P oetry.
WINTER'S SNOWS.
Under the snow surly winter defying,
Under the drift that the clouds are still plying,
Earth, her lap full of dead bl , Te-
poses .
Shades of shed lilies and ruins of roses ;
The children are dead, but the mother undying.

-

Under the snows the spring flow’rets are lying,
Germs of the May time that's coming, denying,
Aught of the rule the cold tyrant imposes,
Under the snows,

Under the snows of thy quict breast, vying
With the drift in its whiteness, the red blood
is flying,
And the poor little heart that cold bosom
encloses,
Is a garden where Eros is gathering posies ,
Under the snows of thy smiles thou art sighing
Under the snows,

Witerature.

RETRIBUTION.

CHAPTER XXXII.

HOME AGAIN,

Kenneth gained in strength rapidly,
and was soon able to set up, but how he
mussed his gentle nurse no one but him-
self knew,

Day after day he sat watching the door,
hoping she might return to him, if but for
a few moments ; but every time it opened
and closed he turned away with a sigh of
disappointment and weariness.

In another week he was permitted to
walk up and down the long corrridor with
assistance, and yet another and the phy-
sician gave his consent for his removal to
the more inviting apartments and luxur-
ies of a first class-hotel.

He inquired, as he left,for Sister Agnes,
and had been informed by the Mother
Superior, who had been requested not to
reveal Nina’s identity, that she was away
upon another mission.

He missed her gentle ministrations, and
often found himself thinking of her, and
wondering who she could haye been, and
what her sad history could be to lead her
to renounce the world for the wearisome
duties of a sister of charity.

‘“ She must have been lovely,” he would
murmur ; “she never came near me,
though, without making me think of —her;
her eyes were very like ; her touch thril-
led me with its lingering tenderness, and
her voice had the same sweet, clear rich-
ness. But how foolish I am,” and, with
a feeling of pain and impatience that his
thoughts had drifted back into the old
channel, he would turn to something else
and strive to divert his mind,

But day after day it was the same—the
same fair face arose to haunt him, the
same sweet tones would vibrate in his
heart.

He wrote to have his letters forwarded
to him, and when they arrived, he found
one from Lord Durward, who, of course,
had not heard of his illness, bidding him
come home.

He stated that his lawyer had done his
best to procure the separation he desired,
and everything was arranged for a hear-
ing of the case, but his presence was im-
peratively demanded, and they could go
no further without his verbal evidence.

At first he could not think of it—the
desire which he had had to return, before
he was taken sick, had all faded out, and
in its place a dread of everything familiar
had taken possession of him.

He could not endure the thought of go-
ing back to London—it stemed as if his
sense of desolation must return fourfold,
if he should move again in the familar
scenes where he and Nina had been to-
gether; everything would remind him of
her, and it was hard enough now to banish
that lovely face and siren voice from his
heart.

Yet Lord Durward’s recall was impera-
tive—he must go if he cared to be free.

Cared to be free !

What a mockery the words seemed to
him ! but he bad authorized the steps to
be taken which would make him so, and
he knew he ought not to disregard the
summons,

Yet it was several days ere he could
bring himself to think upon the subject
withfany degree of calmness.

I suppose I ought to go at once,” he
said, gloomily. ¢ In three months more I
shall be twenty-five, and it is but right
that I should assume the care of my own
property.”

“Perhaps,” he mused, “if should go
to live at Melrose Park, where everything
is comparatively new and strange to onme,
and interest myself in my duties there, I
might possibly be able to forget myself
and my trouble once 1n a while.

‘“ Sister Agnes said that I had duties
which, with my name and position, were
imperative. What did she mean, I won-
der? And why should she, a stranger,
remind me of duties? Could she have
meant that after that petition should be
granted that I ought not to live a single
and secluded life—that I owed it to my
name to marry and perpetuate my race ?

“I cannot do it—I will not do it!” he
cried, with a groan. “I can never give
her place to another. I love her still. I
shall love her forever, and 1 have no right
to ask any one to share my miserable
life.”

“But your name will die out—your es-

tates, without an heir, will !go to the!

crown,’”” whispered a voice within,

“ Let them!” he ecried, reckleésly.‘

“ Better bave the name and race annibhil-
ated entirely, than that the curse which
has fallen upon me be entailed upon my
unhappy posterity. And yet--and yet, I
know this is not right; but, oh, Heaven, I
can never profess what I do not feel. |
can never tell another woman that I love
her. I should be guilty of an irreparable
wrong to ask any one to bear my name,
and then shut her out of my heart. Oh,
Nina, Nina ! what have you done ? Sister
Agnes—bless her pure tender heart—told
me to think kindly of her—to forgive her,
I wonder 1f she has forgotten the one who
has made her sufter so, and has driven her
from the world into that gloomy abode ?

“Yes, her eyes were heavenly, her
words divine, and her nature as light it-
self. Yet she did not hesitate to tell me
I was wroug, and how earnestly she pray-
ed that I might have peace! Peace!
peace! with this poisoned thorn in my
heart! Ah, poor child! she must have
been purified indeed 1f she could forgiye
an ipjury like mine and find peace.”

And so his weary brain thought on and
on, uniil it seemed as if his pain must end
in madnese.

Then he grew suddenly reckless,

“1 will go back to England,” he affirm.
ed; “I will face everything—the disgrace
the torture, the pity, scofls, and sneers—
everything that can go to make a man
miserable. Anything will be better than
this ceaseless, haunting pain, this vain re-

gret and longing which are eating my |

heart out.” :

And so, hoping to outrun his misery,
he started en roufe for England, some two
months after Nina’s return.
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He was received at .eamington Towers |

the family, and it was really the first plea-
| sure that he had experienoced during all
- his wanderings—this Kindly, hearty ¢ wel-
' come home.”

