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The Snow Storm. 
oem —— : 

The Rao Santion are abrcad to-night, 

Tossing flakes of feathery white, 

Making the hearth fire brighter seem, 

As o'er the window falls a glistening sheen, 

With wildest shriek and laugh and shout, 
Gather the creaking house about; 
Aud strike the face with piercing lance, 
If out the door you try to glance, 
So fleet of fout they hurry in, 
Though but a moment open been; 
They drive in a snowy white mouud, 
Through each little crevice around, 
Rattle the windows with lusty shake, 
That causes the timid heart to quake, 
And draw nearer the roaring fire, 

* While the drifts without grow higher, 
With delight the belated traveler see, 
Shriek and scream and whistle in glee, 
Unloose his searf and strike his face, 
Round and between his feet play chase; 
Dress a cart in curious guise, 
To bewilder his tired eyes; 
A wayside stump in tow’ring cap, 
Looks another belated chap, 
Tolling through the huge drifts along, 
With ail familiar landmarks gone, 
Sprites peer at him through fences strange, 
His beard to sillvery white change ; 
They even into his boots step, 
Give his toes a mischievious nip, 
Boldly pursue him to his door, 
Where they can torment him no more. 
Will tap upon the window pane, 

ing him to come forth again; 
But soon forgot the storm will be, 
With his little one upon his knee, 
As warmth of the blaziug fire he feels. 
From his heart a thankful prayer steals, 
To Him who sends the blinding snow, 
Still permitted him through it in safety to go 
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RETRIBUTION. 
CHAPTER XXXIV. 

CAROLINE'S SHAMELESSNESS, 

Caroline's cry. attracted the attention of 
the new-comer, who instantly started to 

her feet, and, looking through the thicket, 

she bebeld the young girl regarding her 

with burning eyes, and pale, lowering 

face. The recognition was mutual, and for | 
a few moments neither spoke, overcome by 
the surprise of their unexpected encoun- 

ter. 
“ How came you here?" at lengih de- 

manded Caroline, moving nearer, and 

parting the thicket with her trembling 

hands. 

“Caroline Durward |’ exclaimed the 
other, without heeding her query, the look 
of a hunted doe in her eyes, the sound of 
bitter pain in the sweet voice. 
“Yes, | am Caroline Durward, and I 

perceive that you are not over and above 
glad to see me either.” 
“No, I am not; the sight of you gives 

me deep pain,”’ returned Nina, the gentlg 

but forsaken bride, her face becBming 
like marble in its hue, 
“ You are frank, atall events,” laughed 

Caroline, scornfully. “I cannot blame 
you, however; and no wonder my pres. 
ence gives you pain, since doubtless 1t 
brings to mind so much of treachery, 
which I was instruméntal in revealing.” 
“I have been guilty of no treachery, 

Miss Durward,” returned Nina, with quiet 

dignity ; “1t was you who were treacher- 
ous.” 
“Me!” cried Caroline, in mock aston- 

ishment. ; 
“Yes; you played the false friend, that 

you might ruin me.” 
“Those are very plain words for such as 

you to use to me !"” retorted Caroline, 

angrily. She was exceedingly galled by 
"Nina's proud, calm demeanor. 

“Indeed! and why should 1 not speak 
the truth to you, Miss Durward 7" 
“The truth, forsooth! A person in 

your position has no right to use such 

language to a lady of the realm,” she re. 
 torted, loftily. 
A quiet smile of scorn curled Nina's 
beautiful lips. ws 
“] think I would prefer my own posi- 

tion rather than yours, notwithstanding 

that you call yourself a lady of the realm.’ 
was the scathing reply. 

#% And permit me to add,” she continu. 
ed, “that 1 have a very poor opinion of 
one who would play the part of a spy and 

mischief-maker, as you have done.” 
Caroline's blood was boiling now, and 

could Kenneth have seen her, her hypo- 

crisy would have been laid bare before 
him. 

“ How dare you!” she whispered, in a 

voice hoarse with passion. “ However, I 
flatter myself that I played the spy, as 
you called it, to some purpose,” she con" 

cluded, viciously. : 
“Yes; you have succeeded in ruining 

two lives—a noble work truly !"’ 

“Two?’ Caroline demanded, pretend. 
ing not to understand her, yet quivering 
with anger beneath the stinging sarcasm 

of her last words. 
“Yes, two—Lord Malcolm's and mine,” 

was the sad reply. 

“Really! How do you know that Lord 
Malcolm’s life is ruined ?”” sneered her 
companion. 

“| do know it—how, I do not choose to 
reveal,’ said Nina, calmly 

Caroline laughed harshly. 

“ Did you flatter yourself that he had 
broken his heart for you?” she sneered. 

“ At all events, he does not look as if he 
considered all his prospects in life ruined 
—or act like it either.” 

“ Has he returned ?"’ cried Nina, bend- 
ing eagerly toward her tormentor, her 
white face flushing a lovely color, her deli- 

cate lips quivering with emotion. 

Caroline saw at once that she had made 
a mistake in revealing the fact of Ken- 
neth’s return, for Nina might insist upon 

seeking an interview with him, and not 
for worlds would she have them meet 

DOW. 
“Yes,” she replied, after a moment's 

thought ; “ he was obliged to return for 
awhile upon very important business, 

which he is anxious to have off his mind 
as soon as possible.” 
Nina shivered. The stab was a cruel 

one. 
Well did she know to what ‘business’ 

sha referred. 
¢“Js—is he well?’ she breathed, long- 

ing with such unutterable longing for just 

one look into his dear face. 
Yes, very well, and in excellent spirts, 

returned the heartless girl, glorying in 

the pain she knew she was inflicting. 
Nina clasped her quivering hands tight- 

ly over her beating heart; it seemed as if 
it would burst with its bitter pain, 

“Caroline,” she cried, in tones which 

made the girl cringe in spite of herself, 
“why have you done this fearful thing ?” 
“Why have I done this fearful thing? 

