Potey.

himself was coming also, and Adison Chee-
tham too, would be there to spy upon all
her movements,

She could not go to-morrow, either, for

THE FARMER'S WIFE.

Up with the birds in the early morning—

The dewdrop glows like a precious gem;

Beautiful tints in the skies are dawning,
But she has not a moment to look at
them.

The men are wanting their breakfast early,

She must not linger, she must not wait;

For words that are sharp and looks that are

surly,

Are what men give them when meals are

late.

Oh, gloricus colors the clouds are turning,

If she would but look over hills and trees
But here are the dishes and here is the
churning—
Those things must always yield to thesc.
The world is filled with the wine of beauty
If she could pause and drink it in; »

But pleasure, she says, must wait for duty—

Neglected work is committed sin.

The day grows hot and the hands grow
weary ;
Oh, for an hour to cool her head,
Out with the birds in the winds so cheery!

But she must get dinner and bake the

bread,
The busy men in the hay fleld working,
If they saw her sitting with idle hand,
Would think her lazy, and call it shirking,

And she never could make them under-

stand.

They do not know that the heart within her,

Hungers for beauty and things sublime;

They only know that they want their dinner,

Plenty of it—and just * on time.”

And after the sweeping and churning and

baking,
And dinrer dishes are all put by,

She sits and sews, though her head is ach-

ing,

Till time for supper and * chores” draws

nigh,

Her boys at school must look like others,

She says, as she patches their frocks and

hose;
For the world is quick to censure mothers,

For the least neglect of children’s clothes.

Her husband comes from field of labor,
He gives no praise to his weary wife,
She’s done no more than has her neighbor;
’Tis the lot of all in country life,

But after the strife and weary tussle
With life is done, and she lies at rest,

The Nation’s brain and heart and muscle—
Her sons and daughters—shall call her

blest.

And [ think the sweetest joy of Heaven,
The rarest bliss of eternal life,

And the fairest crown of all will be given
Unto the way-worn farmer’s wife.

Literature,

Wronged and Righted

[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,
until Jan. 1st, 1889, for One Doilar. Send
subscriptions to Lorax C. Macxurr, Fre-
dericton, N. B.]

CHAPTER VII.
PEARLE’S PRAYER.

Pearle sat still, with bowed head and
clasped hands, until she heard the great
hall door close after her tormentor, and
the sound of his horse’s hoofs upon the
gravelled drive-way as he rode away.
Then she arose and tottered to her cham-
ber, where, locking herself in she sat
down and tried to comprehend this dread-
ful thing that had overtaken her at the
moment when life had seemed at jits
brightest. It could not be possible, she
moaned in her misery, that Richard Byrn-
holm was the hypocrite he had just been
represented. He could not be so false to
every principle of truth and honor as to
have won the love of a pure woman, de-
ceiving her, and then turning from her,
to make her—Pearle Radcliffe—his second
victim ; for such she would surely, be-
ecome, at ever so late a day, she bad dis.
;qvered these dreadful things regarding

im,

“1 cannot believe 1t—I will not believe
it !”” she cried aloud, with clasped hands
uplifted in agony, tearless sobs heaving
her bosom and exhausting her strengih,
as hour after hour, refusing the repeated
calls of the London milliner and her maid
she walked the floor, like some restless,
caged animal. ¢ It cannot be true. His
eyes never fell before mine; they are
clear and tranquil as deep pure pools of
water. 1lis smile is frank and true; his
voice has no sound of treachery in it, He
could not do such dark deeds.’’

Still she knew those checks had been
tampered with; some one had changed
the amounts they represented. 7That was
a fact she could not dispute; and if they
were cashed, and the fraud discovered,
Richard Byrnholm alone would be obliged
to suffer the consequences.

“Oh if I had but kept them,” she cried,
remorsefully ; he would have been safe
from all danger of arrest on their account
But that would have mitigated my misery.
the doubt would still have existed. And
tbat book—that dreadful book! How can
I 'live and believe what that proves ?”

Ah! she had confessed it. In the pri-
vacy of her own room sbe had uttered
what she would have sufféred tortures
rather than have acknowledged in the
presence of Adison Cheetham.

Ricbard had planned that they were all to
go over to Linden Grange toinspect and
pass judgment upon the beautiful home
he had prepared with so much care and
pride for his bride, and which was now
complete in every appointment.

Pearle’s lip curled with scorn and pain
as she thought of this,

Should she ever go there to live ? Could
she ever enter that perfect abode with
this thornin her heart? No. If whatshe
now learned were true, she would never
be Richard Byrnholm’s wife, never cross
the threshold at Linden Grange ; and yet
she knew she loved him to idolatry, and
even were, her worst fears confirmed, she
should so continue to love to the end of
her life,

But the wedding-day was appointed,
,|some of the guests had already arrived,
more would come on the morrow, and
what could she do ?

A hundred times she was tempted to
brave all Adison Cheetham’s threats, fly
to Richard and seek a frank, straightfor-
ward explanation of it all.

But she had promised she would not;
and there was a faint hope in her heart,
which she clung to, that she might her-
self discover it all a cleverly devised fraud
on their enemy’s part, to ruin their hap-
piness.

“I1 do not know how I can arrange it,”
she sighed, wearily, as she heard her
brother’s voice outside, and knew that the
party had returned from Lord Cumber-
mede’s. ‘] shall have to watch my op-
portunity, but go I must to that httle
dwelling and see its inmates before Thurs.
day. Oh! no wonder I told Richard last
night that 1 feared some evil was about
to overtake us,” she concluded shudder-
ing.

