
Porte. 
ONE BY ONE. 

One by one car friends are passing, 
One by one they're crossing o'er 

The dark and deep and gloomy river, 
.From this dark and gloomy shore. 

One by one our fondest wishes 
Spring up, wither, fade away, 

Leaving evanescent shadows 
To console us for a day. 

One by one each deed of kindness 
Meets its fellows further on, 

Each one forms a star far brighter 
Than the night has ever shown. 

One by one each word of comfort 
Passes to the heart's deep core, 

Plants its little seed in mem'ry, 
There to blossom ever more. 

As bud by bud the plant grows stronger 
After each fierce, drenching shower, 

So one by one each passion master’d, 
O’er that passion give us power. 

One by one each harsh word spoken 
Paves as many a soul could tell— 

Paves with thorns and shrouds in darkness 
The soul-strewn road that leads to hell. 

One by one each unkind action 
Sows deep its seeds of bitter hate, 

Rankles while its poison biteth, 
Harder makes the hardest fate. 

One by one the years are flying, 
Unseen, noiseless in their flight; 

Grasp the moments—face their trouble, 
Faint nor in the stubborn fight. 

Kindness costs no more than harshness, 
Many a soul was saved ere now 

By a word in kindness spoken, 
Or a smile, or kindly bow. 

Waste not, then, the golden moments, 
Seize them, use them, ere they fly; 

Loving words are beauteous flowers, 
Deeds are fruits that cannot die, 

Aiterature. 
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CHAPTER 1X, 

WORDS OF WARNING, 

“What are you looking for, Richard ?” 
Adison Cheetham asked, coming forward 
just before Pearle reached him. 
“For a little memorandum book that I 

left lying here yesterday,” he replied, 
still continuing his search, the lines of 
care deepening on his face. 

“ What sort of a looking book was it ?” 
asked the cunning villian, catching sight 
of Pearle’s whitening face. 
“It was about eight inches long by six 

broad, and had a black morocco cover. It 
was very careless in me to leave it lying 
about, but I was called out in a hurry, and 
then forgot to come and put it away be- 
fore I went to town.” 

Pearle, standing just behind him, heard 
all this, though it was intended only for 
his friend's ear, and her heart gave a great 
wild bound of agoey, for too well she knew 
or thought she knew, to what book he re- 
ferred. ; 
Adam Cheetham made no reply, but 

took up another pile of letters and papers 
and began to look them over, while he 
furtively watched the young girl out of 
the corner of his eyes. 
“Can this be it, Richard !"’ he asked, 

after a moment, appearing to separate a 
little black covered book from the mass 
which he was looking over, and holding it 
out to him. 
Richard Byrnholm looked up quickly, 

and the troubled expression instantly 
faded from his face. 
“Yes, Adison ; that is 1t, 

am to find 1t! I would not have lost it 
on any account. Yes, —opening it, and 
letting the pages slip through his fingers 
—*this is the very book ; but how could 
it have got mixed up with these papers, 1 
wonder ?”’ 

His friend made no reply to this, and 
he hastily opened a small drawer, placed 
it within, shut it, locked it, and put the 
key in his pocket. 

Pearle had grown as white as a snow- 
flake and turned and walked to the win- 
dow, to hide the sudden trembling with 
which she had been seized. 
That book was his, then; there could 

be no doubt of it; he had owned it in his 
presence and Adison Cheetham’s. The 
worry had all faded out of his face when 
he saw it—he was “ so glad to find it;” 
he “ would not have lost it foranything.” 
What could she think? Must she be- 

lieye that her almost husband, the man 
whom she had so loved and set upon a 
piunacle far above his fellow-men, was a 
traitor, a libertine, and a gambler ? 
And yet when he spoke to her, when 

he looked at her, she would have been 
willing to stake her soul against his purity 
and truth, 
She could not fathom this dark.mys- 

tery. She grew faint, dizzy, heartsick, 
and leaned her aching head against the 
cool glass of the window for support and 
to still the throbbing pain, 
Adison Cheetham worked his way 

around to his side, while Richard was busy 
showing a portfolia of engraving to some 
of their friends. 

* You heard ?”” he said, significantly, in 
a low tone. 
She made a gesture of impatience and 

repulsion. He frowned, but continued : 
“You heard him own it; you cannot 

doubt now. Will you choose? You can- 
not marry such a villain, knowing all that 
you do?” 

* That, I suppose, is optional with my- 
self,” she tried to say, with something of 
her old spirit; but he saw that she was 
suffering torture. 
“Do not deceive yourself. If you ever 

marry him, it will not be to-morrow; for 
—1 swear it—you shall be separated at 
the very altar. Give me the promise I 
seek, or the consequences be upon your 
own head,” he whispered, warningly. 

She longed to cry aloud and ease the 
numbing pain at her heart, She shook in 
every limb; she felt as if her senses were 
leaving her. She must be alone for a 
while and compose herself, or she would 
be the mark of every eye ih the room. 

“] cannot decide now—not now,” she 
sald with white lips ; and noiselessly push- 
ing open the window, she stepped out 
upon the lawn, and disappeared among 
the trees. 
Adison Cheetham was half tempted to 

follow her, but he did not upon second 
thought. 
‘Her last words had given him more 

hope than he had dared to dream of be- 
fore. 

