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- seen it, and wondered whose home it was 

ae— a ar—— 

Doctey., 
AUTUMN DYING. 

The Autumn winds blow wild and bleak, 
And scatter fast the golden leaves; 
And every flower and leaf doth seek, 
From meadew-lands to gathered sheaves. 

The leafless trees look nearer heaven, 
While floating clouds seem reaching down 
To catch the glories earth has given, 
While chilling frosts so cruel frown. 

The world looks desolate and cold, 
All summer glories long are dead, 
The hours creep on, the year grows old, 
And snows will come inh Autumn’s stead. 
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Literature, 

Wronged and Righied. 
[This is a serial of unusual merit and is 

by the same author as ** Retribution” and 
“A Life Foursquare,” the two last stories 
published in the Farmer. New subscribers 
can have the paper from this date, Nov. 9th, 
antil Jan. 1st, 1889, for One Dollar. Send 
subscriptions to Lorax C. Macxurr, Fre- 
dericton, N. B.] 

CHAPTER V. 

#1 CANNOT BELIEVE YOU,” 

“tis false ! as false as your own heart 
and the lips that dared to utter so vile a 
charge!” Pearle Radcliffe retorted, pas- 
sionately, but with a stony look in her 
lovely eyes. 

Adison Cheetham preserved an ominous 
silence, as if that point was not worth ar. 
guing. This very circumstance increased 
her fear. 

“ What possible proof can you have of 
what you assert?’ she questioned, at 
length. 
“1 have been to the Dove-cote,” he an- 

swered, briefly, 
“You! Where is it?” 
# About ten miles from here, in a little 

lane that leads to the right from Upping- 
ham road ; and Miss Radcliffe, let me as- 
sure you it is a dainty little nest for the 
blue-eyed dove who inhabits it.” 

It seemed to Pearle as if the sun was 
being suddenly put out, and she was grop- 
ing in darkness from which she would 
never emerge. 
He had been so precise in describing 

the location of the Dove-cote. She knew 
there was a lane leading from the Upping- 
ham road about ten miles distant; she 
knew, too, that there was a tiny cottage 
there, nestling among the trees; she had 
passed by it more than once; she had 

in that cozy nest. Now she had learned, 
but could she credit the dreadful intelli: 
gence? Ariel —that was what he called 
her—had biue eyes; she was a blonde, 
then. Richie—who was he named for— 
bad black eyes and black, curling hair; 
80 too had Richard Byrnholm. Heavens! 
was she going mad, or only dreaming? 
“How do you know that—that—they 

live there 7’ she whispered, 
“ Ariel and Richie? Ob, I have seen 

them,” 
Pearle caught her breath with a grasp. 
“Well, that may be; but what right 

have you to say that they are anything 
to—him ?"’ she asked, with a shudder, 
“Does not what you hold in your hand 

prove it?’ he asked, pointing to the little 
book which lay in her nervous fingers. 
“It ought; but, fortunately, I can give 
you stronger proof, First, I will tell you 
how I happened to have that little memo. 
random of expenses. I chanced to enter 
the library at Linden Grange one day 
just after Richard had been summoned to 
give directions to some workmen. This 
book was lying open on the table, and 1 
read what you have just now read, I 
naturally began to wonder what family 
resided at Dovecote, and why Richard 
should be burdened with the expense of 
it. Yesterday it lay again upon his table, 
and I took possession of it to show to 
you. I began to think that there must 
be some mystery connected with his life, 
and I set myself to work to ferret it out. 
I began by watching him, and he has made 
no less than four journeys to the Dove- 
cote during my stay here, and always late 
at night, and I have followed him each 
time. Once during the day, of late, I 
rode thither, and found a charming little 
black-eyed boy playing by himself be- 
neath an arbor formed by a honeysuckle 
vine. No one else appeared to be about, 
and I made friends with him. 1 got him 
to lisp his name—* Richie Byrnholm" he 
said it was—and just then a beautiful, 
golden-haired woman came to the porch 
of the cottage and called, in flute-like 
tones, ¢“ Richie, Richie, come in to mamma 
now,” 'I'his I knew must be Ariel. 1 
was satisfied; the great mystery was 
solved.” 

“It must be some other Mrs. Byrnholm 
and her child—some relative; he could 
never be guilty of such a crime.” Pearle 
moaned, in a voice of horror. 
“Then what need of his secret visits to 

the place ?—what of his love for his little 
namesake ? For I have seen him gather |P 
that child in his arms, murmuring fond 
words over him, and caressing him with 
tenderest affection.” 
Pearle reeled in her chair, and clutched 

at the table for support. She was suffer- 
ing the torture of the rack. 
“It must be some relative,’”’ she mur- 

mured, brokenly, again. 
“Then why does he hide her in that re- 

mote place?” pursued her tormentor. 
.** Why not acknowledge her as a relative, 
and go boldly in the day-time to visit her 
as such? No; your immaculate lover is 
a gambler, a roue, and a forger also, as 1 
shall soon prove to you.” 

Hush!” she whispered, beseechingly, 
and glancing fearfully around; while he 
smiled to see by the look on her face how 
thoroughly she believed his tale, 
“I call him a gambler,” ke continued, 

pitilessly, “and so he is; for you have 
seen recorded in his own handwriting the 
amount paid to liquidate debts of honor, 
and we all know what those are; and, 
Miss Pearle, I do not need to ask you if 
you know what a forger is, nor what the 
penalty is for that erime.” 
She lifted her eyes in a helpless way to 

him, as if she had no power to break the 
net he was weaving around her. 
“I cannot believe you; you are telling 

me cunnpingly-devised fables,” she mur- 
mured. 

ile handed her two folded papers. 
“Examine those,”’ he said, 
As if she had no power to resist him, 

she unfolded them and looked. 
They were checks on the county bank, 

and made out to Richard Byrnholm. One 
represented eighty pounds, the other two 
hundred, 

Pearle turned them over, and saw Rich- 
ard’s name, ic his own bold hand, written 
on the back. 

“ Where did you get these?” she asked. 
“Do you perceive anything wrong about 

those checks?’ Adison asked, unheed. 
ing her question, 
“No.” 
“ Do you not notica on the check repre- 

senting two hundred pounds, the two 
ciphers are a trifle crowded, while the 
word “two’’ 1n the writing 1s not just as 
perfect as it should be ?” 

“Yes, I notice that the ciphers are a 
little close ; but that proves nothing.” 

