
Poetry. 
What I Live For. 

I live for those who love me, 
For those I know are true ; 

For the heaven that smiles above me, 
And awaits my spirit too : 

For all human tics that bind me, 
For the task my God assigned me, 
For the bright hopes left behind me, 
And the good that I can do, 

I live to learn their story, 
Who've suffered for my sake, 

To emulate their glory, 
And follow in their wake , 

Bards, martyrs, patriots, sages, 
The nobles of all ages, 
Whose deeds crowns history's pages, 
And time's great volume make, 

I live to hail that season 
By gifted minds untold, 

When men shall live by reason, 
And not alone for gold, 

When man to man united, 
And every wrong thing righted, 
The whole world should be lighted 
As Eden was of old. 

I love to hold communion 
With all that is divine, 

To feel that there is union 
"Twixt nature’s heart and ine ; 

To profit by affliction, 
Reap truth from fields of fiction, 
Grow wiser from conviction— 

Fulfilling God's design, 

I live for those that love me, 
For those that know me true, 

For the heaven that smiles above me, 
And waits my spirit too: 

For the wrongs that need resistance, 
For the cause that needs assistance, 
For the fature in the distance, 
And the good that I can do. 

et —— 

Literature. 

value of a slice of bread a day!" the earl 
exclaimed. 

~ “Ah! do you use stimulants at all 2” 
“Somewhat,” Lord Dudley said, flush" 

ing. “I must do someting to drown 
these fancies, if fancies you can call them. 
Why, doctor,” he added, dropping his 

voice almost to a whisper and glancing 
nervously around, “I have almost grown 
to think that Madeline's ghost haunts 
this house. You may smile, but I cannot 
enter a room alone, I cannot walk in my 
grounds, I cannot lie down upon my bed 

at night, without feeling that her presence 
is near,” 

“My lord, you are very foolish to dwell 
upon these things, I do not say that you 

can help their coming to your mind, but 

you must not allow them to remain, 

You and I know that there are no such 
things as ghosts—Madeline is dead ; let 
her rest in peace. Poor child! hers was 
a sad fate,” sighed the doctor, then added, 

thoughtfully : “She was always a favorite 
with me, you know ; she was so gentle, so 
gracious and kind. She would have made 

a noble woman had she lived. There was 
a hidden force within her that would have 
come out grandly with time.” 
The earl sat silent and gloomy ; he had 

reason to remember something of the hid" 

den force of her character. 
“Hers was a very singular case; that 

severe sickness of hers was very strange. 

Had I not known better, I should say that 
she had ——"’ 

“ Had what ?” said Lord Dudley, eagerly, 
as he stosped short. 

“ Nothing,’ replied the doctor, recover 
ing from his musings. “It can do no good 

to regret or harbor doubts at this late day. 
Do not allow your mind to dwell upon 
these things, my lord. Take plenty of 
exercise and a bath every day, live light 

RETRIBUTION. 
CHAPTER XXII, 

The town of Leamington, or Leaming- 
ton Priors, as it is called, is a beautiful 

town in Warwickshire, England. 
It is noted for its lovely scenery, and 

for its many surrounding points of histor: 

cal interest, among which “The Towers" 
itself is prominent, while not far distant 

are the Castle of Warwick, Kenilworth, 

and Stratford-upon-Avon. It is also re- 
nowned as a watering-place, and its loca: 
tion regarded as exceedingly healthful. 
The earl and countess, therefore, hoped 

much for Caroline from this change, and 
six months after the events related in the 
preceding chapter, found them once more 
established in their old home. 
But the earl after the first few weeks of 

excitement and interest occasioned by 

their removal had passed, became more 
restless than before. 

The familiar scene of his old home 

seemed to arouse memories which troubl- 
ed him. 
He began to grow gloomy and sullen, 

shunning all company, and wandering off 
for hours by himself in the park during 

the day, while as evening came on he 

would shut himself up alone in the library 

where heywould remam often until mid. 
night. 

When he retired to his couch at night, 

he was haunted by weird and troubled 
dreams, so that time after time he would 

be obliged to rise and go out upon the 

balcony, which oponed from his room, 
into the fresh air, to calm his excited 
nerves and forget his visions, 

The change in him was soJmarked that 
the servants began to whisper among 
themselves, and say that the ghost of his 
dead wife, whom he had so ill treated, 
had come back to haunt him since his re. 

turn to the home where had made her so 
miserable. 

The old butler seemed to be especially 
impressed with this idea, With a mys. 

terious shake of his gray head; he was 
often heard to whisper: 

“ Holy Mother, rest the poor leddy’s 
soul! but it's no more than right that her 

wraith should haunt him now, for it were 
a shame the way his lordship used to carry 

a hand with her, and she the sweetest 
leddy that ever trod old England’s sod.” 

When his appetite began to fail, and 

every noise made him start and tremble 
with nervous dread, he began to be alarm- 
ed about himself, and at his wife's earn- 

est desire, he called in good old Dr. Craw- 
ford, who, although in his seventy-fifth 

year, was as hale and hearty, and as keen 
1n judgment, as when, nearly twenty years 
ago, he had attended the beautiful and 
suffering Madeline. 

He pronounced the earl’s trouble to be 
nervous prostration, brought on by too 
close application to business and politics 
for a protracted period. 

By way of caution unon leaving, he. re. 
marked, somewhat carelessly : 

“ You must look out, my lord, or we 
shall have you where the first Lady Dur- 
ward was some eighteen or twenty years 

ago.” 
“What!” he cried, his face growing 

ashen with a terrible fear; “you do not 
mean that my brain is affected 2" 
“It is not seriously so at present, but 

you will have to be very careful or it will 
be,” was the grave reply. 
“What can [ do? I will do anything— 

such a fate would be to horrible!” he 

cried, with a shudder. 

