
Poetry. 
LIFE ON THE FARM. 

At the foot of the hill the milk-house stands, 

Where the Balm of Gilead spreads his hands, 

And the willow trails at , tip, 

The lazy lash of a golden whip, 

And an Seo-cold rite with a tinkling sound 

Makes a bright green edge for the dark 

green ground. 

as a cave is the air within, : 5 

ronda are the shelves with the burnished tin
 

Of the curving shores, and the seas of white 

That turn to gold in a single night, 

As if the disk of a winter moon 

Should take the tint of a new doubloon! 

Burned to a coal is the amber day, 
Noon’s splendid fire has died away, 
And lodged on the edge of a world grass-|P 

rown 
Like a great live ember glows the sun, 
‘When it falls behind the crimson bars 
Look out for the sparks of the early stars. 

With the clang of her bell a motherly brown, 

No trace of her lineage handed down— 
Is leading the long, deliberate line 
Of the Devons red and the Durhams fine; 
¢ Co-boss !” “ Co-boss!” and the caravan 

With a dowager swing comes down the lane, 
And lowing along from the clover bed 

Troops over the bars with a lumbering 
tread. 

Under the lee of the patient beasts, 
On their tripod stools like Pythian priests, 
The tow-clad boys and the linsey girls ; 
Make the cows ‘ give down’ in milky swirls, 
There’s a stormy time in the drifted pails. 
There's a sea-foam swath in the drifting 

ales, 
Then girls and boys with whistle and song, 
Two pails apiece meander along 
The winding path in the golden gloom, 
And ““ set” the milk in the twilight room. 

Aaterature. 

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 Dollar. Send 
subscriptions to Lorax C. Macxurr, Fre- 
dericton, N. B.] 

CHAPTER III. 

%] SHALL YET WIN,” 
ES 

Pearle Radcliffe, deeply agitated, fled 
directly to her own room upon parting 
from her lover. Once there, she sank 
upon the floor by a great arm-chair, and 
‘burying her face in the cushion, gave way 
to a violent and nervous weeping. . 
The apartment was a perfect gem of 

taste and elegance, furnished in pink and 
pearl-tinted silk, softened with hangings 
of frost-like lace. Every accessory, both 
needful and ornamental, that could con- 
tribute to either comfort or adornment, 
had found its way into this attractive room 
set apart exclusively for the favorite of 
the house. Beautiful and costly things 
lay all about. The table were strewn with 
rich and elegant articles belonging to the 
bridal trousseau, for the seamstress had 
been busy here until a late hour. Two or 
three lovely dresses, nearly completed, lay 
upon chairs, waiting one more trial to 1n- 
sure a perfect fit before the final stitches 
should be set. Upon the marble-topped 
dressing-case, there were packages and 
jewel-.cases of every description—gifts 
from the numerous friends of the bride- 
elect, 
But everything was unheeded by the 

weeping girl. No joyous thoughts, no 
bright anticipations of her approaching 
nuptials filled her heart; every thought 
of happiness seemed to have been crowd- 
ed out by the misery that had taken pos- 
session of her, 
What could have moved the fair, proud 

Margaret thus ? It was seldom that she 
allowed her self-possession to be moved 
by anything. 
Proud she was, and sensitive to a pain- 

ful degree; but she was possessed of a 
power of self-coutrol which enabled her 
to conceal her feelings, and to expose at 
all times a calm exterior to the world. 
She was proud of her noble breeding— 

proud of her stainless name : of her large 
inheritance, and her kingly brother, whose 
equal, saving her lover, she did not be- 
lieve walked the earth, Pride was Pearle 
Radcliffe’s one weak point—her chief fault 
and besetting sin; and in after years, as 
she looked back to this hour, she ac- 
knowledged, with an humbleness of which 
she never would have believed herself 
capable, that but for the timely discipline 
that One wiser than she sent upon her, it 
would have ruined her life, 
But this depreesion of which she had 

told her noble lover, this nervous fore- 
boding of grief—did it prestige a fall from 
the high pedestal upon which she had set 
herself and all that belonged to her, to 
the exclusion of the proper reverence and 
duty she owed to the Giver of all her bles- 
sings? We shall see, 
The devil in Adison Cheetham's heart 

—it had only been lying in wait during 
all these years—began to work the mo- 
ment he set foot over the threshold of 
Richard Byrnholm’s home and had been 
introduced to his beautiful bride-elect. 
He had never forgotten or forgiven that 

1gnominous defeat which years before, he 
had suffered at school, and at the hands 
of a mere lad,a strippling so much younger 
than himself, and whom he had sought 
only to make a tool of, to cater with his 
wealth to his selfish desires, and perhaps 
become a steppingstone to something bet- 
ter than his doubtful future had hereto- 
fore promised. He was to be Richard's 
guest for a month, He would doubtless 
meet the fair Margaret Radcliffe every 
day ; he would talk with her, mingle with 
her in company, be thrown constantly in 
her society, and—what might he not be 
able to accomplish in a month ? 
Every hour in her presence wove the 

spell of her charms more closely about 
him, She was the most beautiful woman 
in his estimation that he had ever met. 
A mad idolatry sprang up in his heart—a 
passion before which he swore that every 
obstacle should give way. le was de- 
termined to win Richard Byrnholm’s bride 
away from him—1f not by fair means, then 
by foul, 
“I love her, and she shall learn to love 

me; I hate him, and I will crush him. 1 
have been waiting to do it all these years. 
It will be a terrible revenge—but a sweet 
one to me, I will win for myself a fair 
bride, and, better than all, an independ- 
ent fortune,” he muttered to himself in 
the silence of his own room at Linden 
Grange, where he matured his evil plans, 
and waited to smite the friend who had 
trusted and loved him, 
During the first week of his visit he was 