‘“ Look again at the figure 2; it is very 
cleverly done, but the curves have been 
added to it. The check originally repre. 
sented £10. The figure 1 has been changed 
to represent 2, and a cipher added to 
make the whoie 200. Look at the one 
for £80; that was originally for only one- 
tenth as much; a cipher has been added 
there also. These changes can scarcely 
be detected, but an expert would grasp 
the fact at once,” explained the cunning 
plotter, 
‘Are you an ‘expert,’ that you have 

been so clever?” Pearle demanded, scorn. 
fully, 
“No, but I am aware that these checks 

have been tampered with, nevertheless,’ 
Lie answered, flushing at her tone. 
“Please explain how you learned so 

much ?”7 
“Certainly, I was present when both 

these checks were made out to Richard — 
you perceive they are both of the same 
date. I kupew their amount, and so, of 
course, when I next saw them I was con. 
vinced they had been tampered with,” 

“I think you must have taken consider. 
able trouble to discover so much, Per- 
haps you may eyen have bad a hand m 
this matter yourself; I should not be at 
all surprised, if you could pilfer from his 

i 

these things, as you must have done, in 
order to bring them to me.” 

Pearle’s tones were very quiet, but in. 
tensely sarcastic. She was making a 
brave fight for her lover, but in her heart 
a terrible fear was nearly driving her 
frantic. 
Again Adison Cheetham flushed hotly, 

and bit his lips till the blood flowed. 
“] swear to you—'" he began. 
“ You need not swear to me at all,” she 

interrupted. “Iam not so foolish as to 
think that people are careless enough to 
leave indorsed checks lying loosely about. 
[ know you must have been prying into 
Richard Byrnholm'’s secret affairs, in order 
to have come possessed of these things 
that you brought me to.day. But I am 
not to be deceived by you. What could 
any one wish to tamper with two such 
comparatively small amounts for, when 
they possessed as abundant means as he 
does? 1t 1s simply absurd.” 
“Not so absurd as you may suppose. 1 

happen to know that Richard has been 
spending a great deal of money lately. 
Think of the expense he has been putting 
into the Grange for you; count those 
debts of honor of that little book,’ and 
see what they amount to. He has gone 
beyond his income; he is pressed for 
money, and with this other family on his 
bands, 1t is not to be wondered at that he 
should wish far more. I suppose you 
recognize his hand writing on the back ?” 
Adison Cheetham concluded, with some 
eagerness, 

Pearle examined it again carefully. 
“Yes; that was without doubt written 

by himself,’ she said. 
“ You identify it, then—you have no 

doubt of it ?” 
“No; it is identical with that in the 

memorandom book,” she said, comparing 
the two. 
“Good! 1 swear to you those checks 

have been tampered with, Now are you 
convinced--now will you believe that 1 
wish to save you from a cheat and a 
villian?” he asked, an almost fiendish 
glitter in his eyes. 
“No!” Pearle Radcliffe cried, her voice 

ringing out clear and full once more, and 
lifting her small head with the air of a 
queen. “Instead I believe that at heart 
your are a cowardly knave. You have 
been nursing a mean spirit of revenge for 
years, and are bound to ruin Richard 
Byrnholm if you can. And as for your 
plea—that you desire to save me—I have 
no faith in it, Furthermore, I fancy I 
am entirely capable of looking out for 
myself.” 
“And you will not believe me—you 

will not belieye that the man whom you 
promised to marry is a villain and a forger, 
he demanded, his face growing dark and 
almost terrible in his wrath that he could 
not shake her faith, 
“1 will not,” she answered, absolutely. 
“How can you doubt it, with those 

proofs in your hands?” 
She looked at the checks again, with a 

smile on her lips, which, nevertheless, 
trembled somewhat. She really feared 
much more than she would avow to him. 
If Richard bad not done this thing him- 
self, the deed had nevertheless been done, 
and no matter who the guilty one was, he 
might be obliged to suffer for it. But she 
was determined to brave out this inter 
view, and then, just as soon as Richard 
returned, she would tell them all about 
it, and let him explain it to her. 
“Shall I tell you just what I think 

about these?’ she asked, flashing her 
glorious eyes upon him ecornfully, and 
rattling the checks with a little impatient 
movement. “I think,” she went on, 
“that these checks were made out to 
Richard Byrnholm for the amounts which 
you stated—eight and ten pounds re- 
spectively, I think that he endorsed 
them, intending to get them cashed, and 
you, knowing the fact stole them and 
tampered with the figures, making the 
changes which you claim have been made, 
simply to get him into trouble and dis 
grace him. There! now you know my 
opinion of this matter, she conciuded 
defiantly,” 1 
Adison Cheetham’s face grew as white 

as her own as he listened to these sting- 
ing words, and he had a savage fight with- 
in himself for a moment to keep back the 
oaths which leaped to his tongue for utter- 
ance. But he did control himself and 
finally threw back his head, laughing a 
light, mocking laugh. 
“That was very cleverly reasoned for a 

woman,” he said; “but I fear if those 
papers were given to a judge and jury, a 
very different verdict would be rendered. 
However, leaving those out of the case 
entirely, what have you to say regarding 
the contents of that little book? You 
surely cannot accuse me of having tam- 
pered with that, since the dates begin a 
year or two back ;'’ and he pointed to the 
little memorandum book that she had 
laid upon the table by her side. 

Instantly the checks dropped from her 
fingers, and she seized it again, turning 
its pageg and eagerly scanning its con- 
tents, her face as hueless as snow, a ter- 
rible pain in heart. 
With a sly cat-like movement, Adison 

Cheetham reached over and secured the 
checks she had just dropped, and, folding 
them, transferred them carefully to his 
pocket. 
That single act did more toward con- 

vincing Pearle of the truth of his words, 
and that a forgery had really been com 
mitted, than anything else, It was as if 
he was sure of his position, and meant to 
keep them to carry out some deadly pur- 
ose. 
All too late she saw that she had made 

a sad mistake. She should ave retamed 
them in her possession until she could 
see Richard, show them to him, and de- 
mand an explanation, 
She felt as if she should die, sitting 

there before that plotting, gloating man, 
with all this avalanche of trouble and 
danger pouring down upon her, 
What must she believe, as she read 

those items, penned by Richard's own 
hand —those items of expenses for Ariel 
and her child—those debts of honor. 
There seemed to be but one explana 

tion of it all. Ariel, she knew, could not 
be his legal wife, else he would never dare 
wed her while she was living and so near. 
No; if she was anything to Richard Byrn- 
holm, she must be some wronged, be- 
trayed, though trusting woman. The 
thought was like a dagger to her. 
Could Richard Byrnholm, whom she 

had hitherto believed to be the soul of 
honor, be such a villain, and so devoid of 
every principle of rectitude and honour ? 
Could it be possible that he was indeed a 
gambler and a forger? Had she been 
thus shamelessly deceived, and was the 
future which had hitherto looked so bright 
to her, about to become a blank ? 
Oh! if she could have but gone away 

somewhere and moaned out her misery by 
herself. It was dreadful to sit there and 
have that wretch watching every change 
in her countenance, and gloating over the 
wreck he was making of all her fond 
hopes. 