His mind went back to that day when, 
in that very room, he had planned with 

those two strange physicians to doom his 
wife to a life of misery within the walls of 
a Maison de Sante. 

Could 1t be possible that his sin was to 
be visited upon him thus—that he would 
become what he had pretended she was, 
and his own the doom that he had plan. 
ned for her? 

The very thought made him feel as if 

his senses were slipping away from him 
even now. 

“You must be free from all excite. 
ment,” the physician said ; then asked, 
with a searching look into his patient's 

horror-stricken face : 
“ Have you any trouble on you mind at 

present ?”’ 
“No, nothing; unless it 1s the fearful 

dreams 1 have at night, and which seem 
to haunt me through the day.”’ 
“Of what do you dream ?”’ 

“OF that dreadful wreck in the English 

Channel mostly, in which I see Madeline 
drowning again. I put forth my hand to 

save her, and she is borne beyond my 
reach. Again and again her white, dead 
face comes to the surface, and sometimes 
taking on a mocking, life-like look, as if 
to taunt me with my misery. I tell you 
doctor, it is horrible! And then some- 
thing will seem to clutch me, and drag 

me down, down into the depths, while 

weird voices shriek in my ears, ‘down at 
last! down at last! encompassed by ruin 
and despair.” ”’ 

The strong man looked as if he heard 

those voices even then. His eyes had a 

wild, frightened expression in them, the 
perspiration stood out in great drops upon 
his forehead, and his fingers worked con- 

ylsively. 

Dr. Crawford regarded bim with deep 

©incern, 

¢ | should say you are troubled also by 

indigestion, which gives you nightmare. 

You must live lighter,” he said. 

“ Live lighter. hy, I do not eat the |ance, acd was dressed in a gray stuf gowp J Be found several awailing him. 

drink nothing, and we’ll pull you through 
all right yet, I hope.’ 
The good old doctor left him a quieting 

powder in case he could not sleep, and 
then went away. 

But his visit, instead of re-assuring his 
patient, only tended to make him more 

miserable than before. 
Madeline had hitherto been but a spec- 

tre of his dreams; now she haunted his 

waking hours as well. 
He could not rid his mind of her; again 

and again she would rise before him in 

all her beauty, as she hadlappeared on 
that evening when he had treated her 
with such heartless cruelty. He saw her 

sad reproachful eyes, in which were 
mingled wounded love and despair. He 
recalled her gentleness and patience as 
she stood before him pleading for the 
restoration of his love; he heard her 

moan of anguish at his scorn, and her 
stern tones of denunciation when her 
woman's heart had been outraged beyond 

all power of human endurance. 
He recalled her last words that night 

of the reception with a thrill of terror. 

“May the wail of this, my breaking 

heart —your cruel work—ever sound in 

your ears and haunt your dying pillow !” 

Could it be possible that he was soon to 
die, that these words should thus con- 

stantly ring in his ears? Was retribution 
about to overtake him ? 

Then again he saw her as she stood in 

the state-room of that ill-fated vessel; he 

heard her prophetic words. 

“In the midst of your greatest glory,” 

she had said, “ the ghost of a blighted life 
will haunt you like an avenging angel; 

and—mark my words —when you have 
reached the topmost round of distinction, 
there will come a day when you 'will be 

hurled from that pinnacle to the very 
depths of degradation.” 

“That can never be,” he muttered, with 

a frown. “I haye reached ‘the topmost 
round of distinction,’ but disgrace can 

never come near me; it is impossible that 
disgrace can ever even so much as touch 

my fair fame,’ 
“1 may be going to die,’’ he added, but 

I shall leave a stainless name to my child. 
ren.” 
He looked at his hands; they had grown 

thin and bloodless. His flesh had a loose 

clammy feeling ; his strength was forsak- 
ing him so that his limbs trembled as he 
walked ; his lips were pale, his eyes dull 
and sunken. 

He started up wildly, crying, as he re- 
marked these changes in him : 

“ Pshaw ! where are my senses ? Itcan- 

not be that [ am going todie. Why, I am 
but just in the prime of life—have just 
reached a position where I can take my 
ease and enjoy myself. T will not die. 1 

| 

fully over, replacing each one just as she 

peared almost white. | 
She wore a large bonnet, something | 

after the Quaker style, and she kept her 
head down as she approached. 
Somewhat startled by this apparition, 

and very curious as to the object of her 
nocturnal visit, the earl drew back into 
the shadow of the awning which shaded 
the balcony, and watched her with almost 
breathless interest. 
She glided noiselessly forward until she 

stood directly in front of the balcony. 
Here she stopped and began to look 

around her. 

She scanned every window and door 
upon the first floor, then lifted her head 
to examine those above. 
As she did so her bonnét slipped from 

it, falling upon her shoulders behind, and 
the moonlight struck full upon her face, 

It revealed a head covered with hair as 
white as snow. 
And the face. 
The earl caught his breath with a gasp. 
“Madeline! Madeline!’ he whispered, 

hoarsely, “My God! I believe I am 
haunted, or else I too am surely going 

mad.” 
He slid noiselessly to his knees, every 

particle of strength gone out of him, and 
peered through the lattice-work, stra'ning 
his eyes to catch one more glimpse of the 
face which seemed so familiar « 
But the figure, with its snowy bair and 

startlingly familiar countenance, had van- 

ished, and with a moan of horror, the 

wretched man fell prone upon his face in 
a dead faint, 
But you and I, my reader, do not be- 

lieve in ghosts, 

We know that figure must have been 
veritable flesh and blood. 