! Lady Durward greeted him as if he had
'been a long absent son. Caroline, whom
'he saw at once was very much subdued
‘and improved in every way, was delicate-
ly attentive and entaining; while his
lordship was overjoyed to have him back
again, and appeared more like his old self
than he had done since his return to the
Towers,

And how comfortable it was to be at
home once more!

Home! The word never sounded more
sweetly than when Lady Durward had
taken both his hand in hers and said
heartily :

“ My dear Kenneth, how glad I am that
you have come home,’’

She had fitted up some apartments in
the eastern tower, as nearly like his old
rooms in their house in London as pos.
sible.

Every article of furniture was familiar,
the carpet was his favorite, of delicate
ferns and bright moss-rose buds; all the
little kmickknacks and ornaments were in
their proper places—the same pictures
were upon the walls, the same graceful
curtains hung at the windows, and the old
friendly books looked down upon him
from their accustomed shelves, and every-
thing was as fresh and inviting as he could
desire.

It was with a sense of relief, and the
nearest approach to happiness of anything
that he had experienced for a year; when
he threw himself, on the night of his ar-
rival, into his favorite lounging chair be-
fore the cheerful fire, and took up the
friendly daily paper, which Caroline had
thoroughly aired and laid upon a little
table near by.

He fitted right back into his old place
in the family as easily as if he had only
been gone a few days mstead of a year;
while everything was so comfortable and
pleasant about him that he began to won-
der why he had not returned before.

Ralph was still away at school, arnd
would not return until the summer vaca-
tion, which would not occur for three
monthsjyet, and his genial ways and bright
face were the only pleasant things that he
missed.

And Lady Durward did not intend that
he should haye time to miss anything,
nor brood over aught unpleasant.

She claimed that since her return to the
Towers,%she had no time nor opportunity
to go anywhere ; that his lordships sick-
ness had kept her so closely confined
within doors that she was losing flesh for
want of fresh air, apd there were a hun-
dred places of intefest which she longed
to visit, :

“1I shall claim you, Kenneth, as an es-
cort,” she had said, “ for my lord has visit-
ed them so many times that they have
become an old story, and I cannot get
him started.”

“ I will go anywhere you like, except
into company,” was his reply to her play-
ful appropriation of his services ; and she
was happy at this concession, for she had
feared that he would be a hard subject to
manage.

So daily she planned drives, and walks
and excursions—now visiting some lovely
falls, or point, noted for its' beautiful
scenery, and then exploring piles of
ancient ruins, which were replete with
historic interest.

They visited old Warwick Castle and
inspected 1ts curious rooms and passages,
in one of which there is a sort of museum
made up of a collection of articles in some
way connected with the “Guy of War
wick,” and this proved intensely interest-
ing to Kenneth.

Then Stratford-upon-Avon must be ex-
plored, where stands the house in which
the immortal Shakespeare first drew
breath, and also the church containing
‘the tombs of both himself and wife; and
everywhere Lady Durward was such a
pleasant and entertaining companion, full
of mirth and droll annecdotes, that, in
spite of himself, Kenneth’'s mind was
drawn away for the time from his secret
sorrow, and more than once he startled
himself, and rejoiced her, with a genuine
hearty laugh. His appetite returned, he
gained daily in strength and vigor, and
the color of health again tinged his cheek.

It was a long time before Caroline could
be persuaded to join them in their excur-
sions.

She always quietly refused whenever
her mother spoke of her going, saying she
had some other engagement, daty or plea-
sure to attend to.

Kenneth, however, did not add his en-
treaties, he could not recover from nor
forget the repugnance which he had al.
ways felt for her since her part in his
trouble, aud though he watched her nar-
rowly, he seldom made much conversation
with her, and never lingered in her pre.
sence longer than he could help.

She was quick to note this, and it galled
her proud heart to the core ; yet she was
very patient, there was much at stake,
and she could afford to bid her time.

Kenneth could not help seeing that she
was very much changed,

She had grown quiet and dignified in
her ways. She had lost her brilliant
color, and much of her former sparkle
and vivacity. But her face had grown
stronger and better, he thought, while
she was ever consideratc and attentive to
the wants of others, instead of wilfully in-
sisting upon her own pleasures as of old.

One morning at breakfast Lady Dur-
ward proposed that they should visit
Kenilworth that day.

She had succeeded thus far in keeping
his mind so fully occupied that he could
find no time to brood, at least during the
day; and she was well pleased with her
success, and hoped for still greater con-
quests ; but now she began to be anxious
that he should take a little more notice
of Caroline, and manifest a little more
pleasure in her society.

Kenneth expressed his pleasure at the
prospect of visiting Kenilworth, saying he
never had seen Cw®sar’s tower there, which
was 80 noted in history.

“ We will take our lunch and spend the
day, it 1s so mild and pleasant,” said Lady
Durward ; “and, Caro,” giving that young
lady a meaning glance, you must aceom-
pany us on this trip.”

“ Really, mamma, I should be exceed-
ingly happy to do so, but——"

“It seems to me that you always have
a ‘but’ ready nowadays, Caroline,” her
mother returned, impatiently.

“It seems to me to be a necessary one
to-day, mamma,” Caro replied, quietly,
yet with a little smile.

*“You used to enjoy such excursions, 1
believe ; cannot you spare time to-day and
come with us?” interposed Kenneth
courteously.

It was the first time he had expressed
such a wish.

A fant flush just tinged the cheek of
the yousg girl, as she replied :

“I promised the gardener's wife that I
would come down to the children’s party
this afternoon.” :

“Is their party of so much couseguence
that you cannot forego the pleasure 7
asked the young man, with an amused
smile.

When had Caroline ever before cared to
please a parcel of children ?

“I have promised them, and I do not
like either to break my promise or to
disappoint theus,” ghe returned, quickly.