all that was gentlemanly and proper. The 
second, he began to assume a familiarity 
towards Pearle, which to her pride, was 
obnoxious in the extreme. 
She bad intuitively disliked him from 

the first, but it would never do to betray 
it, for was he not the most cherished 
friend of her lover? For his sake, she 
must conceal her repugnance and dis- 
pleasure at his attentions as best she 
could, 
There had been an excursion arranged 

for the last day of the second week of his 
stay and a large party were to visit some 
ry resort about ten miles from Leices- 
er, 
& In the morning quite early, Richard 
rode over to Ashton Manor to tell Pearle 
that a large invoice of articles for the 
furnishing of Linden Grange had arrived, 
and it would be impossible for him to 
leave ; he must remain and sttend to their 
disposition. ile had, however, he said, 
arranged for Adison to act as her escort, 
and trusted she would enjoy the day, and, 
if it is was possible, he would come to es- 
cort her home, 

Pearle inwardly rebelled against this 
arrangement, and would have remained 
at home also had it been possible; but it 
was not, on account of her own guests, 
and shutting her little white teeth fierce. 
ly together, she bore her vexation as well 
as she could. 
“I hate him,” she said, when she was 

for a moment by herself; “I hate the 
sound of his name, the sight of his face, 
and there is a look in his eye that is just 
as false and cruel as can be,” 
She accompanied the party, however, 

and Adison Cheetham proved himself a 
most atientive cavalier, 
There were twenty or more in the party, 

and a merry time they bad during the 
lovely morning ride and the ramble after 
reaching their destination, 

> = 

An elegant lunch was served in a beaut 

ful grove at moon, and then everybody 
lounged about for an hour or two in the 

best possible humor with himself or his or 
her neighbor. 

Pearle, missing Richard more than she 
cared to acknowledge, wandered away by 
herself to a spot where the shade was 

more dense, and the air cool and fragrant 

with the smell of pine and hemlock. 
Here she strolled leisurely, picking up 

the little cones that had fallen among the 

brown needles at her feet, gathering 
mosses and lichens; and feeling relieved 
to be by herself for a little while. : 
“Ah! IL have found you at last, Miss 

Pearle,’ exclaimed the voice of Adison 
Cheetham, as with a swift, noiseless step, 
he all at once advanced to where Pearle 
was standing. 
She started. It was the first time that 

he had eyer addressed her by the name 
which only her most intimate friends were 
rivileged to ‘use. 
‘The color flashed over her pure face mn 

a roseate flush that made her tenfold 
more lovely in the eyes of the man look- 
ing at her, although he well knew that 
anger at his familiarity had alone caused 
it. 
Curbing her impulse to make some 

scathing reply, she merely said : 
“] regret that you should feel any 

anxiety on my account; there is no dan- 
ger 1n this little grove.” 

“ Perhaps not; but I must not neglect 
my duty, he replied with an earnest look 
into the still flushed face. Then he added, 
with a smile that she could not at all un- 
derstand: “ I suppose in a couple of 
weeks you expect to be wandering among 
orange groves and beneath the fair skies 
of sunny Italy ?” 
The flush deepened, and her eyes grew 

troubled. Something in his tone fretted 
and annoyed her, 
“Yes, I suppose s0,”’ she answered, 

coldly. 
“Doubtless you anticipate your con- 

templated tour with a great deal of plea- 
sure,”’ Adison Cheetham remarked ; and 
to Pearle’s sensitive ears, there was a 
touch of sarcasm in his flexible tones. 

“ Most certainly,” she briefly answered. 
“I—I trust that nothing may occur to 

disappoint you,” he proceeded, in a 
strange voice. 
She glanced at him in surprise. 
“ What is likely to occur ?’’ she asked, 

with a slight curling of her lips. 
“ How can I tell, dear child 7’ he re- 

turned, assuming a protecting air, ¢ Hu- 
manity is subject to strange vicissitudes, 
and they come when least expected some- 
times.” 
Pearle shuddered. 
How she grew to dislike him more and 

more—this croaker, this cruel-eyed, right- 
ly named “fraud,” as she believed him to 
be; and his “dear child” had grated so 
on her neryes and pride, that she longed 
to teach him a lesson of respect by ap- 
plying a sound box on his ear, 
No reply was required, however, to the 

remark—a circumstance for which she 
was duly thankful, since she could not 
bear to taik with him on any subject, 
But he almost immediately resumed, in 

a confidential tone, while he keenly watch. 
ed her expressive face : 
“I feel a deep interest in you, Pearle, 

as—as—ahem !—the affianced of my friend 
L call him friend, and 1 so regard him. I 
have tried to be a faithful friend to him, 
but—" 
“But what, sir?” Pearle demanded, 

turning upon him her flashing eyes. 
He was implying a doubt of Richard’s 

constancy ; he was touching her in a ten- 
der point, 
“But we are all liable to have our con- 

fidence misplaced, and I have not been 
exempt—neither have you, I fear,” he 
answered, not at all disturbed by her man- 
ner, though his remark was completed by 
a long-drawn sigh. 
Mr. Cheetham, will you be kind enough 

to explain yourself, and please remember 
also to whom you are speaking,” Miss 
Radcliffe said, haughtily. 
A smile of indulgence wreathed his lips 

at this that made her almost wild. It was 
as if he regarded her as a spoiled, petu 
lant child who must be born with pati- 
ently. 
“Pardon me,” he said, gently, «I 

have truly forgotten to whom I am speak- 
ing, since I have been betrayed into say- 
ing what I have. Please forget it if you 
can. Richard is really a fine young man. 
He will, no doubt, make an excellent hus- 
band; and if he has in the past been 
guilty of some indiscretions, why, it is no 
more than others have done before him, 
though——I pe 
“Well 2” she demanded, imparatively, 

