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Going Home.

If dying be going home,

It matters not where on earth we roam,

"The circling planets are never far

From the warmth and light of the central
star,

The wild bird gocs not far for rest

From the laiden field to the night time nest,

And nowhere on carth can be far to roam
IT dying be going home.

If dying be going home,
The night may settle in heaven’s blue dome,
The shadows of sorrow and death may fall,
But pain cannot follow beyond the pall,
IYor the night of death is the soul’s release,
And the close of the battle bringeth peace,
The parting soul hath not far to roam,

If dying be going home,

Why care we for earthly ills,

If another life the measure fills ?

If the drops of joy we sadly miss,

Shall glow like jewels of heavenly bliss,

And we drink and grow strong in the light
divine,

If our life shall beam on a holier shrine,

"Tis only one step to that songful dome,
If dying be going home.
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CHAPTER XXVI.

1 MUST GO TO HIM AT ONCE,”’

Madam Leicester at once left the room,
closing the door after her lest the chill,
damp air should touch her darling.

A stranger was standing just within the
hall, awaiting her appearance.

Iie held his hat in his hand, and bowed
courteously as she appeared.

The light from the hall lamp siruck
full upon him, revealing a large, power-
ful frame, with a sprinkling of gray in his
hair and beard. Ile had a kindly gray
eye, a genial smile, and a noble bearing,

Madam started and changed color on
beholding him, and she suddenly placed
her hand over her heart to quiet its fierce
wild beatings.

But she quickly composed herself, and
greeted him courteously, though she be-
came conscious that he was regarding her
in profound surprise, and with earnest
scrutiny.

“ Pardon me,"” he said, huskily, and she
saw that the hand which held his hat
trembled, “but may I ask whom I have
the honor to address ?"’

“ My name is Leicester, sir, and 1 live
here alone with my servants and daughter
who is an invalid.”

The stranger bowed.

“ Leicester !"”” he repeated, with a far-
away look, while his eyes grew very sad,
and his face clouded, as with some sorrow-
ful memory.

He shook his head as if the name were
not familiar, and, then drawing forth a
card, he presented it to her.

She caught her breath quickly as she
read 1t.

“Sir Horace Vere!
heard you spoken of.

and be seated ?"
She had recovered her usual queenly,

gracious manner now, and led the way
nto a small room adjoining the parlor.

Still regarding her with an eager, ques-
tioning look, he followed her, and took
the chair she offered him.

“Madam, can it be possible that we
have ever met before? Your face is—is
very familiar,” he said, as she sat down
also, and waited for him to broach the
object of his call.,

She saw that he had grown white about
the mouth, and that his lips trembled as
he put the question. :

“I have resided here long, and I have
no acquaintances here. Until recently
my home was in London, where I lived
81X years, and, previous to that, [ dwelt
in Rouen, France,”’ she answered, with
chilling reserve, and yet without replying
directly to his question.

¢ Ah, excuse me, but you remind me
so forcibly of a dear friend that I—but
pardon,” he added, suddenly checking
himself, “ I should state the reason of my
intrusion this evening. I have just re-
turned to England, after an absence of
many years, I reached Warwick to-night
too late for the conveyance from there to
Leamington. I could not procure a car-
riage, and was obliged to put up with a
very poor horse and saddle, and come on
in the rain. I could not remain over, be-
cause 1 have a very important message
which must be delivered to-night, But
there have been so many changes during
my absence that 1 have entirely lost my
way. Seeing your friendly light over the
hedge, 1 made bold to stop and inquire
my nearest way to Leamington Towers,”

Madam started violently,

“ Leamington Towers! Really, [—I—"

She seemed utterly confused by the
request for a moment, then she said :

“I have not been about the country
very much since my sojourn here, but I
will call my coachman, and possibly he
may be able to set you right.”

She arose to ring the bell, but before
her hand touched the cord his words ar-
rested her, and caused it to drop strength-
less at her side.

#]1 am very sorry to give you so much
trouble, but my message to his lordship,
the Earl of Durward, is very important—
the young Earl of Melrose lies at the point
of death in St. Philip’s Convent, at Lille,
France.”

Madam Leicester dropped into a chair
nerveless at this fearful intelligence.

“ Kenneth !”” she cried her face like
ashes. ¢ Tell me about it!"”

“Do you know him ?”’ demanded her
visitor, in surprise.

“Yes, yes! what is he ill of ?—tell me,
please, quickly !”

¢ Of a malignant fever. I was passing
St. Philip's Convent one day, when I saw
a young man near stagger and fall to the
ground. [ hastened to his assistance, and
my sympathies were instantly aroused
upon discovering him to be an English-
man. While hesitating and considering
what was best to be done, the door of the
convent opened, a priest came out attend-
ed by two servants, and insisted that he
should be carried within until he should
recover consciousness,

‘1t seemed the wisest course to pursue
and he was taken into a large, airy cham-
ber and laid upon a bed. Medical aid
was summoned. The physician pro.
nounced the young man to be in a very
dangerous condition, and said that the
syncope was doubtless the precursor of
some violent disease. Such proved the
cise, for after several hours he aroused
from that state, only to toss and mutter
deliriously in a raging fever, The priest
gave orders that every attention be paid
to the suflerer,and I myself remained and
watched with him during the first night.

¢ His clothing was examined, and we
theu learned that ke was the young Larl
of Melrose.

¢ [ had heard that he was avelative and
ward of the Earl of Durward, and it seem-
ed propev that he should be notified of

fais illness,

I—1 believe I have
Will you come 1n

¢ The physicias said wail a day or two; |

at the end of that time iiey would kuow
better Low Lhe dizease would o lilely Lo
Lesrminale.