Surely this conscientioysness was a
great change for Caroline of oid-

“Oh, the children do not have their
party until four this afternoon,” inter-
posed Lady Durward, “and we shall get
back before that.”

“Then I trust we can puisuade you to
go with us,”” said Kenneth.

“Thank you,” was all the satisfaction
which he obtained from the demure
young lady ; but he noticed that the dark
eyes fiashed & cearching look upon his
face.

When the carriage drew up beiore the
door at ten o'clock, and he had assisted
her ladyship to enter, be heard a light]
step upon the stairs,and the next moment |
Caroline came tripping out, looking hap-
pier and more attractive than he had
seen her since his return.

She wore & dark, closely fitting cos-

ivy-mantled walls, and then commenced
their tour of investigation.

Caroline, still very quiet and subdued,
after following her mother and Kenneth
for awhile, wandered off at length by
herself.

She invariably kept herself aloof from
him as much as possible, She had re-
solved never to force her society upon
him, yet whenever he did come near her
she managed to show him some little at-
tention, which always left a pleasing im-
pression upon him,

She found herself by and by at some
little distance from the castle, among
some massive and imposing ruins.

A portion of the great building had
probably fallen away, leaving these ro-
mantic and ivy-grown ruins to tempt ex-
cursionists and travellars by their won.
drous beauty.

The sunlight now lay full upon them,
with a warm and pleasant light, and
tempted by the beauty, Caroline seated
herself at the foot of a huge pillar, cover-
ed with a luxuriant growth of woodbine,
and all unconscious of the pretty picture
she was making of herself, she fell into a
fit of musing.

She had not been there long when the
sound of a child’s voice in distress at-
tracted her, and soon she saw a little girl
coming around the corner of the castle,
weeping bitterly.

She could not be more than five years
of age; and Caroline, with a feeling of
annoyance at having her pleasant soli-
tude disturbed, was on the point of rising
and pgoing away, when she happened to
cast her eye upward, and saw Kenneth
standing in a mullioned window above
looking down upon her,

Appearing not to notice him, she in-
stantly held out her arms to the little
one, saying sweetly :

“Darling, what is the trouble? Come
and tell me.”

The child, attracted by the winning
tones and the pretty face beaming upon
her, stopped her crying and gazed in-
quiringly at her.

“Come here, dear, and tell me why you
are weeping ?’’ repeated Caroline.

The little girl, now entirely won, came
trustfully to her.

Caroline, with a tender gesture, gather-
ed her into her arms, and putting back
the tangled hair from the flushed face,
looked smilingly into the sweet blue
eyes,

“Papa and mama run away and leave
me,”’ said the little one, with a grieved
quiver of her lips,

“Poor child, and were you frightened?”

“Yes, ‘fraid some one take me away.”

“No, no one shall carry you off; I will
take care of you, dear,” replied Caroline,
soothingly, and then she asked: “\Who is
papa ? What is your name, little one 7"

“May ; what is yours ?”

“Caro,’” said Caroline, laughing music-
ally at her inquisitiveness.

“Caro—I lhike that. I like you, Caro,”
said the child, nestling closer in her arms.

“Do you, darling? Then kiss me. I
love to have little girls kiss me,” and
with a fond look, she bent her glossy head
and kissed the little red lips raised so
confidingly to meet hers.

“Now tell me where you think papa
and mama are, and we will go to find
them,” she said, rising and taking the
little chubby hand in hers.

One stealthy sweep of her eyes told
her that Kenneth was still at the window,
and had been an admiring spectator of
this pretty little scene.

“Papa was over there,"” little May said,
pointing in the direction from which she
had come.

With the utmost care Caroline guided
her steps over the rough places and
stones, chatting merrily with her all the
time ; and their voices came ringing back
with laughter and glee—a pleasant sound
to Kenneth after they had passed beyond
his si1ght.

“What has come over the girl, I won-
der,” he mused. “A year ago she would
never have troubled herself for a crying
child. How pretty she looked sitting
there among the green vines, and how
sweet and tender she was to the little
one.”’

A little while after he came upon her
standing at a window 1n the great tower,

“Caro, your mother sent me to find
you ; she thinks it will soon be time for
us to return,” he said, calling her by the
old familiar name for the first time since
his return.

Her heart bounded with joy at the
sound, and she turned to him with a
bright smile,

“I was looking at the sunlight playing
over the river yonder,’’ she said, pointing
to where the river wound in the sunlight
like a silver ribbon through the green
meadows.

“ It makes a pretty picture, truly,”’ he
answered.

“Did you ever think, Kenneth, that our
life 1s like that crooked stream in some
respects—all ugly crooks and sharp an-
gles. At least mine seems so to me,”’
she said, thoughtfully.

“I did not know that you were ever
given to fits of moralizing, Caroline,”’ Ken-
neth remarked, with a sudden pain, as he
remembered the “crooks snd angles’’ 1n
his own life during the past year.

“I know that I used to be very thought-
less and giddy,”” she returned, sadly, ad-
ding: “But 1 trust that 1 have gained
somewhat in wisdom. [ have at least dis-
covered one thing—that a selfish life 1s by
no means the truest or happiest life.”’

“ What constitutes a true life ?"’ Ken-
neth asked, bitterly.

‘ Self-abnegation and kindness toward
others.”

“Do you find the first easy !’ he in-
quired, thinking of the gentle Sister
Agnes, with her pale, patient face and sad,
pure eyes.

“No, I did not at first, and, in fact,
there are some things which one can never
forget; but I am daily striving to conquer
self.”

He saw that tears were standing in her
eyes as she concluded, and her emotion
touched him deeply.

Did she still remember his fierce, ssath-
ing, angry words to her just before his
fatal marriage ?

Did she still love him as she had be-
trayed s0 Jong ago, and was it this that
she could never forget, but was striving to
overcome ?

