
© DRIFTING. 
The river goes drifting past me 
On toward the great wide sea, 

Dalling here with the lillies, 
Wood'd by the wind and the bee, 

And whispering there to the rushes 
And reeds in the eddies’ edge, 

Where the plover's neet is hidden, 
Deep in the cool green sedge. 

So, idle and dreaming ever, 
It drifts to the great wide sca, 

And is lost in the world of waters ; 
And it is a type of me. 

My life goes drifting stilly, 
Like a river with the years, 

And it has enough of sunshine 
To make me long for tears. 

I am drifting idly onward, 
Ard I throw the hours away, 

For an hour is counted squander’d, 
If it holds no good. they say. 

And if there is naught of evil, 
And nothing of good in me, 

Then life is an utter failure, 
As it drifts to the unknown gea. 

If the force in the idle river 
Were made to work for men, 

As it floats along to the ocean, 
To come not back again, 

In turning the busy mill wheel 
On its green and pleasant edge, 

Instead of its aimless drifting 
Past lily and reed and sedge, 

Then as it nears the ocean, 
And it merged in the mighty flood, 

They would say to the little river, 
It has done the best it could.” 

I am tired of aimless drifting 
A leaf on the tide of time, 

I will force the power within me 
To deeds. which, if not sublime, 

Shall be something healthful an heartful 
To those 1 meet in the way, 

I will be no more like the river ; 
Let me work as best I may ; 

And when to tind the new world 
I sail o’cr the great wide sea, 

Let « He did his best,” be spoken 
By those who come after me, 

A iter ature, 

RETRIBUTION. 
CHAPTER XXIV, 

PREPARING FOR THE DIVORCE, 

Lord Durward, on recovering from the 

stupor or faint in which he had fallen 
upon beholding the supposed ghost of 

Madeline, found himself benumbed with 

cold and terror. 

A clammy sweat covered his whole body 

and he was so weak that it was with diffi- 
cully he arose to his feet. 
He tottered to his chamber and fell 

upon his bed, where he lay quaking with 
fear during the remainder of the night. 

It must not be supposed that his lord- 
ship was naturally so weak minded and 
foolish as this. Had he possessed a clear 
conscience, had his health been firm, and 

his nerve strong, he would never for a 

moment have imagined that the figure 
which bad thus stolen into his grounds 
was the spirit of his dead wife, however 

much she might have resembled her. He 
would, instead, have gone quickly below 

to solve the mystery of her presence 

there, 
But a guilty conscience and bodily weak- 

ness make strange cowards of us all, 
Not a sound came up from the rooms 

beneath him, while he lay on his bed 
shivering with terror, to warn him of the 

strange visitor there, and of whom there 

was afterward no visible “trace. 
Morning found him exhausted and 

feverish, 
It was long before he was able to leave 

his chamber again, and he continued to 
grow more nervous and irritable, having 

less and less appetite, and taking no in- 
terest in anything about him. 

#(Qbh, if Kenneth would only come!” 
was his constant cry. 

The doctor came every day, but began 

to fear that his skill would avail little un- 
less his lordship could be aroused from 
his present condition, and throw oft the 
monomaniacal fancies which seemed to 
possess him. 

Three .weeks and more passed, when 
one morning there came a letter stamped 

with a foreign postmark, and directed in 
Kenneth's bold hand. 
The earl nervously tore it open, and 

eagerly read its contents. 

They acted like a charm upon him. 
His wan features at once assumed an 

expression of interest ; his dull eyes light- 
ed with its old, keen look, and a smile of 

satisfaction wreathed his thin lips, 
He arose, and dressed himself without 

assistance—a thing he had not done be- 
fore in many weeks. 

He then rang for a servant and ordered 

a hearty breakfast and to add to the won- 

der which this unusual command occa- 
sioned he ate it as if he were ravenously 
hungry. 

Then he sent for his man of business, 
and laid before the crafty lawyer Ken- 

neth’s desire for a divorce, and bade him 
hasten his movements in the matter just 

as fast as possible. 

Dr. Crawford came, and was surprised, 
a3 well as somewhat puzzled, by the 
change in his patient; and upon being 
told by the countess that he had received 

news that pleased him, he remarked : 
‘« All that was necessary, was that he 

should have something to interest and 
arouse him.” 

When his lawyer had departed, Lord 

Durward desired that Caroline should be 
sent for, and he communicated the fact 
to her, that Kenneth had written him de. 
siring him to use every means in his power 
to obtain a separation from his wife. 
He was rewarded by seeing something 

of the old look of interest and animation 

return to her sad face. 
“Is he coming home?’ she asked, 

eagerly. 

“No, he is to sore and bitter to return 

just yet: and it is just as well, too, for him 

to remain away until the bill is granted. 
Something might happen that they would 

meet; and if she can, as she told me, ex- 
plain everything satisfactorily, you know 

he would be just foolish enough to take 
her back again.” 

“ Where do you suppose madam and 
Nina went after they disappeared from 
London ?” Caroline asked, thoughtfully. 

“I'm sure I don't know I presume 
they were glad to hide their heads any. 

where, to escape from the scandal which 

they created. Perhaps they have return- 
ed to Rouen, where they came from. 

“Oh, I hope not, for Kenneth being on 
the Continent, they might meet again,” 

exclaimed the girl, anxiously. 

“That is so,” replied his lordship, with 

a frown. “But we will not imagine or 
anticipate trouble—it is real enough, and 

comes fast enough not to worry over 

shadows. It's my opinion,” he added, 

with a grim smile, “that Kenneth will 

keep clear of the women for awhile at 
least, and I believe he will get tired of | 
wandering after awhile, and be glad to 

¢c>me home for a little comfort, Then 

will be your time, Caro, to make him re- 

alize the mistake jhe made in the first 

place ; but you must make up your miad 

to be very patient and gentle, if you care 

#7 win him." 