“ What do you think of them, I say?” 
he repeated, impatiently. “Do they not 
£0 to prove that the drain upon Captain 
Byrnnolm’s purse has been very heavy? 
Debts of honor, a beautiful woman and 
her child to support, not to mention the 
extravagances she had been guilty of in 
fitting up the small palace over yonder 
for your reception—does it not look, I 
ask you, as if there was some need to 
change those figures upon those checks 
to a larger denomination? Would not a 
judge and jury argue that way, think you, 
if the matter was laid before them ? And, 
Miss Radcliffe, do you know the doom of 
a forger ?" 

Ilad Pearle been in the presence of 
any other person, she would have shrieked 
aloud for mercy at these dreadful words. 
She grew blind and dizzy, almost para- 
lyzed with fear: for she read in that re- 
lentless face before her a determination 
to ruin her lover at any cost. But in her 
invincible pride she resolved that he 
should not triumph in her sufferings—he 
should not suspect how much she be- 
lieved ; and, with a mighty effort she 
rallied her dizzy senses, 

“I think she said, speaking in a hard, 
pitiless tone, ¢“ that you are a scheming, 
vindictive brute, bent on the ruin of a 
noble, large-hearted man ; I belieye that 
Captain Byrnholm could explain all this 
complication of evidence satisfactorily if 
were here and 1t was submitted to him, he 
a thing which 1 am determined to have 
him do before I pass judgment upon him,”’ 
and she arose, moved across the room, 
and laid her hand upon the bell-rope. 
“Stop! What are you going to do!” 

cried the startled villain, springing toward 
her. Ilis peremptory tone, and something 
in his face, arrested her hand before she 
could ring. 
“] am going to despatch a messenger 

to summon Captain Byrnholm—the after- 
noon train, [ think has come in—and de- 
mand an cxplanation in your presence of 
all with which you have charged him,” 
she said with, a resolute air. 

private desk or safe to get possession of The man looked baffled for an instant, 

Evidently he had not anticipated any 
such straightforward proceeding as this 
on her part, and was not prepared for it. 
Then a look and vehemence of manner 
that startled Pearle almost entirely out 
of her forced composure, he laid his hand 
heavily upon hers as it rested upon the 
bell rope and said fiercely: 
“The messenger that goes to summon 

Captain Byrnholm will be followed by one 
to bring an officer to arrest him on the 
spot.” 

Pearle reeled, and leaned weakly 
against the wall for support, at these 
threatening words, and her white face 
grew agonized, Clearly this wretch in- 
tended to show no mercy. He had laid 
his own plans, and meant to carry them 
out to the letter, 
“Why did you come to me with these 

facts? What 1s your motive for laying all 
this black catalogue of crime before me ?” 
she cried wildly, as she sank helplessly 
into a chair, and threw off’ his hand as if 
it had been a viper, 
“You sent for me, did you not?’ he 

asked, with a malicious grin. 
She stamped her foot angrily; hurt to 

desperation, 
“Yes, I sent for you, because your vile 

hints and insinuations haunted me con- 
tinually giving me no peace, and driving 
me wild with suspense. What are your 
wishes, intentions, and motives in all 
this?’ she demanded. 
“Well, I have wishes, | have intentions, 

[ have motives,” he began slowly, while 
the looked softened in his eyes, and a 
longing expression quivered over his face, 
as he gazed on her who, despite her pallor 
and anguish, was surpassingly lovely. 
She made an impatient movement for 

him to go on. 
“You have said truly,” he continued ; 

“I have been Richard Byrnholm's sworn 
enemy for years; I have vowed that he 
should one day dearly repent having 
thwarted me out of a cherished purpose. 
Had he been poorer than I, [ would have 
drawn him so deeply into pecuniary 
troubles that he would never have been 
able to extricate himself; but he was 
rich and I was poor. I have laid number- 
less plans to be even with him, but none 
seemed feasible, and so I was obliged to 
drop them. When he wanted a commis- 
sion, I thought my time had come. I 
told him I could procure him one through 
the influence of a friend; I did, and in a 
regiment which was destined to go into 
immediate action, where 1 hoped he 
would be killed, and I should never meet 
him again, But some change was made 
and I was thwarted in that. 1 was glad 
of it afterwards, for I thought I should be 
better avenged to have him suffer some 
living torture.” 
“What a wretch!—to plan all this 

simply because he won a paltry prize from 
you at school; somebody must win,” 
Pearle cried, amazed to see how much she 
made of so little. 
“It was not a paltry prize to me: it 

mean & great deal,” he answered, hotly ; 
“1 was a poor boy. I belonged to a good 
family, but we were crushed with poverty, 
and I bave had to work my way 1n the 
world. I have been trampled upon on 
account of it, jeered at, and twitted of 1t; 
and I have sworn that I will rise to the 
level of those who have sneered at me. 
The prize was to be a set of very valuable 
works, or their value—thirty guineas in 
gold. I wanted the gold, I needed it, 
It would have kept me a whole year at 
school; but I lost it, and had to go out 
and earn it before I could finish my course, 
and I lost a year by that means, Think 
you that was a small loss—a whole year 
of one’s life? If he had not treacherous- 
ly kept his purpose a secret, I might have 
won ; I would have strained every nerve. 
He was the only one I had to fear, and I 
might have outstripped even him.” 
“But Richard would gladly have helped 

you to defray the expense of that year, 
L know he would have been eager to make 
it up to you, if it was simply money that 
you wanted,” Pearle said, as he paused 
for breath. 
“Simply money !'"” he repeated, wrath- 

fully “I lost my degree also—I lost my 
self-respect, for I believed there were 
none to go ahead of me; and to be left 
behind by a mere lad, years younger than 
myself—I could not brook the mortifica- 
tion and disappointment of such a defeat. 
I vowed I would never forgive it. I never 
have; I never will,’ he concluded, 
gloomuly. 

CHAPTER VI, 

© “HOW CAN I SAVE mim ?"’ 