We have no guilt on our conscience to 
make us fear encountering spirits from 

another sphere, therefore we will follow 
this strange apparition as she proceeds 
around the massive building to one of the 
towers upon the eastern side. 
Here she stopped before a small iron 

door set in solid masonry. 
There was no latch upon it, no knob or 

bolt—nothing but a keyhole, and no key 
visible. 
The strange woman produced one from 

her pocket, inserted it in the lock, turned 
it, and behold ! the door swung open with 
a slight grating noise, and she passed into 
a short, narrow passage-way. 
Once within, she produced a candle and 

some matches, with which she struck a 
light, and then crossed the passage. 
Here two huge steps led up to another 

door, which she also opened with the 
same key, and stepped into a carpeted 

gallery beyond. Traversing this with 

noiseless tread, she emerged into the 
grand entrance hall of the ¢ Towers,” 

which she crossed, and, opening still 
another door, entered the earl’s private 

room or library. 

As if perfectly familiar with everything 
around her, she went directly to his desk, 

which she found unlocked, and began ex- 
amining the numerous papers within. 

It was evident, however, that she did 
not find what she was searching for, for 
she at length replaced everything as she 
had found it, and then turned away with 

an air of disappointment. 
A case of drawers stood near. 

These she also examined, but appar- 
ently with the same result, She stood a 

moment in deep thought, when her rest- 

less eyes rested upon the numerous papers 
and letters scattered upon the table. 
She approached and turned them care- 

| 

had found it. 

Suddenly she stopped, holding a sealed 
letter in her hand. 

The next moment she seized pen and 

paper, hurriedly wrote a few words upon 

it, and, concealing it inv her bosom, turned 

and left the room. 
She hastened as before, across the grand 

entrance hall, down through the carpeted 

gallery, and through the door by which 
she had entered. 

Closing and locking this, she passed 
out at the little iron door, which she also 
carefully shut and fastened, taking the 

key with her, then glided away into the 
shadow of the dense foliage and was lost 

to view, 
Who was she, with her strange know- 

ledge of, and the key to the secret pas- 
sages of Leamington Towers? and what 
was her errand among his lordship’s pri- 

vate papers at the weird hour of mid- 
night? 

bk will live to laugh to scorn these sickly 
fancies. I have not risen above all the 
difficulties of my early life—I have not 
reached by sheer force of will the pinnacle 
on which I stand, only to be hurled from 
it by the foolish imagiings.of my brain {” 
Thus he reasoned day after day. 

lie rode, he walked, he worked—d.id 
everything he could think of to occupy 
his mind, to ease the gnawings of remorse, 
and still the voice of his troubled <on- 
science. 

But he grew no better 
One day he sat down and wrote for Kens: 

neth to come home. He felt that if he 
could have his strong, buoyant, self-sus- | 
tained nature to lean upon for a while, 
and throw off all care, he would get relief. 
He told him he was 1ll—#%00 ill to attend. 

to either his business or bis own—and he 
desired to yield up his trust, and also 
wished advice upon m~.tters of importance 

i 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

KENNETH MALCOLM'S LETTEK, 

Where 1s the angry and nearlydistracted 

bridegroom during all this time ? 
When he dashed in such blind passion 

from the side of his beautiful bride justas 
the folding doors were sliding back, he 
scarce knew or cared where he went or 

what became of him. 
He never would have believed it, had 

any one told him, that life for any mortal 
could have been rendered such an utter 

blank in one moment of time, as it were. 
A few fierce strides took him down 

those same stairs which Caroline had led 

him a few moments before, out through 

the garden into the street, where, spring- 

ing nto the first carriage he saw, he bade 
the driver take him with all speed to Lord 

Durward’s residence. 

concerning his own property. 
He wrote that he was willing to retain 

his guardianship nominally to fulfill the 
conditions of the will, but he was no longer 
able to attend to the details of business. 
This letter he sealed and addressed one 

evening, and left it lying upon the table 
in the library with other mail matter, to 
be carried to the office in the morning 
before he should rise. 

It was midnight as usual before he 
sought his chamber, and he was more 
than commonly nervous and depressed. 
Though wearied beyond measure, yet 

he knew he could not sleep if he should 
retire. 

Accordingly he opened the glass doors 
which led from his room upon the balcony 
and went out to cool the fever which 
burned in his veins. 

It was a glorious night, and almost as 
bright as day. Tbe broad, full moon was 
riding like a luminous chariot high n the 
heavens, and shed a golden radiance over 
the whole earth. Objects were visible for 

miles around ; while, nearer, his own 
broad domains---his magnificent park, with 
its long white graveled walks, overreached 
with the branches of luxuriant trees, and 
interspersed with choice statuary and 
musical fountains, beds of brilliant iowers 

and picturesque arbors—were spread ou 
like a beautiful picture before him. 

A supressed groan of agony escaped 
him as he gazed upon this, the very per- 

fection of beauty, and realized the wreck 

he was becoming—as he beheld the fair 

earth teeming with life and vigorous, 
healthful growth, and felt that disease 

Gaining his own rooms unobserved, he 
dashed oft a few words to the earl, changed 

his bridal suit for a traveling costume, 
macked his portmanteau with a few neces. 
sa.y articles of clothing, and that night 

found him crossing the English Channel 

for the Continent; not as he had expect- 

ed, full of joy and anticipation for the 

futur.e, with a beautiful wife by his side, 

but fikled with a grief so bitter and pro. 
found that life seemed a burden too heavy 

to be borne, 
ITe ha d no idea where he was going—-he 

which in the bright light of the moon ap- | 

| vows become a curse to her? 

SS 

Notwithstanding his indignant rejec- 
tion to entertain for a moment the 
thought of obtaining a divorce from his 
wife, yet ever since receiving Lord Dur- 
ward's letter proposing it, the idea had 
haunted him continually. 
He had no desire to be free himself ; 

it could never profit him anything, for 
he had lost all confidence in woman. He 
knew he could never trust another, and 

fully expected to live out a long and 
desolate life alone, unless, perchance, 
God should mercifully shorten his days, 
and soon grant him eternal peace. 