She arose and bathed her face to re.
moye the traces of her emotion, ard then
dressing herself with unusual care, went
down to join the guests at dinner, trust-
log that by candle-light no one would re-
mark her lustreless eyes and exceeding
pallor,

But the fair bride-elect was the cyno-
sure of all eyes, and more than one ex-
claimed at her ill looks.

“1 have a headache,” she said, wearily
--and a heartache also, she might truth-
fully have added.

Richard came, as she had expected,
during the evening, and with him the
treacherous being who called himself his
friend, to watch that Pearle should have
;o opportunity to confide his assertions to

m-

Pearle’s eyes searched her lover's face
when he came, as 1f her last hope depend-
ed on what she might read there.
There was no consciousness of guilt
upon that broad, open brow, no lurking
evil in the clear, bright, laughing eyes,
and her confidence in him for the mo-
ment returned.
‘ 1t cannot be,”” she thought within her-
self “ he could not be guilty of anything
80 monstrous, If I had but kept those
checks, I could have confided all this
trouble to him before I sleep, and been at
rest. I will arrange some way to-morrow
to go to the Dove cote, and if I find that
that wreteh has deceived me in the small-
est partieular, I will brave the worst and
tell Richard.
But Adison Cheetham managed it so
they scarcely saw each other during the
evening, Only a moment at parting did
Richard find an opportunity to whisper a
few words in her ear.
_ “You look 111, beloved,” he said, draw-
ing her into the hall. “ Does the sword
still hang suspended above your head ?”
he asked, playfully.
Her heart bounded like a thing of life
at his words,
Surely no man steeped in guilt and
crime could speak thus,
She tried to smile, and her lips quivered
Jsllghtly._ If only she had dared to throw
herelf into his arms and sob out her
wretchedness to him !
_ “If only the hair will not break, there
1S no danger,” she said, trying to speak
lightly. But,oh! how terribly significant
were the words to her—how slender the
hair that suspended the sword !
Richard laughed, as he bent and touch-
ed her lips with more than his wonted
fondness.
“Sleep weil to-night, my darling,’”’ he
whispered. “I shall come for you to-
morrow, and take you to see the nest I
have prepared for you; and a fitted one,
[ hope, it will prove to be; my Pearle, my
precious wife—almost,”’
He had not time to say more, for Adison
Cheetham's evil face appeared in the
door-way, an anxious expression upon 1t.

He gave Pearle a warning glance, as if

to bid her beware not violate her promise
to him. He then made his adieus and
departed wiih bis friend, while Pearle
again sought her own rooms, to battle
anew with her fears and suspicions, her
jealousy and indignation.
One wild desire possessed her—in sQme
way she must see the inmates of the
Dove-cote ; hut how to accomplish it was
the question which tried her sorely.

_All day to-morrow she would be occu
pied—first at Linden Grange, and after
ward vvith the constantly arriving guests
But the evening, the last night before her
bridal, she might claim for herself; she
might reasonably ask to be left alone.
and no one think strange of it,

Then she would steal forth from the
bouse, saddle her pony, gallop to that
little cottage in the lane leading from the
Uppingham road, and see for herself—
what she would see.

Pearle Radcliffe had never been in the
habit of prying much; she had never
been taught to believe that all she had
came from the hands of a provident
Father of love for His child,

)

AP

She could not doubt that the writing in
that little expense book wss Richard
Byrnholm’s very own. He must have
made each separate entry, and, according-
ly he must have paid out the money
which those figures represented, and foy
the purposes there Zesignated,

What could “ebt of honor mean but
money lost ip. gambling? She shuddered
&t the wo”d; but Pearle was not one to
leave anything half done—this matter
mus’, pa thoroughly considered and sifted
b7 fore she could rest.

“It is better to know all this now than
three days later,”” she said ; but the words
ended with a wail so hopeless and so bit-
ter that it would have caused one with a
heart of stone to weep in sympathy to
her:

What could “family expenses at the
Dovecote’’ mean, but that Richard was
secretly supporting some person or per-
sons belonging 1n some way to him ?

Her cheeks grew hot with shame and
anger at the thought, her eyes bright and
glittering with a feeling she had never
before experidnced.

Ariel was a fair, beautiful woman ; she
was the dove for whom her lover—her be-
trothed husband—had prepared the beau-
tiful little nest! '"That lovely face had,
perhaps, rested upon his bosom—upon
the very spot where her own had so often
laid. He had kissed the sweet lips, look
ed fondly into the deep blue eyes, and
caressed the golden hair, The same arms
that had so often infolded her had clasped
this other graceful form—oh ! it was real.
ly too dreadful to think about.

And “ Richie”’—the blacked-eyed, black
baired, rosy-cheeked cherub—possessing
these characteristics of every male mem-
ber of the Byrnholm family whom she had
eyer seen—he was this fair Ariel's child,
and—and——-

Ah! the bitterness of that poor, break-
ing heart, as she sank, shuddering to the
floor, with the crushing suspicion to which
she could not give form or expression.

Then all her pride awoke and arose to
battle. She was consumed with jealousy,
her heart was breaking with its anguish ;
but no man should cheat her thus an
triumph in his hypocrisy and wickedness.

“ Where 1s my spirit that I should tame-
ly submit to this outrage?’’ she cried,
passionately, all the blood in her body
boiling with indignation, ¢“If he had
been guilty of these things, if Ariel is—
belongs to—him, then he could also be
guilty of forgery. If itis all true, I will
not spare him,

‘“I1,” she repeated, starting to her feet
again, the look as of some sudden pur-
pose settling over her face, ¢ Yes; I
will do it !”