What do you mean ?’ 

“You know what I mean; you know 

that but for you I should at this moment 

be Kenneth Malcolm's happy, beloved 

wife. 
The words maddened Caroline beyond 

endurance. Kenneth Malcolm's happy, 

beloved wife! —how dare she twit her of 

the fact? 
«I told you,” she cried, recklessly, and 

bending toward her, with the look of fury 

on he face—* 1 told you,” she repeated 

« that I hated you, that night at Bathurst 

House, and that my life should be devot. 

ed to revenge upon you for coming be. 

iween me and my dearest hopes, Did 

you think I kad forgotten ?” 
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“You pretended, then, to have repent- 

od of your conduct that night? You had 
a motive in professing a friendship you 

did not feel! Yes, I have been led to 

that conclusion, although at the time I 

did not dream that you would be guilty 

of so unworthy an act,” returned Nina, 

sternly, yet sadly. 

“ Neither did I dream that your own 

perfidy would play so nicely into my 

‘hands ; really you have no one to blame 

but yourself, after all. It 1s never safe 

to have two strings to one’s bow,’ Caro- 
line said, coarsely. 

“1 tell you, Miss Durward, [ have been 

guilty of no wrong. 1am guiltless of any 

sinjagainst Kenneth Malcolm. Iam guilt- 

less in the sight of heaven of the wrong of 

which you accuse me, and which you have 

used against me to ruin my hopes,” the 

young wife said, solemnly; and Caroline 

for the first time, began to fear that what 

she satd might be true. 

But she had gone too far to show any 

relenting now ; too much was at stake mn 

the future for her to yield a single point. 

% So I heard you tell his lordship on 

your wedding-day ; but it seems that he 

did not credit your statement any more 

than I. The evidence of one’s eyes goes 

a great way to prove anything, Miss Lei 

cester.” - : 

Nina flushed a deep scarlet at this in. 

sult. 
Caroline had purposely called her Miss 

Leicester, hoping thus to humiliate her 

still more. 

“ Were you, too, in the vine-arbor that 

morning, Miss Durward 7" she asked. 

“I was, and slso beheld the handsome 

young stranger, who appeared so exceed- 

ingly fond of you, and vice versa. 1 con- 

gratulate you on your excellent taste in 

the selection of your lovers. Kenneth is 

a magnificent looking man, and I must 

confess that the young soldier was not far 

behind him. By the way, perbaps you 

would be willing to satisfy my curiosity 

upon that point, and tell me who he was,” 

Caroline said, with shameless insolence. 

“[ shall tell you nothing, Miss Dur. 

ward,’’ replied Nina, haughtily. 
“Oh, very well; 1t does not signify, 

only one would be naturally curious upon 

the subject after witnessing such a tender 

interview, particularly after the disastrous 

consequences which followed.” 
“ Are you utterly heartless, Caroline ?"’ 

Nina asked, regarding the girl with a 

mixture of compassion and loathing. 
“Oh,no; [ am conscious of quite strong 

pulsations of that member of my organiz. 

zation at this moment. But how does it 
happen that we meet here this morning? 

Are you residing in Leamington ?” 
61 am.” 

¢ Is madam well 2” 

“ She is well.” 
“You copy her dignity very well,” 

Caroline retorted, condescendingly, to 
these cold answers. “By the way,” she 
added, with a sneer, “I always thought it 
a pity that you both were not born on a 
higher plane of society, since you seemed 

80 well fitted for it.” 
With what shame she afterward recalled 

these words! 
Nina’s delicate lips curled with infinite 

scorn. 
How utterly beneath her this rude; 1ll- 

bred girl seemed! Her coarse insults 

were too mean and low even to sting her, 

and she stood looking down upon her 

with calm indifference. 

Caroline listened a moment to see if 

Kenneth was coming. 

She meant to torture her victim until 

the last momeut, and then run away just 

in season to prevent their meeting. 

“Is it not just a little singular that you 

should come here to live ?'’ she asked. 

«I do not consider it so,” Nina returned, 

coldly. 

“You doubtless knew that this was 

papa’s native place, and that he had re 

turned here. Perhaps yon were hoping 

to meet Lord Malcolm, and explain some 
little matters before it should be too late.” 

The fair face quivered a moment with 

pain; but the answer came proud, dis. 

tinct. decided. 
¢No, 1 have no desire to meet Lord 

Malcolm aga.” 

¢ Indeed !"’ exclaimed Caroline, in sur- 

prise, while her heart bounded with de- 

light. “I must confess,” she added, that 
I consider you very wise upon that point, 
for I assure you 1t would only make mat. 

ters more complicated. Kenneth seems 

to be recovering finely from the shock 

and mortification which he at first experi- 

enced. Since his return, mamma and I 
have done all in our power to amuse and 

entertain him, and he seems to appreciate 

our efforts, We rode out here this morn- 

ing to take a look at the Priory and—" 

“Is he here—Kenneth here—in this 

place ?” cried Nina, an eager joy at first 

in her voice, then dying away to a bitter 

wail as she sank nervously into her chair 

and looked helplessly around. 

She had said she had no desire to meet 

him again, and she believed that she had 

schooled her heart to bear patiently what 

seemed to be her inevitable fate. But 

the knowledge that he was mear—only a 

few steps, perhaps, separating them— 

broke down all her forced composure, 

and put to flight all her stern resolves 

never to give way to vain longings again. 

“Yes; we had a delightful ride out 

from the Towers on horseback, and I must 

go now or he will be wondering what has 

become of me, and come to seek me, and 

it would be very unwise for you two to 

meet—it might stir up so many unpleasant 

memories on your part, and cause him 

some mortifimtion,’’ said the wicked girl, 

viewing with keenest delight the misery 

she was causing. 