“On the morning of the fourth day they
said he could not hve, and his friends
must be notified.

“ It was necessary for me to returnand,
believing I could by travelling night and
day outrun the mail, | came on immedi-
ately.”’

“But he is young and strong—he may
survive the fever,” madam said, horror
stricken by the account.

“The physician thought he could not
possibly survive beyond the tenth day,
the fever raged so fiercely ; and, besides,
his system seemed to be very much shat-
tered. Ile looked like an old man, ma-
dam, when we picked him up; his face
was drawn and wrinkled, and he looked
like one who had seen some deep sorrow.”

“I must go to him at once, mamma !”

The words were spoken clear and sweet
as a silver bell,

Both madam and her visitor started to
their feet at the sound, startled beyond
measure,

A door which opened from the recep-
tion-room into the parlor had been ajar,
although Madam Leicester had not noticed
it; consequently Nina had been an unin-
tentional listener t{o the whole interview.

At first she had not paid much atten-
tion to what was being said, being too
thoroughly bound up in her own sad
thoughts, But she was suddenly startled
by hearing the name of the Earl of Mel-
rose mentioned.

When Sir Horace Vere had said that he
lay at the point of death, it seemed for a
lt::oment. as 1f all her senses were leaving

er.

Then by an effort of her will she aroused
herself, and listened as if her very life
hung upon his words.

Kenneth was very ill—dying away in
France, and there were no tender hands
to minister to his needs. None but
strangers were around his bed, and they
would not care for him as he should be
cared for; they would neglect him ; they
would sleep when he should be watched ;
they would not be careful to give him his
medicines just at the right time, and he
would die. I[Ie must not die—she could
not let him die, so young, so noble, so
manly !

She would go to him !
wife, and had the right.
She would force her way to his bedside,
if need be, and nurse him until he should
begin to mend, or until—kind Heaven !
could she bear to watch him breathing out
his life ? could she bear to close his eyes
in death ?

These thoughts surged through her
brain with lightning rapidity.

She forgot herself—she forgot her own
weakness, and that only a few moments
before she had been calmly talking and
directing about her own death,

She only remembered that she loved
him with a deathless love; that he was
suffering among strangers, and, come
what would, she would go to him.

When Sir Horace Vere had told how
old, and wan, and wrinkled he had grown
from his sorrow, her heart swelled with
tenderest pity, and she had glided noise-
lessly into the reception.room, electrify-
ing its inmates with those clear, sweet
words :

“I must go to him at once, mamma,”

“ My child ! my child! what have you
heard 7’ cried Madam Leicester, spring-
ing to her side and clasping her in her
arms,

“] have heard all, mamma—my hus-
band is at the point of death, and I must
go to him,” she replied, calmly.

“ Impossible !I"” said madam.

“ Your husband !"” ejaculated Sir Horace
Vere, looking in perplexity from one to
the other.

Something in the faces on which he
gazad seemed to transfix him.

“ How like ! how like !"” he muttered.
Then, gomng close to them, he said,
hoarsely :

“Who are you? Tell me. I thought
at lirst that you, madam, were like some
one whom I used to know ; now her face
seems 80 like to one that was dearer to
me than —-"’

“ 1 am known as Madam Leicester, sir,”
returned madam, coldly, and with a warn-
ing glance. “This is my daughter,’’ she
went on, quickly, not giving him an oppor-
tunity to say more; “and now you know
why I was so interested in the young Earl
of Melrose. They were married several
months agos, and he has been travelling
since,’”” was all she thought necessary to
explain,

Nina gently disengaged herself from her
mother’s clasping arms, and turning to
the stranger, said gently :

“1 have heard all you said regarding
my husband’s illness ; now will you kind-
ly give me directions for a speedy journey
to him, for I shall leave on the five o’clock
train for France to-morrow morning ?”’
“Nina, it will be utterly impossible !"’
exclaimed madam, astonished beyond
measure at this change in her child, whom
she belieyed to be dying also.

She seemed suddenly to have became
strong. Iler face was very pale, but
stamped with a firm resolve., Her eyes
were bright and restless, though her man-
ner was as calm and collected as it had
ever been in the days of health and hap-
piness.

“Mamma,” she replied, firmly, ¢ I must
go; bolts and bars could not keep me
from him at this time. They say he must
die—oh, Kenneth, My king! But I shall
nurse him--1I shall look once more on his
face, and, if he shall have a few moments
of reason before leaving earth, my heart
tells me that he will be happier for having
seen me once more."’

“ Do you mean to tell me, madam, that
this lady is the young Countess of Mel:
rose ? I do not understand,” Sir Horace
said, turning in perplexity to Madam
Leicester.

He could not see how it could be pos.
sible.

She was young and very lovely, culti-
vated and refined, and fit to be a Count-
ess; but surely this remote cottage, with
its simple furnishings, was no fitting place
for a lady in her position to live 1n.

If she was indeed the mistress of Mel-
rose Park, why was she not residing there
as it was proper she should ? and why,
too, was her husband traveling alone so
soon after their marriage ?

Surely there was some deep mysiery
here. '

“ Yes, sir; this is the young Countess
of Melrose,” madam replied, with a tinge
of bitterness in her tones; then added,
with another warning look at him : # We
will waive further explanations of the
matter, if you please, while we discuss the
more important subject of his lordship’s
illness. Nina, my dear, it is not to be
thought of for one moment, your going to
him. You could never endure the jour-
ney.’’

% Oh, yes, I could, mamma, and I shall
go by the early train,” she said, gently,
yet firmly.

“1 cannot consent to it,”” returned her
mother, decidedly.