She had resolved that she would go and
see for herself if Adison Cheetham’s words
were true,

She knew well the little lane that led
from the Uppingham road ; she could go
there by herself to this tiny, vine-clad cot-
tage—this pretty dove-cote. She would
manage some way to see Ariel and this
beautiful blackeyed boy who so resembled
the man she loved.

She could not go to-night; it was al
ready getting late and time for the family
and guests toJreturn, and more company
was expected mm the evening. Richard

True, she had regularly attended Sab
bath-school and the services of the chureb
every Lord’s day, and given respectful at
tention to what she heard there, while, as
a child, her frail mother bad taught her
to lisp a prayer, This however, as she
grew older had been dropped, as being
too simple and childish for her maturer
years, Her brother’s household was not
altogether a reverent one, and so the
poor child was far astray from the path
where her feet should have walked,
To-night, oppressed by her trouble and
fears, something of this seemed to be im
pressed upon her, and when she was ready
tor her rest,she knelt before her couch in
the attitude of prayer, as if feeling the
need of a stronger arm than her own to
lean, where the way looked so dark,

1t was not a prayer of faith that went
up from Pearle Radcliffe’s heart—it was a
wild, passionate, selfish supplication that
her life might not be ruined, that the
cup which she had believed brimming
with happiness, and which was already at
her lips, might not be dashed from them
before she had drunk of its contents,

“ Grant,” she cried, * that he whom I
love may prove the faithful, the true,
good man I have always believed him to
be! Send anything upon me—I can bear
anything, save the knowledge that he is
false. Prove him to be but true and
noble—no other trial shall seem too hard
for me to bear,”

A few weeks later she wondered that
she could ever have been guilty of ad-
dresssing such language—such a selfish,
unholy prayer—to the One 1n whose
hands lies the destinies of all men.

But she was being lead in a way she
knew not, and it was only when the deep
waters rolled over her that she began to
realize that Paarle Radcliffe—the proud,
wilful, but petted darling of fortune and
friends, whose pleasure and desire she
had all her life got aright; and when at
length that prayer was answered, though
not in the way she had hoped, she realized,
too, how infinite the wisdom that had
directed her staying steps,

CHAPTER VIIL.
LINDEN GRANGE,

Wednesday morning—the morning be-
fore Pearle’s wedding—was a day of fair-
est brightest beauty.

“ Auntie! Auntie Pearle! look out;
God is smiling,”” called a sweet voice just
beneath Pearle’s window.

She was nearly dressed, and she put her
face out among the vines that clambered
around it, and looked down into the
sweet, upturned countenance of her little
niece—a witch, roguish and mischievous,
but winsome and lovable as possible, was
this little one of four summers, with her
clear, laughing brown eyes, and dancing
chestnut curls,

“See !'’ she ardded, glancing about her;
“He is emiling everywhere.”

And g0 it seemed to Pearle. The glad
earth appeared gilded with something
more than its usual glory,

The sun came rolling up in stately ma-
jesty, one huge mass of blazing scintillat-
ing fire, everywhere distributing its
beautifying beams on its way, ancl making
the great vault above seen like. some im-.

mense gilded dome faintly tinged with
blue. The fresh green carpet beneath,
the darker element, and crimson and
gold of the foliage above, glittered as
with countless points of flame. The wav-
ing grain, the budding and blooming
flowers of a thousand various hues, had,
as it were, been touched with magic love-
liness on this particular morning.

From tree-top and hill-top, from valley
and fen, hundreds of birds thrilled forth
their glad anthems of praise and joy,
until 1t seemed as if the very air was laden
with angelic music,

Pearle gathered some of the late, full-
blown roses from the vine at her window
and pelted the little one beneath, until
she laughed aloud in her childish glee,
making a pretty picture, in her dainty
white garments against the emerald
sward, and causing the air to ring with
her merriment. Then the nurse came
and took her away, and Pearle, still lean-
ing of the window-sill, let her eyes rove
:gain over the scene of beauty before

er,

“No one has a right to be unhappy on
such a glad morning as this,’’ she mur-
mured, drawing in a long breath of the
invigorating air.

The night had been a long one to her;
restless and nervous, she had tossed upon
her couch, beset with a thousand haunt-
ing fears and fancies, while, when she did
at last sleep, her dreams were but a series
of battlings with some 1nvisible foe.

“1 will be happy for this one day,” she
eried, with sudden resolution. 1 will
not be troubled by anything today; I
will be Pearle Radcliffe, favored and
honored, with nothing but happiness and
a joyous future in prospect. 1 will be as
bright and glad as this lovely morning,
casting care to the winds. No sorrow
shall mar the next twelve hours, no dis-
trust nor suspicion shall haunt me with
their gaunt shadows. I will be gay and
bappy, and free throughout this fair day ;
and then—"’

She suppressed the involuntary sigh
that rose to her lips, and turned to the
glass to give the few last touches to her
toilet, resolutely thrilling the fragment of
a merry song.

She had dressed herself in a bewitching
robe of palest blue, with tiny ruffles of
lace at the throat and wrists. Not an
ornament was visible about her, save the
rare ring and its guard which Richard
Byrnholm had placed upon her left hand
as the seal of their engagement.

She went to the window again, plucked
a handful of half-blown rosebuds, and
;rrlt;nged them at her throat and in her

elt.

An mnocent smile of pleasure at her
own loveliness came to her lips as she
caught her reflection in the glass, a del-
cate color crept into her cheeks, and the
old merry light returned to her eyes.

She was a delight to behold as she reso-
lutely left her troubles behind her and
;vextlt down to join her friends at break-
ast.

