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knew that it would not be right for you |

The “Farm?’s" New Story.

We shall commence in the first issue
of the FArMER in May, the publication
of an intensely interesting Story, one
that eclipses any serial that ever before
appeared in our columns.

Intending subscribers should send in
their favors at once, so that they may
receive the opening chapters of the story.

The FamuEr is sent to any part of
Canada or the United States for One
Dollar a year in advance. Re-
mittances may be made by Registered
Letter or Post Office Order to the un-

dersigned.
LORAN C. MACNUTT,
Editor and Proprietor,
Fredericton, N. B.

Poetry. i

Through the Mist.

What is life? A little grief,
A little joy, a little pain,
A smile, a sigh, a sweet refrain
A flower, a sadly withered leaf—
And then—what then?

Yrn———

What avalls this little stay
Amid the toil, amid the strife,
Amid the busy walks of life,

This working on from day to day—
And then— what then?

What is life? A twice told tale,
An hour of joy, a year of pain,
A hitter loss, a little gain,

With none to care if we should fail,
And then—what then?

A little climbing up the height,

A little gazing at the skies

While smiling. and with tearful eycs,
Until the beauty fudes from sight,

And then—what then?

A little sunlight thro’ the mist,

A friend to love perhaps a day
Of hope, 80 soon to pass away,
An angel’s voice—Oh, list, oh list!

Aud then—what then?

What is life? A little space
In which to look, in which to wait
The will of some remorseless Fate,
Another boundary line to trace,
And then—what then?

Piterature,

RETRIBUTION.

“Ah! why was [ so blind? Why did I
not tell you all when Caroline brought me
that first note? It would have saved us
every pang. How have I lived without
you so long ?”’ he breathed. * Do you re-
member,”’ he added, “that day but one
before our wedding-day, how I came to
you and told you that 1 wished to read a
little deeper into your heart, and what
you, all unsuspicious, told me that its
secret chamber contained ?"’

“ Yes, I remember,” she said, with an.
other little sigh.

“ Well, I was nearly mad then with
what Caroline had but just told me. She
had brought me the first note which you
received from Louis only a little while be-
fore, and told me about you meeting him
m the vine arbor. Of course I could not
believe it. I thought it a gross falsehood
and forgery on her part,in order to be re-
venged upon you, as she had said she
would be. I denounced her in no gentle
terms, and then, scarce knowing what to
think, I sought you to have 1t all ex-
plained.”

% Qh, Kenneth ! that was the reason you
looked and appeared so strangely, and
asked me such queer questions. Why
* didn’t you tell me ? It would have saved
us all that followed.”

] know—I know; but one look into
your pure, bright face, as you came to let
me in with your own dear bands, your
calm, unflinching gaze, your playful but
tender description of the ‘old, old love,
who occupied the secret chamber of your
heart, and your frank answers when |
supposed the case of my own unfaithful.
ness, disarmed me completely; and 1
could not insult you by so much as breath-
ing a suspicion against your truth. And
8o I went back to Caroline with deeper
wrath in my beart, and harsh, indignant
words upon my lips.”

4 If you had only told me,” she said,
sadly, “ I should have taken you right to
mamma, shown her the note, and she
- would have given me leave to explain
everything. Ah! dear heart,” she added
softly stroking his cheek, * how you must
have suffered, and how utterly false and
devoid of all principle you must have be-
lieved me when Caroline led you down to
look upon that scene in the servant’s par.
lor!”

¢ did, though it was like tearing my
heart from my bosom, and, unless I had
seen it with my own eyes, I could never
have believed it. But everything hap-
pened just as the note dictated—you
made a slight excuse to get away, and,
when you returned with the wreath still
hanging and trailing on the floor, appar-
ently forgotten, it seemed more and more
as 1f you were guilty ; and yet your face,
your eyes, your whole manner, were as
true, and pure, and unconscious as an
angel’s’’

Nina colored deeply; even that little
deception, though she had not intended
to deceive, was as foreign as possible to
her nature.

« ] remember,” she gaid, ¢ and I entire-
ly forgot to have it re-arranged, although
I intended to have done so when I left
you; but the pain of parting from Louis,
and his unwillingness to be reconciled to
mamma, drove everything else from my
mind. Butoh! Kenneth, Kenneth!’’ she
cried, in a yoice of pain, and, reaching up
her arms, she clasped his neck convulsive-
ly, **you can never know the horror of
that moment when your wild words,
¢ Your lover! I thought so; then send
for him to comc and help you receive
your guests !’ petrified me, and the fold-
ing-doors slid back, and I was left alone
to confront that wondering crowd.’’

A cry of pain burst from him, and he
stopped the quivering lips with a kiss

“ My poor little white dove! I was
mad, I tell you, or I could never have left
you so. Oh ! how can 1 ever atone for all

the sorrow that | have caused you?”