“You could not be so cruel as to keep
me from him now. See! I am strong,”’
and she stood firmly erect and stretched
out her thin hands pleadingly ; “ and the
tidings that he is in danger has given me
new life. I shall surely die if I remain
here in torturing suspense.”

Sir Horace Vere could not take his eyes
from her. She seemed like some beauti-
ful vision from the other world—like some
angel whom he had known in a different
state—she was so like a cherished face
which lay hidden deep within his heart.

“Strange !"”” he mutered again to him-
self; “but I will sift the matter to the
bottom before I leave.”

Madam Leicester had remained in deep
thought after Nina ceased speaking; now
she said :

“I see, dear, that it will do you more
harm to stay than to go, so we will take
the early train to'morrow, as you desire.”

“ Thank you, mamma.”

Then turning again to Sir Horace, she
said :

“ And I shall be obliged to ask you not
to acquaint his lordship, the Earl of Dur
ward, with the news of Lord Malcolm’s
illness.”’

“ Why not ?’’ he asked, starting violently
and bending upon her another searching
look.

“ Because he is my enemy, and only
one of us must go to the Earl of Melrose.
[ am his wife, consequently 1 have the
first right at his bedside,” Nina replied,
with dignified authority.
| “You have the first right, certainly;
| and it is more fitting that you should go
|to him than any oane else. 1 shall not
need to see Lord Durward at all now;
but I trust you will allow me to serve
you in any way that [ can if you contem-
plate taking this journey,”” Sir Horace re-
turned, courteously.

' “Thank you,”’ Madam Leicester said,
' while a iook of pain swept over her face ;
Y but I think—-"

She was still his

you will need an escort. [t would not De

sale for Lwo ladies to lake such a long |

journey alone, [I'lease allow me o zee

“ Lxcuse me for interruptluwg, bul surely

you safely at Lille, and I assure you that
my presence will greatly assist you in
gaining an entrance to the convent of St.
Philip’s.”

“Thatis true,”’ replied madam, thought-
fully; “but we will discuse this further
by and by. You will please consider
yourself our guest for the might. I will
ring for Andrew to attend to your horse
at once.”

“Thank. you,”” Sir Horace said, well
satisfied with the turn of events.

He had no desire or intention of losing
sight of this interesting pair until he had
learned more of their history.

Madam then insisted that Nina should
retire at once to get what rest she could
before the journey of the morrow,

Half an hour later she returned to the
parlor with a weary step, but with a reso-
lute look upon her pale face.

A table had been laid there, according
to her command, with a tempting lunch
for the traveller, and the taithful servant
was awaiting further orders.

Madam approached her, and whispered
something in her ear.

“Yes, my lady; but you need not fear
anything,” was the low reply.

Madam then entered the reception-
room, and invited her guest to partake of
some refreshment.

Again she met his searching, eager gaze,
and her eyes drooped guiltily before it.

His face highted as he saw 1t,

lle strode resolutely up to her, and,
grasping both hands firmly in his, he said,
in low, concentrated tones :

“I cannot be mistaken: time could
never eftace from my heart the old-time
memories,”’

He bent his lips close to her ear and
whispered a few word,

Madam Leicester’s fair face changed to
& crimson hue; she trembled violently,
and sank into a chair by his side.

“It does not matter,”’ she said, after a
moment, with a deep-drawn sigh and
quivering lip, while she gently released
her hands. “I could not remain silent
much longer, and what you say is true."’

The strong man became deeply agitated.

“ Why, oh! why did you not send for
me In your trouble? 1 could have helped
you; and how gladly would 1 have served
you!” he cried, reproachfully.

“There were a hundred reasons why I
could not ; and, oh ! my friend, it is a long,
weary story,” she said, with starting tears.
“I know; and how you must have suf-
fered ! But while I live, you shall not
want for a friend hereafter.”

“Come with me and take some refresh-
ment after you ride, and, while you eat, I
will give you a brief sketch of the past,”
madam said, rising.

She led the way into the cozy, cheerful
parlor, dismissed the servant, and then
seated herself opposite her guest.

As they sat down their eyes unconsci-
ously met.

A soft flush stole into madam’s cheek,
and the eyes of Sir Horace Vere were
luminous.

The hour of midnight struck ere her
story and his eager questioning ceased ;
then a few hours were given to rest, and
the early morning found them hastening
will all speed toward Lille.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

KENNETH’S PATIENT,.

Poor Kenneth, after dispatching his
decision to Lord Durward, felt like an
alien and an outcast.

For a month he wandered aimlessly
hither and thither, sometimes going over
the same ground that he had before
traveled, and again penetrating into new
new places.

In the early fall he found himself in the
southern part of Italy, and the impulse
seized him to cross the Mediterranean, or
rather the Straits of Messina into Sicily.

Here he learned that a detachment of
English soldiers stationed upon the 1sland
of Malta had been seized with a malignant
fever, which was making fearful ravages
among them. Nurses were scarce, the
accomodations were very poor, and they
were suffering in many ways aside from
the fever.

He would go to the island of Malta and
nurse the sick and dying.

He had a full purse and a kind heart,
and, even if he did not know much about
taking care of the sick, he could perhaps
relieve their immediate wante by procur-
ing them comforts and luxuries.

Once the thought came to him that he
might take the fever and his own life pay
the forfeit.

He smiled bitterly.

“It will be in a good cause then,” he

had said, “ Iife is so sweet that it would
be a sad loss indeed ; there is not a per
son on the face of the earth who would
mourn for me,” he concluded, with bitter
sarcasm. Then he added, sternly: ¢I
will go and nurse the sufferers, and if I
die, why then—1I die.”
He went, and found that the reality far
exceeded the report., I{undreds were
stricken with the dread scourge, and
scores were dying daily.