Still ever and anon the thought would 
intrude itself, that, if he cared not for 
the separation on his own account, per- 
haps he ought to consent to it for Nina's 
sake. 
He loved her yet, notwithstanding 

her faithlessness to him, and would be 
glad to know of her happiness, even 
though his own life was utterly ruined. 

Doubtless, he reasoned, with exceed- 
ing bitterness, she loved that handsome 
young stranger with all the strength of | 
her nature. Ie believed he had the 
strongest possible proof of it, for had he 
not seen her permit and bestow caresses, 
such as she would never allow or grant 
him, pretending a shyness, which, while 
it had charmed him, was the grossest 
deception and fraud. 
No one can comprehend the bitterness | 

of his sufferings, as he thus recalled day | 
by day the sickening experiences of his | 
wedding morning, and realized how he | 
had been cheated and duped by an art- | 
ful woman, in order that she might win 
wealth and position. He felt the in- | 
tensest scorn also for her, that she! 
should be willing to sacrifice her lover | 
to attain her end. 

Yet his great faithful heart never 
ceased to yearn for her with unutterable | 
longing, and for the tender love which 
he had so fondly believed had been his. | 
Sometimes he would dream that he held | 
her in his arms, all his own: again, and | 
could look once more into her pure, 
innocent eyes, which he had been so! 
confident must reflect the purity of her 
soul ; again her sweet lips met his in 
their shy but tender caress, and the 
clear tones of her dear voice seemed to 
greet him as of old, with that title she 
had delighted to bestow upon him— 
“ Kenneth, my King.” 

Oh, it was delightfully real in his 
dreams, and for the time a blessed re- 
lief from the agony of his waking hours 
—then he would arouse to the blighting 
reality, and in his despair pray to die. 
Yet as he became more and more 

oppressed with the weight of his own 
woe, a tender pity for her arose in his 
heart. 

She must be suffering acutely from 
the disgrace of his desertion ; she was 
bound to him by ties which she could 
not dissolve, and therefore deprived of 
the protection which she might other- 
wise receive by giving herself to another. 
“She must know,” he said to himself, 

“that I can never acknowledge her as 
an honored wife, and although bearing 
my name, yet it can never be anything 
but a reproach to her, and loving that 
other as she does, will not her marriage 

Shall 1 
be obstinate, and doom her to a life of 
sad celibacy, when in all probability she 
would, if free, return to him and be 
happy in his love. Perhaps the Earl is 
right, after all.” 
Thus he reasoned, and gradually 

came to agree in his mind to what Lord 
Durward had proposed, and by the time 
he had reached that little village in 
Switzerland where his letters awaited 
him, he had resolved to return to Eng- 
land, and consent to anything which 
Nina might desire regarding a separ- 
ation. 
He found among his letters one, the 

sight of which set his heart bounding 
and his pulses leaping with excitement. 
The address was in the delicate chiro- 

graphy of Nina, Countess of Melrose, 
For a long time he held it clasped in 

his hands, too dizzy and faint to open it, 

and dreading yet longing to read its con- 
tents. With trembling fingers he at 
length broke the seal, and read : 

“ KexNeETH :—I have only just succeeded in 
obtaining your address, the Earl of Durward 
having refused utterly to give me any clew to 
your whereabouts, or I should haye written 
you before. I cannot now explain to you 
the events of that dreadful day, for I am not 
sure that this letter will ever reach you, and I 
should be unwilling that any one else should 
read the facts I desire to disclose to you. I 
ask you to come back to me for five minutes 
—it is all I wish, to clear myself from all 
blame in your sight; then, if you choose to 
leave me again, I will try and bear it patiently, 
as one of the life-lessons set me by the Great 
Teacher, and which I must learn, in order to 
fit me for another world, 

“ Yours, ever faithful, 
6 Niza.” 

The letter, simple and touching 
though it was, aroused at once all the 
lion in his nature. 

“ How dare she sign herself in that 
way !” he cried. *“ Does she think to 
cheat me out of the evidence of my own 
senses ! If she is pure and true, why 
need she fear to have any one know it, 
even though this letter had never reach- 
ed me ?’ 
He was trembling like a reed shaken 

by the wind, and again, as on his wed- 
ding-day, reason was blinded by his ex- 
cessive pain. 

“ Does she think,” he continued, ‘to 
win me back with her smooth ways and 
artful words, that she may exult over 
me, and take her position in the world 
as my honored countess !| Explain it all 
in five minutes ; clear herself from all 
blame in my sight !—she never can do 
that. Why did she not speak then 
when I commanded her ?” 
He forgot that she had not five 

seconds then, and that Caroline stood by 
eager to drink in every word. 

lover! She can never clear herself in 

weeping because she had given herself 
to me. I will never look upon her face 
‘again —will not trust myself under the 
spell of her voice again, and she shall go 
free if she desires. She may regret that 
she ever yielded him that interview, she 
may sorrow on account of the wrong 
done me ; but it was an act of treachery 

cared nc t whither—-his only thought was 

to get away--away somewirere to drown 

the misery of his bursting heart, and 

where he could forget that blighting, 
withering sight which had crushed out 

every hope from his soul and made life a 
curse. | 

cruel, burnin g pain, this sense of deepest 
injury never leaving him. 

pain and restless longing was ever in his 
eyes, that one dreadful picture always in 

his miud. 

with looks of sympathy, wondering what 

young and noble in appearance look so 
pitiful and heartbroke::. 

For months he was constantly moving, 

Greeco and Asia, 
He braved the dangers of the tempest. 

through countries smitten with disease 
and scourge, he shrank from no hardship 
or bodily suffering; but nothing brought 
him either rest or peace—nothing eased 

and decay were preying upon his own 
yitals, 

Suddenly he detected a slight stir 

moment the figure of a woman, stole noise- 
 lessly mto view. 