«Care to win him! Ob, papa, if Ken- 

wneth Malcolm would but bestow a tithe of 

the love upon me that he did upon Nina 

Leicester, earth would seem like paradise 

to me,” she breathed, with an intensity 

that startled him, 
“Caroline, I had no idea that you cared 

for him like that; the earl said gravely. 
“Papa, did you never feel as if your 

very life depended upon any one’s affec- 
tion for you?" she asked with burning 

eyes. 
“No, I do not think I ever allowed my- 

self to become so infatuated as that,’ he 
replied, with something like a sneer curl 

ing his thin lips. 
But almost involuntarily his thoughts 

went back to that night when Madeline 
had said, with that same intense eager- 
ness as Caroline now manifested : *“ Your 
love is the one thing in this world for 

which 1 care most, and you know I love 
you—I love you so fondly!” and, in his 
symphthy for his daughter, he now began 
to realize something of what her sufter- 
ings had been beneath his coldness and 

abuse. 

“Papa, I do not believe you have any 
feelings for any one, or anything, except 

for glory and fame,” Caroline returned al" 

most passionately, and stirred to anger by 
his sarcasm. 
“You mistake there, my daughter,” he 

replied, withsudden feeling, “for [ am very 

fond of my childien. You and Ralph 

have been the pride and joy of my heart, 
and anything which affects you or your 

happiness causes me deepest concern. 

My disappointment on your account, to. 
gether with the anxiety which 1 have suf- 
fered in seeing you so ill and miserable 
was half, 1 believe, that caused my own 

sickness. But I haye great hopes now for 
the future, and if I can see my children 

both well established in life, I shall be all 
right again, 

“I hope so, truly, papa.” 

“But my dear, 1t will never do to show 

Kenneth any more of that fiery temper of 
yours, You must make yourself over, if 

you expect to please him; do you think 

you can do it?” 

“I will make myself an angel, papa, if 

that will win him—though I fear he wil] 
shun those celestial beings hereafter, since 

he always believed Miss Leicester to be 
one, and was so deceived,”’ Caroline said, 

scornfully. 

“I do not care to have you turn into an 
angel just yet, only to get your impulsive 

nature under complete control, and that 

is a very hard thing to do, you know.” 

“I am a Durward, your lordship, and 
they can do whatever they will,” she re- 

turned, proudly. 
“ Almost, I admit,”” and he laughed 

aloud for the first time in months, then 
added : “ But when our resolute Scot went 
against us all, six or eight months ago, I 
began to think that we were not quite in- 

fallible after all. By the way, who do you 
suppose that fellow Louis is 7" 

“I have not the slightest idea, papa ; 

there is only one solution, as I see, of that 
mystery—he must have been a lover, 

whom she had cast off in order that she 

might become a countess.” 
“ What did he look like ?”’ 
“He was somewhat taller than Miss 

Leicester, very manly looking, and very 
handsome. He had very dark hair—al. 

most black—with black eyes, and he wore 
a moustache. He must have been an old 

loyer, papa, for no cousin or relative would 

be so tender as he appeared. The scene 
was really affecting, I assure you, to see 

her weeping upon his bosom, kis arms 
clasped about her waist, and his lips press- 
ed to hers.” 

“It must have been, surely; but it is 

no more than could have been expected — 
plebeian blood always betrays itself in 

some way or other. 1 only wonder Ken. 

neth did not find her out tor himself. 
“ What makes you so sure they belong 

to a low class, papa ?" 

“Because, if they had any right to a 

high position, they would not have refus- 

ed to make it known.” 
“They certainly appeared as well as 

the noblest family in London. Nina did 

not show the least trace of plebeianism.” 
“That 1s very true,’”” his lordship re 

turned, as his mind went back to that day 
when she had paid him that visit in his 
private office, and had appeared like a 

queen before him; “and,” he added, “I 

cannot blame Kenneth for admiring her, 
for she was certainly very handsome and 

fascinating.” 

“Papa, do you believe he will ever dare 
to marry again after being so deceived ?”’ 

¢ Marry again! of course he will. You 

don’t suppose he is going to allow his 

proud name to die out, and his magnifi- 
cent estates and property to go to the 
crown, do you 2” 

“I should hope not, but——" 
“ But what?" 

“] am afraid he will never marry me. 

He was very angry with me for the way I 
talked to Miss Leicester at Lady Bathurst's 

ball; and I fear he will always hate me 
for being connected with his last terrible 
trouble.” 

“Ile ought instead to thank you for 
having opened his eyes, even at that late 
day,” Lord Durward exclaimed. 

“If he had only read the note before 
going to the church, everything would 
have been all right.” 
“Yes, but everything seemed to go 

wrong at that time. You have never told 
me, though, how you happened to pull 
the wool over Miss Leicester's eyes, and 
be such good friends with her after your 
unfortunate encounter with her at Bath 
urst House.” 

“No; but, if you remember, I told you 

[ would do it 1f you would allow me to go 
back to school. I met Nina a few days 

after, and she greeted me as if nothing 
had happened. I pretended to be very 
humble and sorry for my unlady-like 

words, and the soft thing forgave me at 

once, and took me right back into her 
good graces. I really believe that she did 
like me, papa, and I have often wondered 

at it, for she wept that night before the 

wedding on bidding me good-by, and said 
that she had grown to care for me very 
much, and should miss me exceedingly. 
Then, you know, she gave me that elegant 
bracelet, while the other pupils only re- 
ceived a ring.” 

“ 1t was strange she should take to you, 
especially when you were all the time 
plotting against ber. I think there was 
something very mysterious about them 
both, don't you?” the earl asked mus- 
ingly. 
“The only thing which seemed at all 

mysterious to me was their high-toned 
ways. Madam Leicester was a perfect 
magnificent woman, papa, and nothing 

“Well, 1 never happened to met her, 
but I’ve heard enough about her to make 
me somewhat curious. Notwithstanding 
Miss Leicester's beauty and gracious ways, 
there was always something about her 
which made me very uncomfortable,’ 
said his lordship. 