As he stood by her there in this sottea- .
ed mood, which made her so gentle and
attractive, he began to realize that he had
been very unkind and unjust to her, and a
feeling of shame and regret came over
him that he had been so harsh with hey.

She had sought to save him, and he
would not be sayed,

lie had accused her of {alsshood, and
even forgery, when all had proved to be
just as ehe bid warned him that it would
be.

Truly he owed her some apology for his
unkindness and unjust suspicions.

She seemed so true and womanly now
that he felt very guilty for what he had
done.

“It would be'blessed to forget, I think,”
he said, aigost liercely, then added more
gently: “But there age some things—
some of my past acts toward ourself,
Caro, that I am forced to remember with
shame and regret; you know to what I
refer. [ bave been gailty of great injus.
tice to you; can you overlook ity

“ Oh, Kenneth, and do you believe now
that my only thought was to—to——''
Caroline exclaimed, and then broke down
with a sob,

“That your gply thought was to save
me? Yes, Caro, and | ihanj you heartily
now for your eflorts, and have only my-,
sels to blame that I wasmot saved.”

“1 can see now that I did wrong about
some thinge, but ] was nearly crazed with
it all. [ am naturally so egcitable and
impulsive that I did not stop to coosider
what I was doing. Let us not talk of it
any more please. I shall be happy if you
will only let me be your friend again as of
old,” and she flashed him a beseeching

logk from Ler dewy eyes.
“(Gladly, Capo. 1 regyel apything ever

—— S S —~ - -

As they emerged from the ruins and‘
came out into the bright sunlight, Caro-
line felt as if a new dawn had begun for
her ; and her heart thrilled with sudden
rapture when Kenneth tucked her little
hand within his arm and led her down
through a long, shady walk before tak

ing her back to Lady Durward.

And Kenneth? Somehow the world
did not look quite so dark to him ; he
did not feel quite so friendless and alone
as he had done, and that day at Kenil-
worth Castle was for many weeks a
pleasant memory to him.

CHAPTER XXXIIL
COMING SITADOWS,

One day Caroline expressed a wish to
visit the old Priory just beyond the
village of Leamington, and Kenneth,
who was growing to enjoy her society
more and more every day since their
little confidential talk at Kenilworth,
at once seconded her proposal.

They had made several excursions
since, and Lady Durward always accon-
panied them ; but to-day she looked
dubious and apparently disappointed.
She was expecting company from
abroad, she said, and could not go; but
she insisted that they should go without
her for once, and it did not matter much
either, since the Priory was one of the
places which she had been fortunate
enough to visit years ago hefore going
up to London.

Kenneth fell into the trap unsuspect-
ingly, ard said they would go; but
Caroline remained demurely silent on
the subject after her mother’s objection,
which Kenneth, observing, hastened to

“ Perhaps, however, Caro would pre-
fer to postpone the trip until you can
accompany us.”

“ Mamma makes everything so enter-
taining for you, I fear that I should
make a very poor companion without
ber,” was her modest reply, while a
charming little flush overspread her face,
Kenneth laughed.

“1I think we can manage to get along
by ourselves for once,” he said ; then
added, with a sparkle of mischief, ““un-
less you are speaking two words for
yourself and one for me, Caro.”

“To prove that I am not, I shall
punish you at once by deciding in favor
of the trip,” she retorted brightly ; “and
what say you,” she added, “to going on
horseback *—the distance is not great.”

“Just the thing,” assented Kenneth,
with animation.

And so, just after lunch, they set off
by themselves, very much to Lady Dur-
ward’s delight, Kenneth mounted on a
beautiful, high-spirited bay, while Caro-
line rode her graceful, coal-black mare
Diana.

The young girl looked very handsome
mounted.

She wore a dark-green habit, very
richly and tastefully trimmed with rose-
pearl buttons ; a dark hat, with a long,
drooping, white feather, and white
gauntlets .

The young nobleman little dreamed
that this very becoming outfit had been
carefully prepared expressly for his bene-
fit.

She sat on her horse very easily and
gracefully, and he experienced a sense
of exhilarating pleasure and pride as he
rode through the streets of the town ac-
companied by his fair companion.

He often wondered, as he passed
through Leamington, in which portion
of the town Madam Leicester and Nina
lived. He could not forget that Nina’s
letter had been mailed to him from this
place, and that the fact had caused him
much surprise.

It secemed to him a strange coinci-
dence that they should have chosen Lord
Durward’s native town for their place
of residence.

He often found himself futively glanc-
ing at the windows of the houses which
they passed; he had a secret longing,
yet dread, to look once more upon the
fair, sweet face which had charmed him
s0 ; but he never saw it, for the little
vine-clad cottage was situated at quite a
distance from the town, and they had
never even passed it on any of their ex-
cursions.

He wondered, too, if Caroline, or any
of the family, knew of their vicinity, but
he was too proud and sensitive to make
any inquiries upon the subject, or allude
to them in any way. But to-day Caro-
line did not give him very much time
for these vain speculations ; she kept up
a bright and sparkling flow of conyersa-
tion, as if detemined to make her
mother’s companionship missed as little
as possible.

Kenneth thought she grew prettier
and more attractive every day. She
was losing her sad expression, and the
hollow look and dark circles about her
eyes. Her color was coming back, and
happiness beamed once more from her
bright face. Her clear laugh rang out
occasionally now, while often the gay
repartee and witty retort of the care-
less Carpline of old gladdened all their
hearts opce more, and made the grand
old halls cheerful and gay

Yet she did not lose her newly-acquir-
ed gentleness of manner ; she was kind
and gracious to servant and guest alike ;
she was thoughtful of the comfort of all
with whom she came in contact, and dis-
played a deep interest in the tenants,
the poer and sick upon her father’s
estate ; and Kenneth mgryeled more and
more at the change, while he couid aaf
help noticing that his own restored fayor

i had contributed not a little to her re-

turning happlm(es,:.' .
He, too, was gaining in flesh, stcgngh

and animation every day. = It could noi:

be otherwise, ypder the wise and judi-
cious treatment which pe wag receiving
at Leamington Foweys.

some pleasant employment from morp-
ing till night; she managed to have
some entertaining book or game ready
for every evening, and though, accord-
ing to his desire, she studiously avoided
bringing him in contact with any more
company than yas @ct}ig}}y necessary,
yet her resources for his
seemed boundless.
It was kard work for her, but she
was more than repaid by seeing him
gradually lose the look of pain about his
niouth, and the moody expression of his
eyes.
its buoyant elasticity, and his old energy

......