Few had proper beds or bedding ; there
was not suitable nor sufficient clothing
for needful change; nurses were scarce,
and those in attendance were slack and
indifferent, while the recovery of many
was retarded for lack of proper nourish-
ment.

The young nobleman grew heart-sick
at the sights which everywhere met his
eye, and he knew that to do his utmost
would be but as a drop in the bucket.

“If I can but save one of these poor
fellows and send him home to his friends,
[ shall feel that for once in my life I have
done well,”” he had said, and threw him-
seif heart and hand into the work,

He oftered himself as a nurse, believing
that even he could do better than many
of those around him; and his purse he
placed at the disposal of a kind physician,
whom he felt that he could trust,

Both offers were gratefully accepted,
and he had the comfort of soon seeing
clean clothing and comfortable bedding
provided for not a few, not to mention
proper nourishment and other comtorts,

For the next two months, in the numer
ous duties which encompassed him, and
1n the sympathies which were daily called
forth by they sufferings around him, it
seemed as if he had indeed found the
Lethe which he had been seeking, and 1n
which he could drown his own sorrows.

Thus God ever binds up the hearts of
his sorrowing ones, if they will but follow
in the steps of the Master and minister
unto others.

Notwithstanding his arduous labors, his
night vigils, and the constant strain upon
his nerves, Kenneth’'s health seemed to
improve, vigor and elasticity returned to
his frame, the worn, pained look faded
from his face, and an 1nexpressible tender-
ness beamed in his eye and trembled on
his lips, as he listened to the grateful
thanks which daily greeted him from
those under his care, for his kindness to
them.

The physicians cautioned him daily
against going beyond his strength, or he,
too, might fall the victim to the dread
disease. But he laughed to scorn the
idea,

life before ; the climate and simple diet
of the 1sland seemed to agree with him,

his weak and helpless charges.

One day a poor tellow breathed out his
life, and was borne away; an hour after
they brought to the vacant cot a young
man in the wildest delirium—a very critl-
cal case, they called 1t.

“We knew you were trustworthy; you
will do you best for him, for he is a noble
boy,” the doctor said, as he administered
an opiate to quiet him.

It was a peculiar case.

Apparently well an hour before, he had
stood up with the few remaining ones of
his company at roll call, and, without a
moment’s warning, he had suddenly fal.
len senseless to the ground.

As Kenneth bent over him striving to
soothe him to rest, and watched the flush-
ed features gradually settle into quiet,
and the heavy eyelids droop over the
dusky eyes, he became conscious that the
face was startlicg familiar,

Where had he seen that massive head
before—those raven locks, those straight,
shapely brows, and the hLandsome, mus-
tached mouth 7

hours after, when the young soldier awoke
and began his wild ravings again, that
light was thrown upon the mystery,
| Then his mcmory received a sudden
' shock,

As the poor boy's fever grew higher his
ravings increased.

At tirst he had talked ol his duties, his
1 caplais, bis cowrades, and his sentences
were disconuected and weaningless,

Kenneth’s resolve was instantly taken. |

and be loved her still,

He had never felt eo strong, so full of |

and self was a subject which had been
entirely swallowed up in his interest for

T

renew the ice on his head, he looked at
him earnestly for a moment, then his
eyes wandered wistfully about the room,
and he cried out :

“Nina! Nina! why don’t you come to
me ? My brain is on fire !’

Kenneth Malcolm started back as if he
bad struck him a blow, and then, with

bated breath and bounding heart, he list-
eped for more.

“My darling, come; just for one mo.
ment, come and lay your cool fingers on
my aching head. How can you stay away

wh;’}l I am suffering—when [ love you
80

And 8o he talked on, until it seemed to
Kenneth as if his brain, too, was on fire,

and light came to him with a blinding
flash.

He knew now that his new charge was
none other than the handsome young
soldier in whose arms he had seen his own
wife clasped on her wedding day !

For a few moments the surprise and
knowledge were too much for him,
and he turned faint and dizzy at the
discovery.

Herd was his rival—tho man who
had beer the cause of his ruined life
—the man who, knewing that Nina
was the wife of another, had dared to
take her into his arms and shower
caresses upon her, that had been
denied her own husband.

This was the man whom she had
stolen forth to meet in the vine arbor,
and for whom she had left her hus-
band’s side before her vows had grown
coid on her lips; she had turued away
from his first kiss to fly to the bosom
of another, and that other now lay un-
conscious before him, and at his
mercy.

It seemed to him as if some spirit
of evil must have put it into the heart
of the good doctor to bring this suffer-
er to him for care, in order to torture
him afresh, to open anew the wound
which be thought had begun to heal

Then there came a fearful struggle
between depraved human nature, out-
raged affection, and wounded pride,

conscience.

At first his heart turned with loath-
ing away from the task set before
him.

He could not remain there day by
day for weeks, giving Jthe tendericare
necessary o insure recovery, and
iisten to his incessent ravings after |
his own lost bride. ‘

Buat the fellow was at his mercy !
His eyes burned with a fierce gleam
at the thought.

Should he let him perish miserably,
and then send the tidings to his false
wife that her lover was dead ?

A little neglect—a slight mistake
in administering the medicines, and
that would be the inevitable result,

: . . |
and the still, small whisperings of

and—he would be avenged !

It was not right—it was not just,!
that he, being innocent should be
made to suffer so, and ihey—the ones
who had sinned—should go unseathed.