“ And me, too,” replied Caroline, 
“though I never knew her to do a mean 
or a wrong thing, except on her wedding- 
day. | am sometimes almost afraid that 
she could even explain that, as she said 
she could.” 

“ Why didn’t sae, then? Pshaw! there 
could be no explanation of anything which 
of itself was so plain,” impatiently re. 
turned his lordship. 
“Do you not think it 1s rather strasgse 

that sae would not receive the remittan- 
ces you seat her, papa?’ 
“1 did at first, ©2t 1 have come to think 

that it was one of her auis to disarm Ken- 
neth’s mind. I have takea good care, 
howeyger, that he shoull know nolbicg 
about it, and he will find a nice little sum 
has accumulated during iis absence when 
he returns.” 
“] shall feel very imi 'atient until that 

time, How long do you think it will be 
before the petition is gr ated?” 

ever disturbed her dignified composure '’ | 

“Idon’'t know; Grinder seemed to have 
some doubts, at first about the diyorce 
being granted at all on the plea and evi. 
dence presented; but I told him it must 
be done, and he finally said that if we did 
not object to spending a snug sum, it 
might be accomplished, perhaps.” 

“ And what did you tell him ?”’ 
“I told him that money was no object— 

we must have a divorce at all events.” 
“If only she will keep out of the way,” 

said Caroline, anxiously. 
“Yes; if she should persist in telling 

her story, it might upset everything. and 
that is why I am so anxious to keep Ken- 
neth away until all is settled.” 
“Will it not be necessary for him to 

appear to give his reasons for desiring the 
separation, and give his evidence against 
Nina?” 
“That was one thing which troubled 

Grinder, but he thought that perhaps 
plenty of money might fix it, seeing that 
Kenneth is not really his own master yet, 
It was a good thing making me his guar- 
dian until he was twenty-five.” 

“But, papa, I am afraid Madam Leice- 
ster will oppose it. She is very resolute 
when she chooses, and so is Nina also,” 
Caroline said, doubtfully, 

“Well, we will hope for the best. If 
we do not know their residence, we can- 
not notify them when the case is to come 
off, and we shall be obliged to insert a 
notice of our intentions in the papers; 
and if they should not happen to reach 
thera, they would know nothing about 
the affair until all was over, and then it 
would be too late for any opposition,” and 
the earl looked very hopeful over his 
cunning speech. 
“I trust all will result as you anticipate, 

papa, but | shall be very anxious until 
all suspense is at an end.” 
“Well, we have discussed the subject 

enough for one day. I am tired and 
must rest, although [ feel like a new crea- 
ture since receiving Kenneth's letter. 1 
suppose I need not fear,” he added, 
smiling fondly on her, “ but that you will 
do your best to help me unite the houses 
of Durward and Melrose ” 
“Indeed you need not; if you will only 

help me win Kenneth Malcolm, and the 
position which his wife will occupy, I shall 
bless you all my days,” she replied, with 
passionate earnestness, 
“Then you have an eye to the position 

as well as the husband,”” he returned, 
laughing. 

* Who would not? As Countess of Mel- 
rose, a woman would live a charmed life; 
no door, however royal, would ever be 
closed against her; her name would com- 
mand reverence wherever she went, and 
through the exhaustless resources of his 
wealth one might enjoy unlimited indul- 
gence.” 

# Really, Caroline, [ had no idea that 
you inherited so much of your father's 
ambition. 1 thought your heart was filled 
with a tenderer emotion.” 
“And so it is, papa; while I confess I 

should enjoy immensely all the advantages 
of my position as Countess of Melrose, yet 
they would lose all their charm could I 
not win Kenneth also,” Caroline said, 
earnestly, 
“Well, well, my daughter, I {rust you 

will not be disappointed this time; but 
go now and begin to prepare for the cam- 
paign. First, of all things, I want to see 
some color mn these cheeks, and some 
flesh on these bones. I think I have put 
a little courage nto your heart to-day.” 

“ Indeed you have, and I begin to feel 
as 1f I might hope to be happy once more. 
The young girl went out from his pres. 

ence with a new light in her eye, a smile 
upon her lip, and something of elasticity 
in her step. 

. CHAPTER XXV. 

¢ IT SHALL NEVER BE |"! 

Upon the bank of the river Leam, and 
in the suburbs of Leamington Priors, 
there stood at the time of our story, a 
tasteful, cozy little cottage, surrounded 
by choice trees and shrubs, and embower- 
ed with climbing clamatis and woodbine. 
The grounds about it were quite spaci- 

ous and beautifully laid out, and inclosed 
by a high hedge, which eflectually hid 
from view all that was going on within 
from every inquisitive passer by, 
The cottage had only been inhabited 

during the last few months, and nothing 
was known of its very quiet inmates, who 
seldom made their appearance abroad, 
and then always closely wrapped and 
vailed. 

All business was transacted by the two 
servants living with them, who appeared 
to be a very respectable, middle-aged 
couple—a man and his wife—and who 
were very guarded in their replies to all 
inquiries of the curious. 
A dark and stormy night had shut down 

va ling everything in deepest gloom. 
A bright light shone from the bay-win- 

dow of the charming little parlor of this 
vine-covered cottage. 
The heavy damask curtains had not 

yet been dropped, and only delicate lace 
draperies shaded the window, which was 
filled with choice plants and vines, bright 
with many colored blossoms. 
Within were two ladies—one an elderly 

woman, with snowy hair a stern sorrowful 
expression resting upon her noble face, 
was sitting at the large center-table read- 
ing; the other, a young and fragile-look- 
ing creature, was reclining upon a velvet 
couch drawn up before the cheerful fire 
which burned upon the hearth. 
They were no other than Madam Lei- 

cester and the beautiful Nina, the dis. 
owned and discarded bride, 
Madam has lost none of her stately 

grace and self possession, but an expres- 
sion of deep sadness 1s upon her fine face, 
and there is a look of stern resolution in 
her eye. 