1of managy w22 returning.

To-day, as the two e uestiians can-
tered through the streets of Leariington,
chatting so pleasantly and looking so
bright and anjmated, more than one
pedestrian turned to take n second look
at them.

As they approached the Priory they
moderated their pace somewhat, for a
long hill had to be ascended before

oceusred to jinterrupt our friepdship,”
Kenneth said, bastily, as he clasped her

reaching their destination.
“What 2 lovely day itis! I do not

hand warmly; then he added: ¢ You
have been wery Kind to me singe my re-

tume, which showed her shapely iigure
to advantage; her dark straw hat, trim-
med with green leaves, and with jusi a
cluster ef crimson fuchias falling against
her glossy braids, gave a brightness to
the otherwise simple costume. A plain
linen collar and cuffs encircled her throat
and wrists, and her little hands were en-
cased in perfectly fitting gloves to match
her dress. '

Lady Durward bestowed & look of satis-
faction upon the neat but extrecaejy
' pleasing figure, while Kenneth, as he
banded her in, thought he had never
' seen her so pretty before.
| Their drive was a delightful one, and
' the day charming,

They arrived at Kenilworth Castle
about noon, spent half an hour eating

with open arms and much rejoicing by ail | their lunch beneath the shadow of its

turn, and I appreciate it more than I can
express, :

(l))aroline caught her breath with a feel-
ing of delight. :

He had poticed, then, her delicate at-
tentions, which she had repdered so un.
obtrusively that she feared Le had not
even known of them.

She felt that she had thus been steadily |
gaining an influence over him, and to-day
she believed had cemented anew, and
eyen closer than before, their old-time
friendship.

A few miuutes laier ihey turned to
leave the place, Kenneth assisting her
down the broken and dangerous stairway,
feeling a new and deep interest in her
whom he belieyed had developed from
the wild and thoughtless girl int) a true

3

{ thing jock Lright, it is said,” he return-

know' when cverything hLas lgoked so

Caroline said, turping her brig}il‘: eyes
and flushed face uponaléenncth. :
He looked down upon her admiringly,
he could not help it, she was so pretty,
and appeaved 50 hapry.
“A light heart always makes every.

ed, with a smilg. '
“Do you think I have a light heart ;/
she asked, dropping her eyes shyly.
“Yes ; I should judge so,”
“ Why ?”

add : 1

Lady Lurward kept him engaged jn'

His step had regained much of |*

bright and beautifal “to' me before,” |

returned, while a look of pain over-
shadowed his own face for a moment.
Then, to turn the subject, he asked :
“Is your thirst for knowledge as
great as it used to be ?”

“Yes; I will study by myself some
every day.”

“8Still working for that high position,
I suppose,” she said, lightly.

The words slipped out before he
thought, and he would have given
almost anything to have recalled them
as soon as they were uttered, for Caro-
line started violently, a burning flush
suffused her face, and tears of pain stood
in her eyes, which for an instant she
raised to his with a startled, half re-
proachful look.

“ No,” she said, sadly, making an
effort to control the quiver in her voice ;
““I am only studying for my own amuse-
ment and improvement, and—I—try
not to think very much about the
future.”

What did she mean ?

Why should she dread to look into
the future—why that sad and hopeless
tone ?

Kenneth felt very uncomfortable.

He had unwittingly probed the old
wound ; but how gentle she was in her
pain.

Surely she must be gaining ground!
he must regard her with very differ-
ent feeling from what he used to !

“I should be dolighted Kenneth ; I
have always wanted to see Melrose
Park !” she cried, enthusiastically.

“ Would you really enjoy it?" he
asked, much pieased at her interest.
“Indeed I would, more than I can
tell you.”

“Then we will go. 1 have been
dreading to visit the old place, be-
causo I did not like to go alone. It
will be very lonely when I have to go
there to live,” he concluded, soberly.
“Will you have to go—very—soon "
asked Caroline, drawing a long breath.
*“ Yes, a8 s0on as—that is—I mean,
very soon,” he returned, with some
confusion; and she knew that he
meant as soon as the divorce case was
settled.

“It is a very lovely place, I have
been told,” she said, to turn his atten-
tion.

““Yes, indeed, it is; but it will need
many improvements and repairs to
make it what I would like to see it,
Let me sec—to-day is Juesday. Could
you go with me by the day after to-
morrow ?”

“Yes, indeed, if you would really
like to have you.”

“I would ‘really like to have’
you,” he returned, smiling; “and so
it is settled that we start Thursday
morning. I will drop a line to the

bled to the earth, leaving large aper-?’
tures and unsightly gaps.

The large, gloomy building was |
also fast crumbling into ruin, but it
was a veritable and romantic looking
structure even yet, while all around
it there were shady walks, lovely |
nooks, and delightful views from |
every point. ‘

They dismounted and Kenneth fast
ened the horses at the entrance, and
then together they began to explore
the beauties around them. I

“What a romantic place this is,
Caro, and what a charming view there
i8 of ‘the Towers’ from this point.’,
Kenneth said, stopping all at once’
and his face lighting with the appre-
ciation of the beautifu! scenery around
them.