FFor an hour be stood there bending
over the unconscious man, listening
to his mutterings, to his wild calls for
bis darling, to his tender mutterings:
of the name, which he loved so well
even yet, and fought the tempter;
yea, a thousand tempters, for it seem-
ed as if a legion of spirits from the
very depths of darkness encompassed
him, bidding him seize the opportun-
ity and be revenged.

Buat what would it profit him ?

Would iv restore to him piece?
Would it give him pleasure to know
that his rival could never trouble him
more—could never reap the joys that
had been denied him ?

Would it in any way change his
own relations with Nina ?

Would it be any comfort to him to
 know that she was grieving and weep-
ing out her life for her lost love ?

' No, it would profit him nothing—

Ah! yes, she was dear to him as
his own life even yet, and if he could
contribute to her happiness, it would |
comfort him much more than to know |
that she suftered.

The fierce light died out of his eyes;
his lips, hitherto locked in stern, cruel |

bitterness, relaxed into tremulous sad- “
ness; pity for the handsome, fever- |
stricken youth stole into his heart; |
Mercy—the tenderest, gentlest of |

angels—spread her pinions above him, |

|
{

the spirits of darkness fled, and his |
whole face shone with the glory of a |
bigh and noble resolve over the glori- |
ous conquest won.

*“‘ Vengence is mine,” saith one
mighter than I,”” he murmured. * 1
will save him—God help me to save
him for her,”” was the prayer he
breathed. |

“Ab!” he said, “ had I but known. |
I never would have tempted her with
my wealth and paltry title; but he|
shall live, if human efforts and pray-|
ers can prevail, and I will send him
back to ber in health and strength.”

A mother could not be more tender
of her child than he was with his wild
and uoreasonable patient after that.

He bore with his every whim, be
gratified his every wish.

Whenever that longing cry rang
out, ** Nina, Nina, my darling, come
to me,” he would soothe him into
quiet with the ever repeated assur-
ance :

“Yes, Nina shall come,” though
the promise, meaning so much to him,
would wring his beart with agong,
until great drops of sweet started out
upon his forehead.

What made it still harder, the
young man, with the caprice of the
sick, clung to him constantly, and
during bis waking hours would not
bear to have him leave him.

In bhis wildest moments, Kenneth
could soothe him in quiet; with him
he was submissive and docile, taking |
from bis hand what he resisted with!
wild violence from others. ,

Thus the days went by, the fever
burning fiercer and hotter, until it
seemed as 1f the young soldier's veryf
life-blood must be consumed.

But his constitution was like iron, |
tbe physician said, else he would bave |
died long ago with such a fever; but |
after the fourteenth day the disease |
turned-~the crisis was passed, and
though toc wenk even to raise his own |
hand from the bed, they knew that,
\ with proper care and nourishment, he |
would live, |

Day by day now Kenneth watched
' bim jealously as he gained slowly but

'snrely. "[le fed bhim with bis own
hand ; he bought the choicest deli-
cacies, the costliest wines and fruits |
for him, tempting him little by little,
antil a natural and beaithful appetite |
was established. |
Yet, through it all, he had never|
once asked his patieat’s pame He|
| did not know it—God had given him
i strength to conquer and do his duty,
but he bad no wish ever to know
whom he bad befriend. He knew
|enough already—Nina loved him!
| Not =0 the young soldier, however.
. Day after day he begged his kind |

nurse to tell him who had been 80|

i

He could not remomber, nor was « gntil |

Bul once, us Kenuel); benl o, er iz (o

faithful to him; but Kenneth would
|shake his head
'did not matter.
| %1 am gimply nurse number ten,.”i‘
| was all the réply be would got to his|
| persisient questions. j

They did not allow him to talk]
mugh, and so Kenneth had the ad-|
'vautage of Lim; but as he grew
‘stronger hLe also became igcio porsist-|
‘ent, until
‘could not conceal his ideutity much
:ionger, and feeilng that he was now |
out of danger the sickuess wus also

and smile, and say it

|

nurses—ho resolved to go away. :
He counld not bear (o remain and |

Kenveth found that he!-

receive his expressions of gratitude,
which he felt must be mixed with
contempt, and would, perhaps end in
resentment when he should learn who
he was."

He felt that his mission there was
ended—his duty was done, and now
that something of the excitment was
over, he was becoming conscious of a
reaction, after his wearied and inces-
cent watching and labors.

Accordingly, one day, he sought the
head pbysician, tendered his resigna-
tion, intrusted a large sum of money
to his hands to be used generously for
those who were recovering, and then
started forth upon his wanderings once
more, the old pain stealing back into
bis heart, and a heavy, fearful lassi-
tude creeping over his system.

After the busy life of the past three
months, he now felt tenfold more
lonely and sad than ever before.

He began to long for a comfortable
place in which to rest, and a sudden
desire seized him to be at home.

He longed for his own familiar
rooms with their warm. bright car-
tains, their comfortable chairs and in-

viting couches, their beautiful pictures

and the old friendly books.

P ]
It seemed as if he were only there |

he should gain the repose he needed.
He thought of Lady Darward’s pleas-
ant face, and of her invariable kind-
ness—for she was always pleasant
and kind to him—and he longed for
the many thoughtful attentions which
she used to lavish upon him.

“I will go home,” he said, with
sudden resolution, and with this deci-
sion arrived at, he tarned his face
homeward, and had gone as far as
Lilie, when he was stricken with the
fever in almost the same way as the
young soldier whom he had nursed
bad been.

Doubtless the discase had fastened
itself upon him even before he left thei
island of Malta, and that accounted for |
tho lussitudo and weariness against |
| which he had been fichting ever since. |

The young soldier, er * Louis,” as
we bave discovered he is, was much
surprised and somewhat dismayed on
awaking, the morning of Kennesh’s
departure, to find a new nurse in his
place.