“ Let us be thankful, dear, that it is ali
over now, and God has restored us to
each other,”” she said, with a burst of
gratitude. “Do you know,” she added,
after a few moments’ silence that was fill-
ed with joy too deep for words, ¢that at
one time [ thought I should die, and I ar-
ranged all your precious gifts to me, to
be returned to you after 1 was gone I
wrote, too, a full account of all that had
transpired, feeling that you ought to
know, and perbaps you would gradually
come to think more kindly of me, and
perhaps mourn for me and my blighted
life a little. Besides, I felt that if you de-
sired to be free, I had no right to keep
the Malcolm diamonds—they ought to—
to be reserved for whoever should aftey-
ward be chosen to wear them. [——"

“ Don’t—don’t darling! it hurts me
more than I can tell you. Did you think
that I could ever give your place to an-
other?” interrupted Kenneth, deeply
moved, and raining passionate kisses upon
her fair upturned face.

“Not my place, perhaps—for I knew
that you had loved me with & love as true
and deep as mine for you; but I ajso

to always live alone, nor that your proud
name should die out, so’l gave up every-
thing but this.”

She held up her left hand, and he saw
there no other jewel but the plain, heavy
circlet which he had placed there upon
their wedding.day."

¢ Have you always worn it ?’"’ he asked,
huskily, his fine eyes filling with tears at
this added evidence of her faithfulness to
him.,

“ Always, except for two or three weeks
when 1 was obliged to remove it,”’ she an
swered hesitatingly, as she thought of the
time she had nursed him in the convent
of St. Philip’s, and she had not dared to
wear it lest 1t should betray her to him.
But she was not ready even yet to tell him
of that.

“ Where is the other that I put upon
this dear hand ?’ he asked, pressing it to
his lips,

In the package with the other jewels.

“ Have you that package here?’ he
asked, gravely.

“ Yes in a private drawer of my writing-
desk over there,”” and she glanced ata
table opposite them.

“Those jewels all belong to Lady Mal
colm, Countess of Melrose. Will yon go
and get the ring, Nina, and put 1t on ?”

“Now ?”

¢ Yes now,” he said gravely,and letting
her go.

With the lovliest coler in her cheeks,
and a light brighter than any diamonds
in her eyes, Nina went to his bidding, and
came back with the beautiful jewel gleam-
ing upon her first finger, and a tremulous
happy smile hovering on her lips.

Kenneth again took the little hand and
left the seal of his lips upon it.

“8o0 you, too, thought {I would wed
again when I should be free?’ he said,
musingly.

“].t00? Why do you say that, Ken-
neth? Has any one else mentioned it to
you?”’

* Yes, more than one have told me that
[ should sin to let my name and title be
come extinct. But | could never think
of it without a shudder of horror; and yet
[ was deeply impressed by the way that
the fair sister of charity, who nursed me
back to life in the convent of St, Philip’s,
presented the idea to me.”’

A queer little smile curved the corners
of the sweet mouth, but the fair face was
pillowed again upon his breast, and he did
not see it."”

“Tell me about her,” she said, quietly.

“ Her name was Sister Agnes, and never
was mortal more faithful in ministering to
another than she to me. 1 told her when
[ was able something of my sad history.
and you should have heard her plead for
you. How she begged that I would go
back to you, and give you the five minutes
which you had craved. She had tull faith
in you, and it seemed almost as if she
must have known a like sorrow, she was
8o deeply moved for you.”

“ Dearest, are you cold?” he asked,
suddenly, as he felt her ghiver at the re-
memberance.

“No, Kenneth, not cold—only think-
ng

He drew her closer, and continued :

“She tried to comfort me in every pos-
sible way, but she told me that some day
[ would find to my sorrow and remorse,
that I was all wrong. She nearly won me
for a moment, but then pride and bitter-
ness swept all softer feelings aside, and |
would not heed her reasonings.”

“Did you learn nothing of the sister’s
history ?"’

“ Nothing, except that she too, had suf:-
fered, and unjustly ; she always seemed
so shaken and moved when speaking of it
that I dare not press the subject. But
she was lovely despite her hideous dress.
Darling,” he cried suddenly, * if you had
not held such undisputed possession of
my heart, I am not sure but that I should
have been guilty of loving the gentle nun
hopeless as such a passion would have
been "’

Nina could not restrain a glance of mis-
chief as he said this, which of course, he
could not fully understand.

““There was something about her,’”’ he
continued, “ which always made me think
of you ; and I could not bear to have her
out of my site, and the time was long and
lonely when she went away entirely after
[ began to mend.”’

“ Whither did she go?” was the de-
mure query, while Nina tenderly turned
the rings upon her slender fingers.

“]1 do not know; they said upon an-
other mission; if she carried as much
healing there as she brought to me, it
must bave been a blessed one,” he said,
reverently.

Again that curious little smile gleamed
on the fair face, and Kenneth saw it this
time, but did not understand.

“ You bave never seen her since, I sup-
pose 7"’ said Nina.

“No, darling, never; but I would give
much to take her by the hand once more
and thank her for her kindness, and per-
haps she would permit me to grant her
some boon for the church she professes
to serve. I would give much, too, to have
you see her. Her eyes were like yours,”
he added, looking down into those beau.
tiful ones so full of love.light for him,
“only so inexpressibly sad —something as
yours must have looked when you sufter.
ed so, Once or twice in my weakness
my imagination nearly led me astray,
and 1 came near tearing the ugly cap and
bandages from her head to satisfy myself
that it was not you in disguise ; 8 strange,
wild fancy, was it not, dearest ?’’

