You will continue to do so in every 

respect.’’ 
“ Yes, dear mistress, my life shall be 

devoted to the fulfillment of your every 
wish : but, God willing, I hope to spend 
it in your service,” Bessie returned, with 
quivering lips. 
“But I am so tired of life, Bessie,” 

moaned the sufferer. 
“ God give you rest and peace; but you 

must not think of dying. You have been 
very ill, but you are better now, and it 
would be wrong to wish for death when 
life still holds so much for you.” 

“ Do you think so, Bessie ?’’ she asked, 
wistfully. 
“| know it, dear lady; now take this 

nourishing broth and then rest,” 
Gently, as the mother feeds her child, 

the girl fed the poor suflerer, who was 
too ill to have any will but to obey her. 
Then she closed her heavy eyes and 

slept. 

CHAPTER 1V. 

1 HAVE BEEN ROBBED!” 

Time passed, and Lady Durward arose 
from her couch of pain again; the release 
for which she had hoped and prayed was 
not to be granted her. Her mission in 
life, it was evident, was not yet complete, 
and though her physician professed him- 
self somewhat puzzled as to the nature of 
her disease—not having been able to dis. 
cover any adequate cause for such an 
utter prostration of all the vital forces— 
yet he was untiring in his attentions and 
efforts to restore her, and it at length be- 
came apparent that the unhappy lady 
wust take up her burden of life again. 
But she was a changed woman. Her 

beautiful rounded figure was reduced to 
a mere shadow. Her lovely eyes were 
dull, lustreless and sunken. Her face 
like the face of the dead, but for its ex 
pression of pain, its look of hopeless woe. 
She never smiled, she ecarcely ever 

spoke, except to give some necessary 
order, but sat all day with her bands idly 
folded before her, her eyes fixed on the 
distant hills, but with a look of stern re: 
solve growing daily stronger in them as 
health returned, which told of some pur- 
pose yet to be accomplished —some im. 
portant decision arrived at. 
She never asked after her husband nor 

concerning his movements; she never 
displayed any interest regarding the af 
fairs of her home; she seemed to have 
forgotten even that she had pledged her- 
self to sustain the reputation and charac- 
ter of the house of Durward. 
She ate, drank, and slept as her faithful 

maid Bessie directed, and waited to gather 
strength. 
One morning, the earl might have been 

seen in the remote portion of his grounds, 
walking about with gloomy brow, and 
muttering sullenly to himself. 

His face wore an evil, dogged expres: 
sion ; a fierce, lurid light gleamed in his 

eyes, which finally changed to a look of 
reckless determination, that evidently 
boded no good to some luckless object 
which stood in his path. 
Back and fourth, back and forth he 

strode, beneath the heavy shadow of the 

trees, for more than an hour. Then sud- 
denly stopping short, and lifting his head 
defiantly, he exclaimed : 

“1'll do it—there may be some risk in 
it, but I've borne this kind of thing long 
enough.” 
He turned, walked rapidly into the 

house, sought his library, and wrote rapid. 

ly for half an hour, sealed and directed 
three letters, and then went to post them 
himself, 
‘Two days later about noon, two gentle- 

men arrived at the Towers from London. 
Not long after, good old Dr. Crawford, the 
family physician, arrived, and was 1ntro- 

duced to Dr. Rodney Villers of Paris, and 
Dr. Chapman of London. 
“| have finally determined to act upon 

your advice,” the earl said to him, after 

performing the introduction. My wife is 

no better, but rather worse, and while I 

nave perfect confidence in you, yet I begin 

to feel that something more must be done 
for her.” 
“| am exceedingly relieved that you 

have consented to procure other advice, 
for I must confess that Lady Durward’s 
case baffles me entirely,” the good doctor 
said. * You know,” he went on, * that | 

told you at first | thought there was some 
mental trouble which | could not fathom. 

| see that the difficulty increases day by 

day. Lady Durward is an entirely chang: 

ed person from what she was six months 
ago.” : 

“] know! I know !"’ his lordship replied, 

with evident emotion. Then controlling 

bimself with an effort, he proceeded: 

Will you kindly explain her case as far 
as you ean to these gentlemen, that they 

may be better able to form an opinion 
when they come to see her?” 
The doctor complied, and a long consul 

tation followed, and then a message was 
dispatched to Madeline, saying that Dr. 
Crawford, with two fiiends, desired per- 

mission to visit her, 
She neither consented nor objected, 

but received the message with the same 
apathy that she received everything else. 