They had come out into an open |
space whero they could look down |
over the long hill they had just
ascended upon the beauntiful town, with
its winding river, and away bcyondi
to where the familiar turreied strac- |
ture of Leamington Towers stood out|

in bold relief against tho deep bluoi

sky. f

“I think Leamington Towers is |
grand,” she said, her fico Iigbtaning{i
with pride and love for her beautifel |
home. |

“You like it botter than TLondon, |
then ?”” Kenneth asked |

‘““ Much better—I love the country, |
and would prefer to make it my home |
always; but see, some one else is com- |
ing up to the Priory,” and she pointed |
down upon the hiil. |

Midway they saw a littio basket |
phaeton, drawn by two gray ponies,
slowly ascending.

The only occupants of the carriage
seemed to be a lady and her driver. |

“It looks as if we wers to have
company, truly,” Keaneth answered,
as by common consent they moved |
on. ;

Caroline was not pleased to feo! that |
any one else should visit the Priory
that day. She had wanted Kenneth |
all to herself, and was unwiliing that |
his mind should be distracted by any- |
thing, and the day suddenly seemed |
to lose half its brightness for her. '

Was it the coming event which cast :
its shadow before ? '

“I fear that Melrose Park will getl
to be a wilderness like this, if I do not
begin to look after it soon,” Kenneth |
said, as they wandered or through the
wild, unkempt grounds. Then he con- |
tinued: * You and I must take a run
down there scme day, Caro, and see
how things are looking.”

Her heart gave a wild bound of de-
light at his words.

How naturally he was getting to

housekeeper as soon as we get home, |
requesting her to inspect the con-
dition of her larder, so that we need |
oot get hungry while we are there.,”

“Really, my lord, you are on hos-
pitable thoughts quite intent,” said
Caroline, laughing.

“Then I hope to do justice to the
example which has been set me since
my return. Hospitality and delicacy
of entertainment are virtues which I
think are well taught by the Lady of
Leamington Towers and her daugh-
ter,” be said, gallantly.

Caro’s face glowed with pleasure,
and it did him good to witness her
happiness. He would not have be-
lieved that she could have felt so
much interest at the prospect of visit-
his old home.

They wandered about the grounds
for an hour or more, then went with-
in the ruins, where they gpent another,
looking into the small, dismantled
chapel, peeping into the gloomy de-
serted celle, and searching for secret
passages and rooms of torture, which
Caro laughingly maintained must be
in every such place.

They were at last glad to get out of

the gloomy building, and then she
proposed that thoy should go home by
another road, which led down the hill
opposite from the way they had come
up.
Kenneth willingly assented, and
finding her a comfortable seat upon
the clump of a fallen tree, he told her
to wait there while he went to get
the horses, saying she was too tired
to walk back to the enterance.

Care gathered her riding habit
about her and sat down to await his
return, bumming snatches of a gay
song to herself.

She was well pleased with the re-
sults of their excursion that day, and
was thinking it oyer in a happy kind
of a way, when her attention was sud-
denly atitracted by a slight movement
just behind a clump of bushes not far
away, and of the svuund of voices.

Rising, she moved toward the direc-
tion from which they came, and saw,
Just beyond a thick growth of shrub-
bery, 4 man arranging a camp-chair
and some shawls, while a lady stood
near by, with her back toward her.

“Thank, you, William ; you can go
now wherever you like. I would like
to read here for 3n hour, end then we
will return home.”

These were the words which (aro-
linp heard from the lady, in a voice
the soupd of which gave her the
queerest sensation that shp ever ex-
perienced in her life. Surely she had
heard those tones before.

The man make his bow and went
away, while his companion seated
berself, and, taking her book from
her pocket, began to read,

Garclipe was about turning away
also, thinking that ipo siyanger must
be the lady whom she and I{enneth
bad seen in the phaeton, when she
spddenly laid down her book again,
removed he hat apd vail, and tossed
it upon tke grass at her feet.

A she did so, she turned her face
| towards ibo young girl who was

watching her, and xv,hb instanily ut-
i tere a cry of mingled syrprise, anger,

and dismay, apd stood as if transfixed
to the spot, ever particle of color gone
out of her face, and trombling from
bead to foot from th¢ discovery which
she had made.

A year ago she would have flown a1
{bim in apger fyr thys reminding her
of a past which coald not be othefwise
than distressing and mortifiying, and
he upbraided bimself severely for his
thoughfulnesa. _

Yet her words, tone and manner,
modest though they were, all told
him that she still loved him, but with-
out hope, else why this reluctance to
encounter the future in one so young,
{and for whom the world was appar-
eotly so Dright " ....-0. "' .® :

This revelation unconsciougly drew
him pearer to her than ever before;
bis sympathies were wrought npon,
and pity stirred bis heart.

Of course, he could not think of
marrying again—at least, not for lorg
years, even if a decree of separation
should be granted him; but he now
bolieved that Caroline was all that
she appeared, and that she would
make some map a true'and noble wife,
she certainly had made herself vory
lovely and attractive to him during
the last few weeks, and he could but
 acknowledge that he was growing to
feel a deep interest in her, and it pain-
ed him deeply to discover that her
fotare must be blighted on his ac- |
count, |

They rode on in silence now uniil
they reached the top of the hill, and
entered the grounds which surrounded

‘“ Pecause you look so happy and free
from care.” J
“Yes: I believe I am happier than J |
used to be,” she assented, gravely.

and womanly woman.

the old Priory.

These had originally been inclosed
by a high feuce, this was falling to

“I am glad, Caro, truly,” Kenneth

decay, and in many places had tum- |

count on her companionship wherever

' he went !

(7' be continued.)
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A Woman’s Age.

she looks. Many woman, however,
look double their actual age by reason
of those functionai diserders which
wear upon the nerves and vitality,
and which, if unchecked, are liable to
change the most robust woman to a
weak, broken-down invalid
Pierce’s *“ Favorite Prescription ” will
positively cure every irregularity and
weakness peculiar to the sex, and re
quires but a single trial to prove its
surpassing merit. Price reduced to

one dollar. By druggists,
‘““ Hullo, Mike, I hear yer on a
strike.” *“So I am. I struck for

fewer hours.”
“Indeed I did.
all, now.”