“ Not now,” she had said, showing that 
the thought had been in her heart, and 
there was a possibility that he might win 
at last, 

“ Not now, but to-morrow at this time 
she will be mine,’”’ he said, exultingly, as 
he turned his attention to the other guests 
and for half an hour made himself 80 en- 
tertaining that Pearle’s absence was not 
remarked by them. 
But Richard missed her in time, and 

quietly withdrew to seek her. He came 
upon her sitting in a little rustic arbor at 
the foot of a shaded walk, There was a 
look of horror in her eyes that startled 
him ; her lips were perfectly hueless, and 
her cheeks like marble, 
“Pearle my darling, what is it?" he 

demanded, alarmed. 
“A little dizzy turn, I thought if 1 

came out by myself I should get over it 
quietly without disturbing any one,’ she 
returned, But her voice was hollow and 
unnatural, 
She arose, as if to return to the house, 

She knew but too well that Adison Cheet- 
ham would follow them ; and besides, her 
brain was in such a whirl that she could 
not talk now, even if she was disposed to 
confide in him, : 
But Richard drew her fondly within his 

arms, kissed her white face, and then re- 
garded her anxiously, 
“How glad I shall be to get you away 

{from all this worry and excitement, my 
own!’ he said, “We will go somewhere 
for a while, and be just as quiet as can be. 
You are growing pale and hollow-eyed, 
my love, and yet I thought I never saw 

How glad 1 

you so beautiful as you were this morn. 
ing.” 

“Is it my beauty you love ?"’ Pearle 
asked, scarce knowing what she said, she 
was so absorbed in considering whether 
she dare, after all, confess to him what 
was troubling her. 
“My love,” he said, with such a true, 

earnest look in his eyes, ¢ yesterday, while 
I was in London, 1 bought for your bridal 
gift a set of jewels. 1 choose those that 
bad rich and beautiful settings, for only 
such are fit for rare and costly gems. But 
dear, the settings without their gems 
would be comparatively worthless. You 
are beautiful Pearle—I love to look upon 
your beauty—but that alone would not 
satisfy me ; it is the pure, true soul that 
shines through it, enhancing it, that I 
love.” 
“You do belieye me pure and true, 

then —you have full faith in me ?’’ she 
cried, clinging to him and trembling, 

‘“ Assuredly, my darling. Ifow strange 
of you to ask me that, at this late hour? 
Can anything have disturbed your faith 
in me ?’ he asked, with a puzzled look 
into her troubled face. 
“0, Richard ! I love you--I love you!” 

she sobbed passionately. 
* Margaret,” Richard Brynholm said, 

with grave reproof, but with infinite ten- 
derness, ‘something troubles you—you 
have evaded my question. Now tell me 
what all this pallor, this sorrow and trem- 
bling means, 
He pushed her gently back into the 

chair from which she had risen, and gather 
ing her cold, trembling hands in his, wait. 
ed for her to tell him, 
She looked up into his face, There 

was nothing false there. No truer light 
bad ever gleamed in the eye of man than 
in that which was looking so steadily and 
tenderly into her own. 
A wild resolve took possession of her, 

She would tell him everything. Why had 
she not done so before, she wondered ? 
Why had she distrusted and wronged 
him so, and listened instead to the vile 
insinuations of his enemy. 
“1 will tell you, Richard,” she began, 

balf the burden slipping from her heart 
with her wise resolve. “You—" She 
stopped, with a start, and uttered an im. 
patient cry. “Oh! there is that dread- 
ful man again ; he haunts me like some 
grim spectre.” 
Richard looked up and saw Adison 

Cheetham approaching, and his own brow 
clouded with vexation. 
He realized for the first time, that al- 

ways of late, when he had attempted to 
say a few words alone to his betrothed, he 
was sure to be interrupted by his friend. 
It was annoying truly, but he did not at- 
tribute the circumstances to anything in- 
tentional on his part. 
“I am sorry, dear, that we should be in- 

terrupted,”” he said soothingly;” but I 
will see you again, if possible. At all 
events, to-morrow you will have a right to 
tell me everything that troubles you, and 
no one will interfere.” 
“No; please, Richard, I must tell you 

now. Send him away, and let me tell 
you now,” she pleaded, wearily. 
“That would be hardly civil, Pearle, 

when I can see you any time. You are 
tired and nervous ; we will go back to the 
house and have some luncheon, after 
which you shall tell me all that troubles 
you.” 

He took her hand and laid it upon his 
arm to lead her away, just as Adison 
Cheetham reached the entrance to the 
arbor. 
He had brought a message from the 

housekeeeper, he said that luncheon was 
ready to be served, and the guests were 
waiting for them. 
He darted an angry, warning look at 

Pearle. Something told him that he had 
been just in season to prevent a disclosure. 
He felt convinced that no danger had 

been done, since Richard’s manner to- 
ward him was unchanged ; but he swore 
he would not lose sight of either of them 
again that day, 
Richard led Pearle to the dining-room, 

and geated her at a little table in a sunny 
bay window; and devoted himself to her 
with all the delicate care he knew so well 
who to bestow, and thus shielded her 
from the notice of the company. 
He succeeded in talking a tinge of 

color back to her cheek and something of 
the old light in her eyes, and once he 
even made her laugh outright by relating 
an amusing incident that had occurred 
during his absence the previous day. 
The other guests were in the gayest of 

spirits, and the hour passed most merrily. 
But Adison Cheetham watched, with 

the eye of a lynx, every motion of that 
pair by the little table in the bay-window 
while scarce a mouthful of that tempting 
lunch passed his lips. 
Pearle noticed it, but she did not care - 

she was growing calmer every moment, 
She had made up her mind now that she 
would not sleep until she had confessed 
all his villainy, and her own suspicions, to 
her lover, 
She had made up her mind, I say; but 

ah! how little a thing sometimes serves 
to change the current of our whole lives. 
“You are better, my Pearle,’’ Richard 

whispered, when lunch was over, and 
they were leaving the dining.room.— 
“Come into the library, and 1 will let you 
read something about “ magnified fears,” 
while you rest awhile longer and I attend 
to ordering the horses. 
Smiling archiy into her brightening face 

he was leading her toward the library, 
when some one spoke to him in the hall, 
“I will be with you in a moment,” he 

called, without stopping. 
He found her an easy.chair; then went 

and brought her a little book that had 
been lying on his desk. He was about 
turning to the page he wanted, when Adi 
son Cheetham’s voice called from the 
door-way : 