“There comes Pearle, and some witch
has cast a ¢ beauty spell ”’ about her while
she slept,” cried Kate Gnffiths, a merry
girl, who was to be one of the brides-
maids to-morrow, and she sprang to meet
her as she came slowly down the grand
staircase,

“Nay, that was cast upon her in her
cradle, and every day has only served to
enhance it,”” retorted Guy Strathmere,
Miss Griflith’s bethrothed : whereupon
that blooming young lady playfully pout-
ed at him for having presumed to pay
another such compliment in her pres-
ence,

“¢Happy is the bride that the sun shines
upon,” and I trust that this fair day is
but a harbinger of to-morrow, and of all
your life, my Pearle,’”’ said her brother,
bending down to touch her forehead with
his customary greeting.

Her lovely face grew brighter at these
words., Everybody was so bright and
merry this morning that her own heart
became lighted in sympathy with every
moment,

“It is a perfect day,and ominous, 1
trust, of the life that awaits you," said
fair Alice Arnant, a heavenly-eyed, spirit-
ual-looking girl, and Pearle’s own particu-
lar friend.

She slipped her arm around the gentle
speaker’s waist, drawing her to her in a
close affectionate clasp, and smiling fond-
ly, as she whispered her thanks for the
prettily spoken wish,

But the observant Alice thought she
saw the scarlet lips tremble, notwith-
standing their smile.

“If only some good-natured witch will
be so acccommodating as to transform
us all i1nto beauties to-night while we
sleep, how bewitching we shall be to-
morrow,’”’ laughed the merry Kate with a
glance at her lover.

“One would think that no wedding
under the sun has been what this one is
to be,” said Charlotte Breton, another
of the brides-maids to be, and who had
been invited to serve in that capacity
simply because of her connection with
the family.

She had bloomed unheeded for several
years, no appreciative lover having yet
appeared to “cull the flower from its
parent stem,” and the fair damsel’'s dis-
position had because somewhat soured
from that fact, all weddings nowadays
were a thorn in the flesh to her.

From the first she had envied Pearle on
account of her rich and handsome lover,
ind the brilliant future apparently await-
'ng her, and she spoke now with consider-
able bitterness.

“Don’t be too sure.” she continued,
omiously, “that Pearle is to be more es-
pecially favored than any other bride;
and above all, don’t invoke any witches’
spells, or we shall all be sure to come to
grief.,”

“Be still, thou croaker!” cried ‘the
sprightly, irrepressible Kate; * breathe
not a single ominous word on this fairday.
(f you are not fond of witches, call them
fairies, elves, sprites—but hark ! there is
the breakfast bell, and 1’'m not sure but
that [ want something rather more sub-
stantial than what our dainty elfin friends
can give us,

With a light, musical laugh she slipped
her hand within Pearle unoccupied arm,
and the three beautiful girls passed
through the hall to the breakfast room,
followed by the rest of the party.

Miss Griffith had noticed Pearle’s sud-
den pallor, and the quickly drawn breath
which followed Miss Breton’s ill-natured
words, :and tried thus to eftace their sting.

It wae.s a merry company that sat down
to breakfast in the roomy apartment used
on state occasions in Ashton Manor, and
the lofty walls rang again and again with
mirth and the music of joyous, happy
voices ; while Pearle, with whom to re-.
solve was to perform, was not the least
among the company.

Men and maids peeped in at the doors
as they passed about their several duties
to get a bit of the fun, and wished that
there might be a wedding every year in
the grand old house, if it could be filled
with such gayety and good cheer as now.

Not iong after breakfast, Richard Byrn-
holm and his friend—for such he must be
termed for the present—arrived, to es-
cort the party to Linden Grange.

The young people were out upon the
lawn, and as the two men drove up the
shaded drive-way, Richard’s fine eyes met
those of his betrothed with a fondness and
pride that msade her heart bound and
thrill as 1t had never done before.

‘“He is not false,” she whispered to
herself, as leaving her friende, she went
forward to meet him.

“ What beauty-dispensing spirit has
touched you this morning, my dazzling
Pearle ? 1 never saw you so fair before,”’
he whispered, bending from his saddle
that no one else might catch the words.

Her scarlet lips parted in a radiant
smile, the delicate color deepened in her
cheeks, and her glorious eyes met his
with all their old fondness and {trust as
she answered :

“ That spirit’s name must be “ Lova,” 1
think, since I resolved this morning that
I would enjoy to the full all with which it
surrounds me. I was sad and depressed
yesterday and the day before, but to-day
1 bave vowed to be glad, to let mno
thoughts of evil trouble me, to bask 1n the
Jjoy of the present, love my love as fondly
as 1 choose, hope for all things bright in
the future, ignoring the past, and allow-
Ing coming events to care for themselves.

She had spoken gayly and lightly, with
a smile on her hps and a merry twinkle
in ther eyes, and she tried to believe all
that she said; but deep down in her
heart she knew that she was only trying
to brace herself against the invisible foe
that she felt was advancing steadily upon
her.

“If such a resolve would always make
you so fair, my darling, I pray you make
it every morning. Now, dear, I would
not mar the picture I love go well to gaze
upon, but I must have those roses in your
belt,”’ Richard apswcred in his own gay
strain,

“ You shall have them, Richard ; but—Il

shall not subscribe to their language,”
Pearle answered, laughing, as she un-
fastened them to give to him.

“ And what is that 7’ he asked, bend-
ing nearer to the bright, flushing face.
“Thou hast stolen my affections.”

“ And have I not ?”

“No: Ifreely gavethem. Get down
from your horse, and I will pin my buds
to your coat.”