‘“ Where is number ten 7’ he asked.

“Gone,” was the laconic response.

“Gone! Where ?”

“ Away—home, 1 s’pose.”

“Was he sick ?
fever ?”" he cried anxiously.

“No; he was well, but chaps like
him don’t often nuss for a livin', ye
know.”

‘““Chaps like him! Who was he ?”

“ A big bug—an English lord,”

* Lord who ?” cried Louis, getting
excited.

“ Lord Malcolm —the Earl of Mel-
rose, they called him.”

- » (
Louis repeated the words after the

man in amazement.

“Jus’80,” responded the informant.
“ He cum here in the wust of the fever,
and worked like a tiger—spent heaps
o' money, and lots more would ha’
died but for him and his cash.”

What could it all mean ?

Try as he would, Louis could not
solve the enigma.

He sent for the head physician and |

questioned him, but he only repeated
what the new nurse had already told
him, enlarging, however, upon the
young man’s generosity and kindness,
and so the mystery still remains un-
explained.

A few days later some letters were !

patinto his hand, one of which nearly
threw him into a relapse, but it gave
bhim a little light regarding some
things that had happened during his
illness.

Bat the time was long after that,
without his kind and entertaining
nurse.

(To be continued.)
-

Joyful News.

It is certainly glad to the poor in.
valid to be informed of a remedy that
will give prompt and sure relief in
case of painfal suffering. Such a
remedy is Hagyard’s Yellow Oil,
adapted for internal and external use
in all aches, pains, lameness and sore-
ness. Itcuresrheumatism, neuralgia,
sore throat, croup and all inflamma-
tory pains.

o>

A maiden lady says that if single
life is bad it stands to reason that
double life is twice as bad. But ladies
rarely understand mathematics.

Decay of the Bones,

with some thirty other symptoms,
mark the progress of that terrible
disease known as catarrh. It advances
from stage to stage of fearful annoy-
ances, and if neglected, is certain to
ead in general debility, and possibly in
consumption or insanity. Dr. Sage’s
Catarrh Remedy will cure it at any
stage. This medicine has been long
before the public, and thousands have
been restored to health by its never-
failing virtues.

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity
strength and wholesomeness, More economi-
cal than the ordinary kKinds, and eannot be sold
in competition with the multitude of low test,
short weight. alum or phosphate pcwders. Sold
only in cans. RoYAL BAKING PowDER (Co. 106
Wall street, New York. ‘

Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the
fountain «f health, sing Dr. Pieree’s Gold-
cn Medical Diseovery, and good digestion, o
fair skin, bucyant te, vital strength, ana

soundness of constitution wiil be cestablished,

Golden Medical Discovery cuies all humors,
from the common pimple, blotch, or cruption,
to the worst Scrofula, or blood-poison. Fs-
pecialiy hag it proven its cfiicacy in curing
Salt-rheum or Tetter, Fever-sore s,‘]vhl\-.;n]f;t
Discase, Serofulous Sores and Swellings, En-
larged Glands, and Eating Ulcers.

Golden Medical Discovery cupes Consump-
tion (which is Serofula of the Lungs), by its
wonderful blood-purifyving, im‘i(:nr;n1n‘:..',n'ul
nutritive properties. For Weak Lungs, Spit-
ting of Biood. Shortness of Breath, Bronchitis,
Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred affee-
tions, it is a sovereien remedy. It promptly
cures the severest Coughs.

For Tarpid Liver, Biliougness, or * Liver

Comphuiy, Vel @, and Indigestion, it i
an unequalled remedy, Sold by druggists.

IDR.

Dyepepiai

Bilious and Cathartic.
23c. a vial, by druggists.
7o
in the Caungy or York, or
where.

Chirches of all Denominations
else-

F' you require a Figsr CLaAss ORGAN for |
. = Cuuren or Sehool purposes, you can procure |
abating, and there were now plenty of | gie

at FIRST COST, by applying to

JOHN RICHALRDS,

The First Sign

Of failing health, whether in the form of |
Night Sweats and Nervousness, or in a ‘
sense of General Weariness and Loss of
Appetite, should suggest the use of Aver’s
Sarsaparilla. This preparation is most
effective 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 Sarvsaparilla, in my
family, for Scrofula, and know, if it is
taken faithfully, that it will thoroughly
eradicate this terrible disease, I have also
preseribed 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. ¥. Fowler, D, D. S.,
M. D., Greenville, Tenn.

|  perfectly,

Dyspepsia Cured.

It would be impossible for me to de-
scribe what 1 sutfered from Indigestion
and IHeadache up to the time 1 bhegan
taking Ayver's Sarsaparilla. T 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
To-day my health is com-

pletely restored.—Mary Harley, Spring-
tield, Mass,

[ have been greatly benefited by the
prompt use of Aver’s Sarsaparilla. It
tones and invigorates the system, reculates
the action of the digestive and assimilative
organs, and vitalizes the blood. It is,
without doubt, the most reliable blood
purifier vet discovered. —I. D. Johnson,

383 Atlantic ave., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Did he take the;

|

|

|
|
PIRRCES PELLEDTS — Anti= |
|

& Wille for Hlustrated Catalogucs,

Ayers Sarsaparilla,

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

86 Winter.Arra,ngement 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.:

i Y BRPEPOIN: i ccccnceniicscpes 7.30 a. m,
Accommeodation,..........., ..... 11.20 a. m.
Express for Sussex.............. 4.35 p. m,

Express for Halifax & Quebec, 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 to
! 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 Sussex,...... Biuves S$.35a. m.
Accommodation, 1.30 p. m.
Pay Express, 7.20p, m,

o 78~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard
me,
D. POTTINGER,

Chief Superintendent.