“We all imagine queer things when we

are weak and ill,” Nina repled, quietly,
yet secretly rejoicing in her fond heart
that it was she who had nursed him so
carefully at St. Philips, rather than that
some one else should have moved him so.
“] suppose 80,” he replied, thought.
fully ; “ but, dearest, even you could not
have been more tireless and faithful.
They told me that her care had saved my
life, and I would give much for just one
more look into the face of gentle Sister
Agues,”
Nina did not reply, and Kenneth won-
dered why she was 8o silent, and if she
could realize how very ill he had been, or
how much of gratitude was due to the
beautifui but sorrowful nun at Lille.

—

CHAPTER XLVIII.
AT PEACE,

It was & happy company the next morn-
ing that gathered around the elegantly
appointed breakfast-table spread in one of
the private apartments occupied by Sir
Horace Vere and his beautiful wife.

“ Now I am indeed content,”” that gen.
tleman remarked, as his satisfied glance
rested first upon his wife’s fine face, and
then sought the expressive countenances
of the reunited young husband and wife.

“And I can most heartily echo that
sentiment, sir,’ responded Kenneth, in
heartfelt tones, as he sought an answering
light in the sweet, grave eyes of his beau-
tiful bride.

A sigh of happiness parted her ecarlet
lips, which were too tremulous for any
verbal expression, while madam’s look, as
it lingered upon the fair face, betrayed a
Joy only equaled by Nina's own.

“1 have an important motion to bring
before the house,”” continued Sir Horace,
who was determined that however full
their hearts might be, they should not be
allowed to deprive him of a jolly break-
tast—he could not tolerate a silent meal.

“ A motion, my dear!” madam said,
now laughing outright. “I have been ex-
pecting something of the kind, since it
would be strange for a day to pass with-
out one.”’

“Sir Horace was in the babit of an-
nouncing his plans in this way.

“ ] am very glad not to disappoint you,
then, Madeline, on this day of all others,”
he returned, with a playful though fond
glance into her smiling eyes.

It was the pride of his life to gaze at
her as ghe sat opposite him at table.

And she did indeed make a fair picture
to look upon—a picture of which he never
wearied, and in which he found something
new and which to love each succeeding
day.
g&adam was always dressed with a nicety
and elegance which she knew s0 well how
to assume--always simply yet richly, and
with those costly yet ravishing rufiles of
frost like lace at her throat and around
her shapely taper wrists.

Her proud, noble tace losing its stern
expression day by day, and growing fair
and sweet as some saintly picture with
the new happiness, which was making her
heart blithe and young again.

The silvery curls, which sorrow had
bleached, laying lightly about her brow,
yet seeming now like a veritable * crown
of glory” to her, and the gemal, brilliant
smile which dwelt upon her lips, all made
her as charming a sight as any man could
desire to see at the head of his table,

“ How long will it be before Louis’ re.
turn ?’ Sir Horace asked, as his eyes took

in a]] this in his fond, lingering glance.

“ His time will be out four months from
to-morrow ; but I suppose it will be an
other before he can reach old England,”
madam replied, as her white hands busied
themselves filling his cup the scond time.

“ Four—five months—um! Yes, that
will do finely,” he returned, abstractedly,
as he received it and tasted its contents,

“I think we must all be rather obtuse
this morning, or else the point of your
observation is too fine to be seen at all,”
laughed ‘'madam, with an amused glance
at Kenneth's and Nina’s puzzled expres-
sion.

“] am waiting to second your motion,”
remarked Kenneth, smilingly.

“ Sir Horace’s motions rarely need se-
conding, since they are already seconded,
and passed before he puts them at all—at
least 1n his own mind,” laughed Nina
shyly.

“ Lady Malcolm, do you accuse me of
being so unparliamentary as that?”’ de.
manded Sir lHorace, with mock severity,
and emphasizing the first two words of his
sentence in a way that brought the rich
blood rushing to her cheeks,

“] accuse you of nothing that is not in
the slightest degree good. and I suppose
that betrays my culpable 1gnorance of
parliamentary’ rules,’”’ she replied, with a
little merry laugh which brought a sym
pathetic sheen upon every face.

“The Countess of Melrose will please
accept my thanks for her delicate compli-
ment,” he returned, with a courtly bow.

It was a pretty sight to him to see those
delicate cheeks glow and dimple at the
unaccustomed sound of her name and
title.

“ We are all impatient for a solution of
your very enigmatical remark a few mo-
ments ago, regarding those ‘four’ or
‘five ' months,’” said his wife, smiling at
his pleasantry.
~ “You shall bave them, my dear. The
idea suggested itself to my mind, that
since this young couple have been cheated
out of their tour so long, and we have all
of us seen most of interest that there is
to see upon this continent, it would not
be a bad idea to know something of the
rest of the world Therefore I propose
that we prolong our holiday, and visit our
Western neighbors for a while. 1n other
words, let us take a trip to America, and
see what our republican friends are about
over there. We can spend three or four
aonths there, and then return in season
to prepare for Louis’ reception. What
say you all ?”