Nina's gentle nature was at last aroused. 
She forgot her weakness, she forgot her 

misery for the moment, in the righteous 

indignation which arose at the girl's heart. 

lessness. ; 

She left her chair, and came close to 

the hedge where Caroline was standing. 
“Go, then,” she said, sternly, and wav. 

ing her away with her white hand ; “you 

are shameless—you are merciless--you 

are a worthly daughter of the man whom 

you call father; but something tells me 
that there may come a time when you 

would gladly exchange places with me, 

and when you will suffer as keenly as you 

are striving to make me suffer at this 

moment. Go.” 

She pointed toward the entrance to the 

grounds, and fixed her deep, pure eyes 

with a look of authority full upon Caro- 

line's face. 

Caroline little imagined with what force 

she would remember her words when 
next they should meet. She eringed for 

a moment in spite of herself. 
With her fiery temperament she was no 

match for the calm, queenly girl, who 

overawed her with her quiet dignity and 

conscious superiority. She could not stay 

after that stern command, but she deter- 

mined to fire her parting shot. 

“ Why, yes, as | was saying, [ must go, 

only I wanted to ask you if you remem- 

bered the invitation which you extended 

to me the day before your unfortunate 

wedding? [I mean your asking me to 

come to Melrose Park when you returned 

from your tour. Well, we are gomg to 

Melrose Park—Kenneth and I-—the day 

after to-morrow. He is thmmking of mak" 

ing some repairs and alterations, and de- 
sired my advice and taste in the matter.” 

[1 Go,” 

' time ; and her outraged heart arose 
| 1n bitter rebellion against it, 

“ Yes, presently—don’t be impatient; 
I wanted to tell you of something which 
may be beneficial to you, but you nearly 
put it out of my mind by your lofty ways, 
You do not look very well; you are pale 
and thin, and I fear your health is failing. 
Tell madam to give you plenty of cream 
and eggs; they are excellent when one 
is run down—I have tried them and know. 
But best of all is to keep your mind free 
from care and anxiety; there is nothing 
so ruinous to health as depression of 
spirits. Good by, Miss Leicester ; we may 
meet again some time. I trust to see 
you improved then,” and, with a mocking 
laugh, the wicked girl gathered up her 
skirts and tripped away, leaving Nina so 
white and faint with pain and outraged 
feeling, that it was with difficulty that she 
crept back to her chair and sank into 1t 
again, 1 

Caroline bad heard Kenneth coming 
with the horses, and she sped toward him 
as if her feet had wings. 

“] do not believe, Kenneth, that we 
shall have time to go around the other 
way at all,”’ she said, when she came up 
to him. 
They would be obliged to pass directly 

by where Nina was sitting, and she was 

determined that they should not meet; 

her object now was to get away from the 
place as quickly as possible, 
“Oh, yes, we've plenty of time, Caro,” 

he replied, as he received her little foot 
in his band, and she sprang lightly into 
the saddle. 

¢ It is three o'clock now,’ ’ she answered, 
looking at her watch; “it will take us 
more than half an hour to get home, the 

mail closes at five, and you will not have 
time to write your letter and post it if we 
do not hurry,’’ and she turned her horse's 
head in the direction they had come. 

¢“ Just as you choose,” Kenneth return- 
ed, as he too mounted and turned to fol. 
low her, all unconscious of the lovely girl 
80 near him, and who, for the first time in 
weeks, was passionately weeping out her 
sorrow and wounded love. “I suppose 
it would not matter much if we did not 
go to Melrose Park until next week,” he 
added, as he came up with Caroline, who 
was making all baste to get away. 
“Oh, yes, 1t would. I have set my 

heart upon going, so please donot let any 
anything spoil that trip,’”’ she answered, 
raising her eyes with a beseeching look 
to his face. 

“ Very well, it shall be just as you say,” 
he replied, smiling at her earnestness. 
Yet, as he looked into her eyes, they 

did not seem so quiet and+pure as when 
they had started, 
There was an expression in them which 

reminded him of the passionate and will- 
ful girl whom he.had known in London a 
year ago—something (of which he was 
conscious yet could not explain) that 
made him feel unpleasantly and involunta- 
rily to shrink from her as in the old days. 
They touched their horses lightly with 

the whip, and passed quickly down the 
hill, and out of sight of the old Priory 
grounds and their sad-faced occupant. 
Not until they reached the busy streets 

of the town did Caroline breathe freely ; 
she was constantly fearing that something 
might happen that Kenneth and Nina 
would meet. 

CHAPTER XXXV, 

¢: NOTHING CAN MOVE ME.;’ 

Had Kenneth Malcome glanced behind 
him as he passed down the hill, he might 
have seen a face, white and drawn with 
anguish, peering eagerly out upon him 
from the shrubbery. 
A pair of burning eyes were fastened 

hungrily upon his retreating form, and 
the white lips murmured, falteringly : 

“ Kenneth, my king—Kenneth, my 
king! Ah, I did not think 1t would be so 
hard to bear.” 
“Oh!” Nina murmured, the tears 

streaming like rain over her lovely face, 
“if 1 might but look just once more into 
your eyes—if I might but hear you say 

that you are convinced of my truth and 

purity, I would let you go and not mur. 
mur; but to have you believe me false, 
while that cruel, wicked girl basks in the 
sunlight of your smiles, and listens to the 
music of your clear voice, that she should 
win your favor, and your wrath, is more 
than [ can endure.” : 
She sank upon the ground as the two 

figures disappeared from view, and, cover- 

ing her face with her hand, gave way to 
her utter sorrow. 
She saw that Kenneth was looking well 

and even content, 
She had heard him speak, and though 

the well remembered tones made her 
beart thrill anew with the old love, yet 
she experienced bitterest pain that an. 
other, and that other so utterly unworthy 
should have power to begile him from his 
woe to comparative cheerfulness, 
“Oh! she moaned, “I am only twenty, 

and many people live to be seventy—can 
I ever bear it ?”’ 
She frequently came up to the Priory— 

it was a favorite resort of hers. 
Often she and madam would take their 

books or embroidery and ride up to the 
quiet seclusion which always reigned there 
to spend an hour or two in the delightful 
shade of the noble old trees, or roam 
about the wild and deserted grounds, 
from which they could look far off over 
the town beneath them to Warwick Cas- 
tle on the north, and Leamington Towers 
on the south. 
Nina had grown to love the place; the 

old and decaying buildings, low, irregular 
and picturesque, with their russettiled 
roofs, bright with exquisite#hoss-embroid- 
ery and lichen gems, 

It seemed in harmony with her own 
life—deserted, forgotten, forsaken— 

“ Dying insensibly away 
From human thoughts and purposes, 
It seemed—wall, window, roof and tower, 
To bow to some transforming power, 

And blend with the surrounding trees.” 