She lifted them to her face as if to in-
hale their fragrance, but he saw her lips
touch them with a mute caress, and his
heart swelled with a rapture that was
almost pain, that this peerlessly beauti-
ful woman belonged to him with all the
love of her rich nature.

He sprang from his horse, longing to
clasp her in his arms and repay her then
and there for the sweet words she had
spoken,

She arranged the flowers with a ten-
der care, and then with gracful deliber-
ation, pinned them securely to his coat,
even though she knew that Adison Chee-
tham, having exchanged greetings with
the company, was now approaching
them.

She pretended not to see him at all,
but moved off a step or two, her bright
head inclined a little to one side, like
some bright bird, as if to admire the
work of her deft fingers,

They made a pretty picture standing
there, with the noble bay-horse for a
back-ground. The bridle was thrown
loosely over Richard’s arm, and his stal-
wart, finely proportioned form contrast-
ed favorably with the slender, graceful
figure of the lovely girl in her delicately
tinted robes, her fair hands fluttering
among the flowers in his breast like
some white-winged dove.

They all noticed it, and spoke of it.
Adison Cheetham saw it, too, and with
exceeding bitterness in his heart. He
could never hope to be loved in all his
life as this bright and charming girl
loved Richard Byrnholm.

“ Ah ! Miss Radcliffe, you have fault-
less taste,” he said, as he joined the
lovers, and his eyes rested on the dainty
boutonniere. He always called her Miss
Radcliffe before Richard.

“Yes, I think I have, if I might al-
ways be allowed to exercise it in my
own way,”’ Pearle remarked, dryly, as
turring with a little gesture of defiance,
she took her lover’s arm, and they be-
gan to walk toward the house.

The villain bit his lips with vexation
at this shaft, and there was a baleful
gleam in his eyes as he more slowly fol-
lowed the handsome couple.

Half an hour later a gay cavalcade
dashed down the broad drive-way, Rich-
Byrnholm and his betrothed leading the
way toward Linden Grange.

Adison Cheetham had cleverly man-
aged so that he rode directly behind
them with Miss Charlotte Breton, feel-
ing sure that Pearle would not dare
make any coufidential communications
with him so near, and he had determin-
ed to keep a sharp eye upon all her pro-
ceedings that day.

Arriving at Linden Grange—so called
from the mammoth Linden trees that
bordered on either side the avenue lead-
ing to the mansion—grooms were in
waiting to take the horses, and the party
dismounted and entered the house.

It was not a particular imposing
structure outwardly, but had a sub-
stantial home-like look that was very
attractive. It had been put in thorough
repair, and was as fresh and clean and
beautiful as a heavy purse and a devoted
heart could make it.

Every apartment had undergone a
complete renovation ; eyerything was in
its proper place, and the taste and
thoughtfulness displayed by the happy
possessor did him great credit.

The rooms which chiefly interested
the ladies were the drawing-rooms and
Pearle’s own private apartments.

These latter were pronounced by
every one to be ‘perfect gems.” The
cozy parlor, or boudoir, with its double
glass doors opening upon a balcony
which commanded a magnificent view,
was indeed a delightful room. The fur-
nishings were all new, and so delicately
elegant. The carpet was of pearl-gray
ground, with clusters of rich fuchsias
intermingling with running vines and
variegated mosses. The furniture, light
and graceful in pattern, was upholstered
in silk to match the ground of the car-
pet with raised velvet flowers like those
upon the tloor.

Beautiful little tables were here and
there ; an etagere of exquisite design,
and furnished with every accessory, was
the especial delight of every one. Beau-
tiful vases of silver, and porcelain, and
cut glass were scattered everywhere,
and all filled with lovely flowers, plainly
telling of the loving hand that had ar-
ranged them. Lovely pictures—not too
many nor too large, but each one a gem
adorned the pearly tinted walls.

Silken curtains of pink to match the
fuchsias in the carpet, and just shaded
by misty lace were looped from the
windows with heavy cord and tassels.

The chamber beyond was furnished
throughout in the same delicate tints ;
also the dressingroom, which was a
marvel of luxury, even to the number-
less toilet articles, which were of pink
and white Serves China, and were all
marked, in Grecian letters. *“ Pearle.”

Standing at one end of the dressing-
room and looking down through the
whole suite, it seemed Jike some en-
chanting visit of loveliness.

“Pearle what a jewel of a husband
you will have, and won’t you be perfect-
ly happy here !” said Kate Griffith, who
had been enthusiastic in her praises of
every thing.

‘1 certainly hope to be, Kate,” Pearle
answered, very gravely, though a cold
chill settled upon her heart, and a ter-
rible fear clouded her face for a moment.

She had been deeply touched at the
thoughtfulness and the delicate atten-
tion that had everywhere been paid to
her tastes and wishes. Surely none but
a strong, true love could thus have turn-
ed everything into beauty for her.

“ Tt is easy to judge from all this what
color his royal highness likes best to
have you surrounded by,” remarked
Miss Charlotte Breton, with an ill- con-
cealed sneer, as she glanced around the
rose-tinted apartments.

It did not please her to see everything
that her heart could desire being thus
showered upon this pale, proud girl of
only nineteen, while she at twenty six,
had only a limited income, and was
without a single attendant to boast of,
or even care what tint was most becom-
ing to her rather questionable com-
plexion.