“ But we are wandering from the point 
under discussion,” Adison Cheetham con- 
tinued, after a moment's pause. ‘My 
motive in making you the medium of my 
revenge was—'’ 

“ You make me the medium of your 
revenge! Never!” cried the astonished 
girl, starting to her feet again, and con- 
fronting him in a blaze of indignation. 
She had never looked so lovely to him 

as at that moment, and his whole face 
softened into wonderful tenderness, while 
a yearning look came into his eyes. 
She was indeed, strikingly beautiful as 

she stood there, like some haughty prin- 
cess, her slender form drawn erect, and 
quivering with resentment and disdain. 
Her face was as pure as the jewel whose 

name she bore; her massive hair falling 
loosely away from her brow in rich, glossy 
waves, was simply coiled at the back of 
her small head, revealing its symmetrical 
proportion to the best advantage. Her 
large gray eyes glowed and scintillated 
with angry fire, and seemed to deepen to 
almost a purplish tint; her nostrils di- 
lated, her lips quivered, Her long trail- 
ing dress, of some dark, rich material, fell 
in soft folds around her, making her seem 
taller than she really was. One white 
hand was ha If raised to enforce her indig- 
nant protest, and her position was one of 
inimitable grace. 
Adison Cheetham thought that the eye 

of man had never been permitted to rest 
upon a fairer vision since the day when 
Adam first beheld lovely Eve in her 
maiden bower in Paradise, although it 
was an angry beauty that glowed and 
sparkled before him. 
He lifted her spirit—she was glorious 

in his sight, But he began to realize that 
he was pursuing a course dangerous to 
his own cause, in allowing her to read 
quite so much of the evil in his heart; he 
meant to make her hate him. 
“Pardon me, 1 should not have said 

that—1X did not really mean that, but you 
drove me to it,”” he began, humbly. «I 
would. win your love, my pure, beautiful 
Pearie; I would woo you, and charm you, 
and I am driving you away from me. I 
have loved you madly since the hour 
Richard Brynholm first introduced you to 
me, and a wild desire then took posses- 
sion of me to win you for my wife. Pearle, 
my darling, my lily queen, my fair pale 
princess, give me your love in return— 
promise to become my bride on Thursday 
morning instead of his, and I will become 
your human slave; no man has ever 
yielded richer homage to woman than I 
will give to you, my matchless Pearle, | 
will bow to your wishes; my every 
thought and purpose in life shall be for 
you; you shall make of me what you will, 
[ am a bad man at heart—I confess it, I 
deplore it; but, for your sake, I could 
conquer the maddest passion that ever 
ran riot in a human soul. Pearle, you 
can save me from evil, and—from myself. 
My love, my love !—ah! teach me how to 
win you.” 
He stopped, exhausted by his vehem- 

ence of his passion, and the change in his 
face was wonderful. Every evil look and 
expression had faded from it, as he poured 
forth this wild plea for love, Ie became 
softened, tender, attractive almost fasci- 
nating, by the power and might of the 
great love that had taken possession of 
him. There was a magnetic power of at- 
traction about him that rivetted the at 
tention and held spell-bound for the mo- 
ment the fair girl before him. Ile had 
told her before that he loved her, but 
she never had imagined anything like this, 
Its depth, its strength, its almost consum- 
ing force, were beyond her comprehen: 
sion; and for a moment, she lost all 
thought of self, all sense of the insult of- 
fered her, in wonder at the strange being 
who yielded her such abject homage. 

i Pearle, beloved, give me a crumb of 
love. I will feed upon it and be satisfied,” 
he pleaded, reaching out his arms as if to 
infold her, 
The act recalled her to herself, and all 

her outraged maidenly dignity asserted 
itself. She recoiled from him as she 
would haye done from the fatal embrace 
of some deadly reptile. : 
“If I were a man,’ she said, in low, in- 

tense tones, “I would send you from this 
room with the mark of the lash upon you, 
to brand you as the traitor and knave 
that you are, for having dared to utter 
such words to me! Smce 1 am but a 
weak woman, I must content mysell with 
simply despising you, and telling you to 

begone!” and she pointed authorita- 
tively to the door. 

Adison Cheetham shivered as these 
blighting words foll upon his ear; 
then a wave of deepest crimson dye 
shone over his face, and the great 
veins stood out in ridges upon his 
forehead. 
“A love liko mine is not a thing to 

despised,” he said, through tightly 
shut teeth. 

But Pearle Radcliffe did not deem 
his words even worthy of a roply. 
She stood in the same attitude, her 
delicate hand still pointing toward the 
door, her eyes fixed in a cold, con- 
temptuous stare upon his. Her silence 
was more suggostive than the bitterest 
invectives would have been, and the 
painfal flush deepened on his face. 
In all his life he bad never suffered so 
keenly as he did at this moment, when 
he was thus mado to feel his own 
littleness of soul, his inferiority and 
depravity, as he had never done before. 
He was, as it were, like * Satan,” 
when 

“He first knew pain, 
And writhed him to an fro convolved; so 

sore 

[Che grinding sword with discontinuous 
wound 

Passed him through; 
Gnashing for anguish, and despite, and 

shame, 
To find himself not matchless, and his pride 

humbled by such rebuke.”—Mivrrox. 

The color receded after a moment, 
leaving his face pale and drawn, and 
almost diabolical resolutness succeed- 
ing the tenderness. 

“ Margaret Radcliffe,” he said, slow- 
ly, and with terrible emphasis, * you 
may scorn the truest love that was 
ever offered woman—you may curl 
those sweet, red lips, heaping scathing 
words upon me—you may flash your 
glorious eyes with angry disdain, but 
you cannot move me from my pur- 
pose.” 
Without a word, she turned and 

again laid her hand upon the bell- 
rope. She was resolved that he should 
not longer stand there and insult ber. 
She would summon a servant to show 
him out, and command that he never 
be admitied again. 
But again he was too quick for her. 

He put out his own strong hand and 
grasped hers before she could pull the 
cord. 
“Iam not quite ready to end this 

interview,” he said, quickly. * Evi- 
dently you consider what I have told 
you as of no consequence, or too wild 
and monstrous to be credited even for 
a moment; but I swear to you that 
these documents which I hold in my 
possession will doom Richard Byrn- 
holm to a folon’s cell. It would take 
but a word, a breath from me to place 
him at the mercy of the law; and 
now it remaing with you to decide 
whether he shall be saved or not. 
You can save him from the disgrace 
which a public exposure of what I 
have told you to-day would bring 
upon him, and you alone can save him 
from a convict’s fate. 
“How can I save him?’ Pearle 

asked, with ashen lips, ber eyes dark- 
ening with a look as of como horror 
but half comprehended. 
What did his ominous word mean ? 