She was tall and commanding m appear. 

among the shrubbery near the building. | 

A white hand parted it, and. in another | 

his burning brain. Death would not 
‘touch him with her coveted hand of for- 
' getfullness ; life, instead, held him with | 
|= relentless grasp, from which he would | 
{xin escape. 

Worn to a shadow, and not knowing! 
what else to do, he finally retraced his 

will 
ordered his letters forwarded, aud where 

From place to place he roamed, this) 

He grew poor and wan; a wild light of | 

Every one whom he met regarded him | 

y \ 

wandering through France, Switzerland, | 

Italy, across the Adriatic into Turkey, | 
| 

crowding all tenderness Lack into his! | 

uous waters of the Black Sea, he passed | heart, 

| 

‘which 1 will never forgive—though, 
| Heaven knows, I love her madly still 
| Oh, my love—my lost, my fallen love— 

{ why could you not have Leen true at 
least to one of us?’ 
He wiped the sweat from his death- 

like face, groaning aloud. 
The letter had ecomdletely unmanned 

im, and he saw that he never could 

billows 
(its useless battlings against elements 

“ Never ! 1 will never go back to her | 
—did she not confess that he was her 

my sight, for 1 saw her in his arms, and | 

this proposal should meet your approval, will | 
you please let me know at once, and all things | 
shall be done with as little publicity and vio. 
lence to your feelings as possible. 1 shall, | 
however, continue the same annuity to you 
as you are receiving at present, or whatever | 
you may designate as right. 1 shall await 
your reply here, 

“ Most obediently, 
“ Kennet Mavrcorm.” 

It was a cruel letter, though he did 
not realize how cruel at the time; his 
own suffering and sense of injury made 
him heedless as to his reply. 
A week or two latter he received this 

answer : 

_“Kexsern Marcos, EARL oF MELROSE :— 
Your degree regarding the future T am forced 
to accept, and I yield assent to whatever mea- 
sures you may think it advisable to adopt. I 
leave it all with you—and God; and that He 
may care for and bless you ever, will be the 
constant prayer of 

“ N.”? 

“P. S.—Allow me to add that I most em- 
phatically refuse in the future, as I have in 
the past, to receive any pecuniary benefit 
whatever from you.” 

The first half the letter was faint and 
wavering, as if the hand that traced it 
had been almost powerless to hold the 
pen. 
The postscript, however, was written 

in a firm, distinct hand. 
It was as though love, smitten, 

crushed, and fainting, had written those 
first, sad, hopeless words, while pride 
ard insulted dignity had penned the 
latter sentence. 

Kenneth’s lips quivered, 
whole frame shook with the mighty | 
throbs of his tortured heart as he read | 
1t. | 

and his! 

Almost umconsciously he had half | 
hoped that shw: would refuse to accept | 
his proposal, ! 

It would have been casier to deal | 
with her, proud and resistant, than in | 
this subuaisstve, heart-broken mood, | 
with that prayer for his future good 
looking up at han through those blurred 
words, 

“Strange,” he murmured, * that she 
has not and will not accept an allow- | 

! 

ance, when that must have been one of | 

her motives in marrying me! It is] 
strange, too, that the liar] has not | 
written me about it before, and also that 
he should refuse her my address! I 
wonder,” he contirrued, examining the 
letters again, “how they happened to 
be in that place! It must be that 
Madam lost her pupils after that farce, 
and to escape the scaudal, they left the 
city ; but it is very singular that they 
should go there.” 

With a gloomy brow, he sat down at 
once and wrote to the Earl. 
He said that it would be impossible 

for him to return, as he had requested, 
but if he was too feeble to attend longer 
to his affairs, he could intrust every- 
thing in the hands of his own lawyer. 
And Turther more he had, after long 

and. serious thought, decided to allow 
him to take measures for a legal separa- | 
tion from the Countess of Melrose. 
‘Would he be kind enough to file, or com- 
mission his lawyer to do so, the neces- 

sary petition, on whatever grounds he 
might think best, and which would prove 
most etiectual and expeditious. He par- 
ticularly requested that all might be 
done, if possible, without requiring his | 
presence-—the expense he should not 
consider at all, so that the desired end 
was obtained. Any papers requiring his 
signature could be forwarded to him and 
then returned ; and he also desired that 
all due regard for the ountess’s feelings 
in the matter be considered. 

This written and dispatched, Kenneth 
felt that all was over ; he had done that 
which would forever :ieparate him from 
the only woman in the world whom he 
could love, and whona he loved at that 

moment, with a passion which was con- 
suming his life. 
The die was cast! They were to be 

as strangers from that moment ;: she 
would not even bear his name, after that 
fatal petition should be signed, and worse 
than all, was the agonizing thought that 
another would now win her, another 
would give her his name, would claim 
the white hand whose touch had so thril- 
led him, would gaze in those clear, deep 
eyes which had always made him think 
of heaven : another would wear upon his 
heart the jewel which he had coveted 
and believed so priceless, and would bask 
in the sunlight of her presence, which | 
must brighten all within its reach. He 

1 
A 

since that dreadful day. He felt like an 
outcast, an exile— like some lone, lost 

ocean, where, tossed. about on the angry 
until worn and weary with 

stronger than itself, it lay down in des- 
pair, waiting to be swallowed in the 
depths. The misery was more than he 
could bear. Oh! he could only forget ' 
if he could but find something to occupy 
his mind—inertia would drive him mad ! 

Again he became a wanderer, going 
wherever the impulse seized him, long- 
ing to find the Lethe—that stream of 
silver clearness, from which, according 
to Grecian mythology, the Shades nsed 
to drink and find forgetfulness of their 
earthly sorrows. 