“It is evident, I think, that Captain
Byrnholm considers Pearle will look
well in any setting, judging from the
varied hues with which he has furnished
his home. There are drawing-rooms in
old gold and gleaming white, as rich as
anything I ever saw; the library in
warm, bright crimson ; the dining-room
furnished in exquisitely carved oak and
blue plush ; the reception-rooms in green
and gold, and the visitors’ apartment in
various other tints, in either of which
Pearle will gleam as pure and fair as
the gem after which ske is named,” gaid
Alice Arnaut, with a fond glance at her
friend.

“ Foolish child!” said Pearle, with
one of her brilliant smiles. ** Do you
think I am going to stand here and
listen to such flattery and silly speeches ?
Come, I hear the gentlemen below ; let
us go down into the library ;” and wind-
ing her arms about Alice’s slight waist,
she led the way down stairs.

They found all the gentlemen gather-
ed in the richly furnished library, ex-
amining the choice books and rare works

of art collected there.

———aeile

Richard was standing by his desk as
they entered, hurriedly turning over a
pile of papers that lay there ; and Pearle
as she moved toward hiw, thought he
looked and flushed and troubled about
something.

(To be continued.)

4+
A cynical old bachelor says that
“lovers are like armies ; they get along
well enough till the engagement begins.”

Many People Lie
awake nights suffering from acute dys-
pepsia , caused by eating food in which
alum and other cheap Baking Powders
are used. The most reliable is Imperial
Cream Tartar Baking Powder.

Customer (to baker's boy)—*Is your
bread nice and light ¥’ Baker's boy
(confidentially)—* Yes, ma’am ; it only
weighs fourteen ounces to the pound.”

b

There is no remedy put into bottles
that possesses as much merit as M-
NARD'S LiNimMeNT. It is both for in-
ternal and external use. It heals, cures
and extracts pain, removes dandruff,
restores hair add is a splendid hair
dressing.

‘“ Mabel, 1 have something to say that
I think will astonish you.” “ What is it,
Harry 7”7 “I am going away,” O,
Harry ! youjare always getting up some
rice surprise for me.”

A

“ I wonder Grimes has any friends—

His manner grows so surely;

No matter where we chance to meet,

Or whether late or early,

"Tis just the same : he cannot stay,

And barely answers a ¢ good-day.’ ”
Now this is a sad case of misconcep-
tion, It is not Grimes disposition
which is at fault, but his liver. He
can’t appear jolly when he feels miser-
able. If he would take Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery, the great
liver, stomach and bowel regulator, he
would soon be the same happy fellow as
of old—agreeable to himself aund the
world generally.

s
“What brought you to prison, my
colored friend 7” said a well known phil-
anthropist to a negro. “Two consta-
bles, sah.” “ Yes, yes ; but I mean had
intemperance anything to do with it 1’
“Yes, sah, dey was bofe drunk.”

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,

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity
strength and wholesomeness, More economi-
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eznnot be sold
in competition with the multitude of low test,
short weight.alum or phosphate pcwders. Sold
only in cans, RoYAL BAKING PowDER Co. 106
Wall Street, New York.

Sold at Wholesale in Fredericton, by Messrs,
A. F'. Randolph & Son.

MINARD'S
I KING OF PAIN? 2
LINIMENT

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
Sore Throat, Croup, Diphtheria and all kindred
afllictions,

LARCE BOTTLE! -
POWERFUL REMEDY!
MOST ECONOMICAL!
A5 IT COSTS BUT
25 Cents.

Druggists and Dealers prooounce 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 & CO.,
YARMOUTH, N. S,

TESTIMORNIAL.

MEssgs. C. C. RICHARDS & Co.

DEAR S1kS,—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 bow!I can obtain it here,
as I cannot do without it in the house.

JOSEPH A. Sxow,
Norway, Maire,

| SOOTHING,
CLEANSING,
HEALING.

It Cares

CATARRH,
Gold in Head,
HAY FEVER.

STOPS
Dropplingsfrom
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

FULFORD & Co., Brockville, Ont.

NO MORE PILLS!

MOTHERS LIKE IT!
CHILDREN LIKE IT!!
Beeause it is agreeable to take,
IT CURES

LIVER COMPLAINT,
BiLious DISORDERS,
Acio Stomach, Dyspersia,

Loss oF APPETITE,
SICK HEADACHE,
ConsTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS

PRICE, 25¢. PER BOTTLE.

196 196

WILEY'S DRUC STORE !

Queen Stroet.

—— e Sm—

JUST RECEIVED :

200 1bs.
100 1bs.
100 1bs.
50 lbs.
500 1bs.
100 1bs.
Case Condy’s Fluid ;
100 Ibs. Chloride Lime.

Paris Green;

Slug Shop ;

Dalmation Insect Powder ;
Hellibore ;

Copperas ;

Carbolic Acid;

—FOR SALE BY ——

JOHN M. WILEY,
FREDERICTON.

June §, 1887

JHAT

Do vou feel dull, languid, low-spirited, life-
less, and indeseribably miserable, both physi-
cally and mentally; experience a sense of
fullness or bloating after eating, or of * gone-
ness,” or emptiness of stomach in the morn-
ing tongue coated, bitter or bad taste in
mouth, irregular appetite, dizziness, frequent
headaches, blurred eyesight, ** floating specks”
before the eyes, nervous prostration or ex-
haustion, irritability of temper, hot flushes,
alternating  with chilly sensations, sharr.
biting, transient pains here and there, cold
feet, drowsiness after meals, wakefulness, or
disturbed and unrefreshing sleep, constant,
indescribable feeling of dread, or of impend-
ing calamity?
It yvou have all, or any considerable number
of these symptoms, you are suffering from
that most common of American maladies—
Bilious Dyspepsia, or Torpid Liver, associated
with Dyspepsia, or Indigestion. The more
compiicated your disease has become, the
greater the number and diversity of symp-
toms. No matter what stage it has reached,
Lr. Picoree’s Golden Medical Discovery
will subdue it, if taken according to direc-
tions for a reasonable length of time. If not
cured, complications multiply and Consump-
tion of the Lungs, Skin Discases, Heart Disease,
Rheumatism, Kidney Disease, or other grave
maladies arve quite liable to set in and, sooner
or later, induce g fatal termination.