her proud head uplifted like a stag at 
bay, her nostrils dilated with anger, her 
haughty face one sheet of vivid scarlet. 
“Ah!” he said, deprecatingly, and 

making a gesture of regret; “I am mak. 
ing more and more of a muddle, Pray 
let us us change the subject, before I of 
fend you more deeply.” 
“No | Pearle cried, all her indignation 

concentrated in the one word. “You evi. 
dently have had some motive in saying 
this much; you are trying to make me 
dissatisfied with and suspicions of the man 
who is almost my husband—you, who pre- 
tend to be a noble man’s friend,” 
_ “Pretend I” Mr. Cheetham repeated, 
In grieved surprise, and with sorrowfully 
arching eyebrows, 
“Yes, pretend. Had you been true 

and honorable, you would never have in- 
flicted this sting upon me. You are seek 
ing to undermine my confidence in one of 
the noblest men who walks the earth—to 
poison my mind against him. But you 
cannot do it, and you are but a pretender 
to the friendship you claim to have for 
Richard Byrnholm ; for no sincere friend 
would accept his hospitality and then be- 
tray his trust, as you have done to day.” 
The scorn and loathing which the fair 

girl’s words and manner betrayed were 
very hard for Adison Cheetham to bear 
patiently ; but he had not expected that 
his conquest would be an easy one, and it 
any amount of forbearance would accom- 
plish the result he desired, he could well 
afford to exercise it. 
“Ah! how exceedingly unfortunate I 

am! I crave your pardon for the thought- 
less words 1 have spoken. Miss Radcliffe 
say that you forgive me,’’ he returned, so 
respectfully and humbly that for a mo- 
ment Pearle was disarmed. 
She glanced at him uneasily. 
Was it possible that Richard had been 

wild and indiscreet while at school, and 
had done something which he would be 
glad to have concealed? [Had she been 
too hasty in her judgment of the man 
standing apparently so crest fallen by her 
side ? Was he, after all, a true friend to 
Richard, but out of a sincere regret for 
the past and a regard for her, had been 
betrayed into giving involuntary expres- 
sions to it ? 
These questions flashed through her 

mind all in a moment, and she began to 
regret her imperious words, Ifer reason 
told her that she had been hasty, but in 
her heart she did not trust him one whit 
the more. 
He saw her face soften into something 

like penitence ; he noticed her indecision 
and understood her thoughts, and he 
caught eagerly at these signs. 

“¢ Patience,’ he said to himself; I shall 
yet win.” 
Pearle started to walk on, her brow 

overcast and troubled, and he kept by 
her side, that respectful, humbled look 
still shadowing his face. 
“Have I your forgiveness ?”’ he asked 

again, in a low, appealing tone, after an 
awkward silence, 
“I have no wish to be unjust to any 

one,” she replied, evasively. 
Her eyes lighted. The tone was some- 

what reassuring, if the words were not, 
“You cannot pardon me; I have in- 

curred your deep displeasure, when | 
would—Margaret Radcliffe, I would die to 
win your favor!” he cried, his voice actu- 
ally growing hoarse with the intensity of 
the passion that suddenly mastered him. 
She stopped still in the path where 

they were walking and looked at him for 
a moment, speechless with astonishment. 
That one look was sufficient to make her 

comprehend his meaning, Ile had dared 
to love her! That was why he had been 
trying to weaken her confidence in the 
man she loved, 
An angry flash again mounted to her 

brow, and then faded out into a deadly 
pallor. Her little hands opened and closed 
almost spasmodically, while her breath 
became labored and heavy. 
“You call yourself Richard Brynholm’s 

friend, and dare to utter such words to 
me! I refuse to listen to you further, 
Mr. Cheetham.” 
She could not help it-—the name would 

come out with just that inflection. Ie 
was a fraud, and she had nstmctively 
known it from the very moment of her 
acquaintance with him, 
As she spoke, she had turned abruptly 

from him and began to walk on agam. 
For a moment he stood looking after 

her, a lurid, dangerous light in his reddish. 

brown eyes. His name had always been 
a source of mortification to him. Time 
and again he had tried to institute a 
change, calling it Cheetham: but some 
way 1t would never stay changed, and 
gradually degenerated into the old ob- 
noxious pronunciation, very much as 
Pearle had uttered 1t, although not quite 
s0 marked in accent. 
He sprang after the indignant girl as 

soon as he could control himself, laying 
his hand upon her arm, said, almost 
flercely. 
“You do not know what you are doing 

when yon try me like that. Be warned 
in time—I would save you if I could.” 
“Save me from what? 1 think [should 

pray to be saved from you!” she cried, 
with bitter scorn. 
He ground his teeth, but otherwise 

paid no heed to the taunt. 
“I would save you from a wretched 

future. These are no idle words I speak ; 
pause before it is too late! 1 love you—I 
would save you—and for your sake, him 
also. Pearle,” he continued, bending so 
near her that his hot breath smote her 
cheek, “can you not understand it—can 
you not see in these two weeks I have 
learned to love you, as a man loves but 
once in a life-time? You are my ideal 
of a pure and perfect woman. Come into 
my heart, and let me make you my queen 
there—you are that even know, whether 
you will be wrecked—your life wrecked ; 
for you will seal mot only you own doom, 
but his also—"" 
“Stop I” Margaret Radcliffe cried, in a 

voice as clear and penetrating as a bell, 
her face like snow, her form towering 
proudly to its fullest height, one delicate 
hand raised as if to enforce her command, 
while her grey eyes seemed to emit 
sparks of [ire at the presuming man be- 
fore he, 
“Take your hand from my arm,’ she 

again commanded, in low, steady tones. 
He dare not disobey, and his hand fell 

heavily at his side. 
“ Now,”’ she added, in the same tone, 

“one word of advice—take heed to your 
false lips in the future.” 
A moment of silence ensued after these 

words. 
Adison Cheetham'’s fiery glanced waver: 

ed and gradually fell before the pure, but 
keen and unflinching look of the indig- 
nant maiden, until they reseated guiltily 
on the ground, 
An expression of contempt flashed over 