She cast one swift, searching glance 

into the faces of the strange physicians; a 

gray pallor settled over her face, and then 

she relapsed into the same apathetic state 
as before. She paid no heed to their 
questions nor remarks, and the good old 
family doctor was obliged to answer all 
queries and explaiu all difficulties, 

Their visit to the poor woman was not 
a long one, but it was a very grave group 
that again repaired to the library where 
Lord Dudley sat awaiting them in great 

anxiety. 
They all agreed that his wife's case was 

a very serious one, but they could not 
agree as to the best mode of treatment. 
The strange physicians recomended 

that she be removed at once to some in- 

stitution where she could receive active 

and radical treatment for a disordered 

brain. 
This proposition the tender-hearted Dr. 

Crawford objected to very strongly. He 

knew her delicate, sensitive nature, and 

feared the result of her being taken to a 

place infested with so many horrors. He 

proposed change of scene with a sea voy - 
age, pleasant sights and companions, with 

no undue excitement, anxiety, or care of 

any kind ; then, if this failed, more asetive 
treatment might be attempted. 

The earl leaned strongly toward the 

opinion of the strange doctors, but his 

physician opposed so strenuously any- 

thing like confinement for his wife, that, 

after pondering the matter, he appeared 

to concede the point. 
« How long will this trial of change need 

to be 7?’ he asked. 

« Not longer than a month, unless bene- 

ficial results are attained,” returned the 

old man, who was watching him narrowly. 

It had occurred to him that all domes. 

tic relations at the Towers might not be 

as harmonious as was desirabie. 

«1 wish to to do the very best for Lady 

Durward that can be done,” asserted the 

earl, ; 

«1 trust so,” was Dr. Crawford's larconic 

veply. 
; 

«Then, with all deference to the op
in- 

jon of these gentlemen,” Lord Dudley 

said, with a quick glance toward the 

strangers, * I shall try change of 
scene at 

once; everything must be done 
that 18 

possible to save her ladysbip. Then if 

she is no better, I suppose I shall be 

obliged to resign her toother treatme
nt.” 

Dr. Crawford heaved a sigh of re
lief at 

this decisioa. He could not tolerate the 

thought of the beautiful lady of Leam
ing- 

ton Towers being sent to an Insane 

asylum to wear out her days. He did 
not believe she was really insane, but 
that some heavy sorrow or trouble over- 
shadowed her mind, which only rest and 
peace would remove. Satisfied with his 
lordship’s promise, he soon after took 
his leave, 
Then a long conference with the two 

strange physicians followed, which end- 
ed in a sum of money being paid to 
him who called himself Dr. Rodney 
Villers, and who in return gave Lord 
Dudley a card, upon which he had 
written something in French. 

After their departure Bessie was sum- 
moned, and ordered to prepare her mis- 
tress for an immediate journey, 

She was much surprised at this com- 
munication, but more so and greatly 
distressed upon learning that she was 
not to accompany her dear lady. 
“She is just like a child, your lord- 

ship,” she cried with startling tears, 
“and what will become of her if I am 
not with her to attend her.” 
“T know she is very feeble,” the earl 

answered, turning away from the girls 
pleading eyes, “and I have been recom- 
mended to procure the services of an 
eminent French nurse.” 

“ Bnt no one knows the ways of my 
lady as well as I, my lord ; oh, let me 
go with her—I know she would prefer 
me to a stranger,” Bessie pleaded, eager- 
ly. 

“Tt will be impossible,” his lordship 
replied, frowning, “for a professional 
nurse would bear no interference.” 

“ But I would not interfere ; 1 would 
only obey every instruction faithfully, 
and attend her so carefully.” 

“Tt cannot be,” he returned, curtly, 
adding, “and I wish everything to be 
in’readiness for the journey by Tuesday 
morning. I shall be able to attend to 
all of Lady Durward's wants until we 
reach London, where we shall procure 
the services of a nnrse.” 
And Bessie was dismissed, in greater 

distress of mind than she had ever suf- 
fered in her life before. 
Lady Durward heard the decision in 

silence, though the faintest smile of 
bitterness curved her thin lips upon 
learning that Bessie was not to accom- 
pany her upon her journey. 