Nina, is if possible, more lovely than 
ever, but it is a loveliness which makes 
one fear that she has not long to stay 
upon the earth. 
Her clear, creamy complexion has 

changed to a dead-white waxen hue; 
there is no color in her lips, no light of 
hope in her eye, yet there is an expres- 
sion of patient sweetness and peace over 
her countenance that makes one feel that 
the angels have comforted her in her 
deep trouble, and have spoken to her of 
a brighter dawn in the future. 
Her delicate hands have become almost 

transparent, and she is reduced almost to 
a shadow. 
No murmur or complaint has eseaped 

her lips during all these months of sad. 
ness; but to say that she had not suffered 
would be to belie her appearance, for it 
seemed a settled fact that her trials were 
slowly but surely wearing her life away. 
To the words of rebellion and despair, 

to which madam now and then gave way, 
that life should hold so much bitterness 
for them, she would reply, in Lier clear, 
sweet tones: 
“He doeth all things well,” mamma, | 

and whatever the future may contain for 
us, let us not forget that a tender Father 
will always shield us with His love.” 
She submitted to everything attempted 

for her benefit, taking all the strengthen- 
ing, nourishing eordials prepared for her, 
forced herself to eat when she had no ap- 
petite to please madam, walked in the 
garden on bright, sunny days, and rode 
with ber mother in a easy carriage about 
the village. She interested herself iu 
many little household duties, and evea 
insisted on doing something for the poor 
in their neighborhood ; but they saw that 
her heart was in nothing, and though she 
strove to be cheerful and smile when any 
one spoke to her, yet hoy heart was break- 
ing—earth had no attraction for her, and 
she faded with each waning day. 
When she received Kenneti's letier. 

refusing to return to her and proposing & | 
separation, she had seemed stunned by 
the unexpected blow. 

For a week she lay upon her bed, pale 
and still—dumb with her grief, heeding 
no one. She shed no tear, snoke no word 
of blame or censure, would iiséez to no 
comfort. 
Then she had come forth once more 

from her chambers, talc her accustomed 
place 1a the houseuold, and busied her- 
self about her usual duties. 
But her decline from that time had been 

rapid. 
Hitherto she had cherished a zegrad 

hope that, after a time, Kenneth would 
listen to an explanation; but her last 
hope fled when, after reading his cruel 

| letter, she had schooled herself to reply, 
cousenting to have all the ties uniting 

them sevesed es he had proposed. 
For an hour oa ai; clormy night there 

had been an unbroken sieacc In that 

little parlor. Now and then Lina woul 

catch the sound of the fine rain beating 
against the window, and the rustie of the 

leaves as mecdam turned the pages of her 

‘book. : 
At last she said : 
“ Mamma, please put away your L201, 

land let me talk to you for awhile.” 

{ marplot from beginning to end,” she 

Madam instantly closed it and laid 
it on the table, a smile of pleasure light- 
ing her grave face. It was not often 
that Nina cared to talk upon any subject. 

“ What is it, my darling ?” she asked, 
raising and going to her side. 

Bending over her, she kissed the pale, 
beautiful lips, adding : 

“1 am sorry I read so long ; you must 
have been very dull.” 
“Oh, no; but there are some things 

about which I have long wished to talk 
to you. In the first place, in the private 
drawer of my writing-desk there is a 
package which, sometime, I wish you 
would fine a way to give to Lord Mal- 
colm with your own hands, should he 
ever return to England.” 

“Nina, you will break my heart if 
you talk thus?” madam exclaimed, in 
sudden pain, her fair old face quivering 
with emotion, as she realized what the 
fair girl's thoughts had been. 
“I regret giving you pain, mamma,” 

she replied, sadly, and drawing the gray 
head tenderly down to her own; “but 
you know that we are not sure of any- 
thing here, but I feel it is best to be pre- 
pared for whateyer may come.” 

“ Do you feel worse to-night, my love?” 
madam asked, regarding her anxiously. 

“ No, dear mamma ; I have been feel- 
ing stronger and better all day, notwith- 
standing the storm, and that is why 1 
wished to tell you these things to-night. 
It takes a good deal of strength and 
courage, mamma, to speak of—of the 
past ;” and there was a wail of pain in 
the sweet voice. 
“Then wait, dear, until you are well 

and strong again,” pleaded the stricken 
mother, as she folded her, with a convul- 
sive clasp, within her strong embrace. 

Nina put up her transparent hand, 
and softly caressed her cheek; then 
continued : 
“1 know that Kenneth”—the pale 

lips quivered as they pronounced the 
beloved name for the first time since re- 
ceiving his letter— ‘will suffer more than 
I have suffered when he comes to learn 
the truth concerning those events of our 
wedding-day, and realizes the injustice 
he has done me. Therefore I wish for 
you to give him this package, which con- 
tains a full explanation, with your own 
hands, and try to comfort him in his 
grief.” 

“ Have you told him whom it was 
you met that morning in the servants’ 
parlor, and why you were obliged to 
meet him in that clandestine manner?” 
madam asked, with a look of pain. 

“ Certainly, mamma ; I had to do so 
in order to free myself from all blame in 
his eyes. I know it places you in a 
rather unpleasant position, but you will 
forgive me for feeling obliged to cause 
you this much pain.” 

“Yes, yes ; never mind me, my child. 
I know I have done wrong, but I believe 
I did what was for the best. 1 was so 
anxious, you know, for ” 

“TI know ; and all will end well, I feel 
sure, even yet,” Nina replied, soothingly, 
seeing her mother so deeply agitated, 

“ But why did you not write him all 
this in the first place, instead of simply 
asking him to return to you for an ex- 
planation 7” madam asked, recovering 
herself. 
“I am not sure but that would have 

been the wisest course to pursue; but 
you know that I feared the letter might 
never reach him, and I could not bear 
that any one else should know that we 
had any domestic secret or trouble, If 
I had only done so, mamma, I feel that 
all would now be well,” and her voice 
was strained and hard with pain and 
regret. 