Miss Radcliffe’s expressive face as she 
noted it; then turning, she walked, with- 
out even a backward glance, toward the 
party she had left at the entrance to the 
grove, while her vanquished foe stood as 
if rooted to the spot where she had left 
him, 

CHAPTER 1V, 

COWARDLY REVENGE, 

“1 have inserted the wedge, now I can 
bide awhile,” Adison Cheetham muttered, 
As the spell of Pearle’s pure but out- 

raged look removed, his eyes followed 
the graceful figure which he dare not over- 
take. 
“She will not rest content until she 

has fathomed the meaning of my words,” 
he continued. ¢ Only let me be patient ; 
she will yet seek me to know what I 
meant, I shall accomplish my double 
object—revenge myself, and secure a rich 
and beautiful wife.” 
He started as he uttered the last words, 

a cloud of doubt and distrust sweeping 
over his face. 
He took a wallet from the breast of his 

coat, and opening it, drew forth a slip of 
printed paper—something that had evi- 
dently been clipped from a newspaper— 
and read it. 

“It's all right,” he muttered gloomily, 
“though why I seem possessed to keep 
it is more than I can understand, as is 
also this feeling of nervousness which 
sometimes steals over me. What a glori- 
ous creature that girl is!’ he went on, a 
greedy light in his eyes; “and her for- 
tune !|—ah, what a comfort it would be to 
have the fingering of 1t! I'd make the 
old place shine, although I am not 
ashamed of what I have accomplished 
there already, Richard little dreams of 
the trap I am setting for him, It’sa bold 
venture; but, if I win, what care I for the 
risk I run, If she should tell him what 
has occurred to-day!” he began again, 
after a moment's silence, and with an un- 
easy look. ‘But she will not—she is as 
proud as Lucifer, and would no more 
breathe a word of suspicion to him until 
she knew the truth of it, than she would 
cut her right hand off. I will give her the 
proofs, however, within a few days and 
then we will see.” 
He put that little slip of paper back 

carefully into his wallet, and returning 
that to his pocket, he retraced his own 
steps and rejoining the company, who 
were discussing the propriety of return: 
ing home. 

His brow grew dark as he saw that 
Richard Byrhholm had arrived, and that 
Pearle was standing by his side, with all 
the confidence in the world, while her face 
beamed with the glad welcome which she 
would not allow her lips to utter in the 
presence of others. 
Not a trace of the deep emotion which 

had so lately moved her was visible in 
her countenance. The was as self pos- 
sessed and apparently as care-free as she 
had ever been in the world. She did not 
even betray any recollection or displea- 
sure when Adison Cheetham made his 
appearance, She concealed her aversion 
from him, and stood quietly and coolly by 
while he approached, with his hypocriti- 
cal smile, and greeted her lover. But in 
her heart she would have been glad to 
smite him to the earth where he stood, 
and proclaim him the arch traitor that 
she felt him to be, 
Yet the keen edge of suspicion had en- 

tered her heart, as he had said, and fight 
against it as she would, yet she was tor- 
tured with nervous fears and dire fore- 
bodings, and for days she could think of 
nothing else. 
When Richard was by her side, and she 

could look into his clear, truthful eyes 
hear his frank, hearty tones, and feel the 
protection of his love, all her confidence 
returned, and she would upbraid herself 
severely for her distrust. 
But when alone in the solitude of her 

own room, those ominous words of Adison 
Cheetham’s haunted her continually, 
The vague, intangible something at which 
he had hinted—this suspicion of evil and 
dishonor, assumed such monster propor- 
tions that she trembled with fear, not- 
withstanding her repeated resolves to 
think no more of the matter. 
But she could not help thinking of 1it. 

She grew irritable and nervous; every 
sound started her, every word annoyed 
her. Her indignation against the author 
of all this misery grew stronger and 
stronger. She almost hated herself be- 
cause he had dared to address her in that 
familiar and odious manner. She felt de- 
graded, dishonored that she had been 
obliged to stand and listen to the wild 
and passionate words which he had pour- 
ed, like molted lava, into her ears. 
For several days she avoided him; she 

did not once address him, except as she 
was obliged to do in common courtesy 
when in the presence of her lover. But 
his manner toward her was unchanged ; 
he observed the same outward decorum, 
the same admiring deference and respect 
which he had always accorded her, and 
no one would have dreamed of the wild 
passion which was consuming his very 
vitals, as he thus schooled himself to wait 
patiently the advances which, sooner or 
later, he knew he must make. 
Only in one way did he give any signs 

that he remembered of their stormy inter- 
view. There was in his eyes, whenever 
they encountered hers, a sort of intense 
look, a transfixing power, that pierced 
her like an arrow, and told her that he 
had not yet done with her, 
Many a time Pearle longed to throw 

herself on her lover's breast and pour out 
her consuming fears to him—tell him of 
the insult that had been offered her, and 
claim his authority to send their treacher- 
ous visitor away. But something always 
held her back, sealing her lips and mak- 
ing her ashamed to give utterance to her 
trouhle. 
She knew that Richard bad usplimited 

confidence in his friend—he believed him 
to be all, and more, than he professed; 
and if she denounced him now, she would 
bring great unhappiness upon him who 
was as dear as her own life to her, besides 
causing a great deal of excitement and 
comment among their numerous guests, 
and it was so near the time for the wed- 
ding that she could not bear the thought 
of creating any unnecessary disturbance. 
On the day following the interview al- 

ready described between the lovers, all 
this tumult and secret fear on the part of 
Pearle was brought to a crisis. 
Richard was obliged to make a trip to 

London on important business, and would 
not return until some time in the after- 
noon. Her brother and his wife and 
guests were all to spend the day with Lord 

and Lady Chambermere at an archery 
party, while she was obliged to remain 
at home to give directions to a London 
milliner who had been engaged to 
drape the wedding dress and vail, 
and arrange a few other things which 
only her tasteful fingers were deemed 
capable of doing. 