Richard, some one wants you outside. 
“Yes, yes,” he returned, impatiently; 

then putting the book into Pearle’s hand 
he said, laughing: “ | am in great de- 
mand you perceive. You will find what I 
referred to on the one hundred and 
twentieth page, I think ;” then he went 
out, and left her sitting there alone. 
Absently she toyed with the book for a 

moment; then it suddenly fell open at a 
page where there appeared to be a marker, 
1t was not the one hundred and twentieth, 
however; it was the fiftieth, and Pearle 
never forgot how it looked as long as she 
lived, 
There was writing on the marker, which 

was nothing more than a slip of paper, 
and before she was conscious of the fact, 
she had read the words penned there— 
read them, and seemed suddenly turned 
to stone. 

$c Dear Ricuaup: Come to me once more, 
if only for a few moments, before you go. 

ARIEL. 

She rose from her chair as if impelled 
by some resistless motive power as she 
read those delicately written words—rose 
up, crushing the slip of paper in her white 
hand, while the book went spinning un. 
heeded across the floor. She was like 
some beautifully chiselled statute, her lips 
curling with scorn, her eyes flashfng with 
anger and outraged affection. 

“I will tell him nothing!” she cried, 
lifting her proud head with an air of 
haughty defiance. ‘I will go myself and 
—I will tell no one; and then, if 1t is 
true——"" She reeled at the thought, 
and strelched out her hand to the mantel 
for support; but the look of pride re- 
turned to her face almost immediately. 
“If 1t is true,’ she repeated, “ then he 
shall suffer as I have suftered.’’ 
She thrust that bit of crushed paper 

into the depths of her pocket, then gather- 
ing up the trailing skirt of her habit, she 
swept from the room with a firm, proud 
tread. She met Richard in the great 
ball. 

“ Did you get tired waiting ?”’ he asked 
smiling. “1 was just coming to “ confess 
you,” he added, playfully. 
“There is no need—I am not in a peni- 

tential mood now,” she answered, making 
an effort to reply in the same strain, 
“Ah! my little poem on ¢ magnified 

fears’ has dispelled the mood, perhaps 7’ 
“Yes; what I read has banished it,” 

she returned dryly, with a searching look 
into his face. 

They were joined by others of the party 
now, and there was no time to say more ; 
but there was a sense of unrest and per- 
plexity in Richard Byrnholm’s heart such 
as he had never experienced before dur- 
ing all his engagement to Pearle. He 
had never seen her appear so strangely 
before, but he laid it to weariness and 
nervousness, and tried to think that all 
would be well after to-morrow. Ife and 
his friend accompanied the party back to 
Ashton Manor, and remained to dinner. 

Pearle exerted herself to appear her 
best—no one should suspect the bitter- 
ness that was gnawing at her heart-strings. 
She was brilliant and merry during the 
evening ; and dressed in trailing robes of 
rose-colored silk, heavily corded with 
white, with white moss roses at her neck 
and 1n her glossy braids, she was more ex- 

quisitely lovely than it is possible to des- 
cribe. 
No one ever forgot the dazzling beauty 

who was the life of the whole company on 
that last evening before that strange wed. 
ding at Ashton Manor, 
Richard took an early leave, saying in a 

laughing way, that it was her last even- 
ing of freedom, and he would allow her 
to spend it as she chose, unchecked by 
his watchful eye. Besides, he added, he 
bad a little matter of business that must 
be attended to before the morrow. 
A little matter of business! The words 

pierced her like an arrow, It was, doubt- 
less, connected with Ariel and her child; 
she had written to him to “ come.” 
As soon as possible after his departure, 

Pearle excused herself to the guests, and 
left the drawing-room. As she passed 
through the hall and was about ascending 
the stair, Adison Cheetham presented 
himself before her, hat in hand, as if to 
make his adieus. 

“ Have you decided ?"’ he demanded, in 
low, stern tones. 
“No,” she briefly returned. 
¢ But you will decide to-night—you will 

be my wife to-morrow ?'’ 
“You are mad! I—your wife!” she 

cried, with curling lips and flashing eyes. 
She was glorious in her proud, angry 

beauty, and he was more than ever deter- 
mined to win her, 
“No; it is you who are mad, because 

you refuse to save the man whom you 
profess to love. You can save him in 
only one way. You may defy me if you 
dare; the consequences will be upon 
your head and his. Ile must meet you 
at the church—you may go to the alter 
railing with him; but before you can say 
the words that will make you his wife, he 
will be arrested, and no power shall save 
him from a felon’s fate. Will you see 
him hurled into disgrace, from which he 
can never recover ? Can you bear to know 
that he will wear out his life in a dungeon, 
or that, should he live emerge from 1t, he 
could never resume his old place among 
men, but live and die branded with in- 
famy? Can you who hear all this—you, 
who say you love him—or will you save 
him? You alone, I tell you, can do it.” 