But after awhile, when the girl com- 
plained of the hardship, she said, 
wearily : 

“It is better so, Bessie. You will be 
free for other duties, and—you will fol- 
low all my instructions faithfully ?” 
“You may trust me entirely, my 

dear lady,” she said, with streaming 
eyes. 
Then Lady Durward seemed to re- 

lapse into her former state; but any 
one, watching her closely, might have 
seen that she was somewhat agitated. 
She listened eagerly to every word, 
sound, and step. Her dull eyes became 
restless and busy, taking note of every 
occurrence, and, when no one was by, 
she would rise and pace the room with 
quick, excited steps, growing quiet, 
however, as soon as she heard any one 
approaching. 
The day before their departure was 

close, sultry and stormy. The air was 
heavy and oppressive, and as evening 
came on, a sullen stillness settled over 
all the earth, as if the forces of nature 
were secretly gathering strength to re- 
sist some fearful shock, or as if some fell 
demon were hovering over its prey, be- 
fore swooping down in destruction upon 
it. 
The Earl gave orders that the house 

should be closed early, that Lady Dur- 
ward might rest well before beginning 
her journey ; besides, he had that day 
withdrawn a large sum of money from 
his banker — some three thousand 
pounds—a portion of which was intend- 
ed to liquidate some outstanding bills 
on the morrow before starting. and the 
remainder to be used for their expenses. 
Therefore he was anxious to have all 
doors early barred against all danger of 
intrusion 
Lady Durward took an early tea, and 

then retired, dismissing Bessie for the 
night, for the poor girl was tired out 
with her ceaseless services of the day, 
in seeking to do everything for her mis- 
tress’ comfort on her journey. 

She retired to an antechamber near 
by, that she might be within call in 
case Lady Durward needed her during 
the night, and then she wept herself to 
sleep over the coming separation. 
As soon as she was left alone, a 

change, sudden as it was wonderful, 
took place in her mistress. 

She arose from her couch, threw on a 

wrapper, and gliding noiselessly about 
the room, locked every door, and drew 
close every curtain, 
Then approaching her dressing-case, 

she drew out drawer after drawer con- 

taining her jewels and valuables, gather- 

ing the most costly ones into a heap, 

and then sewing them firmly into differ- 

ent portions of the clothing which she 
was to wear on the morrow 

‘This done she turned to her writing- 
desk, examined all its contents carefully, 

destroying many of the papers and 

letters which it contained, and stowing 
away others about her person, 

She seemed almost like some ghostly |’ 

visitant from the other world, as she 

moved noiselessly about the dimly- 

lighted room. 
Her dress was not whiter than her 

bloodless face, while her hands, which 

had grown so thin and transparent, 

seemed to remind one of the dead. 
But her eyes shone with a super- 

natural brilliance, and her movements 

were rapid and energetic, totally unlike 
her appearance of the last three or four 

months ; and midnight found her with 
her task still uncompleted. 

BE * * * * 2% 

Below in his library sat the Earl of 

Durward, weaving strange schemes in 
his busy, evil brain. 
Hour after hour he sat there, a 

wicked light in his dusky eyes, a sinis- 

ter smile on his handsome mouth. The 

lights in the chaudelier had all been put 

out, and only a waxen taper hurped 

dimly in its silver socket upon the table 
by his side, ; 
He had been engaged in writing, for 

many papers and letters were scattered 

about, but his task was evidently com- 
pleted, and he now sat leaning back in 

his luxurious chair, wholly absorbed in 

thought. 

Ere long the smilp faded from his lips 

the light from his eyes ; thea his )ids 

drooped slowly, and sleep stole over his 

senses, wrapping him in a deep, pro- 

found slumber. 
The observatory cigek had struck the 

half-hour after two, when the heavy door 

behind him swung slowly and noiseless- 

ly open. 
A white figure, bearing a small lighted 

candle, appeared upon the threshold ! 
It drew back instinctively, however, 

on beholding the sleeping man, as if 
startled by his unexpected presence. 

But presently, as if taking courage 
again, it advanced with noiseless tread 
and glided to the opposite side of the 
room where stood a massive safe. 

The figure was none other than Lord 
Dudley’s wife, Madeline. 

She bent down and examined the 
door of the safe. 

It was locked, and no key visible. 
She knew that he always kept his 

keys in his private desk, in a little draw 
which opened with a secret spring. 