Th1s proposition was received with much
pleasure by the rest of the party, and,
after an hour or so spentin planning their
tour, it was at last decided that the next
steamer should bear them across the
broad Atlantic to Columbia’s fair shores

Sir Horace then went out to make the
necessary inquiries concerning the best
and quickest passage, while madam betook
herself to another room, leaving Kenneth
and Nina to enjoy their new-found happi-
ness alone,

For a long time they sat talking over
the various incidents which had befallen
them during the past two years; but at
length Nina started suddenly up, as if
something of importance had occured to
her, and also asked to be excused for a
little while.

Kenneth held her ciose, looking wist-
fully into her face for a moment.

“You will not be long, my darling ?”
he said. “I shall not be willing to let
you out of my sight long at a time, until I
am quite sure that I have not been dream-
ing during the last twelve hours.”

*“No, I will not be long,” Nina returned,
with & curious little smile; “and, Ken.
neth,” with a sly glance, I do not think
there is any one down in the servants’
parlor waiting for me this morning.”

“1 should not mind a dozen Louis’ this
morning, provided they—they all turned
out to be brothers, and were of the same
mold as our gallant soldier,” he retorted,
gayly ; yet it was with reluctance that he
let her go even then.

He turned to the window, and looked
down upon the passing throng below,
thinking all the while of the deep, deep
Joy in his heart, and of the wonderful way
in which it had been sent to him.

He must have stood there thus for near-
ly twenty minutes, and so lost in thought
that he did not hear the door open and
shut, nor the light steps which came
softly over the rich carpet toward him.

But a slight noise just behind him made
bim turn quickly around, a glad sonle of
welcome upon his lips.

But he suddenly stopped short; a look
of surprise for a moment replaced the
smile, then, with a lighting up of his
whole face, he sprang forward with ex-
tended hand.

“Sister Agnes!'’ he cried, deepest re.
verence and gratitude in his earnest tones,

There she stood, her head bent just a
trifle, her fair, delicate hands crossed upon
her bosom, her sweet eyes cast down.

She was the same fair, gentle sister who
had ministered to him so tirelessly during
his fearful 1llness at Lille,

Her appearance was identical with the
Sister Agnes of St. Philip’s. She wore
the same course gray serge dress, the
same black ugly cape, and closely-litting
cap with 1ts plaited silken tissue shading
the pure face, which was now, as then,
bound about with those ghastly linen
bandages.

And yet, somehow, as he looked at her,
he was conscious of some change—of
something difterent in her appearance.

The face—what there was to be seen in
it—wore a brighter look ; there was even
& rosy glow upon it, either of renewed
health or of happiness, he could not tell
which.

The white downcast lids did not have
their old drooping look of pain, nor the
slender, graceful form its listless, weary
attitude,

“This is a pleasure which I never ex-
pected to enjoy, gentle sister, and I am
more glad than I can express to meet you
again,” he said, as he took her hand and
pressed i} warmly, wondering at the same
time how she could have known of his
being in Paris, and how she had found
him out,

“ Monsieur iz well ?”’ she asked, lifting
for an instant the white lids, and just re-
vealing the heavenly blue beneath,as she
;a.t down in the chairs to which he iled

er.

“ Thanks, quite well—better than [ ever
thought to be when I lay in your care at
Lille,” he answered, regarding her curi-
ously.

“ And bappy 7"’ she asked, with another
slight lilting of those pure eyes.

“Ay happier than I ever dreamed of
being again in this world,” he returned,
earnestly, 2 puzzled expression creeping
into his face as he watched her,

“ And—and the young wife 7’ she pep-
sisted, questioningly.

% Is happy, too, once more. Ah! sweet
Sister Agnes, 1f I had but obeyed you, [
might have been happy long ere this,
My new joy only came to me last night.
I never found the peace of which you sang
because my own willfulness and pride
stood in the way; my ‘night ’ was utterly
‘starless,” and the ‘dawn’ has but just
appeared.”

“ May it grow brighter with every rising
sun,’”’ the gentle nun replied, in tones so
sweet and soft that Kenneth involuntarily
started.

“ And you, my gentle sister—is the
life-burden less heavy for your weary
heart 7"’ he asked, his lips quivering slight-
ly as he remembered her agony in that
chamber in St. Philip’s,

How vividly he recalled to mind the
bowed head, the heaving bosom, the white,
drawn face, and the strained, unnatural
tones when she had said, in reply to some
question of his:

#We all have our burdens, my lord,
but God alone knows when it is best for
us to lay them down.”

He wondered if hers had been “laid
down,”” or if the pain had been soothed
for her; and then the answer came, sweet
and low:

“] am at peace, my lord.”

And then he wondered more than ever
to see the rosy glow spreading over the
fair face, until it looked like the glorious
dawn of a cloudless morningin the eastern
sky.