His words had been swift and fierce, 
burning into her brain like a hot ron. 
“Oh, heavens!’ she cried, clutching at 

the baluster for support. “What spirit 
of evil sent you hither ?” 
“Hush!” he cried, sharply; “no one 

must suspect this, I give you one last 
chance. Think of what I have said to- 
nght ; and, mark me, I will surely carry 
out my purpose. But I will give you all 
the time there is. I will not press you 
further but I will meet you at the church 
to-morrow, at eleven. An officer in her 
majesty’s service will be there also, to do 
his duty in case you fail me. You will 
g0 to the alter with me instead of Richard 
Byrnholm. I have already procured the 
special license necessary —" 
She put out her hand with a gesture of 

horror at this; but he continued, without 
appearing to notice it. 
“Of course such a proceeding will occa- 

sion much remark and scandal; but we 
can fly from it all, and be free from all 
unpleasant speeches.” 

“ Who—what are you? There never 
was a more fiendish plot contrived since 
Lucifer rebelled in her,” Pearle said, in 
tones of mingled horror and hatred. 
“To ruin the life of a man who has been 
so staunch a friend to you, and to compel 
me to such an act, is to horrible to con- 
template.” 
“You can choose the only alternative 

if you see fit,’ he answered, moodily, 
“I realize that fact,”” she returned, 

bitterly, yet in such tones of anguish that 
he took courage. 
“1 shall bring those forged checks to 

the church, and the moment you are my 
wife they shall be yours, to do with as 
you will,” 
“Give them to me now,” she cried, 

eagerly, 
“No, no, my fair Pearle. [ was very 

careless in allowing you to get them into 
your possession the other day. I shall 
not trust them with you again until after 
eleven to.morrow,” he, replied signifi- 
cantly. 

““ What do you expect to gain if I con- 
sent to the sacrilege you propose ?”’ 
“The loveliest bride in all England,” 

he said, with an eager look in his face. 
i Listen to me!” she commanded, lean- 

ing toward him, and almost transfixing 
him with the strange gleam that had come 
into her eyes. ‘If you drive me to this 
thing,—mind, I do not say that you will— 
but if you do, I warn you that you shall 
live to repent it in dust and ashes.” 
She did not give him a second in which 

to reply, but, turning, she fled like a flash 
of light up the stairs; and, with a moody 
face and a burning brow, he silently left 
the house. That last night was not a 
tranquil one for him, 

CHAPTER X 

WHAT PEARLE SAW, 

Pearle, after leaving Adison Cheetham, 
sped to her own room, panting and tremb- 
ling in every limb. But there was no 
time to give way to her own feelings now ; 
she had other work to do. 
With eager haste she removed her rich 

robes and again donned her riding-habit, 
knotted a heavy scarf around her throat, 
tied a thick vail about her face; then, 
with wide, staring eyes, and teeth that 
chattered with nervousness, she sped 
down a back staircase that was seldom 
used, and let herself out by a side door. 
She flew to the stable where her horse 

was kept. He was in a box stall, to which 
she had a key; and as she turned it in 
the lock, a gentle whinney told her that 
she had been recognized by the intelli: 
gent brute. 

It was but the work of a few seconds to 
get his bridle and saddle and put them 
on. She had been taught how, when 
quite a young girl, at her own request, 
and the knowledge served her well now. 

There was no one about the stables; 
the servants belonging there had all per- 
formed their allotted duties, and were 
now in the kitchen, making merry in 
anticipation of the morrow’s festivities. 
She next strewed the floor with some 

straw, to deaden the sound of her horse's 
hoofs, led him quickly forth, and sprang 
into the saddle. 
Avoiding the gravelled drive-way, she 

guided him along the softer turf until she 
could reach the highway, then, touching 
him lightly with her whip, she galloped 
over the road like the wind. 
Ten wiles to the Dove cote! 1t was a 

long ride all alone in the night, and a 
dreary one too, being over a lonely road. 
But she knew every step of the way 

well, and she never stopped to consider 
the distance, for a matter of more vital 
consequence depended upon the issue of 
her journey. 
Three miles of the way had been accom- 

plished, when Pearle thought she heard 
the gallop of another horse behind her. 
Her heart almost ceased its beating as she 
surmised who it might be that was travel- 
ling the same road with herself at that 
time of the night, 
She drew her rein and guided her horse 

beneath the thick shadow of some over 
banging trees, and waited. 
Horse and rider were both absolutely 

motionless, while that other equestrian 
came bounding rapidly on, passed the 
spot, and then was gone. 

Pearle had strained her eyes to catch a 
glance of the flying steed and its rider. 
The night was so very dark, although 
the moon had not yet risen, and she easily 
distinguished the manly form —familiar as 
the day to her—seated on the proud bay 
horse, which had so many, many times 
trotted by her side. 

It was even as she had thought—Rich- 
ard Byrnholm, on his handsome bay horse, 
Major. 
With & moan of paine, Pearle turned 

her horse again into the road, to follow 
him at a slower pace. Her heart was 
well-nigh breaking, for it told her that he 
was going to Ariel, 2s she had bidden him 
in that httle note, which, even now, was 
lying crumpled and crushed in the pocket 
of her riding habit. 
Yet she did not feel quite so lonely as 

she had been before he passed ; there was 
a certain sense of protection in knowing 
that, in case of danger, she could fly to 
his side and be safe, though it would have 
been a desperate need that would have 
made her do that, believing what she did. 
As closely as she dared, she followed 

that rapidly receding figure, and finally 
turned from the little lane leading from 
the main road. 
Ten minutes later, Richard Byrnholm 

alighted before the little cottage she 
knew so well, and which was almost cover- 
ed with 1vy and woodbine. 
A light gleamed from one of the win- 

dows which faced the lane, and seemed al- 
most as if it had been set there as a bea- 
con to guide some one expected. 