Keeping her eyes fixed upon her hus- 
band’s face, and without making the 

slightest sound, she approached this, and 
succeeded in possessing herself of the 
keys. be 

As she passed his lordship on her way | 

back to the safe, he stirred uneasily and 

Almost unconsciously she bent over 
him to listen. 

“You'll keep her close and sure, 
doctor,” he muttered. 

She bent lower, holding her breath, 
test she should disturb him, and anxious 
to catch more. 

“Yes, yes, close and sure,” he went 
on, “then by and by you can give me a 
paper proving—you know. Ha! ha! 
then we'll see who dare thwart the Earl 
of Durward longer.” 

These were the words which froze the 
blood in that pale woman's veins, and 
nearly paralized her limbs. 
With a gasp of horror she started 

away from him, and for an instant it 
seemed as if she would fly fiom the spot 
But the heavy, regular breathing of the 
sleeper seemed to reassure her, and, turn- 
ing in horror from him, she glided again 
to the safe. 

She easily opened it, and pulled out 
the money drawer. 
Her face, though stern as an avenging 

angel's, lighted for a moment when she 
discovered its contents. 

Without the least hesitation, she took 

the whole package of bank notes which 
lay within, and thrust them within her 

bosom. 
As she did so she saw a ecard in the 

bottom of the drawer with some writing 
upon it. 

Curiosity prompted her to pick it up 
and read it. The writing was in French. 

“ Rodney Villers, M. D. Maison de 
Sante. Rue de la , No. 32. (A 
hundred pounds a year for harmless 
patients, five hundred for others.) Re- 
ceived of the Earl of Durward, one hun- 
dred pounds on account. (Signed) Rod- 
ney Villers, M. D.” 

Pen cannot describe the horror de- 
picted upon the face and in the attitude 
of that injured wife. One delicate hand 

had closed over that card with the grasp 

of a vise, while the one that held the 

candle]shook so, that it is a wonder she 

did not drop it. Her startling eyes 
were fastened upon those horrible words, 

with an expression which would have 
haunted her husband through eternity 
could he have seen it, while the slight 
willowy form swayed as if about to fall 
to the floor. 

For the space of a minute not a sound 
was heard in that spacious room but the 
ticking of the clock upon the mantel, 
and the heaving breathing of the sleeper 
in his chair. 
Then a long, agonized cry, like that 

of a dying soul, burst from the tortured 

heart, ringing out wild and weird on 

that solemn stillness, at the same instant 

there came a vivid flash of lightning, 
followed by aloud and continuous roar 

of thunder, which startled his lordship 
in sudden fright from his deep slumber 
He sat upright and rubed his eyes, a 

cold shudder creeping through all his 
frame. 
He had had an ugly dream, which had 

terminatod in dire disaster to himself, 

and in which had been mingled that cry 
of agony and the commotion of the ele- 
ments. 

He looked about him, that startled 

pain which is invariably produced by 
an attack of the nightmare still tingling 

ir all his veins, but as the storm with- 

out increased in violence, he seemed to 

be somewhat reassured. 
«“ Pshaw !” he said, “it was nothing 

but a vicious dream, rendered more real 

by the storm—it seems to me we are 

having more than the usual number of 
showers this season.” 
He got up, stretched himself, and 

walked about the room, but still he 

could not rid himself of the terror which 
had awakened him. 
He started as the door opened, but it 

was only a servant, who also had heard 

strange noises, and had come down to 
ascertain their cause. 
He seemed surprised to find his 

master there at that time of night, and 

asked if he had called him. 
“No, I called no one.” 
“ But I am very sure, my lord, that 

I heard some one cry out,” the man 

said, glancing uneasily around. 
“It was nothing but the storm, 

James. 1 dreamed I heard a strange 

cry, but awoke to find it only thunder 

and lightning, Imagination and dreams 

go a great way toward giving one the 

horrors.” 
Still the man did not appear satisfied, 

and kept peering into all the dark 

corners, as if he expected to find some 

burglar there. 
« (Go back to bed, James,” Lord Dud- 

ley commanded, adding, “ and I will 

retire also. 1 went to sleep in my chair, 

a very unusual thing for me to do, but 

I was mortally tired ;” and he took up 

his candle to leave the room. 