She wandered from room to room, 
feeling sad, lonely, and miserable. 
Again and again she reviewed in her 
mind the interview she had with Adi- 
son Cheotham in the grove, dwelling 
upon his ominous words, and magnify- 
ing them until it seemed as if some 
terrible spectre of the past was about 
to rise and destroy both herself and 
Richard. 
“I shall go wild if I endure this 

suspense longer; it is better to face 
the worst than to bear this uncer 
tainty,” she said, before the day was 
half spent. ‘If ho really imagines 
that he has discovered something 
against Richard, it may be some mis- 
take which I can set right. Why did 
not I think of this before? The idea 
that my true and noble lover can have 
done anything from the consequences 
of which I should need to be saved, is 
simply preposterous. I will see him, 
have the matter all explained, and 
than I shall have some peace again,” 
she argued, with feverish cheeks, as 
sho sat down to her writing-desk, and, 
with nervous aud trembling fingers, 
dashed off a few words requiring Adi- 
son Cheetham’s immediate presence, 
which she at once dispatched to him 
by a trusty servant. 
Not a doubt of Richard's truth and 

rectitude had disturbed her trust in 
him; not a thought of anything wrong 
that could in any way affect her 
troubled heart. There might have 
been, sho thought, some boyish freak 
while at school which Adison Chee- 
tham had imagined worse than it 
really was, and had, out of jealousy 
and a malignant desire to injure him, 
tried to make her believe that he had 
been guilty of some enormity. 
This was what she thought at first; 

then, as she marked the man’s respect 
and courtesy during her continued 
avoidance of him, she began to feel 
that she bad wronged him, though 
she could not forgive him for speak- 
ing those impulsive words of love to 
her—he had no right to utter those 
under any circumstances. 
Bat perhaps he did really believe 

there was something wrong, which 
would make her miserable if she 
should discover it after her marriage 
and desired to warn her in season. 
But of course it was all a mistake, 
whatever it was; she would talk it 
over with him, and she felt, or tried 

to feel, sure that it would prove so. 
A sinister, trinmphant smilo curled 

Adison Cheetham’s lips when he re- 
ceived Pearle’s message, He had 
begun to fear that her indomitable 
pride would be two much for him, and 
that he should have to begin the 
battle again himself, for he had not 
for a moment relinquished his evil 
purpose. Bat there was no need now; 

he had everything arranged, and con- 
sidered the game in his own hands. 
“The victory is mine,” he mutter- 

ed, exultantly, as he prepared to obey 
her summons. 

Pearle received him in the library, 
and her manner, though courteous, 
was somewhat cold and distant. 

“« What can I do for you, Miss 
Pearle ?” Adison asked, as he greeted 
her with rather more assurance than 
was necessary under the circum- 
stances. 

Both his words and manner angered 
her at once. 

“ For one thing, you can, if you 
please, address me by my proper 
name,” she returned, all her distrust 
of him returning immediately. 
“You are called Pearle, I believe 
—— he began. 

“ By my friends,” she interrupted. 
“ And am I not to be classed among 

those, my fair Pearlo — my rare 
Pearle ?” he asked, softly and with a 
gloating look in his eyes that betray- 
ed how sure he was of accomplishing 
his purpose. 
She lifted her head—that small, 

proud head—with a gesture that he 
loved to see, she looked so like a 

queen. But he could not meet un- 
moved the flash of her glorious eyes, 
and his own, at once before, drooped 
guiltily beneath their fire. 
“1 am Miss Radcliffe, sir—at loast 

for the present,” she added. * Do not 
forget it again, if you please.” 

It is impossible to describe the icy 
hauteur with which this was said. 

Mr. Cheetham bowed with mock 
humility, but the look on his face 
mado the fair girl shiver with dread. 
“I requested this interview,” she 

resumed, after a moment, but feeling 

that she would give worlds if sho had 

never requested it, “in order to ond 
tho suspense which your insinuations 
regardng Captain Byrnholm have oc- 
casioned me. Will you explain to 
what you referred—that is if you 
can?” 
“1 am prepared to do so, Miss Rad- 

cliffe—I came prepared to do so, as I 
supposed that was what yon wanted 
of me,” he quietly replied. 
She grew pale at his assured tone. 
“You said that if I married Richard 

Byrnbo!m, my doom and his would 
be sealed,” she said. 
* And so it will. The day that you 

marry him, he will be arrested for—- 
bigamy and forgery !” 
“Sir 1” 
She turned upon him like a hunted 

animal driven to bay. 
Well ? he questioned, composedly. 
“ Did you dare to use such language 

to me, in connection with him ?”’ she 
whispered, in strange tones. 