A sickening dread was creeping 
through all ber nerves, withering the 
strength in her limbs, and making 
her heart beat with a dull heavy thud 
which threatened to suffocate her, 
while strange sounds, like the discord- 
ant clanging of bells, rang in her ears 
bidding her *“ Save him ! save him!” 
Adison Cheetham leaned toward her 

an eager light in his dreadful eyes. 
“If,” he began, “on Thursday 

morning, you will go to the altar with 
me instead of Richard Byrnholm—if 
you will speak the vows that will 
make you my wife instead of his, I 
will give into your hands, as soon as 
the ceremony is over, the proofs of his 
guilt, and he shall go free from this 
benceforward. If you refuse,” he con- 
tinued, in tones which seemed like 
red-hot hammers beating upon her 
brain, “he will be immediately ar- 
rested and tried for the crime of for- 
gery, when, of course, those other 
facts regarding his private life will 
also have to be exposed. Will you be 
my wife and save him, or will you 
defy mo and ruin him ?” 
Was there ever a proposition more 

fiendish than this? Could human in- 
genuity devise a sacrilege so diaboli- 
cal? To strive to wrest a man’s bride 
from him at the very altar—to crush 
every fond hope of his heart, and 
blight his whole future existence by 
one blow so terrible, so crushing! 

Surely the fair girl was right when 
she told him of her lover that she folt 
as if the ““ sword of Damoc!es was sus- 
pended above her head, for what im- 
pending evil could be worse than 
this ?” 

Pearlo stood looking at her com- 
panion for a full minute after he had 
concluded, her countenance a perfect 
blank. It scemed as if every faculty 
had been benumbed by his words. 
“Surely you must be mad to pro- 

pose such a thing to me!” she at last 
whispered, hoarsely. 
“l am not mad,” he answered, 

gravely. 
“Then you must be a fiend in hu- 

man form !” 
“ Perhaps,” he replied, with a short 

barsh laugh; ** but,” he added, with 
a strange mixturo of humility, plead- 
ing and defiance, “ you shall re create 
me—you shall make of me what you 
will, when once you are mine.” 

“ That will never be!” she cried, 
with a gesture of unutterable disgust. 
“Then Richard Byrnholm is—lost,” 

Adison Cheetham said slowly, in cold 
hard tones, her gesture cutting him to 
the quick. y 

‘“ Have you no mercy ? Give me the 
checks and you shall have the money 
for them,” Pearle said, her voice shal- 
ing weekly, 

‘“ None for him; and those checks 
can be redeemed only in one way. 
“And do you think for a moment 

tbat I would sacrifice both his life- 
long happiness and my own, by com- 
mitting the crime you propose, merely 
to gratify your miserable spirit of re- 
venge 2” 
“You bave your choice ; the matter 

rests wholly with you,” he answered, 
unmoved. 

Pearle felt as if she must shriek 
aloud in despair. Ruin was staring 
her in the face; whichever way she 
turned, it seemed to hedge her about. 

If she acceded to his horrible pro- 
position, the result would be misery 
tor both her lover and herself; if she 
refused, their suffering would not be 
lessened, for inevitable disgrace would 
follow, and, as a condemned felon, the 
separation would be just as sure and 
final. 

Should she sacrifice herself, save 
his good name and let him go free,” 
Could she ever bring Ler mind to go 
to the altar with that vile wretch, and 
thus preserve Richard from the terri- 
ble consequences of the crimes with 
which he was charged ? 

If she should do it, the scandal and 
disgrace would fall on her; the world 
would say she had deserted him at the 
very altar, and blame her for ruining 
a good man’s life. Richard would be 
pitied and sympathized with, and no 
one ever suspect the wrongs and dis- 
grace which her act would cover. 

This seemed tho les:er evil of the 
two ; for she could not for one mo- 
ment endure the thought that he 
whom sho had believed so true and 
noble, whom she had loved with all 
tho strength of her strcng nature— 
sho could not bear, I say, to think 

that he must be shut away from all 
life and beauty, behind prison bolts 
and bars, and drag out a miserable ex- 
istence, branded with a felons doom. 
But could she ever live and go through 
that ceremony which would make her 
Adison Cheetham’s wife ? 
The chill of death seemed creeping 

over her, melted lead seemed pouring 
through her brain. Truly her case 
appeared very desperato. 
She lifted her icy hands and pressed 

them bard against her throbbing tem- 
ples, while her wild eyes were fixed in 
terror on Adison Cheetham’s stern 
face, 

“ You have dared to mock me with 
protestations of love,” she said, in hol- 
low tones, 
“It is not mockery; 1 love you 

better than my own life,” he replied, 
passionately, his heart leaping exult- 
ingly as he saw thoso signs of relent- 
ing in her. 
“Have you no thought of the 

misery I must endure if you doom me 
to such an existence ? Have you no 
pity, that you bid me tear the tender- 
est affections from my heart and cast 
them to the winds? What do you 
imagine my future will be ?” 
“As bright as every good thing of 

earth can make it. I will devote my 
life to you; no sorrow, no rough 
breath even, shall touch you. We 
will go away from every unpleasant 
association; we will forget the past, 
and I will not spare myself for you,” 
he urged, gazing hungrily into the 
beautiful, woe-smitten face. 
“You will not spare yourself for 

me,” she repeated, passionately ; 
“you love me botter than life,” but 
not better than the horrible revenge 
that you are contemplating.” 
“That I have sworn, and 1 must, 

and will perform,” he said, with fierce 
glittering oyes. 
“I will not do it—the sin, the 

mockery would be too 
Pearle cried, shuddering. 
He grew deathly pale at her words, 

and caught his breath hard. 
“That is your decisivn, then—yon 

will not save Richard Byrnholm 3?’ 
“I have no right to be guilty of 

such mockery. I cannot ruin both 
our young lives—I had rather die?” 
she cried, wildly. 
“If you should die, you alone would 

escape the misery of which you speak ; 
Richard Byrnbolm would still go to 
prison, he answered, relentlessly. 