« 8ir, look there! it was not a dream,” 

suddenly exclaimed the servant, as he 

pointed with trembling hand to where 

the safe stood with its open door, and 

its drawer pulled out. 
With a muttered curse, Lord Dudley 

sprang forward and looked. 

The drawer, of course, was empty, 

and he knew he had carefully locked it 

before sitting down to his writing, and 

put the keys away. 
“1 have been robbed?” he cried, 

angrily. 
Thoroughly aroused now, they called 

up the other servants, and the great 

building was searched from top to 

bottom, but all to no purpose. The 

doors and windows were found fastened 

exactly as they had been left, and not a 

trace of any robber or intruder could be 

found. 
Care was taken that Lady Durward 

should not be disturbed at all, and only 

Bessie was allowed to peep into her 

chamber to sce that all was right there. 

Everything was apparently just as 

she had left it, and her mistress seemed 

to be sleeping quietly. 
The matter remained a mystery, and 

the morning dawned upon a household 

filled with confusion, not unmingled 

with a good deal of superstitious fear 

and dread. 
The servants predicted that the mas- 

ter would postpone his journey until the 

matter could be cleared up, but, on the 

contrary, he made every preparation to 

start as he had planned, and command- 

ed that not a work be spoken concern- 

ing the robbery to any one until his 

return, and by no means was a rumor 

of it to be permitted to reach Lady 

Durward’s ears. 

(To be continued.) 

The Scourge of America. 

The one terrible blight of our country 

is surofula—from impure blood— it 

causes consuipption and many wasting, 

lingering and fatal diseases. Burdock 

Biood Bitters cures scrofula if faken in 

time. 

Thoroughly cleanse the io” which is the 

fountain of health, by using Dr. Pierce s fold- 
en Medical Discovery, and good digestion, a 

fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital strength, ana 

soundness of constitution will be established. 
Golden Medical Discovery cures all humors, 

from the common pimple, blotch, or eruption, 
to the worst Scrofula, or blood-poison. Es- 

ccially has it proven its efficacy in curing 

Ealt-rbeum or Totter, Feyer-sores, Hip-joint 

Disease, Scrofujous Sores ahd Bwellings, En- 

larged Glands, and Rating Ulcers. 
Golden Medical Discovery cures Consump- 

tion (which is Scrofula of the Lungs), 
by its 

wonderful blood purifying, invigorating, and
 

nutritive properties. For Weak Lungs, Spit- 

ting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, 
Bronchitis, 

Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred affec- 

tions, it is a sovereign remedy. It promptly 

cures the severest Coughs. 

For Torpid Liver, Biliousness, or * Liver 

Complaint,” Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, it is 

an’ unequailed remedy, Sold by druggists. 

murigercd something in his sleep. 
DPR. PIERCE’S PRLS — Anti 

Bilious and Cathartic. 
25¢. a vind, by druggists. 

The First Sign 
Of failing health, whether in the form of 

Night Sweats and Nervousness, or ina 

sense of General Weariness and Loss of 

Appetite, should suggest the use of Ayer’s 

Sarsaparilla. This preparation is most 

effective for giving tone and strength 

to the enfeebled system, promoting the 

digestion and assimilation of food, restor- 

ing the nervous forces to their normal 

condition, and for purifying, euriching, 

and vitalizing the blood. 

Failing Health. 
Ten vears ago my health began to fail. 

I was troubled with a distressing Cough, 
Night Sweats, Wenkness, and Nervous- 
ness. 1 tried various remedies prescribed 
by different physicians, but became so 
weak that I could not £ up stairs with- 
out stopping to rest. My friends recom- 
mended me to try Aver's Sarsaparilla, 
which I did, and I am now as healthy and 

strong as ever.— Mrs. E. L. Williams, 

Alexandria, Minn. 

I have used Aver's Sarsaparilla, in my 
family, for Scrofula, and know, if it is 
taken faithfully, that it will thoroughly 
eradicate this terrible disease. I have also 
prescribed it as a tonic, as well as an alter- 
ative, and must say that I honestly believe 
it to be the best blood medicine ever 
compounded. — W. F. Fowler, D. D. S., 
M. D., Greenville, Tenn. 