“I not only dare, but I can prove 
what I assert, here and now,” he said, 
with slow and dreadful emphasis. 
“1 do not believe it.” 
Her white lips framed the loyal 

words, but no sound issued from them. 
He merely bowed. His cool assur 

ance drove her nearly frantic. 
“It is false!” she cried. * Such 

crimes are as foreign to his high and 
noble nature as cold is to heat, dark- 
ness to daylight,” 

““ You have been grossly deceived,” 
he returned, in cold, hard tones; * you 
have been led to think that you were 
going to marry a knight after your 
own heart, a gentleman of high de- 
gree and lofty principle. You have 
idealized Richard Byrnholm, and im- 
agined that the earth held no other 
being so pure and noble ; but beneath 
his bland and genial exterior, his as- 
sumption of truth, honor and nobility, 
there lies hidden a duplicity only 
equalled by his excessive cunning, 

“ And you, his friend, are the first 
to discover and tell me of this !” Mar- 
garet Radcliffe cried, with indignant 
georn. 
A peculiar smile flitted across the 

lips of ber companion, 
“If hiding his wickedness would 

save you—-~""he began, 

“¥nongh!” she interrupted. 1 
can read your character like an open 
book. You are not his friend—you 
are his secret enemy. At some time 
in the past he has, perhaps, uninten- 
tionally offended you ; you cannot for- 
give the offence, and now, under the 
guise of friendship, you are seeking 
his ruin. I know not what your yile 
plot may be. You are a hypocrite, 
but I pray you do not assume the 
character longer in my presence. 
Come to the point, and let me know 
the worst at once.” 

Adison Cheetham was not oftens 

taken by surprise nor thrown off his 
guard, but this keen, proud-spirited 
girl had indeed read his character 
like an open book. A feeling of 
shame for the moment cowed him; a 
sudden pallor swept over his cruel 
face, bis guilty eyes dropped to the 
floor again, 

But it was only for an instant; he 
had come there to conquer instead of 
being conquered. 
With an effort, he met her scornful 

look with one of smiling defiance. 
“You are possessed of more pene- 

tration, Miss Radcliffe, than I gave 
you credit for,” he said, mockingly. 
“You own the imputation, then, 

Thank you for being honest for once,” 
retorted Pearle, sarcastically, before 
he could go on, 
He flushed angrily. 
“I will come to the point at once,” 

he said, showing his teeth savagely, 
like an angry dog. “I am the secret 
enemy of Richard Byrnholm, and 
have been for years. 
He did me a wrong once that I 

vowed I would never forgive, and I 
swore then that some day I would be 
even with him——" 
“You doubtless refer to the prize 

which he won from you when you 
were at school together ?” Pearle 
again interrupted, instantly remem- 
bering what Richard had told him re- 
garding it. 
“And did he presume to boast of 

his success to you ?” he demanded, an 
angry flush suffusing his whole face. 2 

“ No, he did not boast of it to me; 
he was extolling your virtues, and 
related the circumstance to prove how 
nobly you had conquered your disap- 
pointment and vexation, and still 
generously accorded him your friend- 
ship. 

“Hal! ha!” It was a bitter, mock- 
ing laugh. 
“Where is your manhood—where 

your sense of honor?” Pearle cried, 
her beautiful face all aglow with in- 
dignation and disdain. “ How little 
and mean the nature that could 
cherish such a petty spite against one 
who has ever been so generous and 
true ? It was a lawful race that you 
both ran. If his powers were supe- 
rior to yours and he won the prize, 
why should you desire revenge ?” 
“But he cheated me—he kept the 

secret from me. I did not once think, 
with so much hard work as he would 
have to do to keep up with the class, 
that he would try. I will not spare 
him for it,” he concluded, with malice 
gleaming from every feature. 
“I do not believe that you can in- 

jure him—I do not believe that you 
can mar his character in a single 
point,” Pearle replied, brayeiy; yot 
her oyes searched his face eagerly, as 
if she was not quite so confident as 
sho expressed herself. 

For reply, he drew from his inner 
breast-pocket a package tied with 
scarlet tape. With tantalizing de 
liberation he carefully picked the 
hard knot apart, a cruel smile curling 
his lips the while. 
At last he handed Pearle a little 

book with a morocco cover. : 
“ Please to glance over the items 

written in this book,” he said, quietly. 
With fingers that trembled visibly, 

and ber heart sinking like a dead 
weight in her bosom, she took it from 
kim and began to turn the leaves. 
The words private expenses upon 

the first, and written in the hand she 
knew so well, riveted her attention, 
“How came you by this? 

right have you to bring it to me?” 
she demanded, indignantly. 

“It is no matter how I came by it, 
and I have a right to—save you if I 
can,” he returned, passionately. 
She turned from him impatiently, 

and her eye fell upon the words 
“ Family expenses at the Dove-cot for 
the quarter ending June 31st, fifty- 
pounds.” 
A mist for a minute blurred her 

sight, and sho caught her breath as if 
with a sudden pain. 
Family expenses at the Dove-cote ! 

Where was the Dove-cot, and what 
family was residing there whose ex- 
penses Richard Byrnholm was defray- 
ing 7 Brushing the mist from her 
eyes, and trying to steady her quiver- 
ing norves, she looked further down 
the page. 

*“ Dress for Ariel, £10; playthings 
| for Richie, £1; debts of honor, £50; 
! machine for Ariel, £15 10s.,” ete. 

With 3 face like chalk, and a heart 
from which every bright hope seemed 
slipping away, Pearle continued to 
turn the leaves almost mechanically, 
reading similar items all the way 
along, 

“Ariel! Who is Ariel—who is 
Richie ?”” her white lips murmured, a 
hunted look creeping into her large 
eyes. 

““ Ariel Byrnholm is a young and 
beagtiful woman, almost as fair as 
Margaret Badcliffe. Richie is a little 
cherub, with rosy cheeks, curling 
black bair, and eyes of the same hue,” 
Adison Cheetham answered, signifi 
cantly. 

“ What do you mean ?”’ she almost 
shrieked. 
“I mean that Richard Byrnholm is 

| alccady a married man—or, if not, he 
ought to be; and Richie, Ariel's child, 
is his son!” 
There was no pity, no relenting in 

that cruel’s man’s heart, as he looked 
into Pearle Radcliffe’s death-like face 
and told her this dreadful thing. 