“ Why not do so now, dear ?”’ 
“No, no; I might have written it in 

reply to his letter ; but I was so crushed 
with his wish for a divorce. He was 
cruel to me, so unjust and unforgiving, 

it seemed as if he had learned to hate 
and scorn me; and theugh he had a 
right to, if he believed me as guilty as | 
appeared, yet he had no right to refuse 
to listen to my explanation, and my pride 
would let me do nothing but grant his 
request. It is too late now to change 
anything, for, doubtless, he has already 
taken the necessary steps for his pur- 
pose.” 

“ Nina, my child, it shall never be! 
[t is your duty to establish your inno- 
cence and purity before,” exclaimed 
madam, indignantly. 
“J should be very glad to do so mam- 

ma, but I fear that 1 shall never have 
the opportunity now. But,” she went 
on, an unutterable longing in her tones, 
“ you must forgive him, and speak com- 
forting worns to him. Do not upbraid 
him, for I know that his love was deep 
and true for me, and that he must have 
suffered torture believing me the hypo- 
crite I seemed.” 

*“ He should have known better than 
that you could have done him a wrong 
so foul.” ; 

“ How could he have thought any- 
thing else, mamma,” Nina said, gently, 
“ when he saw with his own eyes, as he 
believed, my perfidy.” 

““ At all events he should have given 
you time to explain.” 

“1 know he was rash and hasty; but 
[ have a great many excuses for him in 
my heart —I have only feelings of ten-| 
derest love and pity for him,” she re-| 

turned, her voice full of unshed tears. 
Then she went on : “It has been hard, | 
mamma—oh, so hard, to give up ali] 
hopes of my life, but Kenneth has asked 
me to let him go free, and if he can be 
happier so, I can grant his request with- 
out murmuring.” 

“ But he pretended it was all on your 
account.” 

“T know ; yet I think his bonds must 
have become irksome ; and besides,” the 
young ciel added, with despair in her 
eyes, “it would pever do to let his 
proud name die out—the Farl of Mel. 
rose must have his race perpetuated.” | 

“ My darling! my darling! why 
should you suffer thus,” cried Madan, | 
rebelliously. 

“ « Wherefore, let them that suffer 
Laccording to the will of God, commit the 
keeping of their souls to him, as unto a | 
faithful Creatos,”” murmured Nina, a 
look of reverent submission oi her pure 

face. 
Madam Leicester only clasped her 

closer and sobbed afresh. 
“Oh! why did I ever admit Caroline 

Durward to my school ; she has been the 

cried. 
“Yes,” paturned Nina, sadly, “1 am 

greatly disappoiuted in her. 1 know she 
betrayed an exceedingly wakind disposi- 
tion upon first learning of wy eugage-, 
ment to Kenneth; but I believed she 
was really sorry for it afterward, and | 
thought she was trying to atone for it 
‘Ly reidering me so many little services, 
| therefore § gugeived her apparent kind- 
ness in the saw: spirit in which I 
thought it was offered,” 

“ She hoodwinked you completety, wd 
| was planning your ruin all along.” ! 

#7 £29r so, and I have no doubt that 

she stole the nels from my dress-pocket | 
| when she took it to be iseadsed, since 1 
!conld never find it afterward. She nasi, 
‘have siiown it to Kenneth after I left 
him that morning, aid then they both | 
| followed me down stairs, and witnessed | 
| my meeting with Louis.” 
It will be seen Ly the above conversa- | 
| tion that Nina had confided the secret | 
of Kenneth's desertion to her mother] 
after awhile. Hhe had done so after re-| 
‘ceiving his letter, and when all her hope | 
‘of ever seeing him again had died out. | 

| “#Ning, [ Lolieve the Earl of Dur 
| ward is at the Vottow gf the whole of | 
this matter regarding thé divorce, 
madam said, suddenly sitting erect. 
‘You know what he told you the day 

lyou went to get Kenneth’s address.” 

“Yes, I have looked at all the facts 
in every possible light,’, the young wife | 
said, sorrowfully, “but the letter and 
proposition came from Kenneth himself, 
and you krow as well, as I, that he is a 
man who would not be dictated to re- 
garding such a matter.” 

“If you should find it was all Lord 
Durward’s plan, what then?’ asked 
madam, eagerly. 
“I should feel it right to use all my 

powers to prevent its success,” Nina re- 
plied, with something of her old spirit. 
“ But that cannot be,” she added, with 
a deep sigh after a moment. “I know 
that Kenneth has acted independently in 
this matter, the fiat has doubtless gone 
forth, and all that 1 can do is to wait. 
Now there are one or two more things 
of which I wish to speak, and then we 
will drop the subject forever.” 
“Why to-night, my darling? Wait 

until you are rested and stronger,” in 
terposed her mother, her heart nearly 
breaking as she thought what all these 
instructions meant. 
“No, to-night if you please, mamma. 

The diamonds which I wore that day, 
and which I suppose are very valuable, 
together with my watch and chain, and 
engagement ring, you will find all ar- 
ranged in their cases ; and these too [ 
wish you to return to Lord Malcolm at 
the same time you give him the package.” 

“Yes, yes,” whispered madam, with 
quivering lips. 

“This,” continued Nina, “1 shall 

keep, and—please, mamma, do not al- 
low any one to ever remove it from my 
hand.” 

She held up the third finger of her left 
hand, on which shone her wedding-ring. 
The delicate finger had grown too 

small for it, but she still kept it in its 
place by a guard, 

“Nina ! Nina!” cried Madam Leices- 
ter, with agony in ber tones. 