Dyspepsia Cured. 
It would be impossible for me to de- 

scribe what I suffered from Indigestion 
and Headache up to the time I began 
taking Aver’s Sursaparilla. I was under 
the care of various physicians and tried 
a great many kinds of medicines, but 
never obtained more than temporary re- 
lief. After taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla for 
a short time, my headache disappeared, 
and my stomach performed its duties more 
perfectly. To-day my health is com- 
yletely restored.— Mary Harley, Spring- 
eld, Mass. 

I have been greatly benefited by the 
prompt use of Ayer's Sarsaparilla. It 
tones and invigorates the system, regulates 
the action of the digestive and assimilative 
organs, and vitalizes the blood. It fs, 
without doubt, the most reliable blood 

purifier yet discovered. —H. D. Johnson, 
383 Atlantic ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Ayers Sarsaparilla, 
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 

Price 81; six bottles, 85. 

INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY 

 EBEN MILLER 
BUILDERS OF 

FINE CARRIAGES, 
King Street, ’ - 

& GO, 

- Frederjgton, N.B 

Concord Wagons, 

Brewster Wagons, 

teen on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out. 
be put on any carriage in use. 

Piano Box Wagons, 

Miller Spar Wagons, | White Chapel Wagons, | Top Phztons, 

' Cronin Wagons, 

Sole Manufacturers of Miller’s Patent Shifting Rail. 

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

[t requires only one person to take it off or put it on, and when off no one would think a Top haa 
W hen the Top is on itis as firm as a rock, 

Persons ordering Buggles or Canopy Top Carriages should see that 

they have this Rail, as it will be greatly to their interest. 
These Tops were awarded a Diploma at the Provinelal Exhibition in October, gil 

Iver's Wagons 
| 

Open Phatons. 

t can 

Particular attention groen to orders. Repairing done inthe best manner, and at the shortest notice 

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

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

28 ALL WORK WARRANTED. “8X 
EBEN MILLER & CO 

'86 Summer Arrangement '86 

On and after MONDAY, June 14th, 
1886, the Trains of this Railway 
will run daily, (Sunday excepted) as 
follows : 

Trains will leave St, John, : 
Day EXPress,........ccoovvveinnans 7.00 a. m. 

Accommodation,............ «ove 11.0 a.m. 

Express for Sussex.............. 4.35 p.m 

Express for Halifax & Quebec, 1.15 p. m. 

4%. A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 10.15 

P. M. Train to Halifax. 

On TuEspAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a 
Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached Lo 
the Quebec Express, and on MoNDAY, WEDNES 
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach- 
ed at Moncton. 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 
Express from Haifax & Quebec, 5.30 a. m. 

Express from Sussex,............. S$.30a m. 

Accommodaion, ................. 12.55 p.m. 

Day Express, .............cooivaneee 6.10 p, |, 

2% All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
time. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N. B., June %th, 1886. 

NEW BRUNSWICK 

RAILWAY CO. 
Arrangement of Trains--—In 

effect October 24th, 1886. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON : 
— nn 

(Eastern Standard Time) 

7 00 A. M.—Express for St. John, and inter- 
medate points, 

9 00 A. Mm.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 
McAdam Junction, and St. Stephen, 
Vancenoro. Bangor, Portland, Boston and 
all points West; St. Andrews, Houlton, 
Woodstock, Presque Isle. Grand Falls. 
Edmundston, and all points North. 

110 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 
St. Jonn, and points Kast. 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 

11 35 A. Mm —From Fredericton Junction, and 
from St John, and all points Kast. 

3 35 P. M,—From Fredericton Junction, and 

from Vaneceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos. 

ton, and all points West; St. Andrews, St. 

Stephen, houlton, Woodstock, Presque 
Isle, Grand Fallg, and points North. 

6 40 P. M.—Express trom Si, John, and inter- 
mediate points. 

LEAVE GIBSON: 

7 00 A. Mm.—Express for Woodstock and points 
North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON: 

4 30 P. M.-Express from Woodstock, and points 
Nortun. 

F. W. CRAM, 
H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager. 

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

Gen’]l Pass. and Ticket Agent. 