If she had died on the spot he would 
not have cared, so that he could make 
lichard Byrnholm suffer and gain his 
revenge. But ho knew she would not 
die—she was made of sterner stuff 
than that; she would live, and he 
would bear away before the eyes of 
his enemy the bride that was dearer 
than his own life to him. 

(To be continued.) 
+)» 

Cured by B. B. B. when all else 
Failed. 

Mr. Samuel! Allen of Lisle, Ont. 
states that he tried all the doctors in 
his locality while suffering for years 
with Liver and Kidney trouble; 
nothing benefited him until he took 
Burdock Blood Bitters, four bottles of 
which cured him. 

DO YOU KNOW 
—THA'Y— 

oRyUlE 
Has just received a fine stock of 

OXIDIZED PING! 
SELLING FOR ONLY 

39 Cenis. 

- ares 

{5-GALL AND GET ONE. 

Ss. ¥. SHUTE, 
302 Queen Street, 

October 19, 1857, 

What 

The treatment of many thousands of cascs 
of those chronic weaknesses and distressing 
ailments peculiar to females, at the Invalids’ 
Ilotel and Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. Y., 
has afforded a vast experience in nicely adapt- 
ing and thoroughly testing remedies for the 
cure of woman’s peculiar maladies. 
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 

is the outgrowth, or result, of this great and 
valuable experience. Thousands of testimo- 
nials, received from patients and from physi- 
cians who have tested it in the more aggra- 
vated and obstinate cases which had baflled 
their skill, prove it to be the most wonderful 
remedy ever devised for the relief and cure of 
suffering women. It is not recommended as a 
“ oure-all,” but as a most perfect Specific for 
woman's peculiar ailments. 
As a powerful, invigorating tonic, 

it imparts strength to the whole system, 
and to the womb and its appendages in 
particular. For overworked, * worn-out,” 
“run-down,” debilitated teachers, milliners, 
dressmakers, seamstresses, **shop-girls,”” house- 
keepers, nursing mothers, and feeble women 
generally, Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription 
is the greatest earthly boon, being unequaled 
as an appetizing cordial and restorative tonic. 
As a soothing and strengthening 

nervine, ‘Favorite Prescription” is une- 
ualed and is invaluable in allaying and sub- 
uing nervous excitability, irritability, ex- 

haustion, prostration, hysteria, spasms and 
other distressing, nervous symptoms coms- 
monly attendant upon functional and organic 
disease of the womb. It induces refreshing 
sleep and relieves mental anxiety and de- 
spondency. . ; 
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 

is a legitimate medicine, carefully 
compounded by an experienced and skillful 
physician, and adapted to woman's delicate 
organization. It is purely vegetable in its 
composition and JY harmless in its 
effects in any condition of the system. For 
morning sickness, or nausea, from whatever 
cause arising, weak stomach, indigestion, dys- 
pepsia and kindred symptoms, its use, in small 
doses, will prove very beneficial. 
“Favorite Prescription ?® is a posia 

tive cure for the most complicated and ob- 
stinate cases of leucorrhea, excessive flowing, 
painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions, 

prolapsus, or falling of the womb, 
weak back, 

* female weakness,” anteversion, retroversion, 
bearing-down sensations, chronic congestion, 
inflammation and ulceration of the womb, in- 
flammation, pain and tenderness in ovaries, 
accompanied with ** internal heat.” 
As a regulater and promoter of funec- 

tional action, at that critical period of change 
from girlhood to womanhood, ** Favorite Pre- 
scription” is a perfectly safe remedial agent, 
and can produce only good results. t is 
equally efficacious and valuable in its effects 
when taken for those disorders and derange- 
ments incident to that later and most eritical 
period, known as * The Change of Life.” 
“iavorite Prescription,’ when taken 

in connection with the use of Dr. Pierce's 
(olien Medical Discovery, and small laxative 

{ Dr. Pierce's Purgative Pellets (Little 
fiver Villy), enres Liver, Kidney and Bladder 
dias - Their combined use also removes 
hi «ats, and abolishes cancerous and 
Re.» ; humors from the system. 

Prescription? is the only 

(tases 

orito «VOI 
modicine for women, sold by druggists, under 
a positive guarantee, from the manu- 
facturers, that it will give satisfaction in every 
case, or money wiil be refunded. This guaran- 
tee Las been printed on the bottle-wrapper, 
and faithfully carried out for many yecars. 

Large boitles (100 doses) $1.00, or six 
bottles for $5.00, 
For large, illustrated Trestise on Diseases of 

Women (160 pages, paper-covered), send ten 
cents in stamps. Address, 

World's Dispensary Medica! Association, 

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 
afflictions, 

LARCE BOTTLE! 

POWERFUL REMEDY! 

MOST ECONOMICAL! 
A3 IT COSTS BUT 

25 Cents. 

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

BEWARE ©F 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. 8, 

fm — 

TESTIMONIAL. 
C. C. RicHARDS & Co,—! had tbe muscles of 

my hand so contracted, that I could not use it 
for two years. I used MINARD'S LINIMENT, and 
now my hand is as well as ever. 

Yours, 
Mes, BACHEL SAUNDERS, 

Dalhousie, Lun Co 

SOOTHING, 
CLEANSING, 

HEALING. 
it Cares 

CATARRH, 
Cold in Head, 
HAY FEVER. 
» STOPS 
Droppingsfrom 

Fran | 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! 
FMOTHERS LIKE IT! 

CHILDREN LIKE IT!! 

IT CURES 

LivER COMPLAINT, 
BiLious DISORDERS, 

Acio Stomacu, Dyspepsia, 
Loss OF APPETITE, 

Sick HEADACHE, 
ConsTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS 

PRICE, 25c. PER BOTTLE. 

: ge TORONTO, ONT. 
E.W. GILLETT, Ci ¢ 
igs Ee ee 
$a0’{'r of the CELEBRATED RECTAL YEAST CA 

196 196 

WILEY'S DRUG STORE ! 
Queen Street. 