She loved the spacious garden and lawn 
with their grand old trees—beech, ash, 
oak and pine, which spread out their 
broad, strong arms above the moss grown 
paths and tangled undergrowth, as if with 
sheltering benediction and care. 
She loved the tiny mountain stream, 

which unobstructed, wound its graceful 
way here and there, flinging its crystal 
fringes among ivy, heath, and gentian, 
singing its mournful, lonely song in answer 
to the whispering zephyrs above, and then 
went dashing over its pebbly bed, down 
the hillside into the green valley below. 
She loved that solemn stillness, the im- 

pressive gloom every prevailing, and so 
fraught with mouraful suggestions of the 
life that had been, but now was not, a part 
of itself; and 1t was here that she could 
best commune with herself and God, and 
thus gather strength to bear with patience 
her weary life's burden. 
To day madam had been unavoidably 

detained at home, and so Nina, tempted 
by the mildness and beauty of the day, 
had eome alone with only the driver for 
an escort. 
She had never before encountered any 

one whom she knew; and the sheltered 
spot, which was her favorite resort, was 
so screened from observation by & ugh 
beech hedge, that it was not often that 
her solitude was disturbed or invaded. 

It seemed too cruel that, just as she 
' was beginning to feel a sense of security 
and rest—just as she had lulled—as she 
thought—her aching heart to repose, and 
had accepted her sad fate as ineyitable, 
she must be aroused to all the old pain 
and bitterness by this interview with 
Caroline Durward. She had not dreamed 
of Kenneth's return. 
He had seemed so utterly unreconciled 

to all thoughts of going back to England, 
during her last talk with him in the con- 
vent at Lille, that she believed him to be 
still 2 lonely and unhappy wanderer. 
What could his return mean—whag 

could the “important business ” mean ? 
But one thing to her. 
He had doubtless come to settle that 

dreadful divoree ease—that dreadful de- 
cree which was to separate them for all 
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Yet on one thing she remained firma. 
She was resolved that she would never 

appear against him—he had refused to 
listen to her explanation when she had 
begged him to do so, and now she would 

never foree it upon him. 
She knew that if she should go before 

any jury and tell her story, that they would 
never render judgement in his favor, and 
would stand acquitted before ail mes. 
But what did she care? What was her 

life to her now? All the sunshine was 

gone out of it forever, What mattered it 

whether people believed her innocent or 
guilty ? it could not restore to her Ken- 

neth’'s love and econfidence—the only | 
things in the world which would make 

life endurable. 
“No; he had asked to go free, and sie 

would bear everything in silence, and he 
should be free if he chose; and perhaps 
when she was dead, and he should read 
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her written record, he would regret his 
cruel injustice, and remember her with 
something of tenderness, and sorrow 
somewhat for her loss.” 
Madam Leicester, indignant at what 

she deemed Kenneth's willfulness and 
stubbornness, argued and pleaded with 
her, as the time drew near for the hear- 
ing of the case, to vindicate her honor. 

Sir Horace Vere also advised her to| 
go before the judge and make a simple 
statement of facts, even if she did not 
oppose the suit ; but she steadfastly re- 
fused, unwilling to take any action 
whatever against the man who no longer 
desired to remain her husband, but 
whom she loved so devotedly even yet. 

Could it be possible, she asked herself 
as she sat there so miserable, meditating 
upon these things, that Caroline had at 
last cast a glamour over him, and that 
she would eventually win him ? 

She thought she could bear to have 
him wed a true and noble woman, but | 
this false and hypocritical girl—never ! | 

Certainly his attentions to her seemed | 
to indicate that he regarded her with 
more of favor than he used to. Could 
it be possible that he had determined to 
follow the advice she had given him, 

when he lay upon his sick bed, regard- 
ing the duties he owed his proud name 
and position ! 
Had he thus early determined to 

marry again when he became free’ 
If not, what meant his invitation to 

Caroline to go with him to Melrose 
Park, and give him the benefit of her 
taste and judgment regarding alterations 
and repairs which he contemplated mak- 
ing’ 

“It must be,” moaned Nina, helpless- 
ly, *“and I know that it will be right for 
him to form new ties when the old ones 
are dissolved ; but oh, my poor bleeding 
heart, how hard, how cruel it seems, 
and how hard it is to live disowned and 
forgotten.” 
But the hour which she had given | 

William, the driver, had expired, and 
she now heard him come whistling up 
the hill to take her home, 
With an effort she controlled herself, 

wiped her tears, and tottered back to 
where she had been sitting when Caro- 
line discovered. her, put on her hat and 
tied her vail closely over it to conceal 
her tear-stained face, and instead of the 
calm and peaceful feelings with which 
she had set out upon her ride that morn- 
ing, she returned to her home with an 
added thorn in her heart. 
Yet she uttered no word of murmur: 

ing or complaint ; she did not even tell 
madam of her interview with Caroline, 

or that she had seen Kenneth. 
Since her return from Lille she had 

resolutely set her face against yielding 
to her grief. 