Pearle drew her rein at some distance 
from the place, but yet where she could 
see plainly, and then sat still and 
watched. 

She saw Richard fasten his horse to a 
hitching-post outside the gate, then 
spring with light footsteps up the path 
leading to the cottage, and rap upon the 
door. It was opened almost instantly, 
a few low, eager words of greeting were 
spoked by some one, then he disappeared 
and the door was shut.” 

Quick as a flash Pearle sprang from 
her horse, and leading him among some 
bushes by the road-side, securely fasten- 
ed him there. 
“Keep quiet, my good Prince; do 

not betray your mistress,” she said, pat- 
ting him gently on the neck ; then she 
too sped toward the vine-clad nest. 

Without stopping to consider the very 
questionable errand upon which she had 
come, she directed her steps toward the 
window through which the light still 
shone, the curtain was only partially 
drawn, as one half of the blind was 
closed, and she could distinctly see all 
that the room contained. 

It proved to be a bedroom, and daint- 
ily furnished in blue and white—colors 
so befitting a blonde, Pearle thought, 
with a curl of her proud lip. A pretty 
set of black French walnut made the 
room attractive and homelike, while the 
dainty toilet appurtenance upon the low 
dressing case and commode were as rich 
and elegant as her own at home. Upon 
the bed, softly shaded by rich lace cur- 
tains, there lay a lovely child asleep—a 
fair, rosy cherub he was, with dimples 
in his plump little hands, and grace and 
beauty in every outline. 

Pearle nearly cried aloud as she look- 
ed upon the sleeping innocent. Unmis- 
takably she could trace familiar linea- 
ments there. 

In the room beyond she could hear 
voices—the deep full tones of a man’s, 
and the softer, sweeter sound of a wo- 
man’s—but she could catch no word that 
was uttered, neither could she see Rich- 
ard Byrnholm’s eompanion, though she 
would haye given much to do so. 

For fifteen or twenty minutes she 
stood there watching that sleeping boy 
and listening to those voices within, her 
face like that of a dead person, her hands 
clutching almost frantically at the win- 
dow-sill. 
At last—and it seemed as if the sight 

must smite her with blindness— Richard 
Byrnholm came into the room where the 
unconscious sleeper lay. He went softly 
to the bedside, a fond smile on his hand- 
some lips, a tender light in his dark eyes. 
He put back the lace curtain and toyed 
a moment with the moist clustering hair 
upon the fair forehead ; then, bending 
down lightly kissed the rosy cheek, 
smoothed the bed-clothes over the grace- 
ful form, turned the light down to a 
pleasant dimness, and then went out as 
softly as he had come. 
Was he thus bidding a fond good-by 

to his boy? Had he stolen hither to 
take a tender farewell of his hidden 
treasures, before departing with his bride 
on the morrow? If so, how must she 
feel? and would she presume—would 
she dare to still claim the love and care 
that had, to all appearances, been hers 
heretofore ? 

These thoughts were maddening to 
Pearle, or seemed as if molten lead was 
surging through every vein; and out- 
raged affection, anger and jealousy for 
the time rendered her nearly insane. 

“ Does he think to deceive me thus?’ 
she breathed, through her tightly closed 
teeth. * Does he think that I, a Rad- 
cliff, will bear it—that I will tamely 
submit to share his love in any such 
manner : No; nothing would be too 
bad for him, and I am ready for any- 
thing. Ilis own life shall be blighted 
on the morrow, even as he dared to blight 
mine and insult me, by giving me the 
second place in his heart.” 
Again she bent her head to listen. 

She stood on tiptoe and laid her cheek 
against the window-pane, but she couid 
catch no word, only the sound of sub- 
dued voices in earnest conversation ; 
and it seemed as if she must scream aloud 
in her agony, and beat upon that win- 
dow until she had dashed it into atoms. 
At last the interview seemed to be 

ended, for Richard opened the door and 
came out upon the little porch. 

“ Take good care of yourself, Ariel,” 
he said, in his rich, deep tones ; “and 

be proud.” 

ready burning ears. 
“I shall miss you, Richard,” returned 

a sweet voice that was full of tears. 
“I know you will, Ariel,” was the 

low sympathetic reply. * Your life must 
be very lonely, and it is hard that it 
should be so; but do not lose your cour- 
age. I shall be back again as soon as 
possible, and I hope that you will be 
happy again by and by. Do not spare 
for anything that you want or need, for 
I have made a deposit for you in your 
own name in the county bank; and if 
anything happens to you or the little 
one, telegraph me at once—I will keep 
you posted regarding my movements. 
Now, God bless you, dear child, and 
good-by.” 

There was a moment of silence, as of 
a strong and lingering hand-clasp, and 
that pale, passion-torn gir] outside bent 
breathlessly forward to note what fol- 
lowed. 

She could just distinguish the outline 
of twe figures within the shadow of the 
vines, and as she looked, Richard Byrn- 
holm bent forward and touched his lips 
tenderly to his companions forehead ; 
then, without another word, turned and 
walked rapidly down the little path, 
while the door of the cottage was closed 
and locked. 

Pearle crouched close among the 
heavy vines, until her faithless lover— 
as now she fully believed him to be— 
had mounted and rode away ; then she 
sank prone upon the wet turf, while her 
body writhed and was distorted by the 
fierce agony which she suffered, and 
dare not give expression to, lest she 
should disturb the inmates of the cot- 
tage. 