.......................

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

-
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ISERTRELL LN

BRUNSWICK

NEW

ALL RAIL LINE.
Arrangement _of Trains ---In

effect October 24th, 1886,

LEAVE FREDERICTON :

——.. —

(Kastern Standard Time.)

RAILWAY (0.

EBEN

MILLER

S —— . S—— ——

B —- e

& GO,

BUILDERS OF

" PINE CARRIAGES,

Sole Manufacturers of Miller’s Pat2nt Shifting Rai

King Street, . - - Fredericton, N. B
Concord Wagons, Piano Box Wagons, Iver's Wagons
Miller Spar Wagons, ' White Chapel Wagons, Top Phatons,
Brewster Wagons, Cronin Wagons, Open Phatons.

Ny

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

| It requires only one person to take it off or put it on, and when off no one would think a To
When the Top is on it is as firm as a rock,

been on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out.
be put on any carriage in use,

had
t can

Persons ordering Buggies or Canopy Top Carriages should see that

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

Particular attention gen to orders. Repawing done inthe best manner, and at the shortest notsce

Price List.—BUGGY TOPS, $32 to $50; CANOPY, $15 to $25

Patented in Canada, March 31st, 1877, and in the United States, Dec. 10th, 1878
2~ ALL WORK WARRANTED. %X

»

EBEN MILLER & CO

CALL AND SEE THE

NEW “RAYMOND,”

With Large Improved Arm, at

D. M'CATHERIN’'S SALES ROOCM.
Pheenix Sguare, Fredericton, N B

i

These machines can be bad at the following offices, Viz :—

Fredericton, N.B.,, Newcastle, Mir michi,

N.B, Chatham, Mirmichi, N. B., Bathur:t

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

& Agents wanted for P. E.

Fredericton

Island and Nova Scota. 23

D. McCATHERIN,
Manager for Maritime Provinces

S| Address all communications P, O. Box 162, Fredericton, N, B,

,» May 18, 1883

PHOTOGRAPHS

MADE IN THE FOLLOWING SIZES:

LOCKET,
CARD,
CABINET,
BOUDOIR,
PANEL and
LIFE,

A ——

HARVEY'S STUDIO '

164, Queen Street, Fton.,
Next below Peoples’ Bank.

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

Fredericton, December 1, 1886,

FRANGIS DOHERTY

has the largest and best assortment of

OWYEREQCOTS,

= FOR =

LADIES AND GENTS

| to be found in tLis City,

. HATS and CAPS,

700 A. m.—~Express for St. John, and inter-
medate points,

9 00 A. m.—For Fredericton Junction, and for
McAdam Junction, and St. Stephen,
Vaneceboro. Bangor, Portland, Boston and
all points West; St. Andrews, Houlton,

BOOTS AND SHOES,

of every style and description.

GCENTS’ FURNISHINGS,

and a large Stock

]
!
{ Also,

| Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls,
| Edmundston, and all points North.

{ 110 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for
St. John, and points East,

ARRIVFE AT FREDERICTON :

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

3 35 P. M,—From Fredericton Junetion, and
from Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos-
ton,and all points West; St. Andrews, St.
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque
Isle, Grand Falls, and points North.

6 40 P. m.—Express from St. John, and inter-
mediate points.

LEAVE GIBSON:
7 00 A. M.—Express for Woodstock and points
North.
ARRIVE AT GIBSON
4 30 p. Mm.-Express from Woodstock, and points

North,
F. W. CRAM,
H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager.
Sup’t Southern Division.
J. F. LEAVITT,
Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agent.

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

. Ready-Made Clothing.
? A
£z All of the above Goods will be
' sold cheaper than any other house in
the business, in the City, and have been
marked down especially for the holiday
trade.

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

chasing elsewhere.
F. DOHERTY.

Fredericton, December 15

1886. FALL 1886.

WM. JENNINGS,

W. E. MILLER & (0.

GHRISTMAS SALE.

(Call and examine our fine stock of

GROCERIES,

which we are selling very low, Molasses, Sugar,
Tea, Flour, Meal, Raisins, Currants, Citron,
Lemon and Orange Peel, and all Kinds of Pure
Spices. Sugar has fallen in price.

7= CGIVE US A CALL.™

Fredericton, December 8

|
|
!
|

YRR -

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE |
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, |
DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY, i
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART,
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF
SALT RHEUII, THE STOMACI),
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE SKiN,

And every species of disease arising from
disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STOMACH,
BOWELS OR BLOOD,

Proprietors,

To MILBURN & goﬂ TORONTG
BURNED OUT,

BUT STILL ALIVE!

MPYHE Subseribers, thankful for past favors, beg
to inform the public that they are again to
work at the old stand, where they will be pleased
to see their old friends and as many new ones as
wish to ecall.,
We have now on hand for purchasers to select
from, a good assortment of

CARRIAGES.

which will be sold Cheaper than the Cheapest.

We are also prepared to make to order from
the bestL stock and good workwmanship, any
style or make of Carriages reguired.

%~ Repairing 1n all its branches attended to
with neatness and despatch,

COOPER & PINDER.

Fredericion, April 14, 1866,

Sled Shoe Steol
in 7, 8, 10, 11, 12, 11, and 16 feet Bars, for sale ati

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE, opp. County
Court House,

and Scotch Suitings, in all the latest
j patterns.

CLAJRVOYANT THYSICIAN !