(To be continued.) 
——t 

A Small Leak, 
will sink a great ship; and what af 
first appears to be a trifling cough is 
apt to calminate in consumption if 
not properly attended to in time. For 
consumption, which is serofula of the 
lungs, and for all blood and skin dis- 
eases, Dr. Pierce's “ Golden Medical 
Discouery ” has no equal. By drag- 
gists, 

ana an aa EE — 

threw himself upon his bed and sobbed 110 pr. 
out his grief in the first tears of real sor-! 
row unmixed with anger, which he had 

bird driven from lis mate on a stormy | 

For Toilet Use. 
Aver's Hair Vigor keeps the hair soft 

to it the lustre and 

to 

3 Dandrudf, 

and pliant, imparts 

ireshness of vouth, canses it 

ati 

OTOW 

luxuriantly, eradi cures 

all scalp diseases, and is the me 

of all hair preparations. 

AYER’ Hair Vigor has given me 

perfect satisfaction. 1 was 

nearly bald for six years, during which 
time I used many hair preparations, but 
without success. Indeed, what little 
hair I had, was growing thinner, until 
I tried Ayer’s Hair Vigor. I used two 
bottles of the Vigor, and my head is now 
well covered with a new growth of hair. 
— Judson B. Chapel, Peabody, Mass. 

that has become weak, gray, 
HAI and faded, may have new life 
and color restored to it by the use of 
Aver's Hair Vigor. **My hair was thin, 
faded, and dry, and fell ont in large 
quantities.  Ayer’s Hair Vigor stopped 
the falling, and restored my hair to its 
original color. As a dressing for the 
hair, this preparation has no equal. — 
Mary N. Hammond, Stillwater, Minn. 

VIGOR vouth, and beauty, in the 
y appearance of the hair, may 

be preserved tor an indefinite period by 
the use of Aver's Hair Vigor. **A dis- 
ease of the scalp caused my hair to be- 
come harsh and dry, and to fall out 

st cleanly 

freely. Nothing 1 tried seemed to do 

any good until IT commenced using 
Aver's Hair Vigor. Three bottles of 
this preparation restored my hair to a 
healthy condition, and it is now soft 
and pliant. My scalp is cured, and it 
is also free from dandruif. — Mrs. E. R. 

Foss, Milwaukee, Wis. 

Ayer’s Hair Vigor, 
Sold by Druggists and Perfumers. 

PERFECT SAFETY, prompt action, and 
enrative properties, easily 

place Aver Pills at the head of the list 
of popular remedies for Sick and Nerve 

ous Headaches, Constipation, and all ail- 
ovicinating in a disordered Liver. 

wonderinl 

i! 

I have been a great sufferer from 
Ficadache, and Aver’s Cathartic Pills 
re the only medicine that has ever 

civen me relief. One dose of these Pills 
1 quickly move my bowels, aud free 

v head trom pain, — William L. Page, 
vuclimond Va. 

b . 

Ayer’s Pills, 
vepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mase, 

old by all Dealers in Medicine. 

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY 
86 Winter Arrangement '8T 
On and after MONDAY, November 

22nd, 1886, the Trains of this Railway 

will run daily, (Sunday excepted) as 
follows : 

Trains will leave St. John, : 
Day EXpress,.........ccccoooivenees 7.30 n,m, 
Accommodation 11.20 a. m. 

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

Express for Halifax & Quebec, 6.10 p.m. 

Wrtt errs, sean 

Xa. A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 6.10 
P. M. Train to Halifax. 

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a 
Sieeping Car for Montreal will be attached to 
the Quebee Express, and on MONDAY, WEDNES- 
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach- 
ed at Moncton. 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 
Express from Halifax & Quebec, 7.00 a.m. 

Express from Sussex,............. 8.35 a, m. 

Accommodation, .................. 1.30 p.m. 

Pay Express, ...........cocvviinnnne 7.20p, m, 

2% All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
time. > 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., Nov, 17th, 1886. 

NEW BRUNSWICK 

RAILWAY CO. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Trains--—In 
effect October 24th, 1886. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON: 
—— 

(Kastern Standard Time.) 

700 aA. M,—Express for St. John, and inter- 
medate points, 

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

St. John, and points East. 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 

11 30 A. Mm —=From Fredericton Junction, and 
from St John, and all points East. 

3 35 Pp. M,—From Fredericton Junction, and 
frcm Vaneceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos- 
ton,and all points West; St. Andrews, St. 
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque 
Isle, Grand Falls, and points North. 

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

LEAVII GIBSON: 

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

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

1 30 v. m.-Express from Woodstock, and points 
North, F. W. CRAM 

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

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

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

Thoroughly ¢i~anse tho blood, which is the 
fountain of health, by using Dr. Pierce's Gold- 
en Medical Discovery, nnd good digestion, a 
fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital strength, ana 
soundness of constitution wii be cstablished. 
Golden Medical Discovery cuieg all humors, 

fro the common pimple, blotéh, or cvuption, 
to the worst Screfula, or blood-poison. ils- 

peeciajly has it og its cfficacy in curing 

Salt-rhespin or Tetter, Fever-sores, THip-jcint 

Disease, Sepofulous Sores od Swellings, En- 

arged Glands, and Eating Ulcers. 
5 a 2 Fok Discovery cures Consump- 

{ion (which is Sevefula of the Lungs), hy it3 

wonderful blood-pusiying, invigorating, nd 

nutritive proverties. For 3% eak Lungs, : pit- 

ting of Blood. Shortness of Brew), Bronchitis, 
Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kinase aflfce- 

tions, it is a asvercign remedy. 

| 

830 yyy POR 
OYAL Paisi3 

retirn to England ; he could never 
‘nerve himself to go into her presence 
lagain. flis heart was filled with the 
most passtanate love and longing for her 
but his pride and reason told him that 
she was cunning, false, and unworthy. 
He resolved to end it aii 2t once--to 

| aunul, for her sake, if she wouid con- 

dreadful sorrow could have made one so sent, all tics which united thew, and 
| comission either | ord Durward or his 

NJawwvey to act for him in the matier : 

» and when 2ll was over, he trusted that ! 
‘he should iw wae way obtain relief. 