R B N

Prohibition and Politics.

The anti-liquor question is a strong
plank in the political platform, and
one safe to lay hold of. All intoxicat-
ing beverages are safest whon let
alone, even in medicine. Burdock
Blood Bitters is not a bar beverage,
but a strictly pure medicine, reliable
for discases of the stomack, liver,
bowels, kidneys and blohd, and wiil
not aid in making drunkards.

“Did you succeed ?”
I'm not working at

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies, A marvgl 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 pewders. Sold
only in cans. ROYAL BAKING PowDER Co. 106
Wall street, New York.

Thoroughly cleange the blood, which is the
fountain of health, by using Dr. Picree’s Gold-
en Medial Discovery, amd good digestion, a
fair skin, buoyant spirits, vitaj strength, and

soundness of constitution will be established.
Golden Medical Discovery cures all humors,

from the common pimple, bloteh, oreruption,
1 to the worst Scrofula, or bloed-poison. Fs-
roven ils eflicacy in curing

] cially has it
1 g:lt-l‘h{-mn or Tetter, Fever-sores, Hip-jotnt
larged Glands, and Fating Ulcors, 4

oldey Medica] Discovery cures Consump-
tion (which is Serwfula of the Lungs), by its
wonderful Mnod-pnri%inu-. in\'immmnu.‘;u_ul
nutritive properties, For Weak Lungs, Spit-
ting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, Broncehitis,

. nd kindred affgg-
Severe Cougus, .. e nd -

tions, it is a sovereign remedy. It promptly
cures the severest Coughs.

For Torpid Liver, Biliousness, or * Liver
Compigitd,” Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, it is
an unequajled remedy. Sold by druggists.

DR. PIERCE’'S PELLETS — Anti.
4 Bilions and Cathartic.
Z5¢. a vial, by druggists.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

-

Unlocks allthe clogged avenues of the
Bowels, Kidneys’and Liver, carry-
ing off gradually without weakening the
system, all the impurities and foul
humors of the secretions; at the same
time Correcting Acidity of the
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys-

psia, Headaches, Dizziness,
eartburn, Constipation, Dryness
sf the 8kin, Dropsy, Dimness of
¥ision, -Jaundice, Eah, Rheuw,
ipelas, Scrofula, I'luttering of
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen-
Orl?l Debiillity (,§ a.lll ithese a?&i mazﬁy
other similar Complaints yield to t
happy influence Pof ﬂ’tnu)ocf
BLOOD BITTERS,
T. MILBUBN & (0., Proprietors, Toronte.

| been on, as

A woman, it is said, is no older than |

Dr. |

Disease, Qcrofulous Sores and Sweliings, En- |

' 3 35 P. M,—From Fredericton

" EBEN

MILLER &

GO,

BUILDERS OF

j J ) [ f!‘!"ﬂ

King Street, . 2

CARRIAGES,

- Fredericton, N. B

Concord Wagons,

Piano Box Wagons,

Iver's Wagons

Miller Spar Wagons, | White Chapel Wagons, | Top Phatons,

Brewster Wagons,

| Cronin Wagons, . Open thtm%s. ,
Sole Manufacturers of Mi_ller’s Pateont Shifting Rai

4

These Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glance at the cut will show for itself; it is so sim le,

It requires only one Person to take it off or put it

no unsightly ends are sticking out.
any carriage in use,
this Rail, as it will be

be put on
they have

These T greatly to their

Particular attention gwentoorders. Repawring

on, and when off no one would think a TOR ad
can

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

interest.

Ops were awarded a Diploma at the Provineial Exhibition in October, 1880

done inthe best manner, and at the shortest notice

Price List. —BUGGY TOPS, $32 to $50; CANOPY, $15,to @5
Patented in Canada, March 3lst, 1877, and in the United States, Dec. 10th, 1878
7%~ ALL WORK WARRANTED, =

EBEN MILLER & CO

CALL AND SEE THE

NEW “RAYMOND”

With Large Improved Arm, at

. M'CATHERIN

€ SALES RO

Pheriz Square, Fredericton, N B

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

Fredericton, N.B,, Neweastie, Mir miechi,
Gloucester Co., N. 1., Campleton,

N.B., Chatham, Mirmichi, N. B., Bathurst

Restigouche Co., N. B,, St. Stephen, N. B.

iF Agents wanted for P. E. Island and Nova Scota. <=1

D. McCATHERIN,
Manager for Maritime Provinces

| W% Address all fommunications P, O. Box 162, Fredericton, N, B,

Fredericton, May 18, 1883

- The First Sign

| Of failing health, whether in the form of

| - v - .

| Night Sweats and Nervousness, or in a
sense of General Weariness and Loss of

Appetite, should suggest the use of Ayver’s
Sarsaparilla. This preparation is most
cffective for giving tone and strength
to the enfeebled system, promoting the
digestion and assimilation of food, restor-
ing the nervous forces to their normal
condition, and for purifying, enriching,
and vitalizing the blood.

Failing Health.

Ten years ago my health began to fail.
I was troubled with a distressing Cough,
Night Sweats, Weakness, and Nervous-
ness. I tried various remedies preseribed
by different physicians, but became so
weak that I could not go up stairs with-
out stopping to rest. My friends recom-
mended me to try Aver's Sarsaparilla,
which I did, and I am now as healthy and
strong as ever.— Mrs. E. L. Williams,
Alexandria, Minn.