She knew, as she had told her mother 
that for her sake it was but right that 
she should conquer, and that though the 
future had no joys in store for her, it 
did hold duties, and she endeavored to 
devote herself faithfully to the fulfill- 
ment of her resolve. Hitherto she had 
found much of comfort in it, and some- 
thing of the blessedness of forgetfulness 
also. 
She had recovered much of her usual 

health, and was very like the stately, 
beautiful creature whom Kenneth had | 
followed that bright morning in Regent 
street. { 

Yet there was a sadness about the 
beautiful eyes—a look of such hopeless | 

long to weep for her, as he looked into 
their mournful depths. 
She now went out every day. 
She sought out the poor and friendless | 

|] 

in the vicinity of the vine-clad cottage, | 
1 

‘though I must ery out with pain when 

‘we do now. 
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fall where it is deserved,” was the bitter 
reply. 
“But — hut it is horrible! Just 

think of the misery which this know- | 
ledge will entail ! Is it not possible to | 
avoid it? Nina persisted, much ex- 
cited and distressed. 

“ No, my tender-hearted little friend ; 
I fear it is not,” interposed Sir Horace. 
“In my opinion, this is very tardy jus- 
tice, and ought to have fallen upon the 
culprits long ago. You all have been 
deprived of your rights far toe long.” 

“ Ah, I believe I would rather never 
have any rights at all, than to secure 
them at such a cost,” she answered, 
sadly. 
“You forget what the cost has been 

to me,” said madam, in a voice of pain. 
“It will be but just retribution upon 

one at least, and, if I am not mistaken, 

upon more than one,” added Sir Horace, 
severely. | 

“ No, dear mamma, [ do not forget ; 
but you have borne it all so bravely and 
beautifully for so many years, and—1I-— 
do not like the idea of revenge. here 
1s One who will mete out retribution 
more justly than we can ever hope to 
do.” 

“Revenge, my child! There was al 
time, when I was’ wild, that I would 
gladly have sought revenge ; but I trust 
that that unworthy sentiment was eradi- 
cated from my heart long ago. Now, 

the old wound is probed, T feel that 
duty demands that restitution be made,” 
returned Madam Leicester, in a softened 
tone, and weeping quietly. 
“And what wre we to gain by it?” 

Nina asked, thoughtfully. 
“ Property, a name, and a position 

which should have been yours for many 
years, not to mention an unblemished | 
character, which one can hereafter dis- | 
pute,” said Sir Horace. 

“Sir Horace, I believe I do not — 
fe: posivion My life has little pros- | 
pect of enjoyment or happiness in the 
future, as you very well know,” rejoined | 
Nina, with a hopelessness which made! 
tears of sympathy start to his fine eyes. 
“And as for property,” she added, 
“have we not enough for all our needs, | 
in a modest way 7” 

“Yes, I suppose we have, if that was | 
all that needed to be thought of ; but | 

the future must be considered in more | 
ways than one,” said madam. 

“ Mamma, I am content to live just as | 
We have enough for com- 

fort, and to help the needy, and I do 
not like, after what has already occurred 
to become so conspicuous as what you 
propose will necessitate ” | 

“ And that is one of my strongest! 
reasons in hastening matters at this 
time. In a few days —forgive me, dear, 

but these things must be faced—the 
papers will probably contain statements 
very much to your discredit, and I am 
determined that you shall stand acquit- 
ted before every individual who has ever 
known of your existence. This I am 
decided upon, and nothing can move 
me,” was the firm response. 
Nina sighed, but held her peace. 
Sir Horace regarded her with admir- 

ation for a moment, then said : 

= Ein Snir 3 

INTERGOLONIAL 

SP  ————— 

SCROFULA 
"do not believe that | 

Ayer's Sarsaparilla has | 
an equal as a remedy 
for Serofulous Hu- 
mors. It is pleasant | 
to take, gives strength | 

§ and vigor to the body, 
¥Yand produces a more * 
: permanent, lasting, re- | 
i sult than any medicine 
] I ever used.—E. 

Humors, 

Haines, No. Lindale, O. 
I have used Aver's 

Sarsaparilla,in my fam- 
ily, for Serofula, and 
bry is taken 

1 faithfully, it will 
Erysipelas, thoroughly  eradivate 

this terrible disease. — 
| W. F. Fowler, M. D., 
Greenville, Tenn. 

t For forty years I 
{ have suffered with Ery- 
sipelas. I have tried 

{all sorts of remedies 
for my complaint, but 
found no relief until 1 
commenced using 
Aver’s Sarsaparilla. 
After taking ten bot- 
ties of this medicine 1 | 
am completely cured. | 

| 

Canker, and 

— Mary C. Amesbury, 
Rockport, Me. 

I have suffered, for 
| years, from Catarrh, 
| Which Wis so severe 
that it destroyed my 
appetite and weakened 
my system, After try- 
ing other remedies, 
and getting no relief, 1 
began to take Aver's 
Sarsaparilla, and, in a 
few months, was cured. 

Can be 
— Susan L. Cock, 909 

oe by | Albany ot. te 
i i | Highlands, Mass, 

p ge ! y! . g | Ayers Sarsaparilla 

the blood | is superior to any blood 

with 

Catarrh, 

puritier that 1 have 
ever tried. 1 have 

taken it for Serofula, 
Canker, and Salt- 
Rheum, and reeecived 
much benefit from it. 
It is good, also, for a 
weak stomach.— Millie 
Jane  Peiree, South 
Bradford, Mass, 

Ayer's Sarsaparilla, 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 

Price 81; six bottles, 85. 
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‘86 Winter Arrangement ‘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, : 
Day EXpress,..........ccoooiiuienn 7.30 a.m, 

Accommodation, ........... sg PH 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 & Quebec, 7.00 a.m. 

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

Accommodation, 1.30 p.m. 

“ You forget something very import- 
ant, do you not?” he asked, then bent 
forward and whispered something in her 

| ear. 

She started. 
“Ah, yes, I did forget for the time, 

yet patient endurance, that made one and I fear you think me selfishly bound 
upiin my own sorrows,” 
“You think, then, that it would not 

‘be right to suspend all action in the | 
matter 7” he pursued. 
“No, I see now that it would not, 

Day Express, 7.20p, mm, 

72% All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
! ime. 