When he could cali himself suflici- 
ently, he sat down wd answered her, 

and exercising only Lis stern 
sense of justice. 

# Mapam:—1 have just reecived your letter, 
I 

minutes you desire, No cxplanations can 
ever offace from my memory the events which, 

our wedding-day. As I said then, 1 say now 
—1I shall never feok upon your face again ; 
but I have been led do focl that perhaps I am 
doing you a wrong, by kegging you bound to | 
one who can neyer be other dian a stranger | 

steps, until he found himsell in a little ite you, Our lives must hencefoitl lic apart, | 1 

e of Switzerland, where he had !and since it is to be so, perhaps it wauld Le one at FIRST COST, by applying to | 

best that 1 should set you free om vows | 
which can mcan gothing to either of us. 

. ! 

an never return to you, cven for the tive | : 

[ Stud Books. 

at a single blow, wrecked my whole life upon | logue, free. SAVAGE & FARN. 

! To Cha iches Od all I) ROLL ieon 
| 4 - 

It 

POWDER 
Absolutely Pure. 
I This powder never varles, A marvel of pariy 
| strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
| eal than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold 
ine competition with the multitude of Jow test, 
shori weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold 

Lonly in cups, pLOYAL BAKING POWDER Co. 106 
| Wall street, New y ory. 

| 
| 

2 Aeieiicyo, Horses! 

finest stock to =eject 
Sgyrom, many of them | 

Bl prize winners in emg 
France and America, | 
personally seiecled in | 
France by one of the | 
firm. All registered in | 
France and America| 

I'rices seagonable. Stock guaran. | 
cloth bound cata- 

nm, Lciroit, Mich, 

[sand Hoppe Si0Ck | 
| Po Fany, , 
X ob nw [§ Jeep SN Is1E, Mic! 

MER Largest numioey 2nd 

\ 
send for larga illustd 

In the {ou pty wy Yoord oO) clse- | 

where. 
F you require a FIEsr CLAss URGAN [os 
Church or School purposes, you can procure 

JOHN RICHARDS, | 
GF. Wille for Jlluslated Catalogues. : 

It promptly 

cures the severest Coughs. pe? 

For Torpid Liver, Bilionsness, or “Liver 

Complaint.” Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, it is 

an unequalled remedy. Seid by druggists. 

PR. PIERCE’S PFLLEYE — Antis 

Bilious and Cathartis, 
Zse, a vial, by druggists. 

W. E MILLER & G0. 
ANNUAL 

CHRISTMAS SALE. 
(Call and examine our fine stock cf 

OS, GROCERIE A 
which we are selling very low, Molasses, Sugar, 
Tea, Fiour, bleal, Jun. Currants, Citron, 
Lemon and Orange Pegl, and all ginds of Pure | 
Spices. Sugar has fallen in price, i 

Z= QIVE US A CALL." 
Fredericton, December 8 

WILL GURE OR RELIEVE 
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 
DYSPEFSA, DROPSY, 
INDIGEST IG, FLUTTERING 
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART, 
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF 
SALT RHEUY, THE STOMACH, | 
HEARTBURN, DAVNESS 
HEADACHE, OF THE SXill, 
And every specias of disease arising from 
disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STCMACH, 

+ BOWELS OR BLOOD, 

Pi fectors LBURN & €0... 

| 
| 

| 
| 

Sled Shoe Steal | 
in 7,8 10, 11, 12, 11, and 16 feet Bars, fc¥ sase ad, 
NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE, opp. County | 
Court House, 

NTC 

I 
I 

EBEN MILLER & GO. 
BUILDE SS OF 

King Street, 

Concord Wagons, 

Fredericton, N. B 

~ Piano Box Wagons, 
Miller Spar Wagons, = White Chapel Wagons, 
Brewster Wagons, Cronin Wagons, 

Iver's Wagons 

Top Phaetons, 

Open Phatons. 

Sole Manufacturers of Miller’s Patent Shifting Rai 

ge in use, 
htly ends are sticking out. 

These Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glance at the cut will show for itseit t requires only one person to t 
een on, as no unsig 
be put on any carria 
they have this 

;y IL is 80 simple, 
ake it off or put it on, and when off no one would think a Top baa 

When the Top is on it is as firm as a rock. 
Persons ordering Buggies or Canopy Top Carriages should see that 

It can 

Rail, as it will be greatly to their interest. 
These Tops were awarded a Diploma at the Provincial Exhibition in October, 1880 

Particular attention gren to orders. Repawrimg done inthe best manner, and at the shortest notice 

Price List.—BUGGY TOPS, $32 to $50; CANOPY, $15 to $25 
Patented in Canada, March 31st, 1877, and in the United States, Dec. 10th, 15878 

72 ALL WORK WARRANTED. “$8 

EBEN MILLER & 0) 

CALL AND SEE THE 

NEW “RAYMOND,” 
With Large Improved Arm, at 

MCATHERIN'S SALES ROOM. 

Phenix Square, Fredericton, N B 

These machines can be had at the following oflices, viz :— 

Fredericton, N.B,, Neweastie, Mir michi, N.B,, Chatham, Mirmichi, N. B., Bathurst 

Gloucester Co, N. B,, Campleton, Restigouche Co, N. 2, St. Stephen, N. B. 

& Agents wanted for P. E. Island and Nova Scota, 

D. McCATHERIN, 
Manager for Maritime Provinces 

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

Fredericton, May 18, 1883 

larged. 

CARD, 
CABINET, 

£=" Old Pictures Copied and En- 
Childrens’ Pictures a Specialty 

Fredericton, December 1, 1886, 

BOUDOIR, 
PANEL and 

—AT——— 

HARVEY'S STUDIO! 
164, Queen Street, Fton., 

Next below Peoples’ Bank. 