It was a sight to make the heavens 
weep in sympathy with ; but the mute 
stars alone were witnesses of her grief, 
and only the dew-laden vines above 
dropped their silent tears upon the crush- 
ed and heart-broken girl. 

But it would not do for her to linger 
longer there, and she soon staggered to 
her feet and dragged her weary steps to 
where she had fastened her horse, climb- 
ed into the saddle, and then sped away 
like the wind toward home. 

She never could recall afterward much 
regarding that ride. Her faithful horse 
must have borne her safely back to 
Ashton 3anor without any guidance 
from her hand, for she was benumbed 
and deadened to all outward objects, 
and it was a matter of wonder, when 
she came to think of it, how she had 
even managed to keep her seat. 

That scene she had just witnessed, 
those words she had heard, the con- 
sciousness that of all which Adison 
Cheetham had accused her lover was 
indeed true, burned into Pearle Rad- 
cliffe’s brain with pain so horrible that 
it was a wonder she did not go mad. 

Again, in her imagination she saw 
Richard Byenholm — her lover, her 
almost husband, bending tenderly oyer 
Ariel's child, kissing him fondly, and 
toying with his raven locks. Again she 
heard him say, “God bless you, dear 
child, and good-by.” 

She could almost feel that mute hand- 
clasp, and see the tenderness, that beam- 
ed from eye to eye as he took such fond 

be sure nothing happens to Ritchie—he 
is a treasure of whom any father might 

A deep sigh tingled upon Pearle’s al- 

farewell of that beautiful woman, whom, 
doubtless he had loved for years. 
“I will not bear it!" she cried, fierce- 

ly, slapping the reins upon the neck of 
her already flying beast. “I will not 
be so cheated for nothing. To be drawn 
almost to the altar, and then to discover 
that I have been made such a dupe—a 
plaything—a stepping-stone to a for- 
tune, perhaps to support them. I can 
never endure it! The guests are here! 
To-morrow the church will be crowded 
with the interested and curious to see 
the grand wedding. Heavens! I can 
never go to the altar with him now. 
Can I with that other ” 

She shuddered, she reeled, and nearly 
fell from her saddle at the thought. But 
if she did uot there would be no wed- 
ding and this disgraceful thing would 
have to be explained. 

“ Oh, Richard ! Richard !”’ she moan- 
ed; “you have broken my heart, you 
have ruined my life, and still I love you 
—Ilove you with a deathless love. 1 
cannot see you disgraced. It would 
kill me outright to know you were be- 
hind prison bars, and to hear your fair 
name bandied from mouth to mouth in 
scorn and contempt Can I save you— 
dare I save you—in that way ?” 
And all the rest of the way home her 

white lips kept muttering: “Can 1°? 
Can 17" until finally some mocking 
sprite seemed to catch the words up, 
and, reversing them, shouted in her ears, 
“Tecan! I can!” 
She had bearly enough strength left 

when she at last reached Ashton Manor, 

to fasten her horse in his stall, sweep 
out of sight the straw she bad strewn 
over the floor for him to walk on, and 
then steal noiselessly back to her own 
room. 
The house was not yet closed for the 

night, the guests were still below, hav- 
ing a merry time, and her absence had 
not been discovered. 

Wearied out with her long ride, weak 
and faint with suflering and excitement, 
she crept into bed, where, all night long, 
those words, like jingling bells, seemed 
sounding in her brain, “ Can I?can 1°? 

vy 
—JIcan! I can! 

(70 be continued.) 

A Postmaster’s Opinion. 
I have great pleasure in certifying to 

the usefulness of Hagyard’s Yellow Oil.” 
writes D. Kavanagh, postmaster, of 
Umfraville, Ont,, “having used it for 
soreness of the throat, burns, colds, etec., 
I find nothing equal to it.” 

The girl who hooks a fish will shriek 
to see its frantic wriggles; but when 
she hooks a man—queer freak—she only 
grins and giggles. 

“4 TL WEG oNy 
ROYAL BoWsi 
1830 (ueLy PUR 

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

strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 
in competition with the multitude of low test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate pcwders. Sold 

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—Externa! and Internal, 

Muscles, Stiffness of the Jolnts, Sprains, Strains. 

and Scratches, 

Best Stable Remedy in the World ! 
CURES Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Hoarseness 

afflictions, 

LARCE BOTTLE! 

MOST ECONOMICAL! 
A3 IT COSTS BUT 

25 Cents. 

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. RICHARDS & CO, 
YARMOUTH, N. 8S. 

TESTIMONIAL. 
MESsRS., C. C, RICHARDS & Co. 
DEAR S1RS,~—1 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. Sryow, 
Norway, Maine, 

SOOTHING, 
CLEANSING, 

HEALING. 

| CATARRH, 
Cold in Head, 
HAY FEVER. 
STOPS 

Droppingsfrom 

Bote 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 

FULFCRD & Cc., Brockville, Ont. 

NO MORE PILLS! 
MOTHERS LIKE IT! 

a CHILDREN LIKE IT!! 

LXE jo) Because it is agreeable to take, 

CAM PBE(, oF IT CURES 
SN CAThart czd LIVER COMPLAINT, 

Sein ABEl  BiLious DISORDERS, 
«COMPOUND | LEPC RTT 
ERA Loss oF APPETITE, 

SicK HEADACHE, 
COoNGTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS 

PRICE, 25¢c. PER BOTTLE. 

196 196 

WILEYS DRUG STORE! 
Queen Street. 
— ee mms 

JUST RECEIVED : 

200 Ibs, 

100 1bs. 

100 Ibs. 

50 lbs. 