JUST RECEIVED : 

AST CAZES 

200 lbs. Paris Green; 

100 1bs, Slug Shop; 

100 1bs. Dalmation Insect Powder ; 

50 1bs. Hellibore ; 

500 lus. Copperas ; 

160 lbs, Carbolic Acid 

Casa Condy’ Fluid: 

100 lbs. Chloride Lime. 

—FOR SALE BY HE. 

JOHN If, WILEY, 
FREDERICTON. 

June §, 1587 | 

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! 
—AT—— 

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 Cloths ; 
Trunks and Valises, Cotton Warps ; 
Room Paper and Remnauts 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 

WATCHIES 

dbs J INE tnaces 

JE WEILRTY, 
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, 
——AT—— 

HARVEY STUDIO! 
(64, Queen Stret, Fton, 

Next below Peoples’ Bank. 

EZ" Old Pictures Copied and En- 

larged. Childrens’ Pictures a Specialty 

Fredericton, October 12, 1837, 

CORNMEAL! 
Just landed, ex-schr: 

000 BBLS. 
KILN DRIED 

CORNMEAL, 

A. E RANDOLPH & SON. 
Fredericton, August 7 

Rr EY STLec Pe 

FB Urdock- * 

WILL 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 SKIN, 
And every spacias of disease arising from 

IVER, KIDNEYS, STOMACH, isordered 
order OWELR OR BLOGD, 

T. MILBURN & €0., Por sionsnra 

GILLETT S 
POWDERED 

LYE 
99 PERCENT 

PUREST, STRONGEST, 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, 

H&J) A= Unzpproached for 

S=—w==—-— Tone and Quality. 

CATALOGUES FREE, 

BELL & C0. Guelph, Out. 
— ES —_— 

New Hats and Caps. 
All sizes for MERICAN and English styles, 

Men and Boys, very cheap, 

SIMON NEALIS. 
November 9 

Sled Shoe Steel. 

Just Received per Steamship Marijoban from i 
Liverpool; 

Ne) UNDLES SLED SHOE STEEL, well 

4% Bb 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, 

4. BR. EVERETT. 
October 1y 

—— 

VOCAL CULTURE. 
Mrs. JOEN BLACK 

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, 
DENTIST, 

TTENDS to all operations pertaining to his 
profession. 

Full or Partial Setis inserted with 
th2 Latest Improvements, 

No Charge for Extracting for 
Artificial Teeth, 

When desired, Local or General 
Anaesthetics Administered 

in Extracting, 

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

250 QUEEN “REET, 
Opposite the Bridge. 

Fredericton, October 12, 1887—3mos, 

DR. McALLISTER. 
DENTIST, 

| § using a new method for the painless exirac- 
tion of teeth. In use about three months. 

The general opinion is *¢ It is splendid.” 

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

cts,, 12 Teeth, 25 cts, each. 

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

$8,560 to $10.00 

7Z2Small Silver Fillings 530 cts, cach, 

OFFICE: 

Queen Street, Opposite Queen Hotel. 
Fredericton, July 27, 1857 

Satis 

F.J. SEERY, IL. , 0.1. 
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. 

OFFICE: 

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Streets. 

ResipENcE—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, tol P. M., 2105, and 7 
to9 pr. Mm, 

Fredericton, May 20, 1887 

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

H% 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 #!l Kinds for Anction 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. 

go UNDERSIGNED begs leave to notify 
the publie, 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 prom pt returns guaranteed, 

E. H. ALLEN, 
Fredericton, August 3, 1857—6m. 

HOUSE AND LOT | 
FOR SAIL.LE. 

ated on the corner of Charlotte and North 
a Streets, at present occupied by J. G, 
11 

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

H. G. ESTEY, 
Peoples Bank. 

Fredericton, July 26, 1887—tf. 
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81 Summer Arrangement ‘87 
On and after MONDAY, June 13th, 

1887, the Trains of this Railway will 
- daily, (Sunday excepted) as fol- 
0s : 

Trains will leave St, John, : 
a RR See agg een 7.00 
Accommodation,............. ...ouu..... 11.00 
Express forSussex...................... 16.35 
Express for Halifax & Quebec,....... 22.15 
a. Sleeping Cars run daily on the night 

emg 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, WEDNES- 
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attaéhs 
ed at Mencton., — ” 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 
Express from Halifax & Quebee,...... 5.30 
Express from Sussex,.............c...... S.30 

Accommodation,........................ 12.55 

DE DI « hoo coiisonnssoanandthansia 6.00 

25%~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
Time. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moneton, N, B., June 21th, 1887. 

Fj 

EW BRURSWICK' 
RAILWAY CO. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

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

LEAVE FREDERICTON ; 
— 

» ’ 
(Eastern Standard Time.) 

i i I 7 0 A. Mm.—Express for St. John, a inter. 
medate points, 

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

L 1) ». m.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 
Bt. Jon, and poinis East, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON . 

I1 35 A. m.—~From Fredericton Junction, aud 
from Ht John, and ail points East, 

3 35 pr. M,—From Fredericton Junction, and 
from Vauceboro, Bangor, Portl , Bos. 
ton, and all points West; St. Andigws, St, 
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, sue 
Isle, Grand Falls, and points North. 

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

LYAVY GIBSGN 

6 50 A, u.—Expresy for Woodstogk and po;nis 
North. : 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 
1 45 pr. M.-Express from Woodstock, and points 

North. 
F. W. CRAM, 

H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager, 
Sup’t Southern Division. 

J. F. LEAVITT, 
Gen’l Pass, and Ticket Agent. 

8t, John, N, B., October 17, 1887 

Tas Subscriber offers for sale, his House sitiu-