¢ I missed you sadly, Sister Agnes, when
you went away and left me. 1/pon what
other mission of healing did you go 7"’ he
asked, after a moment.,

He saw her tremble at the uestion as
if deeply agitated, and the delicate hands,
which had been clasped upon her bosom
until now—the right one over the left—
suddenly fell apart and nervously changed
their positiozc—the left one over theright.

A sparkle of something in the move-
ment caught Kenneth’s eye and held it,
while he feit a strange thrill creeping
through all his nerves,

I1e arose hastily from his seat, crossed
the space between them, and stood with
folded arms before her, growing white

'about the mouth with the intense emo- |

tion within him.

He bent down and looked at her more |

f closely,

erently.

A low cry escaped his lips.

He reached forth and took the little
soft hand and examined it.

Two beautiful rings gleamed upon it
one a brilliant of purest water, the other
a plain heavy circlet of shining gold.

With lips that quivered so that he
could scarcely articulate, and a voice
which could not rise above a whisper,
he said :

“ Sister Agnes, look up into my eyes.”

A flush of deepest dye mounted to
the spotless bandages that were bound
about her brow ; she lifted her oyes at
his command ; he saw within them a
light of purest love and happiness, and
—knew all.

“Nina!” he cried, nearly unmanned
at the revelation.

Instantly the ugly cap and bandages
were cast aside, and the shining chest-
nut-crowned head was pillowed upon his
breast, while a pair of white hands crept
up and were clasped about his neck.

“ Yes, Kenneth,” she said, softly ; it
was I who nursed you back to life in
the convent at Lille. You did not
dream of such a thing, did you, dear ?”

“No ; and yet—and yet s

It seemed the strangest thing in the
world to him now that he had not dis-
cerned the truth from the first.

“ And you would not know me now,
but for these tell-tale rings. 1 did not
think to take them off,” Nina said, smil-
ing. -
g“I suppose I should not; and still,
there was something about you which
kept me in a state of wonder and unrest
from the first,”” he answered.

“That was why I removed my wed-
ding-ring, as I told you I was obliged to
do for a little while.  Nuns, you know
are never allowed to wear such a thing,
and I was fearful it would betray me;
yet it was a great trial to me to take it
off, because you had put it there.”

“And you were with me all the time
and never let me know! How could
you, Nina!” he murmured reproach-
fully.

She lifted her face and looked up at
him, her lips quivering painfully, and the
tears starting.

“ Kenneth, do you remember the last
day I was with you!

Yes, he remembered, and groaned
aloud at the thought.

All the cruel things which he had said,
and which must have entered like a hot
iron into her soul, rose up before him,
filling him with shame and remorse.

Nina made him sit down while she
told him all about it—how Sir Horace
had lost his way on that dark rainy
night, and, stopping to inquire, had in-
advertently made known the object of
his hasty journey. She told him how
the news had seemed instantly to give
her new life and strength, and she had
insisted upon going to him at once, and
how, too, she had disguised herself as a
nun, lest sight of her so unexpectedly
should do him injury.

“ T felt so sure that we should be re-

' conciled, that the discovery of your ex-

ceeding bitterness toward me nearly
killed me,”” she said, growing white with
pain at the remembrance.

He stroked her shining head tenderly
with a hand that shook. He was too
deeply moved to reply.

“I never thought of such a thing as|

being obliged to come away without let-
ting you know who I was,” Nina went
on, “and once I was upon the point of
revealing myself, but just at that me-
ment you said those dreadful words, that
there ¢ would never be any place in your
heart for me again,’ that you would
‘never willingly see me,’ and I was
driven from you in despair.”

“Obh, my love, my love! what have
you not suffered and borne for me! I
do not deserve the great joy of this mo-
ment,” Kenneth answered in deepest
humility.

“ But,” he added, “ my heart was
yearning for you then with an intensity
which nearly maddened me ; and I feel
sure that if you had only revealed your-
self, the joy of seeing you would have
overcome every other feeling.”

“T could not have done it,” Nina said
shaking her head, while a deep flush cov-
ered her face again,

“ My fair wife, with all her gentleness,
has a touch of pride I perceive ; and I
cannot blame her, while I fully realize
that I have deserved to lose all the hap-
piness which I have lost,” he returned,
gently and humbly.

“Take off these things,” he added
after a few moments of silence, and he
reverently touched her coarse dress and
cape, “and put them carefully away. 1
shall want to look at them once in a
while. They will always be precious to
me ; and I shall never hereafter see a
sister of charity without thinking of my
gentle, faithful wife, and sweet *Sister
Agnes.””

“T believe I am glad that your wife
and ‘ Sister Agnes’ are one and the same
person, Kenneth I do not believe I
should like to have you think so much
of even a nun as you have professsd to
of her,” Nina said, with arch earnest-
ness,

“ You sympathize with me somewhat,
then, in my feelings regarding that very
handsome stranger, Sir Rodney Rath-
burn,” Kenneth returned, with an amus-
ed laugh at this sensitiveness and strong
proof of her love for him,

She laughed also, and then said,
gravely :

“ And now, Kenneth, all the sad past
isexplained. God has rolled away every
cloud, and given us back to each other
and to new happiness ; so let us not mar
the present or future by looking back
and sorrowing for what ‘might have
been ; but let us take the blessedness as
it comes, and strive to make the world
brighter for others by the reflection of
our joy.”