500 Ibs. 

100 Ibs, 

Case Condy’s Fluid; 

100 lbs. Chloride Lime, 

Paris Green; 

Slug Shop; 

Dalmation Insect Powder ; 

Hellibore ; 

Copperas ; 

Carbolic Acid; 

—FOR SALE BY——— 

JOHN M. WILEY, 
FREDERICTON. 

only in cans. ROYAL BAKING POWDER Co. 106 

RELIEVES Swellings, Contractions of the 

HEALS Bruises, {Scalds, Burns, Cuts, Cracks 

Sore Throat, Croup, Diphtheria and all kindred 

POWERFUL REMEDY! 

Druggists and Dealers pronounce it the best 

The treatment of many thousands of cases 
of those chronic weaknesses and distressing 
ailments peculiar to females, at the Invalids’ 
Hotel 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. 
Pr. 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 batled 
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 
“cure-all,” but as a most perfect Specific for 
woman's peculiar ailments. 
As a powerful, invigorating tonie, 

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, 
dressmalkers, 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- 

doing nervous excitability, irritability, ex- 
haustion, prostration, hysteria, Spe and 
other distressing, nervous symptoms com- 
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 J vege harmless in its 
effects in any condition of the system. For 
morning sickness, or nausea, from whatever 
cause arising, weak stomach, indigestion, dys- 
epsia and kindred symptoms, its use, in small 

Sones, will prove very beneficial. 
Favorite Prescription” is a posi« 

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 scnsations, chronic congestion, 
inflammation and ulceration of the womb, in- 
flammation, pain and tenderness in ovaries, 
accompanied with ** internal heat.” 
As a regulator and promoter of func- 

tional action, at that critical period of change 
from girlhood to womanhood, ** Favorite Pre- 
geription ”’ is a perfectly safe remedial » x 
and can produce only good results. It is 
equally efficacious and valuable in its effects 
when taken for those disorders and derange- 
ments incident to that later and most critical 
period, known as ** The Change of Life.” 

Ss Eavorite Preseription,® when taken 
in connection with the use of Dr. Pierce's 
i aiden Medical Discovery, and small laxative 
a6. =~ of Dr. Pierce's Purgative Pellets (Little 
Vive. iio, cures Liver, Kidney and Bladder 

& heir combined use also removes 
, and abolishes cancerous and 

tumors from the system. 
crite Preseription? is the only 

Adie for women, sold by druggists, under 
o positive guarantee, from the manu- 
faoturcrs, that it will give satisfaction in every 
case, or money will be refunded. This guaran- 
tee has been printed on the bottle-wrapper, 
and faithfully carricl out for many years. 
Large bottles (i0) doses) $1.00, or six 

boiiies for $5.00, 
For large, illustrated Treatise on Diseases of 

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

World's Dispensary Medica! Association, 
663 Main St, BUFFALO, N. XY. 

FALL AND WINTER, 1887-8 

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT. 

JOSEPH WALKER. 
PRACTICAL TAILOR. 

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

Ruefers, Overcoats and Ulsters, 

Suitingsin Scotch, English and 

Canadian Tweeds. 

Fancy Trouserings, Corkscrew Diagonals, 
Worsted Overcoatings, all of which will be 
made up in the laiest and most fashionable 
style. 
Z¥rCall and inspect before purchasing else- 

where. 

PRICES MODERATE. 

JOSEPH WALKER, 
Next door above W. H. Vanwart’s Grocery 

Store, Queen Street, Fredericton. 

Fredericton, September 2%, 

PUREST, STROMNCEST, BEST, 
CONTAINS NO 

ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES, 
cr any injurious materials, 

TORONTO, ONT. 
E. W. GILLETT, Cii1CAGO, TLLe 
Man'{’s of the CELEBRATED ROTAL TEAST CARER 

FOR SALE. 
CRES Extra Lumber Land on Taxis 

A River. Aliso a Mill Site, 

Apply to 

BLACK & HAZEN. 
Fredericton, October 25, 1857 

FOR SALE. 
FREEHOLD LOTS. 

500 

gp 2200 upwards, according to size, of my 
property at lower end of city, 

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

TO RENT. 
COMMODIOUS DWELLING on Charlotte 

A Street, with barns and sheds in connection, 

Possession given at all in first-class repair. 
once. REent moderate, 

Apply at the Office of J. W. McCREADY, Bar- 
rister, or to X 

GEORGE KITCHEN. 

iti 4d yg. J 

5 = 1 

a IS | { - | @- 
/ NN EER 
4 5 - 1 

4 -- 

TISM 

FREEMAN'S 
WORM: POWDERS. 

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 

Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 

destroyer ¢: worms in Children or Adults. 

“GREAT RUSH | 

Queen St,, Fredericton. 

JUST OPENED :, 

A large Stock of New Goods consisting of : 

Glassware, Tinware, Woodenware, 
Hardware, Jewelry, Soaps, Pic- 

tures, Tops and thousand 

of Useful and Fancy 
Articles, at 

5 and 10 Cents Each. 
Fredeeicton, June 22 J 

Rs | 

New 5 and 10 Cent Store, 

THOS. W. SMITH 
Begs to inform his numerous friends 

and customers, that he has com- 
pleted his importation of 

Fall and Winter Cloths, 
CONSISTING 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 Bottom 
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, 1887 

OWEN SHARKEY 
HAS DECIDED ON 

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

STAPLE and FANCY 

DRY GOODS! 
Reduced Rates, 

Comprising in part 

DRESS GOODS, 
IN GREAT VARIETY, 

Gossamers, Parasols, Gloves, Cotsets ; 
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. 