‘“ Heaven help me!" prayed poor, 
distracted Pearle ; then, like a hunted 
wounded deer, she turned upon him, 
with more savagencss than he had 
deemed her capable of. ** Would you 
be willing to marry a woman who 
would hate you all your life long 
“That could not be, I will compel 

you to love me in time. [Love begets 
love, and the power and might of 
mine would yet conquer you in spite 
of yourself,” he said, his tones thrill 
ing with the intensity of his feeling. 
“Never! I should hate you with a 

hatred so deadly that you would trem- 
ble when you came into my presence, 
and curse the day you made me pol- 
lute my lips with false vows.” 
“I am willing to take the risk of 

that,” he replied, smiling. 
“Great Heaven, what shall I do,” 

she wailed. Then, as if some sudden 
thought had come to her, she asked, 
vehemently : *“ why will you not face 
Captain Byrnholm with those docu- 
ments ?"’ 
“I will when you have given me 

your decision to be my wife,” he 
answered, with a quietness that as- 
sured her he felt sure of his position. 

I cannot decide—either way would 
forever ruin us both, Pearle returned, 
with a dry, hard sob. * Go, go,” she 
added, clenching her hands until they 
were purple. * Go from my sight—I 
cannot breath the same air with you.” 
He stooped and picked up the little 

book which had fallen from her lap 
when she arose and crossed the room, 
and put it away with the forged 
checks, Ilis face was very white and 
his hand trembled visibly. Would he 
fail after all ? 
“I go, as you bid mo; but it will 

be for an officer. Have you nothing 
more to say to me!” he said, in con- 
strained tones. 
“No —yes—1 don’t know, Oh, 

there are only two more days! I am 
nearly crazed!” Pearle moaned, boat- 
ing the air furiously with her hands, 
and nearly worn out with her misery, 
Something like pity shone for the 

moment on Adison Cheetham’s face, 
as ho looked upon her. 

“TI will go,” he said, after thinking 
a moment. *‘I will give you one day 
in which to consider this matter, upon 
conditions that you promise not to 
speak of the nature of our interview 
to any one.” 
“I promise, only go—go, and leave 

me alone !” 
le bowed grave acquiescence, took 

up his bat, and walked quietly from 
the room. 

(To be continued.) 
+O» 

Ten Years of Torture. 
Mrs. Thomas Acres of Huntley, Ont., 

was for ten years a sufferer from liver 
complaint, which doctor’s medicine did 
not relieve. After using four bottles of 
Burdeck Blood Bitters she was entirely 
cured, and states that she is like a new 
woman again. 

dreadful |” 

Absolutely Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 

strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
cal than the ordinary Einds, and e.nnot be sold 
in competition with the multitude of low test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold 
only in cans. ROYAL BAKING PowDER Co. 106 
Wall Street, New York. 
Sold at Wholesale in Fredericton, by Messrs, 

A. F. Randolph & Son. 

Just Received pcr Steamship Manitoban from 
Liverpool ; 

49) Ba DLES SLED SHOE STEEL, well 
JL assorted lengths and sizgs, which with 
previous stock, makes a complete assortment, 
For Sale low. 

ALSO JUST TO HAND: 

1 pack Russia Iron; 
12 bundles Sheet Iron, 

. Z. R, EVERETT, 
October 19 

. ». The Original 
ant 

A 232VS LIVER 
e\W\elS PILLS. 

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. ALWAYS 

ASK FOR DR. PIERCE’'S PELLETS, OR 

LITTLE SUGAR-COATED PILLS. 

Being entirely vegetable, they op- 
erate without disturbance to the system, diet, 
or occupation. Put up in fines vials, hermeti- 
cally sealed. Always fresh and reliable. As 
a laxative, alterative, or purgative, 
these little Pellets give the most perfect 
satisfaction. 

SIGK HEADAGHE, 
Bilious Headache, 
Dizziness, Constipa« 
tion, Indigestion, 
Bilious Attacks,andall 
derangements of the stom- 
ach and bowels, are prompt- & 
ly relieved and permanently . 
cured by the use of Dr. : 
Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative Pellets. 
In explanation of the remedial power of these 
Pellets over so great a variety of diseases, it 
may truthfully be said that their action upon 
the system is universal, not a gland or tissue 
escaping their sanative influence. Sold by 
druggists, 25 cents a vial. Manufactured at the 
Chemical Laboratory of WORLD'S DISPENSARY 
MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Buffalo, N. Y. 

*N ig offered by the manufactur. 
oF 4 3. £ \ == erg of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh 

i ; c+w Memedy, for a case of 
: Ged #1 # Chronic Nasal Catarrh which 

they cannot cure, 

SYMPTOMS OF CATARRM.-Dull 
heavy headache, obstruction of the nasal 
passages, discharges falling from the head 
into the throat, sometimes profuse, watery, 
and acrid, at others, thick, tenacious, mucous, 
purulent, bloody and putrid; the eyes are 
weak, watery, and inflamed; there is ringing 
in the ears, deafness, hacking or coughing to 
clear the throat, expectoration of offensive 
matter, together with scabs from ulcers; the 
voice is changed and has a nasal twang; the 
breath is offensive: smell and taste are im- 
paired; there is a sensation of dizziness, with 
mental depression, a hacking cough and gen- 
eral debility. Only a few of the above-named 
symptoms are likely to be present in any one 
case. Thousands of cases annually, without 
manifesting half of the above symptoms, re- 
sult in consumption, and end in the grave. 
No disease is 50 common, more deceptive and 
dangerous, or less understood by physicians. 
By its mild, soothing, and healing properties, 

Dr. Sage’s Catarrh ony cures the worst 
cases of Catarrh, “cold in the head,” 
Coryza, and Catarrhal Headache. 
Sold by druggists everywhere; 50 cents. 

“Untold Agony from Catarrh.” 

Prof. W. HAUSNER, the famous mesmerist, 
of Ithaca, N. Y., writes: “Some ten years ago 
I suffered untold agony from chronic nasal 
catarrh. My family physician gave me up as 
incurable, and said I must die. My case was 
such a bad one, that every day, towards sun- 
set, my voice would become so_hoarse I could 
barely speak above a whisper. In the Sning 
my coughing and clearing of my throat woul 
almost strangle me. By the use of Dr. Sage's 
Catarrh Remedy, in three months, I was a well 
man, and the cure has been permanent,” 

“Constantly Hawking and Spitting.” 
TroMAS J. RusaING, Esq., 2902 Pine Street, 

St. Louis, Mo., writes: “I was a great sufferer 
from catarrh for three years. At times I could 
hardly breathe, and was constantly hawking 
and spitting, and for the last eight months 
could not breathe through the nostrils. I 
thought nothing could be done for me. Luck- 
ily, 1 was advised to try Dr. Sage’s Catarrh 
Remedy, and I am now a well man. I believe 
it to be the only sure remedy for catarrh now 
manufactured, and one has only to give it a 
fair trial to experience astounding results and 
a permanent cure.” 