“So let it be, my darling ; and with
you by my side as a wise and faithful
counselor, I cannot fail to gather some
sheaves of good to lay at the Master’s
feet when he sbail call for an account of
my stewardship,” Kenneth repiied, rev-
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Our friends enjoyed exceedingly their |
tour of America, and were back in Eng- |
land again in season to receive Louis, |

who returned, hale and hearty, from his
last year in her Majesty’s service. He
decided not to join Ralph at Oxford, as
he had at first proposed, since there was
no master at Leamingten Towers, and
the fine old place demanded hig caye
and oversight.

There was also a stronger reason back
of this.

He knew that it would render Ralph
disagreeably conspicuous, and necessi-
tate erplanations which would be awk-
ward for both ; so Lie procured the servi-
ces of a private tutor, and pursued his
studies at home. :

Just before Ralph cowpleted his
course, Lord Durward’s old lawyer
sought Louis, with a letter from another
legal gentleman in the north of England.

It stated the fact that Sir Antony
Appleton, a bachelor and distant relative
of the previous earl, had recently died.

He had been reported to be very rich,
but on opening the will after his death,
it was found that he had nothing to be-
queath, excepting a very large estate
heavily mortgaged.

Jy some means he had, not long be-
fore his decease, heard that his lordship
had two sons—how he had learned this
ng ono ever knew—and to the younger
one he bequeathed his property, pro-|
vided it could be cleared from debt, and |
that the young man would consent to
assume his name.

Louis was jubilant upon learning this,

and pledged himself to raise the mort-

to carry out the other conditions of the ,
will. He immediately repaired to Ox- |
ford, and had a long talk with him upon
the subject, and the result was even
as he had hoped it would be.

Ralph consented to all the require-i
ments of the will, and from the com-

pletion of his course at Oxford he was

known as Sir Ralph Appleton, and thus

the stigma upon his birth was concealed

from all but the few who were obliged

to know of it.

His home proved to be a beautiful

one, and thither he repaired with Caro-

line and his mother as soon as he gradu-

ated.

Not long after he won a sweet girl-

bride, who wedded him for his real

worth, deeming his misfortune of no

importance, only as far as it caused him

SOITOW.

A long, useful, and happy life follow-

ed, during which he won the respect

and honor of all with whom he came in

contact.

Caroline never entirely recovered
from the melancholy which overwhelm-
ed her at the time of her father’s death,
and upon learning of the blight resting
upon her birth ; but, as the years rolled
on, she began to realize that the part
she had played in order to dececive and
win Kenneth was really not the better
part of life, and gradually a gentler
spirit began to pervade her actions,
making her more loving and lovable to
all around her.

She never married, but made herself
most useful and necessary in the charm-
ing houschold of her brother.

Louis, or the Earl of Durward, as he
was henceforth known, took possession
of his inheritance upon his return from
abroad.

Asin the affair of Kenneth's wedding,
there was a nine day’s wonder, which
subsided like all others, and as Louis
was but very little known, the story of
his and his sister’s concealment by the
order of his own mother was accepted,
and no one excepting those most inti-|
mately concerned ever knew the truth.

The common belief was that they had
been confided to the care of Madam
Leicester, who had been an intimate
friend of the Lady Madeline, and since
she had become Madam Vere, it was
not necessary for her honor that any-
thing further be known of her history.

She lived to a beautiful old age, in
the lovely home to which Sir Horace
took her upon their return from abroad,
and where she was frequently visited by
her devoted children, who rejoiced in
the lovely eventide which had brought
so much of happiness to both her and
the noble-hearted Sir Horace Vere.

Louis, two years after his return,
married Lady Ascott’s second daughter,
Annabel.

Lady Durward only lived about three
years after her husband’s death, but her
last days were greatly comforted by the
fact of her children’s honor having been
so carefully shielded by Louis’ exceeding
generosity and care. She acknowledged
her wrong toward his mother and sister,
and ever after regarded him with feel-
ings of deepest gratitude and reverence.

Nurse Foeley died soon after the earl,
but Bessie still clung to her dear lady,
and spent her life in her service.

Nina became the charming mistress
of Melrose Park, which far exceeded all
her anticipations of beauty and grand-
eur.

Her honors as Countess of Melrose
sat most gracefully upon her, and Ken-
neth regarded his home as a paradise,
of which his idolized wife was the chief
charm.

And thus we leave them enjoying life
at its best, as only the really good can
enjoy it, after having fulfilled the words
of One who saith: “ Love your enemies,
bless them that curse you, do good to
them that hate you, and pray for them
which despitefully use you and perse-
cute you”

!
i
|

l

THE END.
OVERWORKED.,

“ My husband strained himself with
overwork, causing a large swelling in
the groin. [Ile suffered great agony,
which doctors failed to relieve; he
could not eat nor sleep. B. B. B.
quickly cured him. He says he never
had such quick relief in his life.” Ex-
tract from u letter from Mrs. George
Bosk, Cooksville, Ont.