bir. Picree’s Golden Medical Dise
covery acts powerfully upon thesLiver, and
through that great bLlood-purifying organ,
cleanses the system of all blood-taints and im-
purities, from whatever cause arising. It is
equally efficacious in acting upon tho Kid-
neys and other excerctory organs, cleansing,
strengthening, and bealing their diseases. As
an appetizing, restorative tonie, it promotes
digestion and nutrition, thereby building up
both flesh and strength. Tn malarial distriets,
this wonderful medicine has gained great
celebrity in curing Fever and Ague, Chills and
Yever, Dumb Ague, and kindred diseases.

Pr. Pierce’s Golden Nicdical Dise
covery

CURES ALL ERHURORS,

from a common Blotch, or Eruption, to the

worst Scrofula. Salt-rheum, ** Fever-sores,”
Scaly or Rough Skin, in short, all diseases
caused by bad blood are conquered by this
powerful, purifying, and invigorating medi-
cine. Great Eating Ulcers rapidly heal under

its benign influence. Especially bas it mani-
fested its potency in curing Tetior,
Erysipelas, Boils, Carbunciles, Sove sCerof-
ulous Sores and Swellings, Hip-icint Discvase,
“ White Swellings,” Goitre, o: lick Neck,
end Enlarged Glands. Send ten cents in
stamps for a large Treatise, withh colored
plates, on Skin Diseases, ov the same anmount
for a Treatise on Scrofulous Affections.

«>3R THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.”
Thoroughly cleanse it by using r. Pierce’s
Goiden NMedical Discovery, and good
digestion, a_fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital
strength and bodily health will be established.

CONSUMPTION,

which is Serofula of the Lungs, is arrested
and cured by this reinedy, if _taken in the
earlier stages of the disease. From its mar-
velous power over this terribly fatal disease,
when first offering this now world-famed rem-
edy to the public, Dr. Pierce thought sengmsly
of calling it his ** ConsuMPTION CURE,” but
abandoned that name as too restrictive for
a medicine which, from its wonderful com-
bination of tonic, or strengthening, alterative,
or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, pectoral, ami
nutritive properties, is unequaled, not only
as a remeg,v for Consumption, but for all
Chronic Diseases of the

Liver, Blood, and Lungs.

For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short-
ness of Breath, Chronic Nasal Catarrh, Bron-
chitis, Asthma, Sevg:‘e C(gughs. dand kindred
affections, it is an efficient remedy.

Sold by Druggists, at $1.00, or Six Bottles

for $5.00. s ;
Send ten cents in stamps for Dr. Pierce’s

book on Consumption. Address,

World’s Dispensary Medical Association,
663 Main St.,, BUFFALO, N. X,

THOS. W. SMITh

Begs to inform his numerous friends
and customers, that he has com-
pleted his importation of

Fall and Winter Cloths,

CONSISIING OF
Melton, Beavers, Pilot,

~——AND—

KNAP OVERGOATINGS.

English, German,

== AND—

FRENCH SUITINGS,

English, Scotch, and

CANADIAN TWEEDS.

Also, Hats, Caps, and Gents’
Furnishing Goods,

In all the latest styles, which he will
sell at the very lowest Rock Borrom
Prices.

He would also inform his patrons and
friends, that he can get up the best
fitting and best made Suits, Reefers and
Overcoats, that can be had at any other
establishment in the trade, and at the
VERY LowEsT PRICES.

Call and examine stock, see fashion
plates, and ascertain prices before leav-
ing your orders elsewhere.

Wool taken in exchange for cloth and
other goods, highest prices given. The
cheapest place to but Gents’ Underwear.

Do not forget 192 Queen Street,
Edgecombe’s Building, Fredericton.

Fredericton, October 26, 1837

FALL AND WINTER, 1887-8

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT.

JOSEPH WALKER.

PRACTICAL TAILOR.

uezema,

VOR,

™
i

AS just received a full line of KFall and
Winter Goods in all the latest designs for

Reefers, Overcoats and Ulsters.

Suitingsin Scotch, English and
Canadian Tweeds.

Fancy Trouserings, Corkscrew Diagonals,
Worsted Overcoatings, all of which will be
made up in the latest and most fashionable
style.

22 Call and inspect before purchasing else-

where.
PRICES MODERATE.

JOSEPH WALKER,

Next door above W. H. Vanwart's Grocery
Store, Queen Street, Fredericton.

Fredericton, September 28,

PUREST, STROGNGEST, BEST,
CONTAINS NO
ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES,

or any injuricus materials,

E B AIRAEEE. . - T

CHICAGO, 1LL.
M¥an'i’r of the CELEBRATED 20TAL TEAST CAKER

. Sled Shoe Steel.

Just Reeetved per Steamship Manitoban from

Liverpool :

[ UNDLES SLED SHOE STEEIL, well
52 lg assorted lengths and sizes, 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

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!

—_—A—

Reduced Rates,

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 Cloths ;
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.

e e ———————

e S ———

© VOCAL CULTURE.

— e e

Mrs. JOHEN BLACEK

WILL GIVE INSTRUCTION IN

SINGING,

To a limited number of pupils,

Terms made known on application at resi-
dence corner of George and Sunbury streets.