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

WATCHES 
——AND 

JEEWEIL.RY, 
and a handsome line of Plush Goods. 

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

CORNMEAL! 
Just landed, ex-schr: 

000 BBLS. 

KILN DRIED 

A. 7 RANDOLPH & SON 
Fredericton, August 7 

GILLETT'S 
POWDERED 

LYE 
99 PERCENT 

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

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

Sold by all Grocers and Druggists, 

E.W,GILLETT, -. TORONTO. 

Cheap Cloths. 

ADIES Jacket and Ulster Cloth very cheap. 
L Canadian Tweeds in great variely. Cheap 
Tweeds for Men and Boys’ wear. Flannels, 
Blankets, Shirtings and Dry Goods of every des- 
cription, very cheap. 

Wilmot's Block, Queen Street, Fredericton, 

SIMON NEALIS. 

Az Unapproached for 
=~ Tone and Quality. 

CATALGGUES FREE, 

BELL & €0., Guelph, Ont. | 
Sled Shoe Steel. 

November Y 

Just Recelved per Steamship Manttoban from 
. Liverpool ; 

9) UNDLES SLED SHOE STEEL, well 
0) A assorted lengths and sizes, which with 
previous stock, makes a complete assortment, 
ror Sale low. 

ALSO JUST TO HAND: 

1 pack Russia Iron ; 
12 bundles Sheet Iron. 

Z, R, EYERETT, 
October lv 

CORNMEAL.- 

VOCAL CULTURE. 
Mrs. JOHN BLACK 

WILL GIVE INSTRUCTION IN 

SINGING, 
To a limited number of pupils, 

Terms made Rnown 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 Setts inserted with 
the Latest improvements, 

No Charge for Extracting for 
Artificial Teeth. 

When desired, Local or General 
Anaesthetics Administered 

in Extracting, 

Positively prices as lows the lowest. 
faction guaranteed. Of emoved to 

250 QUEEN STREET, 

Opposite the Bridge. 
Fredericton, October 12, 1887—3mos, 

DR. McALLISTER, 
DENTIST, 

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

The general opinion is *¢ It is splendid.” 

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

cts,, 12 Teeth, 25 cts, each. 

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

$8.50 to $10.00 
2Z=r-Small Silver Fillings 50 cts, each, 

OFFICE : 
Queen Street, Opposite Queen Hotel. 

Fredericton, July 27, 1887 

F. J. SEERY, I. D., C. I. 
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. 

Satis 

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. 

CFFICE HOURS—Y A, M. tOo1 P. M.. 2105, and 7 
to9 pr. M. 

Fredericton, May 20, 1837 

H. G. G. WETMORE, 
Auctioneer, &c., 
AS taken the store on the upper side of 
Pheenix Square, (next to IL. P. Laforest’s, 

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

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

Fredericton, August 10, 1887. 

AUCTIONEER 
—AND— 

COMMISSION STORE, 
DEALER IN ALL BIZES OF 

ANTHRACITE and SOFT COALS. 

HE UNDERSIGNED begs leave to notify 
the public, that he has opened a store on 

Regent Street, next to the Capital office, where 
he proposes carrying on a general Auctioneer 
and Commission business, 

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

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

87 Winter Arrangement 88 

On and after MONDAY, November 
28th, 1887, the Trains of this Rail- 
way will run daily, (Sunday excepted) 
as follows : 

Trains will leave St, John: 
INE TIN « oie oc i + io so iniiensind sos sane 7.30 

Accommodation, ............. vevvvvnnnn 11.20 

EXPress for Sussex. .....occviiiiiiennns 16.35 

Express for Halifax & Quebeec,....... 18.00 

A Sleeping Car will run daily on the 
18.0 Train to Halifax, 

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 attache 
ed at Moncton. 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 
Express from Halifax & Quebed,...... 7.00 

Express from Sussex,...........c.eco0uns 8.35 

Accommodation,................ovvvunns 13.30 

INE Bo «oo oo inns sant aaneatianins 19.20 

2%" All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
me, 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, . 
Moncton, N, B., Nove ber 22nd, 1887. 
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NEW BRUNSWICK 
RAILWAY CO. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Trains---In 
effect October 24th, 188%. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON ; 

(Eastern Standard Time) 

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

9 00 A. Mm.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 
McAdam Junction, and St. Stephen 
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and 
ail poinis West; St. Andrews, Houltor 
Woodstock, Presgie fsle, Grand Fills 
Edmundston, and all points North. =~ * 

1 10 p. Mm.—For Fredericton Junction, and fo» 
St. John, and points East, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 

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

3 35 Pp. M,—From Fredericton Junction, and 
from Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos- 
ton, and all points We# t. Andrews, St. 
Stephen, Houlton, stock, Presque 
Isle, Grand Fallz, ard points North, 

6 40 Pp. M.—Express from’ Si. John and inter. 
mediate points. Slt bated. 

LEAVE GIBSON ; 

6 30 A. ¥,—Express for Woodstogk and poingg 
North, 

ARRIVE AT GIBSGN 
1 45 r. M.-Express from Woodstock, and points 

North. 
F. W. CRAM, 

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

ow LEAVITT, 
Cen’! Pass, dnd Ticket Agent. 

St. John, N. B,, October 17, 188% 

New Hats and Caps. 

Alea and English styles, Allslzes for 
Men and Boys, very cheap, 

SIMON NEALIS. 

— - 

November! 

Stoves. Stoves. 

YOOK STOVES and Ranges, Parlor and Hall 
Stoves for both coal and wood. Kor sale 

lower than ever at 

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE, 
November 30 