<+

She: “ Your little wife made that
cake with her own little bands !”
He: ¢ Well, now, if my little wife
will eat that cake with her own dear
little mouth I will be satisfied.”’

————— e —

Over-Worked Women.

IFor ** worn out,” *“ run-down,” de-
bilitated school teachers, milliners,
steamstresses, housekeepers, and over-
worked women generally, Dr. Pierce's
Favorite Prescription is the best of all
restorative tonics, It is not a “ Cure-
all,” but admirably fulfills a single-
ness of purpose, being a most potent
Specific for all those Chronic Weak-
nesses and Diseascs peculiar to women.
It is a powerful, general as well as
uterine, tonic and nervine, and imparts
vigor and strength to the whole sys-

tem. It promptly cures weakness of
stomach, indigestion, bloating, weak

back, npervous prostration, debility
and sleeplessness, in either sex. Fa-.
vorito Prescription is sold by drug-
gists undor our ositive guarantee. See
wrapper around bottle. Price $1.00 a
bottle, or six bottles for $5.00.

A large treatise on Diseases of
Women, profusely illustrated with
colored plates and numerous wood
cuts, sent for ton cents in stamps.

Address, WORLD'S DisPENSARY
MEebicaL AssociatioN, 663 Main St.,
Buffalo, N. Y.
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POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

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

~

Sore Eyes

The eves are aiways in i
the bml.\'. and afford an exe
of its condition. When the ¢y
weak, and the lids inflaniaed sod aoie 10 is
an evidence that the system has Leeor
disordered by Secrofula, for wh Aver's
Sarsaparilla is the best known remedy.

ich

Scrofula, which produced n painful in-
flammation in my eyes, causcd me much
suffering for a number of years. Dy the
advice of a physician I commenced takin

Ayer's Sarsaparilla. After using this

medicine a short time I was completely
Cured

My eves are now in a splendid condition,

ever.—

and I am as well and strong as
Mrs. William Gage, Concord, N. 1.

For a number of years I was {roubled

with a humor in my eyes, and wus unable

to obtain any relief until I commenced
using Ayer's Sarsaparilla. 'This medicine |
has effected a complete cure, and 1 believe |
it to be the best of blood purifiers. —
C. E. Upton, Nashua, N. H.

From childhood, and until within a few |
months, I have been afilicted with Weak |
and Sore Eyes. 1 have used for these |
complaints, with beneficial resitlts, Aver’s ‘
Sarsaparilla, and consider it a great blood |
purifier. — Mrs. C. Phillips, Glover, Vt. |

I suffered for a vear with inflamma-

tion in my left eye. Thicc u'cers formed |
on the ball, deprivinz me of sight, and |
causing great pain. After trying many l
other remedies, to no purpose, I wus finally
induced to use Ayer's Sarsaparilla, and,

By Taking

three bLottles of this medicine, have been i
|

entirely cured. My ~izht bas been re-
stored, and thiere is no sign of inflamma-
tion, sore, or uleer in my eve.— Kendal
T. Bowen, Sugar Tree Ridze, Ohio.

My daugliter, ten years oid, was afflieted
with Serofulous Sore Eves, Duaring the '

last two years she never saw light of any |

kind. Physicians of the highest standing
exerted their skill, but with no permanent
suceess,  On the reeommendation of a
friend I purchased a bottle of Aver's Sar-
swparilia, which my daugzhter commeneced
taking. Before she had used the third
bottle her sight was restored, and she ean |
now fook steadily at a brilliant light with- |
sut puin.  Her cure is complete. — W. E.
sutherland, Evangelist, Sheiby City, Ky,
fyer’'s Sarsapariila
> w p ’
Prepared by Dr. Y. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
Cold Ly all Diruieeists, Price $1; six botties, $5.

Thoroughly cleans: tha:blood, which is the
fountain of health, by using Dr, Picree’s Gold-
en Medical Discovery, and geod digestion, a
fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital strength, and
soundness of constitution will be established.

Golden Medical Discovery cures all humors,

from the commeon pimple, bloteli, or eruption,
to the worst Scrofila, or blocd-poison. Es-
pecially has it proven is eflicacy in curing
falt-rheum or Tetter, Fever-sores, Hip-jgint
Disease, Scrofulous Sores and Swellings, En-
larged Glands, and Eating Ulcers.

(solden Medical Discovery cures Consump-
tion (which is Scrofula of the Lungs), by its
wonderful blood-purifying, in'\'is.'nmtln*_r.“m_wl
nutritive properties. For Weak Lungs, Spit-
ting of Blood. Shortness of Breath, Bronchitis,
Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred affec-
tions, it is a sovereign remedy. It promptly
cures the geverest Coughs.

Complaint,” Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, it is
an unequailed remedy. Sold by druggists.
PR. PIERCE'S PELLETYS — Anti=

Riliens aud Cathartic.
25¢. a vial, by druggists,

Dry Goods

Ladies’ Dress Goods,

in various Styies, Texturey, Shades, and at all
prices—suitable for Fall or Winier wesgr.

Ulsters, Mantles, Fur Caps,
Capes and Trimmings,

Skirts, Corseis, Hase and Gloves, efe. elc.