! not handled if possible by any persor but the
the higher walks in lite, having been consulted

members of the Legislative Council and Assem-
bly, also Ministers, Judges, Lawyers, Govern-

City and Province.

one examination and preseription, he
advisable to reduce the fee to $2.00,
unable to atlend personally, can have lock of
their Hair brought ir or sent by letter, (With fee)
and thus ascertain the condition of
and avoid the expense of sending for Doctors at
a distance.
| Ly composed of herbs, a great many of which
{ can be gathered in the country.

and address, and I wili give you an examination
{ and prescription, or examination 21,00,

or by Hair sent by letter with fee, Lo,

~ \FREE

Bulletin, 48 col. story paper, all for 4c. b
NATIONAL BAZAR, 7' W. Broadwoy,

A.‘.

MERCHANT TAILOR,

Is now showine a

o

LARGE and VARIED

ASSORTMENT

of the following Goods, suitable for
this season’s trade.

MELTON NAP,
Chinchilla and Worsted

OVERCOATINGS,

in Plain and Fancy Colors.

BEAVERS axp PILOTS, FANCY
TROUSERINGS,

Also, a nice selection of English

WM. JENNINGS.

Fredericton, September 15, 1886,

G W. SMITH,

DR,

ALBION HOTEL,

Fredericton, N. B.,

Hls marveious power whilsi in trance of dis.
cribing the physical condition and disease
of a patient, either personally or by lock of hair
with such unfailing accuracy, is remarkable.

All Hair may be sent from any distance by
letter, and should be cut close to the head, and

patient. Most of bis patients have been from

by two of our Lieutenant Governors and several

ment Officials and leading business men of this
But in order to reach a elass
that could not pay his former price of $5 00 for

felt 1t
Patients

a4 patient

His remedies are simple and mo-t-

Inclose $2.00 with lock of Hair giving name

Examination personally or by Hair. 50 cents,

=¥~ Mention this paper,
Fredaricton, December 29, 1886,

New Bookx .f Fancy \\'uz;,;;\v.n.
100 illustrations. 130 New St ten
s ¢s, 10 Special Offers. 200 Picture

NEWS FROM BROCKVILLE !
The Charter Oak Defeated.

THE CELEBRATED

"“Good Luck” Cooking Stove

[ will warrant equal to any Charter Oak Stove
in the City, and for sale at a less price. I do
not waste any money on unless blowlng with
regard Lo the Stove, nor do I spin any long
yarns, but suve 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. EVEBETT.

MPHREYS'
B8N 1120l of all Diseases,

By F. HUIPHREYS, M. D,

1 LiCHLY BOUND IN

| CLOTH and GOLD

MAILED FREE—SEND STANP.
TR SR

F PRINCIPAL NOS. CURES PRICE.
4 1iYevers, Congestion, Inflammations... .28
v ~2gWorms, Worm Fever, Worm Colic.... .28
( SR ryvin o olie, or Teething of 1nfants. .28
J E¥Biarv.c +, ot Children or Adults...... .28
4 3EDysenie v, Griping, Bilious Colic.... .28
GiChelera Morb.s, Vomiting.......... .25
g 78Conghs, Could, vronehitis.............. .25
i SINeuralgia, Toolhaehe, Faceac':e..... .25
‘! 9‘ H('nqlnq-!)n'ﬁ, Siek :l(].’u'h“, \'Prtigo. .”
b o et e
g NN T T TV
AOMECPATHIC
e ——
i 8Dysperns« a, Bilious Stomach.......... 25
i if~uppresied or Painful Periods. .. .. 23
1 20Whites, too Profnse Periods.......... 25
‘§ 28Croup, 'ongh, Difficult Breathing.... .23
1 idmalt l!!-.e-'lm. I'resipelas, Eraptions.. .28
1 8dR hewat -, U enmatic Pains...... .28
103 ever anl * e, Chills, Malaria..... 30
i|7il’i“-., Blint or Bleeding...... ........ 3@
!JSI Catarveh !nthionza, Cold in the Head .50
204 Whooeping Ceongzh, Violent Conghs.. .50
§2 G eneral iebility, i hysical Weakness .30
I?: Ki.h".) tiiseas cevcscengasasssseseden o
2EENervous Debitity ...l 0 1.
30U rinary Weakoess, Wetting Bed...
32EDiceasea of th FToard, Palpitation.. 1,
ot AR L DL I R T ZXT i -

AEE

ko 3
;iFICS.

Rt £l R St e R -

i t 1 rnostpand on receipt of
v

wd by Pruggints
CHEMPHRLYS 4 2L L0, 109 FultonSt. N. Y.

Hand Hammered Axes.

JUST RECEIVED:

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

Z. R. EVERETT.

So great s our faith we cam cure you, desy
sufferer, we will mail enough toconvince,
free. B. S, Lavpensacs & Co,, N

Piano and Organs. f

( NPEAg};y superior 7 1-3 Octave SQUARE

1 £
TWO hlg'h toned double reed ORGANS,

The above instruments are first class in every

particular, and will be sold at a sacrifice to clear.

Apply to
JOHBN RICHARDS.

WORM POWDERS.

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own
Purgetive. Is a safe, sure, and effectual
destroyer ¢t worms in Children or Adults,

- BELL”
Ii\I"E

= DRGANS

— I
CATALOGUES FREE.

BELL & (0., Guelph, Ot

NOW LANDING :
45 Bbls.

PLATE BEEF.

IFor sale | JOW,

=\

—— ]

——
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A. F. RANDOLPH & SON.

He Fredericton, April 7.

e —— et ———
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ADVERTISERS

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

Newspaper Adverusmg Bureau,
10 Spruce St.,, New York,

Send 10ctg. for 100-Page Pamphlet,

STRP——