DD. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

| 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., Nov, 17th, 1886. 
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NEW BRUNSWICK 
' 
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'EBEN MILLER & GO, 
BUILDERS OF 

FINE CARRIAGES = |] 4° ) 
A ALA Ad WLR ADMRL [4 ') 

King Street, - . . Fredericton, N. B 

Concord Wagons, 

Miller Spar Wagons, 

Brewster Wagons, 

Piano Box Wagons, Iver's Wagons 

White Chapel Wagons, | Top Phazton dh 

Cronin Wagons, Open Phetons, 

Soe Manufacturers of Mier’s Patent Shifting Rai 

These Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glance at the ent will show for itself; ii is so simple, 
It requires only one person to take it ofi or put it on, and when off no one would think a Top han 
heen on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out. When the Top is on it is as firm as arock. It ean 
be put on any carriage in use, Persons ordering Bugyies 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 

Particvlar attention gwen to orders. Repawmy done inthe best manner, and at chelyest notice 

Price List. BUGGY TOPS, $32 to $50; CANOPY, $15 to $25 
Patented in Canada, March 31st, 1877, and in the United States, Dec. 10th, 1878 

2% ALL WORK WARRANTED. “82 
EBEN MILLER & (10 

CALL AND SEE THE 

NEW “RAYMOND,” 
With Large Improved Arm, at 

OD. MCATHERIN'S SALES ROOM. 

These machines can ve nad ai the following offices, viz :— 

Fredericton, N.B,, Neweastle, Mir miehi, N.B, Chatham, Mirmichi, N. B., Bathurst 

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

i&” Agents wanted for P. E. Island and Nova Scota. 3 

| D. McCATHERIN, 
Manager for Maritime Provinces 

¥H.- Address all communications P, O. Box 162, Fredericton, N. B, 

Fredericton, May 18, 1883 

| 
| 

{ 

PHOTOGRAPHS ope "crs a x ; GN TLRS er TTT re. 

Eyl. HUMPHREYS, M.D. 

R.CHLY BOUND IN 
MADE IN THE FOLLOWING SIZES: | na . print 

LO CKET MAILED FREE—-SEND STAND. 

CARD, | L870 v pal Conrestion, Inflamma tions... 28 
; i caliaii wu com Fever, Worn: Colie.... 23 

CABINET, | £8 +, say re, © b fants. ‘28 

| ! ; *4 » au *, 60 Bp dren or dn Rie of 

| PANEL and | |iissio | nfl. df 
: 9 adachea, Fick vo dqchia, Vertigo. 

ae re SOME LTHI 
’ JUgByedep cn, : comach, sense 23 

Croup. onrk, 1 Tenlt Breathing... 23 
. A NSalt RLear Oc fvelas, Eruptions... 28 

i ! 14 Specs ; ; tie aims. . . 23 
y { i ever rt 2 , pd ogi, AATIRe eves oo 

| 1 78P4ies, Haina Lit. Cain AB 

§31 hy hoopla? ~~ y ient Cong] SEU { | | 
| ’ 34 ad val ted . ai Wesubesy 3 

| Next below Peoples’ Bank.| (3ifbiics ui ooo 8 
{ 2306 Lrinar: iH wo Vetting Bed... 34 

EZ" Old Pictures Copied and Ln- 3! b a MEE 
| larged. Childrens’ Pictures a Specialty ht Dau + on receipt of 
| 15 He HITTER ay Duler SGN 

¥.edericton, December 1, 1386. 
and many a needy, suffering family, |and I suppose all must come out, as you 
many a weary and fever-parched invalid | say, but I cannot help thinking that it 
blessed the pale, sweet girl who minis-| will be better to temper justice with 
tered so gently and so generously to|mercy, as far as is practicable.” was the 
their necessities. ‘somewhat shd and beseeching response. 

She strove to be cheerful when in ier; “1 honor you, my friend, for your 
mother’s presence, and succeeded so well | noble sentiments, and for your tender, 
that madam was often rejoiced by seeing | forgiving heart,” said Sir Horace Vere, 
the lovely lips relax into something of | warmly. “I promise you,” he added, 
their old familiar smile ; bnt there were | “that since your mother has intrusted 
times when frail humanity would cry this matter to me, everything shall be 
out against the unnatural restraint done in as kind and considerate a man- 
forced upon her, and the long pentup ner as possible, we will give all the 
torrent of her grief would burst forth | quarter we can,” 
until it had exhausted itself, when she| * Thank you,” replied Nina, wearily ; 
would again meekly take up her cross | “if only the guilty were to saffer, I 
and go on as before should feel no compunction, but it does 

Since their return from the Continent, 
Sir Horace Vere had been a frequent 
visitor at the little woodbine covered 
cottage, where he always met with a 
cordial welcome from its inmates. 
Nina found him there to-day upon 

her return, and she knew as soon as she 
entered that some subject of great im- 
portance had been under serious discus- 
sion. 
Madam looked up with a flushed and 

troubled countenance as Nina came into 
the room, and said : 
“My dear, Sir Horace has a com- 

munication which he desires to make to 
you, and then we wish your counsel and 
judgment upon the matter ; and, my 
child, prepare yourself to hear some- 
thing which may startle and distress 
you, though I am sorry to add in any 
way to the sorrow which you have 

involved also.” 
“ You forget who have been the worst 

sufferers for so many years, and who are 
also innocent,” replied Sir Horace, 
meaningly. 
“I know, but I believe I am becom- 

ing used to sorrow,” was the sad 
response. 

“Tt is the old story about the sins of 
the parents being visited upon future 
generations over again, and 1 do not see 
how we can possibly help it,” sighed 
madam. 

(To be continued.) 
+> 

Humorous. 