G.D.CARTER,

DENTEST,

AJ‘TENDS to all operations pertaining to his
profession,

Full or Partial Sctts inserted with
the Latest Improvements,

No Charge for Extracting for
Artificial Teeth,

When desired, Loeal or General
AneEsthetics Administered
in Extracting,

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

250 QUEEN STREET,
Opposite the Bridge.

Fredericton, October 12, 1887—3mos.

Satise

OR. McALLISTER,

DENTIST,

S using a new method for the painless extrae-
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 ot
38,50 to £10.00
- Small Silver Fillings 50 cts. cach,
OFFICE :
Queen Street, Opposite Queen Hotel.

Fredericton, July 27, 1887

F. J. SEERY, M. D., C. M.

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.

e m——

Special Certificate in Midwifery.

OFFICE:

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

WATCHES

e AND

JEWEILRTY,

and a handsome line of Plush Goods.

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

Fredericton May 18, 1887—1y

PHOTOGRAPHS

MADE IN THE FOLLOWING SIZES:

LOCKET,
CARD,
CABINET,
BOUDOIR,
PANEL and
LIFE,
R,

HARVEY STUDIO !

164, Queen Stret, F'ton,
Next below Peoples’ Bank.

larged. Childrens’ Pictures a Specialty

Fredericton, October 12, 1887.

EZ" Old Pictures Copied and En-

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Strests.

Resipexce—109 Brunswick Street.
Fredericton, May 18, 1887—1y

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

OFFICE:

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

OFFICE HOURS—Y A. M. to1P. M., 2t05, and 7
toy p. M.

Fredericton, May 20, 1887

H. G. C. WETMORE,

Auctioneer, &c.,

HAS 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 altention to
Auction Sales of every deseription,

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.

HE UNDERSIGNED begs leave to notify

the publie, that he has opened a store on
Regent Street, next to the Capital office, whera
he proposcs carrying on a general Auctioneer
and Commission business,

CORNMEAL!

Just landed, ex-schr:

000 BBLS.

KILN DRIED

CORNI!IEAL.
\. F. BANDOLEH & SON.

Fredericton, August 7

ILL CURE OR RELIEVE

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS,
DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY,
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART,
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF

SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE S8KiN,
And every specles of disease arising from
disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STOMACH,

BOWELS OR BLOOD,

T. MILBURN & €0., P~P"5Grsnro.
Cheap Cloths,

ADIES Jacket and Ulster Cloth very cheap.

Canadiap 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.

POWDERED S

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
<¢an equals 20 pounds Sal Soda,

Sold by all Grocers and Druggists,
E.W,GILLETT, - TORONTOQ.

ELL”

November 9

GILLETT

\= Unapproached for
~ Tone and Quality,

CATALOGUES FREE,

BELL & C0., Guelph, 0nt.

New Hats and Caps.

MERICAN and English styles, All sizes for
Men and Boys, very cheap.

SIMON NEALIS.

Novembter VY

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

Ii. H. ALLEN.

Fredericton, August 3, 1887—6m.

HOUSE AND LOT !

FOR SAILE.

THE Subseriber offers for sale, his House situ-
ated on the corner of Charlotte and North-

&lelllberland Streets, at present cccupied 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, 1857—tf,

FOR SAL]

CRES Extra Lumber Land on Taxis
A River. Aisoa Mill Site,

Apply to

BLACK & HAZEN.
_F' redericton, October 25, 1857

FOR SAL:

FREEHOLD LOTS.

-
.

500

—
44.

FROM $200 upwards, according to size, of my
property at lower end of city.

H. G. C. KETCHUM,
Fredericton, Oct. 19, 1887,

TO RENT.

A COMMODIOUS DWELLING on Charlotte
Street, with barns and sheds in conpection,

all in first-class repair. Possession given at

once. Rent moderate.

Apply at the Office of J. W. McCREADY, Bar-

rister, or to
GEORGE KITCHEN.

Meat Chopper.

NEW STYLE for family use, This is a per.
fect little gem, a child can operate it, It
will be found invaluable in the Kkitchen, as it
can be used the year round in many of the pro-
cesses of cooking. It chops half pound per min-
ute with ease. No family should be without it,

For sale only by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

November 2

uals] [Pl kT
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NEW BRUNSWICK

RAILWAY (0.

ALL RAIL LINE.

Arrangement of Trains---In
effect October 24th, 1887,

LEAVE FREDERICTON:
(Eastern Stanﬁ“d Time.)

7 00 A. 3M.—Express for St. John, and inter-
medate points,

9 00 A. m.—For Fredericton Junetion, and for
McAdam Junction, and St. Stephen
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston an({
all points West; St. Andrews, Houlton
Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls
Edmundston, and all points North.

110 p. Mm.—For Fredericton Junction, and for
St. John, and points East,

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON :

11 35 A. Mm.—From Fredericton Junction, and
ints East,

from St John, an(m
3 35 p. M,—From Frederie Junetion, and

from Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos
ton,and all points West; St. Andrews, St.
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque
Isle, Grand Falls, and points North.

6 40 p. M.—Express from St. John, and inter-.

mediate points.
LEAVE GIBSON:
6 50 A. M.—Express for Woodstock and points
North.
ARRIVE AT GIBSON
4 45 p. M.-Express from Woodstock, and points

North. F.W Gé’Rl Aﬁ‘"
H. D. McLEOD, n’l Manager.
ision.
Sup’t Southern Div J. F. LEAVITT,
Gen’l Pass, and Ticket Agent,
8t. Joha, N, B,, October 17, 1887