I have used Ayer's Sarsaparilla, in my
family, for Serofula, and know, if it is
taken faithfully, that it will thoroughly
eradicate this terrible disease. I have also
prescribed it as a tonie, as well as an alter-
ative, and must say that I honestly believe
it to be the best blood medicine ever
compounded. — W. F. Fowler, D. D, S.,
M. D., Greenville, Tenn.

Dyspepsia Cured.

It would be impossible for me to de-
scribe_what I suffered from Indigestion
and IHeadache up to the time 1 began
taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. I was under
the care of various physicians and tried
a great many kinds of medicines, but
never obtained more than temporary re-
lief. After taking Aver's Sarsaparilla for
a short time, my headache disappeared,
and my stomach performed its duties more
perfectly. To-day my health is com-
pletely restored, — Mary Harley, Spring-
field, Mass, 3

I have been greatiy benefited by the
prompt use of Ayer's Sarsaparilla. It
tones and invigorates thesystem, reculates
the action of the dizestive and assimilative
organs, and vitalizes the blood. It is,
without doubt, the most reliable blood
purifier yet discovered. —I. D. Johnson,
383 Atlantic ave., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Ayers Sarsaparilla,

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price 81; six hottles, 85.

INT
86 Winter .Arrangament 87

On and after MONDAY, November
| 22nd, 1886, the Trains of this Railway
| will run daily, (Sunday excepted) as
| follows : |

| Trains will leave St, John, :

Lo T DN 7.30 a. m,
Accommodation,............ ..... 11.20 a. m.
Express for Sussex.............. 4.35 p.m,
Express for Halifax & Quebee, 6.10 p.m.

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

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a
Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached 1o
the Quebee Express, and on MoNDAY, WEDNES.
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach-
ed at Monecton,

Trains will arrive at St. John:

! Express from Halifax & Quebee, 7.00 &, .

Express from Sussexy............. 8.35 a, mi
Accommodation, ... .............. 1.30 p. s
Pay Express, ....................... 7.20p, m,

7%~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard

time,
’ D. POITINGER,
; Elief Superintendeni,

! RAILWAY Ol.'l-‘tt'if:.
! Moncton, N, B., Nov, 17th, 1886,

e ——

3exd
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NEW  BRUNSWICK

RAILWAY (0

ALL RAIL LINE.

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

LEAYE FREDERICYON ;

(Kastern Standard Time.)

700 A. M.—Express for St. Joun, and inter-
medate points,

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

110 P. M.—For Fredericton Junection, and for
St. Jonn, and points East,

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON ;

11 35 A. M —From Furedericion Junction, and
from St John,and all points fast.

Junction, and
from Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos.
ton, and all points West; St. Andrews, St.
dtephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque
1sle, Grand Falls, and points North.

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

|
To Churches of all Denominations |
P y . 3 !
in ﬂl(f (()Ifllfl’/ af ):;I'[.", or else- |
where. . )
F you require a First CrLAss ORGAN for‘
Church or School purposes, you can procure |
one at FIRST COST, by applying to ‘

JOHN RICHARDS. |

Ilustrated Catalogues. A

W&, wrile for

LEAVE GIBSON :
700 A. M, —Express for Woodstock and points

North.
ARRIVE AT GIBSON

14 Pp.
F. W. CRAM,

H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager,

Sup’t Southern Division.
' J. F. LEAVITT,
Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agent,

St. John, N, B,, October 20, 1884

M. ESpress 170, Wood toc: ard nointe
orth, i

HumpHREYS
HOMEOPATHIC

eterinary Specifics

Cure Diseases £

Horses, Cattle, Sheep
DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY,
In use for over 20 years by Farmers,

Stockbreeders, Horse R. R., &ec.
Used by U. S. Government.

&5~ STABLE CHART &3
Mounted on Rollers & Book Mailed Free.

Humphreys’ Med. Co., 109 Fulton St., N. Y,

Pem———

e TUMPEREYS

IIOMEOPATHIC z 8

SPECIFIC R,

n use 30 years. The only successful remedy for

Nervous Dehility, Vital Weakness,

and Prostration, from“over-work or other causes.

21 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial powder, for $5.
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, or sent postpaid o. receiptof

price.—~iumphreys’ Medicine Co.y 109 Fulton St.y N. X.

Piano and Organs.

ONE very superior 7 1-3 Octave SQUARE
PIANO ;

TWO high toned double reed ORGANS.
The above instruments are first class in every
particular, and will be sold at a sacrifice to clear.

Apply to
JOHN RICHARDS.

FREEMAN'S
WORM POWDERS.

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own
Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectuaal
destroyer ¢: worms in Children or Adults.

= Unapproached for
=~ Tone and Quality.

CATALOGUES FREE,

 BELL & G0., Gueph, Ont.
NOW LANDING :
45 Bbls.

PLATE BEEF.

For sSsale I.ow.

— o —

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON.

Fredericton, April 7.

-

ADVERTISERS

can learn the exact cost
of any proposed line of
advertising in Americap
papers by addressing
Geo. P. Rowell & Co,,

Newspaper Advertising Bux‘e‘a,
10 Spruce St.,, New York.
Send 10ects. for 100-Page Pamphlet,

BURNED OUT,
BUT STILL ALIVE ]

HE Subseribers, thankful for

st favors
toinform the publie that thg; are agal'nbeug)
work at the old stand, where they will oleased
to see their old friends and as many new as

wi‘s‘h to call.
e have now on hand for urcbuAsel t
from, a good assortment, of v ’ .

CARRIAGES.

which will be sold (,'}19111)91- than the C/:eapest..

_We are also prepared to make to order ro!
the besi stock and good workmanship, ag
style or[{'.'zxa;eiof Carriages reguired,

T pairing in all its branches at
with neatness and despatch, —.

COOPER & PINDER.
‘Rixford Axes.

UST RECEIVED-Another lot of the abov
celebrated Axes, which are giving gran&

satisfaction,
7. R. EVERETT, "

—

February 2