“ Forgive we, mamma, for paining you 
se, but please let me finish now. I sup- 
pose if I should live a great while, peo- 
ple would say I had no right to wear 
this ring, since I am a discarded wife. 1 
trust, however, that my senses may be 
all locked in a deep, long sleep before 

that dread decree is pronounced, but 
whatever comes, I shall live and die 
Kenneth Malcolm’s wife. He may be 
free from me if he wishes, but I shall re- 
main true to him until death, be it sooner 
or later.” 

“ What do you mean by that, dear ? 
“That 1 shall never appear against 

Lord Malcolm, if I should live to be 
notified of the hearing of the case ; that 
I shall never sign any papers signifying 
any desire, upon my part, for a separa- 
tion I pray God may grant him his 
wish, if it will further his interests or 

make him any happier to have the tie 
that binds us dissolved, but I will never 
willingly become a divorced women ! he 
says 1 shall never look upon his face 

rt again. 
“God cannot allow this terrible thing 

to come upon you, my child Oh! why 
should you suffer so when you have done 
no wrong! Why must the wicked al- 

ways triumph over us? Oh, God ! how 
long—how long wilt Thou withhold the 
sword of justice!” cried the stricken 
mother, wildly. 

“ Do not mourn so, mamma, dear, it 
is a wise Father’s hand that is leading us 
in a way that we know not. Itisa kind 
hand too, even though its mites us cruel: 
ly—a skilful physician always probes 
the wound that he may heal it. I do 
not hope for healing in this troubled 
world, but I know that there is peace 
beyond.” 

| 

Day and Night 
During an acute attack of Bronchitis, a 
ceaseless tickling in the throat, and an 
exhausting, Jry, hacking cough, afflict 

the sufferer. Sleep is banished, and great 
prostration follows, 
attended with Ioarseness,; and sometimes 

Loss of Voice. It is liable to become 

chronic, involve the lungs, and terminate 

fatally. Aver’s Cherry Pectoral affords 

speedy relief and cure in cases of Bron- 

chitis. It controls the disposition to 
cough, and induces refreshing sleep. 

I have been a practicing physician for 
twenty-four years, and, for the past 
twelve, have suffered from annual attacks 
of Bronchitis. After exhausting all the | 
usual remedies 

Without Relief, 
I tried Ayer's Cherry Pectoral. It helped 
me immediately, and effected a speedy 
cure. —G. Stoveall, M. D,, Carrollton, Miss, 

Avyer's Cherry Pectoral is decidedly the 
best remedy, within my knowledge, for 
chronic Bronchitis, and all lung diseases, 
—M. A. Rust, M. D., South Paris, Me. 

T was attacked, last winter, with a severe 
Cold, which, from exposure, grew worse 

This disease is also 

and finally settled on my Lungs. By 
night sweats I was reduced almost to a 
skeleton, My Cough was incessant, and 1 
frequently spit blood. My physician told 
me to give up business, or I would not 
live a month. After taking various remes- 
dies without relief, T was finally 

Cured By Using 
two bottles of Aver’s Cherry Pectoral. 1 
am now in perfect health, and able to 
resume business, after having been pro- 
nounced incurable with Consumption. — 
SS. P. Henderson, Saulsburgh, Penn. 

For vears T was in a deeline. I had 
weak lungs, and suffered from Bronchitis 
and Catarrh.  Aver’s Cherry Pectoral ve- | 
stored me to health, and I have been fora | 
long time comparatively vigorous. In 
case of a sudden cold I always resort to 
the Pectoral, and find speedy relief.— 
Edwartd IX. Curtis, Rutland, Vt. 

Two vears ago I suffered from a severe 
Bronchitis. The physician attending me 
became fearful that the disease would ter- 
minate in Pneumonia. After trying vari- 
ous medicines, without benefit, he finally 
prescribed Aver’s Cherry Pectoral, which 
relieved me at once. 1 continued to take 
this medicine a short time, and was cured. 
— Ernest Colton, Logansport, Ind. 

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 
I'repared by Dr. J.C. Aver & Co., Lowell, Mass. 

Price $1; six bottles, $o. Sold by all Druggists. 
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INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY 
86 Winter Amangement 81 

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

{ heen on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out, 

EBEN MILLER & GO. 
BUILDE RS OF 

King Street, . - - Fredericton, N. B 

Concord Wagons, 

Miller Spar Wagons, 

Brewster Wagons, 

Piano Box Wagons, 

White Chapel Wagons, 

Crerin Wagons, 

Iver's Wagons 

Top Phatons, 

Open Phatonsgfl 
Sole Manufacturers of Miller’s Pat nt Shifting Rai 

These Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glance at the cut will show for itself; it is so simple, 
[1 requires only one person to take it off or pat 

he put cn any earriage in use. 
they have this 

it on, and when off no one would think a Top had 
When the Top iz on itis as firm as a roek, It ean 

1 Persons ordering Buggies or Canopy Top Carriaze« should see that 
= ho Rail, as it will be greatly to their interest. 
hese Tops were awarded a Diploma at the Provincial Exhibition in October, 1880 

Particular attention gen to orders. Repawring 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, Dee, 0th, 1878 

ZZ" ALL WORK WARRANTED. “8x 
al 

EBEN MILLER & (OD 

follows : 

Trains will leave St, Jehan. : 
Pay ERPEFesS,.....c.cco00ssccavsove 

Accommodation ........... ig 11.20a.m 

xpress for Sussex.............. 4.35 p.m 

Express for Halifax & Quebec, 6.10 p. m. 

T#R- 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 10 
the Quebec 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 & Quebee, 7.00 a.m. 

Express from Suassex,............. S.35 a.m. 

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

NY BEE,  cococcocivcicniassnces 7.20p, m, 

722 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
{ time, 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., Nov, 17th, 1886. 
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10 3 TamvaswnsvEr. 