St, John, N. B , October 20, 1886 

DR. G. W. SMITH, 
ALBION HOTEL, 
Fredericton, N. B., 

CLAIRVOYANT PHYSICIAN ! 
IS marvelous power whilst in trance of dis- 

H cribing the physical condition and disease 

ot a patient, either personally or by lock of hair 

with such unfailing accuracy, is remarkable, 

All Hair may be sent trom any distance by 

letter, and should be cut close to the head, and 

not handled if possible by any person but the 

patient. 8 me of nis jos successful cases 

were throughout, treated by a lock of Fair; in 
-ome Instances sent trom Nova Scotja and ffom 
distant parts of the Province, 
Inclose $2.00 with lock of Hair giving name 

and address, and I wili give you an examination 

and preseription, or examination $L00. 
Examination personally or by Hair, 50 cents, 

or by Bas sent hy letter with fee, $1.00, 

#4 Mention thi paper, 

Fredericton, July 21, 1886. 

ADVERTISERS 
can learn the exact cost 

of any proposed line of | 

advertising in Americar 

papers by addressing 

Geo. P. Rowell & Co, 
Newspaper Advertising Bureau, 

10 Spruce St.,, New York. 

Send 10cts. for 100-Page Pamphlet. 

‘NOW LANDING : 
45 Bbls. 

PLATE BEEF, 
For Sale T.ow. 

A. 7. RANDOLPH & SON. 
Fredericton, April 7. 

| Corsets, Bustles and Skirts. 

| fg OPENED—3 cases Corsets, Skirts and 

oJ) Bustles of superior guality, direct from the 

Prices very low—Casgp, 

S. NEALIS. 

STOVES. STOVES. 

F vou want a Stove at a Low Price, either 

Conk, Hall or Parlor, cal! at NEILL’ HARD
. 

WARE STORE, opposite the County Court 

manutactory. 

House. Remember the old stand, 

October 

Try one, 

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 had at the following offices, v
iz :— 

Fredericton, N.B., Newes tle, Mirmichi, N.B., Chatham, Mirmichi, N. B.,, Btha rs 

Gloucester Co., N. B., Campleton, Restigouche Co, N. B,, St. Stephen, N. B. 

¢& Agents wanted for P. E. Island and Nova Scota. S83 

D. McCATHERIN, 
Manager for Maritime Provinces 

N#®. Address all communications P. O. Box 162, Fredericton, N, B. 

Fredericton, May 18, 1883 

HUMPHREYS’ 
EA Manual of all Diseases, 

: By F. HUMPHREYS, M. D. 

7 RiCHLY BOUND IN 
H CLOTH and GOLD 

PLIATOY MAILED FREE—SEND STAMP. 
474 F ba ae ee 

11=T OF PRINCIPAL NOS. CURES PRICE. 

13¥evers, Congestion, Intflamymations... 2% 

20\Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colic... 28 

3Crying Colic, or Teething of 1: fants. 23 

4iDiarrites, of Children or Adunlts...... 23 

SADysentery, Crining, Bilious Colie.... 28 

61Cholera Meghis, Vomiting. ......... . 25 

71Coughs, Cold, beonchitis.............. 235 
siNeuralgia, Toothache, Faceac e..... 23 

91 Headaches, Sick Headache, Vertigo. 

OMEOFATHIC 
Dyspepsia, Bilions Stemach.......... 2 

TT gt or Painful Periods. .... .% 

Wh : tes, too Profuse Periods.......... 25 

sroup, Cough, Difiicult Breathinz..., 28 

alt Rheum, Frysipelas, Eruptions.. 
.28 

Rheumatism, Rienmatic Pains...... .23 

piFever and 5%. e, Chills, Malaria..... 50 

Piles, Blind or Bleeding...... ........ Nn 

agarrh, Influenza, ( old in the Head .§ 

Vv ping Congh, Violent Conghs.. .50 

A biheaad PDebility, Physical Weakness 50 

Kidney Disease 50 

aSiNervous Pehiiity. oo. 1.00 

308 Urinary Weakness, Wetting Bed... .30 

Diseases of the Heart, Palpitation.. 1.00 

PECIFICS. 
Sold by Druzgists, or sont postnaid on receipt of 

price. —HUMPREEYS HE UICIN ECO. Tu Fulton St. NX, 
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WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 
DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY, 
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING 
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART, 
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF 
SALT RHEU, THE STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS 
HEADACHE, © OF THE SK, 
And every species of dlsea: 
Siiordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STO 

BOWELS OR BLOOD, 

FRANCIS DOHERTY 
has now in stock a very large and choice 

assortment of 

BOOTS and SHOES, 
AND 

Gents’ Furnishing Goods 

READY-MADE COTHING 
of every description, which will he 
sold cheaper than the cheapest. 

arising from 
ACH, 

&ZF Give us a call and examine 

our goods and prices before purchas- 
ing elsewhere. 