PHOTOGRAPHS 
MADE IN THE FOLLOWING 

LOCKET, 

SIZES © 

LIFE, 

Ready-Made Clothing. 

EZ" All of the above Goods will be 
sold cheaper than any other house in 
the business, in the City, and have been 
marked down especially for the holiday 
trade. 
Remember the old stand, Hoggs’ cor- 

ner, West End. 
examine our Stock of Goods before pur- 
chasing elsewhere. 

FRANGIS DOHERTY 
has the largest and best assortment of 

OWEREOOTS, 
POR 

LADIES AND GENTS 
to be found in tkis City, 

HATS and CAPS, 

BOOTS AND SHOES, 
of every style and description. Also, 

CENTS’ FURNISHINGS, 
and a large Stock 

SEY | WE 

Give us 

F. DOHERTY. 
Fredericton, December 15 

a call, and 

1386. 

Also, a nice selection of English 
and Scotch Suitings, in all the latest 

WM. JENNINGS. 
Fredericton, September 15, 1856. 

patterns. 

FALL 

WM. JENNINGS, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 

Is now showing a 

LARGE and VARIED 

ASSORTMENT 
of the following Goods, suitable for 

this season’s trade. 

MELTON NAP, 
Chinchilla and Worsted 

OVERCOATINGS, 
in Plain and Faiacy Colors. 

BEAVERS axp PILOTS, FANCY 
TROUSERINGS, 

1386. 

L he 

BURNED OUT, 

BUT STILL ALIVE! 
HE Subscribers, thankful for past favors, beg 
to inform the public that they are again to 

work at the old stand, where they will be pleased 
to see their old friends and as man 
wish to call. 
We have now on hand for purchasers to select 

from, a good assortment of 

CARRIAGES. 
which witk be sovd ¢ peape. tan the Cheapest. 

Neill’s Hardware Stove. 

FREE ] 
iONAL 

We are also prepared to make Lo order from 
best stock and good workmanship, any 

style or mage of Carriages reguired. 

23 Repairing in all its branches attended to 
with neatness and despatch. 

COOPER & PINDER. 
IAI IIION 

AND —~- 

all sizes, al 

December 29 

New booz of Fancy Works with 
100 illusirations, spew New Sliteh- | 

* eK, 10 Special Ollgrs.» 
Bulletin, 48 col. story paper, all for 4c. postage. 
NAT 
N. XY 

BAZAR, 7 W. 

Y new ones as 

200 Picture | 

Breadway, 

NEWS FROM BROCKVILLE ! 

The Charter Oak Defeated. 

THE CELEBRATED 

“Good Luck” Cooking Stove 
[ will warrant equal to any Charter Oak Stove 
in the City, and for sale at a less price. I do 
not waste any money on unless biowlng with 
regard to the Stove, nor do I spin any long 
yarns, but save money and give it to purchaser 
of Stove. Can furnish best of references with 
regard to these Stoves. Give me a call and be 

met 2 R. EVERETT. 

53 

& Manual of all Diseases, 
Ey LLAUHPHREYS, M.D, 

J DOCUHLY BOUND IN 

CLOTH and GOLD 
NLR FREF—SENDSTANY. 

ST OF 3 "AL NOS CURES PRICE, 
198 0v ps, Congestion, Inilamnilions... 28 

4 ic. or Teething « touts. B89 
Breit Hen or Ad i I. 

\ 4 seins: ol 
in, OCC. @..... IB 
ye we, Vertizo. 28 

32 ; FHIC 
TR a Es rT 

wey ene a, i : MET sve a r45 
H weds ssid or Puivic! Periods..... 23 
TE hy to Pre ‘ering, . ...cocee. «BD 
‘134C rons.  onchi, Pihenlt Breathine. ... 28 

i imate itl ~tieiae, Ernptions, $i 
154 acumm etic Puing,,,.., JBI 

i 6iFever we, hills, Malarta...., oD 
1 Piles, 11. FOI aces asking Ny, 
{MCntarrh w+. Cold in the Head .% 
2 Vheoping {uci Viclent Coughs... 50 
2 seners! fiehil ty, hy ocal Weakness 50 
27 Ridney Fisens So Tevet had fies 30 

Fei rinary Wer L Wetting Bed. 50 
B2RNisernces ei iD LU tation, 1,00 
EY Fo oa EE = Te 

[7 - ee S 4 
- 8: Ww DE ESD ew 

sould by Je Wade dod £3 

rrice.—iUxi 2 4 atta il. Nels 

Hand Hammered Axes. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

HE Celebrated Rixford Axe, which is the 
best Axe in Canada. Try one, 

Z. B. EVERETT. 

T 

ARRH ames: FR 
So great is our faith we cam cure you, desy 

ree. B. 8, Lavpersacu & Co,, Newark, N. 

Piano and Organs. 
NE very superior 7 1-3 Ociave SQUARE 
PIANO ; 
TWO high toned double reed ORGANS, 

The above instruments are first class in every 
particular, and will be sold at a saerifice to elear. 
Apply to 

JOHN RICHARDS. 

$2 20 

YELL W Ol 
[CURES RHEUMATISM ! 

WORM POWDERS. 

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 

destroyer vc: worms in Children or Adults. 

—— 

UES FREE. 

BELL & C0. , Guelph, nt 

NOW LANDING : 
45 Bbls. 

PLATE BEEF, 
4 

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

For sale Low, 

—_— 

4 

ADVERTISERS 
can learn the exact cost 
of any proposed line of 
advertising in American 
papers by addressing 
Geo. P. Rowell & Co, 
Newspaper AdVverusing uses, 

10 Spruce St, New York. 
| Send 1Qcts. for 100-Pags Pamphlet.