The fair face of the young girl was 
full of a chastened peace, and her eyes 
were lighted with a faith which had 
already caught a glimpse of the beauti- 
ful city beyond, with its streets of gold, 
its gates of pearl, within which there 
cometh no shadow, no sorrow, where all 
pain is soothed and all tears are wiped 
away. 
Madam was awed into silence by the 

sublime faith of her child, which could 
thus rise above the fearful injustice and 
wrong that she had suffered, and com- 
mit all into the keeping of an infinite 
God. 
Yet her heart was nearly bursting 

with anguish, as she realized that her 
darling was slipping away from her 
sight—that ere long she should be left 
alone! And oh, the bitterness which 
that loneliness would entail no one knew 
but herself. 
At this instant a loud knock sounded 

upon the outer door of the cottage, start- 
ing the inmates by its strangeness, for 
it was an unheard of thing for them to 
have an evening visitor. 
The servant answered the summons, 

and soon returned to the parlor, looking 
a trifle troubled and pale, and said that 
a gentleman wished to speak with the 
lady of the house. 

(To be continued.) 
SSS — 

Chronic nasal catarrh positively cured 
by Dr. Sage’s Remedy. 

“Dy 

The wardrobe of every women should 
include a long wrap which will be use- 
ful to preserve a rich costume, or to 
cover the deficiencies of one long worn. 

Four Years cof Suffering. 

Mrs. Torrance MeNish 
Falls, Ont., after four years of intense 
suffering with scrofula, from which her 
head became bald, was cured by Bur- 
dock Blood Bitters after the best medical 
aid had failed. 

of Mmith's | 

Spices. Sugar has fallen in price. 

"NEW BRUNSWICK 
RAILWAY CO. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Trains--—In 

effect October 24th, 1886. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON : 
—— c—— 

(Kastern Standard Time) 

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

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

1 10 p. M.—Fkor Fredericton Juuction, and for 
St. Jonn, and points Kast. 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 

11 35 A M—From Fredericton Junction, ano 
from St John, and all points Kast, 

333 P. M,.—From Fredericton Junction, and 
frem Vaneeboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos 
ton, and all points West; St. Andrews, St. 
Stephen, houlton, Woodstock, Presque 
Isle, Grand Falls, and points North. 

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

LEAVE GIBSON ; 

700 A, Mm.—Express for Woodstock and points 
North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

430 wh aa ss from Woodstock, and points 
North. 

F. W. CRAM, 
H. D McLEOD, Gen’l Manager. 

Sup’t Southern Division. 

CALL AND SEE THE 

NEW “RAYMOND.” 
With Large Improved Arm, at 

D. MCATHERIN’'S SALES ROOCAM. 

Phenix Cquare, Fredericton, N B 

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

Fredericton, N.B, Neweastle, Mir michi, N.B, Chatham. Mirmichi, N. B. Bathur 
Gloucester Co, N. B,, Campleton, Restigouehe Co., N. B,, St. Stephen, N. B, 

& Agents wanted for P. E. Island and Nova Scota. £1 

D. McCATHERIN, 

Manager for Maritime Provinces 

SH. Address all communications P. 0. Box 162, #radericton, N, RB, 

Fredericton, May IR, 1x83 

=: PHOTOGRAPHS 
MADE IN THE FOLLOWING 

LOCKET, 
CARD, 
| CABINET, 

BOUDOIR, 
PANEL and 

LIFE, 

SIZES : 

Al —— 

HARVEY'S STUDIO 
164, Queen Street, Fon, 

Next below Peoples’ Bank. 

EZ" Old Pictures Copied and En- 
larged. Childrens’ Pictures a Specialty 

F edericton, December 1, 1356. 

FRANCIS DOHERTY 
has the Jargest and best assortment of 

OWEREOQOTS, 
we FOR ee 

LADIES AND GENTS 
to be found in tt is City, 

HATS and CAPS, 

BOOTS AND SHOES, 
of every style aad deseription. 

CENTS’ FURNISHINGS, 
and a large Stock 

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 heen 
marked down especially for the holiday 
trade. 

temember the old stand, Hoggs’ cor- 
ner, West End. Give us a call, and 
examine our Stock of Goods before pur- 
chasing elsewhere. 

Also, 

F. DOHERTY. 

1886. FALL 1885 
J. F. LEAVITT, 

Gen’l Pass, and Ticket Agent, | 

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

W. B. MILLER & C0. 
ANNUAL 

CHRISTMAS SALE, 
Call and examine our fine stock of 

GROCERIES, 
which we _ very low. Molasses, Sugar, 
Tea, Flour,"Meal, Raisins, Currants, Citron, | 
Lemon and Orange Peel, and all kiuds of Pure | 

ZZ CIVE US A CALL.™Sn 

Fredericton, December 8 | 

OWDER 
Absolutely Pure. 

This powder never varies. A javygl ofjpurlty | 

strength and wholesomeness. More ecanomi- 
cal than the ordinary Kinds, and eannot be sold 
in competition with the multitude of low test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate pawders. Sold 
only in cans. RoYAL BAKING PowDER Co. 106 
Wall street, New York. 

=
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Vis, o0urhly cleanse the Liood, which is the | 
fountaiti often, vy neing De, Pieree’s Gold- | 
en Medical Disvovdin: nna wx. 7 digestion, a | 
fair kin, buoyant spirits, viial ®rosgia, na 
soundness of constitution will be egrublished, 
Golden Medical Dizeovery cares all humors, | 

fro1 wa common pimple, bloteh, or eruption, 

to the worst mo 'n. or biood-poison. Fs- | 

pecially has it proven its «Eon2y in curing | 

Salt-rheum or Totber, Fey ofsoton, Hip-joint 

Digease, Scerofulous Sores and’ ®wellings, En- 

larged Gisnag. ond Eating Ulcers, ; 
Golden Medica $hipcny TV CUTS ( onsump- 

tion (which is Scrofula of the L.pgs), by its | 

waneierful blood-purifying, invigorading, and | 

EFI ve Jesgigtios, For Weak Lupgs, Spit- 
ting of Biooa. Muesiaees of Preah. Bropehitis, | 
Severe Coughs, Asthma, and figaesd allies | 
tions, it is a sovereign romedy. It promptly | 
cures the severest Coughs. | 
For Torpid Liver, Biiiousness, or “Liver | 

Cemphuag,’ 3 epeia, and Indigestion, it is | 
an unequalled gemedy, ow LY drugaisis, 

PIERCE'S PELLUTS — Anti. 
Bilious and Cathartic. | 

oc. a vial, by druggists. 