F. DOHERTY. 
Fredericton, February 3, 1886. 

FRAUD. 

FLOUR, branded * Crown of Gold,” an imi- 
tation of the original, has been put on the 

market. The Miller, covetous of the popularity 
of the now c¢elebrated Flour CROWN OF GOL, 
seeks to fivail Himself of {ts well earned popular. 
ity to sell an interior article.” This tact of imita- 
tion 1s high testimony to the superiority of the 

auale ¥loor, 
Observe, vie gengjne Grown of Gold has the 

name D. Goldie ju red ljthograph plainly on the 
head of earch barrel, and every Daryel is lived 

throughout with white paper. 
Other imitations. more or less resembling the 

name Crown of Gold are also on the market, 
The origiual always In Stock and sold at lowest 
rutes bY 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 
July 28 

Tea. Tga. Tea, 

JUST RECEIVED AND IN STOCK : 

‘ H H&E Chests Tea—quality extra. Also 
3 Caddies ot 5, 10, 12 and 20 lbs, each. At 

W. H. VANWART'S. 

Victor Churns. 

NOTHER Lot of the above Churns received, 
They are giving goo sutistaction and are, 

without doubt, the best Churn in the markat, 

WATCHES! 
Watches for Ladies ; 
Watches for Gentlemen ; 
Watches for Railway men ; 
Watches for Teachers; 
Watches for Millmen ; 
Watches for Lumbermen ; 
Watches for Farmers ; 
Watches for Clerks ; 
Watches for Boys, in fact everybody 

ought to have a Watch. 

A splendid Stock in 

Waltham, Elgin, Hampden, 

Lanine and other Swiss makers 
now on hand in 

GOLD, FILLED, SILVER, @nd NICKEL CASES, 
Every Watch fuily warranted. 

EH. Sold to Teachers and other responsible 
parues on the enstalment plan, 

CALL AND EXAMINE AT 

S. F. SHUTHS, 
SHARKEY'S BLOCK, - - QUEEN ST, 

Fredericton, June 21, 1886. 

CATALOGUES FREE. 

BELL & C0. , Guelph, Ont. 

BARGAINS. BARGAINS. 
NEW 5 and 10 CENT STORE. 

JUST OPENED: 

20) ACKAGES New and desirable Goods, 
in Glassware, Tinware, Hardw 

Fancy Goods, Toys, Jewelry and rp ry 
usetl article required in every family’ All are 
astonishéd at the great variety, and’ Quality of 
articles, sold here for 5and 10 cents eacn. Pleasé 
call and examine new 5 and’ 10 cent store. : 

OPP. STONE BARRICKS, 

Queen St., Fredericton 
May 7%} 3 : : 

HEALTH, JOY and PEACE 
INSTEAD OF 

PAIN and MISERY, 
1s pbtajped by the usg of 

TAPLEY'S REMEDY 
n all cages of Neuralgia, nervous ar sick head. 
ach- of long standing, or Sciatica. it has no 
equal: it works like a eharm. During the last 
year it has brought happiness and comfort to 
hundreds of hom+s. Sufferers try its great worth 
you will never regret it. 

WORM POWDERS. 

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Turgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 
destroyer ot worms in Children or Adults. 

RANKIN'S BISOUITS 
ry - 

WHITE'S CONFECTIONARY, 

W. H. VANWART'S. 
‘Angust 2» 3 

TR UKKS AND VALSES, 
JUST OPENED: 

HE best and cheapest assortment of Trunks 
and Valixes and Saichels, yet red 

public, Please call and examine, 9 —— 

8. NEALIS. 
: May 26 

Hats. Hats. 
JUST OPENED: 

ARD and soft, Fur and Fel ats, in 
H variety, for Men, 8 wi Chi 

e stock of St a 
cheap. YN 

8. NEALIS, 

Ladies and Gentlemen to take 
ANTE nice light work at their homes. 
EE gl to $3 a day easily made. 
Work sent by mail. Nocanvassing. Steady Em- 

Z. R. EVERETT, 
Borat Furnished. Address with stamp € 
Fa. CO. 294 Vine St, Cincinnati, 