Three Bottles Cure Catarrh. 

Err RoBBINS, Runyan P. O., Columbia Co., 
Pa., says: ‘*My daughter had catarrh when 
she was five Joous old, very badly. 1 saw Dr. 
Sage's Catarrh Remedy advertised, and pro- 
cured a bottle for her, and soon saw that it 
helped her; a third bottle effected a perma- 
nent cure. She is now eighteen years old and 
sound and hearty.” 

CURES PAINS—External and Internal, 
RELIEVES Swellings, Contractions of the 

Muscles, Stiffness of the Joints, Sprains, Strains, 
HEALS Bruises, {Scalds, Burns, Cuts, Cracks 

and Scratches, 

Best Stable Remedy in the World ! 
CURES Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Hoarseness 
— Throat, Croup, Diphtheria and all kindred 
afllictions, 

LARCE BOTTLE! 

POWERFUL REMEDY! 

MOST ECONOMICAL! 
A5 IT COSTS BUT 

25 Cents. 

Druggists and Dealers pronounca it the best 
sellirg medicine they have, 

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 
of which there are several on the market, 

The genuine only prepared by and bearing the 
name of 

C. C. RICHARDS & CO0., 
YARMOUTH, N. 8. 

TESTIMORNIAL. 
Messrs. C. C. RICHARDS & Co. 
DEAR Sirs. —I was formerly a resident of Port 

La Tour, N, S., and there received much benefit 
from Minard’s Liniment, especially in diph- 
theria. Please tell me how:I can obtain it here, 
as I cannot do witheut it in the house. 

JOSEPH A. S~xow, 
Norway, Maine, 

a] SOOTHING, 
CLEANSING, 

HEALING. 
Et Cures 

CATARRH, 
Cold in Head, 
HAY FEVER. 

GS San, Da STOPS 
ed OF) fon ® BE | Droppingsfrom 
Pr: CA oF ARR H | Nasal passages 

EASY TO USE. into the throat 
and excessive expectoration caused by Ca- 

tarrh. Sold by Druggists, or sent pre-paid on 

receipt of price, 50c. and $1. Address 

FULF2RD & Co., Brockville, Ont. 

NO MORE PILLS! 
MOTHERS LIKE IT! 

CHILDREN LIKE IT!! 

Beeauso it is agreeable to take. 

IT CURES 

LIVER COMPLAINT, 
BiLious DISORDERS, 

Acio Stomach, Dyspepen, 
Loss oF APPETITE, 

Sick HEADACHE, 
ConsTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS 

PRICE, 25¢. PER BOTTLE. 

cen 

ORCIST, BEST, 
CONTAINS NO 

ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES, 
er any injuricus materials, 

Re We METY: er 
¥an'f’y of the CCLEBRATED ROTAL TRACT CARER 

198 196 

WILEYS TRU STORE 
Queen Street. 

JUST RECEIVED : 

200 Ibs. Paris Green; 

100 Ibs. 

100 1bs. Dalmation Insect Powder ; 

50 Ibs. Hellibore ; 

500 1bs. Copperas ; 

100 Ibs, Carbolie Acid; 

Case Condy’s Fluid ; 

100 Ibs. Chloride Lime. 

Slug Shop ; 

—FOR SALE 

JOHN Ii. WILEY, 
FREDERICTON. 

BY =m 

June §, 1887 

OWEN SHARKEY 
HAS DECIDED ON 

Closing Business, 
as soon as possible, and to effect that 
object, he now offers a large and well as- 
sorted Stock of 

STAPLE and FANCY 

DRY GOODS! 
—_— 

Reduced Rates, 
Comprising in part 

DRESS GOODS, 
IN CREAT VARIETY, 

Gossamers, Parasols, Gloves, Corsets ; 
Prints, Cottons, Cottonades, Ducks ; 
Table Linens, Towelling, Flannels ; 
Shirtings, Shirts and Drawers : 
Mens’, Youths’ and Boys’ Clothing ; 
Mens’ Suits, from £5.00 to $20; 
Youths’ and Boys’ Equally Cheap ; 
Scotch and Canadian Tweeds ; 
Pantings’ and Worsted Coatings— 

Choice Paterns and Low Prices ; 
Brussels, Tapestry, Wool and Hemp 

Carpets ; 
Table and Floor Oil Cioths : 
Trunks and Valises, Cotton Warps ; 
Room Paper and Remnants of all 

kinds always on hand. 
All of which shall be sold at prices as 

Low as possible to sell, and pay 100 
cents on the dollars. 

OWEN SHARKEY. 

REMOVED! 
F. J. MGCAUSLAND, 
Watchmaker and Jeweler, 

Has Removed his place of Business from 
the stand in Wiley’s Building, to 

the stand lately occupied by 
C. A. McCausland, 

Corner Queen and Carleton Streets, 
where he will attend promptly and care- 
fully to Watch and Jewelry Re- 
pairing. 

He has on hand, and will sell Low for 
Cash, a fine line of 

WATCHES 

JE WEILRY, 
and a handsome line of Plush Goods. 

$#. Remember the place, corner Queen and 
Carleton Streets, 

Fredericton May 18, 1887—1x 

PHOTOGRAPHS 
MADE IN THE FOLLOWING SIZES: 

LOCKET, 

CARD, 

CABINET, 

BOUDOIR, 

PANEL and 

LIFE, 
——AT— 

HARVEY'S STUDIO 
164, Queen Stret, Fton, 

Next below Peoples’ Bank. 
m—————— 

larged. Childrens’ Pictures a Specialty 

CORNMEAT, 
Just landed, ex-schr: 

200 BBLS. 

KILN DRIED 

CORNMEAL. 

A. . RANDOLPH & SON 
Fredericton, August 7 

Cheap Cloths, 

ADIES Jacket and Ulster Cloth very cheap. 
Canadian Tweeds in great variety. Cheap 

Tweeds for Men and Boys’ wear. Flannels, 
Blankets, Shirtings and Dry Goods of every des- 
cription, very cheap. 

Wilmot's Block, Queen Sireet, Fredericton. 

SIMON NEALIS. 

—_——— 

November 9 

GILLETTS 
POWDERED 

LYE 
99 PERCENT 

PUREST, STRONCEST, BEST. 
Ready for use in any quantity, For 

making Soap, Softening Water, Disin~ 
fecting, and a hundred other uses, A 
can equals 20 pounds Sal Soda, 

Sold by all Grocers and Druggists, 

Y=: Unapproached for 
Eases Tone and Quality. 