DR. 

s 8o0d Zooks, 

| Ine 4b FIRST (+087, by applying to 

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. | 

ia, hes, Dizziness, | 
eartburn, Constipation, Dryness 

of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of | 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of | 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen. | 
eral Debility; all these and meny | 
other similar Complaints eld tothe | 

SLOouBiiERy 
T. MILBURN & (9., Froprictors, Yorosic. 

| 
| 

Percheron Horses 

ISLAND HoME STi CK 
Farm, 

™ GrHsSF IsLe, Micon 
Mf .argest number and | 

i nest stock to select 
RRC rom, many of them 

pr ye inners in bhoti 
France and agerica, 

personally selected in J 
France hy one of the 
firm. All registered in 
France and America 

Prices reasonabie, Stoek suaran- 
teed "Bena jor wn, ex. il nst’d eloth bound eata- | 

| logue, free. S.vaGE & * ARSuM, Detroit. Mieh, | 

To Churches of all Denominations 

viv she County of York, or else-| 

whee. 

EF you regnjre a Firsy Crass ORGAN for) 
Cigreh or School purposes, you can procgre | 

JOHN RICHARDS. | 
WH. Write for thus wated Cataloghes. 
 ———— — 

Sled Shoe Steel 

OVERCOATINGS, 

BEAVERS axp PILOTS, FANCY 

‘and Scotch Suitings, 1n all the latest 

CARRIAGES. 

CABLE CHAIN, 

FREE 
an 7, 8, 10, 11, 12, 14. and 16 feet Bars, for sale at | Bulietin, 48 col, story paper, all for de. pe siage, 
NEILL HARD'VARE STORE, opp. County | NATIONAL BAZAR, 7 WwW, Byoad way, 

| Court Houce, N. YX, ; 

WM. JENNINGS 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 

[s now showing a 
oO 

LARGE and VARIED 
ASSORTMENT 
of the following Goods, suitable for 

this season’s trade. 

MELTON NAP, 
Chinchilla and Worsted 

in Plain and Faney Colors. 

TROUSERINGS 

Also, a nice selection of English 

patterns. 

WM. JENNINGS. 
Fredericton, Septejaber 13, 1886. 

"BURNED OUT, 

BUT STILL ALIVE! 

Te Subscribers, thankful for past favors, beg 
to inform the public that they are again to 

wor; at the old stand, where they will be pleased 
to sge ther eld friends and as many new ones as 
wish ior gall. “i ing a 
We have now on band foy parchasers ty select { 

from, a good assortment of 

which will be sold Cheaper than the Cheapest, 

We are also prepared to mike to order from 
the best stock and good w rkmanship, any 
style or mage of Carriages reguired. 
BY Repairing in all its bravehes attended to 

| NEWS FROM BROCKVILLE! 

The Charter Oak Defeated. 

THE CELEBRATED 

g Good Luck” Cooking Stove 
1 

| I 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 uniess blowing 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 
convinced. 

Z. R. EVERETT. 

B50, H UNPHREYS 
8 nomzoratnic 

Veterinary Specifics 
Cure Diseases of 

DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY, 

In nse for over 20 years by Farmers, 
Stockbreeders, Horse R. R., &c. 

Used by U. S. Government. 

£5 STABLE CHART <3 

Mounted on Rollers & Book Mailed Froe. 

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

PoE CUM PERETYS 
En H  1-0IIZOPATHIC 

SCR SPECIFIC Ne. 
s. The only snceessful remedy for 

Nervous Debility, Vital Weakness, 
and Prostration, from“over-work or other causes. 
$1 per vial, or § vials and larre vial powder, for $5. 

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, or sent postpaid 0. Tecsiptel s 
price.~lMumphreys’ Ledicine Coy 109 Futon Sty Mo Xe 

Hand iTammered Axes. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

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

Z. R. EVERETT. 

ARRH:2 Mes: F REE 

Piano and Organs, 

sufferer, we will mail enough to convince, 

(Ne very superior 7 1-3 Octave SQUARE 

iree, B. S, Lavpersacu & Co,, Newark, N, 

PIANO; 
TWO high toned double reed ORGANS, 

The above instruments are first class { every 
particular, and will be sold at a sacrifice to clear. 
Apply to 

JOHN RICHARDS. 

WORM POWDERS. 
Are pleasant to take. Coafain vhojr owar 

Turgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual \ 

destroyer © worms in Children or Adults. 

“SELL” 

ORGANS 
\ - Unapproached for 

Tone and Quality. mars - = i 

CATALOGUES FREE, 

BELL & 00, Guelph, Ont, 

NOW LANDING: 

PLATE BEEF. 
For sale I.ow. 

a 

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

>~— 

with neagness aud des.aion, 

COOPER & PINDER. 
Fredericton, April T4, 1886, 

P
R
P
 

——y— 

3A IRON 
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~ 
sli sizes, ag 

Neill’s Hardware Store. 
December 

New Book f Faney Works with 
1090 illustrations. 150 New St teh- 

® ¢8, 10 Special Offers. 200 | icture 

ADVERTISERS 
| can learn the exact cost 

3 

of any proposed ling of 
advertising In Americar 

papers by addressing 
Geo. P. Rowell & Co., 
Newspaper Advertising Bureau, 

10 Spruce St.,, New York, 

| Send 10cts. for 100-Page Pamphlet,