The most humorous man is not 
always the happiest; tha man who 
has scrofulous humor or any obstinate 

a rm humor of the blood, docs nat feel very 
— J CHPRTORY g é lively, at least not until he is cured, 

Mamma, is it anything regarding which, by the way, Burdock Blood 

Louis ! Is ral 2 - Bitters will do in the most trouble- 
“No: Louis is still improving, and 

will be with us before long, I trust, IICIE NROR Mme. 
The matter of which I speak dates fur- 
ther back than either you or Louis can 
remember,” Madam said, rising and 
going to the window to conceal the deep 
emotion which moved her. 

Nina seated herself near Sir Horace, 
wondering what could affect her ysually 
stately and self-possessed mother thus. 

For an hour she listened to Sir 
Horace’s story as one spell-bound, 
But we have not time to give it here, | 

as it will necessarily have to be repeated | : A 
of victims every year. Yes, thousands ‘by and by, and it is sufficient to say | : A 

that the young girl was amazed beyond of human lives are Leing wasted that 
‘might bo saved, for the fact is now 

measure at the nature of his disclosure, | 
and even wore disturlied than madam | established that Vi gaa ue 

; r. Pierce’s | had appeared to be. | carly gg THEY curable. so 
“Mamma,” she cried, with a look of! Golden Medical Discovery ” will, if 

horror, when he had finished, “ why! used n SLO) Bp " POFaane me 
| have you not told me of this before I” It bus no equal ay retaedy for, bron. 
|“ Because I could not. I had not the | chitis, congha and colds. {ts efficacy 
' courage to speak of it: and besides, [| “2 Si 
could pot endure to cloud your young | A! i SD 
life with a tale which it would do you | 
| no possible good to know.” 
t “Mamma, said Nina, Hushing gud | 
| then growing pale again, “is this what | 
you were intending to tell ys on that) 
‘sad day, a little ever a year ago 1” | 

“Yes, Nina; this is what 1 was i; 
have told you on your wedding-day, just 
before you started on your tour.” 

«| shrink from the ordeal which this! 
revelation will entail more than 1 can 
express,” the agitated girl said, with a 
shiver. 

“Yes, it is not pleasant to be made | 

conspicuous ; but, my child, T am deter- | 
' mined that you shail no Jonger rest 
under the suspicions and ceateynpt! 
which have been heaped upon you. 

' You say you will not take measures to 
vindicate yourself ; but the knowledge | 

‘of these things will clear you in the eyes 

(of the world, and bring tg justice those | 
‘who have trampled upon and ghused | 
‘you beyond endurance. There are other | 
| circumstances, too, which seem to de 
mand that what has been concealed for 

' so many years should now be revealed,” 
‘madam replied, with a troubled face, but | 
firm, unrelenting tones. 
| *Is this the reason why you came to 
' Leamington !” " 
“This is why I came to Leamington.” 
“Mamma, did you feel no sorrow— 
‘no regret for those who must be made 
to suffer for this?” 

| #§ have no sorrow, no regret for | 
'aught save our own cruel and unpre: 
| cedented wrongs ; and justice will only 

_)- 

Landlord—** You say that all your 
sons wero lost at sea ?”’ 
Tenant—** [very wun ov them, sur; 

ivery wun !” 
Landlord—* How 

have ?” 
Tenant—** Wun, sur, an’ he was me 

son-in-law by my first husband.” 

Frightful Wagte. 

Consamption carries off its thousands 

many did you 

—— 

cant - pe— 

| 
1] 

{ 

| 
| 

i This powder never varies, Aa marvel of purity 
| strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
| cal than the ordinary Kinds, and eannot be sold 
in competition with the multitude of low test, 
short weight. alum-or phospliate powders. Sold 
only in 633. ROYAL B:KING PowbDER (Co. 106 
Wall street, New Yorg.r © | 

TIRON and TEEL, 
In Stock antl for safe Low. 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
February 2 

seem hard that the innocent must be | 

‘has been proved in thousands of cascs. | 

WM. JENNINGS, 

BEAVERS axp PILOTS, FANCY 

| 
I RAILWAY CO. GREAT 
i 
{ —_——— — 
! 

ALL RAIL LINE. 
I — AT THE STORE OF 

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

LEAVE FREDERICTON : 
NOW IS THE TIME TO PURCHASE 

(Eastern Standard Time) 

| 
| 700 A. M.—Jixpress for St. John, and inter- 

medate points, Silver, and Silver Plated Ware, 
9 00 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and-for | 

‘Diamond Sets, McAdam Junction, and St. Stephen, | 
Vaneceboro. Bangor, Portiand, Boston and ! 2 ’ 

Diamond Pins, 
Diamond Ear Drops, 

all points West; St. Andrews, Houlton, 
Weodstock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls, | 

Diamond Lockets and 

Edmundston, and all points North. i 
1 10 Pp. M.—For Fredericton Junction, apd for. 

St. Jonn, and points ast. 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 

11 35 A. M—From Fredericton Junction, and | RRS lp 14 
from St John, and all points East. 

3 35 P. M,—From Fredericton Junetion, and 
from Vanecebero, Bangor, Portiard, and | PEARL RINGS, BAKD HERS 
ton, and all points West; St. Andrews, St. | > 4 
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque | stone Rings, 
Isle, Grand Falls, and points North. 

6 40 P. M.—Express from St. 
{ inediate points, 

LEAVE GIBSON 
{ 700 A, M.—Express for Woodstock and points 
| North. Gold and Silver Head Covers, 

| SNETE 4% SYREN . Plush Goods, Bronze Goods, 
4 30 p. M.~Expregs from Woodstock, and points | 

Wortn ; . Brass Goods, Leather Goods, 
And p fall line of Fancy Goods. 

F, W. CRAM, i 
H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l anager. | 

Svp’t Southern Division. 