CATALOGUES FREE. 

BELL & (0. , Guelph, Ont. 
New Hats and Caps. 

MERICAN and English styles, Allsizes for 
Men and Boys, very cheap. 

SIMON NEALIS. 
November 9 

WORM POWDERS. 

Arve pleasant to take. Contain their own 

Turgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 

destroyer ¢: worms in Children or Adults. 

Meat Chopper. 

EW STYLE for family use, This is a pere 
fect little gem, a child can operate it, It 

will be found invaluable in the Kkiwchen, as it 
can be used the year round in many of the pro- 

cesses of cooking. It chops half pound per mine 
ute with ease. No family should be without it, 

For sale only by 

R, CHESTNUT & SONS, 
November 2 

EZ" Old Pictures Copied and En- 

VOCAL CULTURE, 
Mrs. JOHN BLACK 

WILL GIVE INSTRUCTION IN 

SINGING, 
To a limited number of pupils, 

Terms made known on application at resi- 
lence corner of George and Sgnbury streets 

G.D.CARTER, 
DENTIST, 

TTENDS to all operations pertaining to his 
profession. 

Full or Partial Setts inserted with 
the Latest Improvements, 

No Charge for Extracting for 
Artificial ~~ 

When desired, Loc r General 
Anwesthetics Administered 

in Extracting, 

Positively prices as low as the lowest. 
faction guaranteed. Office removed to 

250 QUEEN STREET, 
Opposite the Bridge. 

Fredericton, October 12, 1887—3mos, 

DR. MGALLISTER, 
DENTIST, 

S using a new method for the painless extrace 
tion of teeth. In use about three months. 

The general opinion is *¢ It is splendid.” 

No Chloroform, Ether or Gas Uscd. 
Painless Extraction : One Tooth, 50 

cts,, 12 Teeth, 25 cts, each. 

A full upper or lower sett of teeth at the usual 
low rates of 

$8.50 to $10.00 
ZF Small Silver Fillings 50 cts. cach, 

OFFICE : 

Queen Street, Opposite Queen Hotel. 

P.J. SEERY, WD, . 
Licentitate of the Royal College of 

Physicians of Edinburgh ; 

Licentitate of the Royal College of 
Surgeons of Edinburgh ; 

Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi- 
cians and Surgeons of Glasgow. 

Special Certificate in Midwifery. 

Satise 

OFFICE: 

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Streets. 
ResipexcE—109 Brunswick Street. 

Fredericton, May 18, 1887—1y 

H. D. CURRIE, D.D.S,, 
Surgeon Dentist. 

OFFICE: 

First Door below Peoples Bank, Queen 
treet, Fredericon, N. B. 

OFFICE HOURS—Y A.M. tol P.M... 21035, and 7 
toy r. Mm. 

Fredericton, May 20, 18587 

H. G. C. WETMORE, 
Auctioneer, &c., 

HA taken the store on the upper side of 
Phcenix Square, (next to L. P. Laforest’s, 

Tinsmith) where he is prepared to receive Fur- 
niture and Goods of all kinds for Auction and 
Private Sale. He will also give attention to 
Auction Sales of every description, 

Terms moderate. returns prompt, and busi- 
ness confidential. 

Fredericton, August 10, 1887. 

AUCTIONEER 
—AND— 

COMMISSION STORE, 
DEALER IN ALL SIZES OF 

ANTHRACITE and SOFT COALS. 
yw UNDERSIGNED begs leave to notify 

the public, that he has opened a store on 
Regent Street, next to the Capital office, where 
he proposes carrying on a general Auctioneer 
and Commission business, 

Goods of all descriptions received. Quick sales 
and prompt returns guaranteed, 

IE. H. ALLEN, 
Fredericton, August 3, 1887—6m. 

HOUSE AND LOT ! 
FOR SAI.E. 

YHE Subscriber offers for sale, his Housa situ- 
ated on the corner of Chariotte and North- 

baa Streets, at present oceupied by J. G, 

_ Also, a desirable building lot with 82 feet, front, 
in the same locality, Liberal terms will be 
given, Apply to 

H. G. ESTEY, 
Peoples Bank. 

Fredericton, July 26, 1837—tf. 

PROD OD NX 0 

fa OF 
1 

INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY 

81 Summer Arrangement '87 
On and after MONDAY, June 13th, 

1887, the Trains of this Railway will 
run daily, (Sunday excepted) as fol- 

= 8 

lows : 

Trains will leave St, John, : 
TRE DREN «i on-iiiviin csnitn cides 7.00 
Accommodation, ............. ....veen... 11.00 
Express forSussex...................... 16.35 
Express for Halifax & Quebee,.......22.15 

%®.. Sleeping Cars run daily on the night 
em to Halifax, and Parlor Cars on the day 
rain, 

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a 
Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached to 
the Quebec Express, and on MONDAY, W EDNES- 
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach- 
ed at Mencton. 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 
Express from Halifax & Quebee,...... 5.30 
Express from Sussex,.................... 8.30 
Accommodation, ........................ 12.55 
DUE BRE bs hoess so uinie hnbaitiiatn 6.00 

22 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
Time, 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., June 2ith, 1857. 

Wi i Ra » he! 

PED i i 
+ 

RAILWAY CO. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Trains--—In 
effect October 24tha 1887. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON ;: 

(Bastern Standard Time.) 

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

9 00 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 
McAdam Junction, and St. Stephen, 
Vaneceboro, Batgor, Portland, Boston and 
all points West; St. Andrews, Ioulton 
Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls 
Edmundston, and all pointsgorth. 

110 Pp. M.—¥or Fredericton June 
St. John, and points East, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON: 

11 35 A. M —From Fredericton Junction, and 
from St John, and all points East. 

3 35 r. m,—From FKredericton Junetion, and 
from Vaneeboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos. 
ton, and all points West; St. Audrefys, St, 
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque 
Isle, Grand Falls, and points North. 

6 40 Pp. M.—Express from St. John, and inter- 
mediate points, 

LEAVE GIBSON: 

6 30 A. Mm. —Express for Woodstock and points 
North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

1 15 r, m.~Express from Woodstock, and points 
North. 
— F. W. CRAM, 

Gen’l Manager, 

and for 

H. D. McLEOD, Died 
Supt § vision. Sup’t Southern J. ¥. LEAVITT, 

Gen’l Pass, and Ticket Agent, 

St, John, N. B,, October 17, 1857 