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

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

os Swiss and the Celebrated Quick Turn 

24 Fredonia Railroad Watches. 

All going at Ruinously Low Prices, 

& Morris perfected SPECTACLES and EYE- 
GLASSES. 

fountain of health, by sing Dr. Pieree’s Gold- November 17, 856 
en Medical Discovery, and good digestion, a 
fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital strength, ana 

{ 

| 

1 

Thoroughly cleanse thie Flood, which is the | 

! 
soundness of constitution wil be ¢steblished. | 
Golden Medical Discos ery cures all humors, | 

from the common pimple, blotch, or eruption, | 
to the worst Scroiula, or bicod-poisen.  Fs- 

pecially has it bd its efficacy in curing 

Salt-rheum or Tetter, Fever-sores, Hip-joint | 

Disease, Scrofulous Sores and Swellings, En- 

larged Glands, and_Eating Ulcers. 
Golden Medical Discovery cures Consump- 

i tion (which is Serofula of the Lungs), hy its 

t wanacrful blood-purifying, invigorating, ind 

nutritive propectics. For Weak Lungs, Spit- 

ting of Blood, Shortnesk of dread, Bronchitis, 
Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindied affce- 

tions, it is a sovereign remedy. Jt prompiiy | 

cures the severest Coughs. ; 

For Torpid Liver, Biliousness, or “Liver | 

Complains’ 3iyespapcia, and Indigestion, it is | 

an unequaled rémuedy. Hold hy drmggists, 

w= 

BITTER 
WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 

PR. PIEREE'S PRLIFFS — Anti. | DILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 

iflens ang Cuthariic. | DYSPEPSIA, BROPSY, 
~oC, iL vial, by Qrugg ists. INDIGEST IW, FLUTTERING 

ry ci FT 2 . aaah CE OF THE HEART, 
| 886 F A L L i886 | ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF 
UV, « | SALT RHEULI, THE 8TGZIACH, 

HEARTBURY, DRYNESS 
HEADACHE, OF THE Sii, 
‘And every sppceiee of disease arising from 
disordéréd LIVER, - KIDNEYE, STOMACH, 

BOWELS OR BLOOD; 

T. MILBURN & C0, Proprietors, TORANTCQ 

VW. B. MILLER & 00. 
ANNUAL 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 

Js pow showing a 

LARGE and VARIED 

ASSORTMENT CHRISTMAS SALE. 
of the following Goods, suitable for| 3 : (Call and examine our fine stock of 

this season’s trade. 

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. Sugzur bas fallen in price. Chinchilla and Worsted 

2 GIVE US A CALL."%% 

OVERC OATIN GS, | fron renters 
5 aud 10 Gent Stor 

I£ have on band this seascn, a larger and 
more varied assortment of 

CHRISTMAS GOODS Also, a nice selection of English{ ws 
p RTL ART A . lan ever. ur display of Dolls, Toys ang 

and Scotch Suitings, in all the late st | Faney Goods is complete. Call and FExain ing 
patterns. , We have also ou band a full line ot Glassware, 

WM. JENNINGS. 
Jewelry, Tinware, Woodenware, ete, ete, 

Fredericton, September 15, 1886. 
- A — - ———— 

in Plain and Fancy Colors. 

JROUSERINGS, | 

| 
4%. Come carly betore the rush, 

! 
] 

| 

Sled Shoe Steal | 
ia 7.8 10, 11, 12, 14, and 16 feet Bars, fcr sale at 

Fredericton, December 15 

New Book of Fancy Works w | 100 illustrations, 150 New st, a 
FREE * ¢8, 10 Special Oflers. 200 1} igiuse 
Bulletin, 48 ~ol, story paper, all for fe, pe stage, 

CLEARANCE SALE 
S. F. SHUTE. 

| pose cw Watohes Clocks and Jewelry, 

Diamond Rings. 

Job cndinter | pL ATN WEDDING RINGS, 

'Eigin and Springfield Watches 

p&S™ Sole Agents for the Celebrated Lazarus 

Piano and Organs. 
{ x E very superior 7 1.3 Ociave SQUARE 

PIANO; 
TWO high toned double reed ORGANS, 

The above insirumenis aye Srst class in every 
particular, and will be sold at a sacriice’io yleay, 
Apply to 

~__JOBN RICHARDS. 

FREEMAN'S 
WORM POWDERS, 

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Turgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 
destroyer v2 worms in Children or Adults. 

Wool Hosiery. 

UST OPENED—Another lot of Woolen Stock - 
¢J ing, extra heavy, same as last lot, which 
gave general satisfaction, in all sizes for Ladies’, 
Misses, Boys’ and Children. { 

S. NEALIS. 
January 2 

ORGANS 
\= Unapproached for 
= Tone and Quality. 

CATALOGUES FREE, 

—————— 

Oranges and Lemons. 

Florida Oranges ; 
Napina Lemons ; 

50 barrels Apples (assorted) 
All In fire order at 

W. H. VANWART’S. 
February & 

— 

ADVERTISERS 
can learn the exact cost 
of any proposed line of 
advertising in Americar 
papers by addressing 
Geo. P. Row#i & Co., 
Newspaper Advertising Bureau, 

10 Spruce St., New York. 
Send 10cts. for 100-Page Famphlet. 

—— “ eS 5 

BURNED OUT, 
BUT STILL ALIVE | 
HE Subscribers, thank " past favors, 
to inform the public tha hey are — 

work at the old stand, where they will be pleased 
to see their old friends and as many n 3! 
wish to call. —— 
~ We have now on hand for purchasers to select 
irom, a good assortment of 

CARRIAGES. 
which will be sold Cheaper than the Cheapest, 

We are also prepared to make to order from 
the best stock and good werkmanship, any 
style or mage of Carriages reguired, 
25" Repairing in all its branches attendel to 

with neatness and despatch. 

COOPER & PINDER. 
Fredericton, April 14, 1886. 

Rixferd AX0S. 

UST RECEIVED-—-Anotker lot of the ‘ boye 
celebratzd Axes, which are giving rang 

NEILL’S HARDWARE STORE, opp. County NATIONAL BAZAR, 7 W. Broad 
Ceuct House. N po 

satistaction, : 5 

February 2 