Ulster Cloths, Mantle Cloths,

2.3 Scarfs and Ties, Suitings, Cretones, Prints
Weceol Flanna!s, Cottons, Swandowns, Dickies
Towellings, Table Linecns, Sbirtings,

BLANKETS,

in Grey, White. Blue and Garnet. Wool, Hemp
and Brussels Carpets, Floor and Table Oil
Cloths. Men’s Youths’ and Boys’

CLOTHING,

in Ulsters, Overcoats, Reefers, Coats, Pants,
Vests, Shirts, Drawers, Scaris, Collars, Ties,
Braces, Fur Caps, in Astracan, Persian Lamb,
Baltie Seal and Cooney. Knitted Wool Gloves,
Kid Gloves and Mitts. Canadian and Scotch
Tweeds, Worsted Coatings, and Furnishing
Goods. Hats, Caps, Trunks and Valise, Horse
Blankets. A large stock of

Sleigh Robes.

Prices as low as the lowest in the trade,
2%~ Remnants of all kinds always on hand,

 OWEN SHARKEY

'86 Winter.mangement 87

22nd, 1886, the Trains of this Railway
will run daily, (Sunday excepted) as
follows :

Trains will leave St, John, :

DAy EXPress, ......ccoooovieieians 7.30a.m,
Accommodation,..........., ..... 11.20 a. m.
Express for Sussex.............. 4.35 p. m,
Express for Halifax & GQuebec, 6.10 p. m.

A Sleeping Car rung daily on the 610
P. M. Traln to Halifax.

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

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

Express from Sussex,............. S.35a, m.
Accommodation,.................. 1.30 p,. m.
Day Express, ..............c...c.0.0 7.20p, m,

2% All Tralns are run by Eastern Standard

tie. 4 _
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.
RAILWAY OFFICE,

Monecton, N, B., Nov, 17th, 1886,
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RUNSWICK

4
i

ALL RAIL LINE.

Tor Torpid Liver, Biliousness, or “ Liver |

Ciwss [ FALL Tiees)

RAILWAY (0.

1
1

]
|
|
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No. 2, QUEEN

STREET.

DOORS, SASHES, BLINDS AND MOULDINGS

FOR BUILDINC PURPOSES,

. & g y - 4
always on hand, or made to order, from kilndried stock. Flooring, Sheath-

Wool Squares, Wool Jerseys, |

On and after MONDAY, November

|

|
{
|
|

OWEN SHARKEY'S.

{

|

Arrangement of Trains---In

LEAVE FREbm o iOTON :

—— c—

- v —

700 a. M.~Express for St. Jounp, and Inier.
medate polnis, |

McAdam Junction, and 8t, Stephen, |
all points West; St. Andrews, Houlton, |
Woodstock, Presque Isle. Grand Falls,
Edmundston, and all points North.

1 10 p. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for
St. John, and points East,

ARRIVF. AT FREDERICTON : ?

NO

MORE PILLS!

MOTHERS LIKE IT! !
CHILDREN LIKE IT!!

; %\ Becauso it Is agreeatie to tak:.
MPBE zg/ IT CURES |
TR N Liver CompLAINT, |

FESMMCER  BiLious DISORDERS,
*COMPOUND Y TS Sromack, Dyseepsia,
= = y LOSs OF APRETITE,
SiICK HEADACHE, |
ConsTiPATION OR COSTIVERES® |
PRICE, 25¢. PER BOTTLE. :
; :
New Book of Fancy Works wiii |
FREE ! 100 illustrations, 150 New Stitch-
es, 10 Special Oftéers. 200 Pleture '

Bulletin, 48 col, story paper, all for 4¢, postage. l
NATIONAL BAZAR, 7 W. Broadway,

X =

— — |

gage, if Ralph could Le prevailed upor

N. ¥ :

11 3 A. M».—From Fredericton Junction, and
from St John, and all points East.

3 3 P. M,—~From Fredericton Junection, and
from Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos.
ton,and all points West; St. Andrews, St.
Stephen, Houplton, Woodstock, Presque
isle, Grand Falls, and points North,

6 40 P. M.—Express from St, John; and inter.
mediate points,

LEAVE GIBSOXN :

| 7 00 A, M.~Express for Woodstock and points

ARRIVE AT GIBSON

1 50 p. M.-Express from Woodstock, and points |
North, z

F. W. CRAM, |
H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager.
Sup’t Southern Division. !
. J. F. LEAVIT?), |
Gen’l Pass, and Ticket Agent., l
St. Joun, N, B,, October 20, 1856

|
North. i
E
|

9 00 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for |

effect October 24th, 1886, |
|

(Kastern Standard Time.) l

i

|

Vanceboro. Bangor, Portland, Boston and |

ing, Clapboards, Stair steck, &e., &e.

Furniture in Bedroo

OFFICE FURNITUR

Algo

m Suits, &c., &c.
E, &c, ON HAND.

Wy All of the above will be soi:l LOW for cash or approved payments.

Fredericton, April 6

J. C. RISTEEN & CO.

EBEN MILLER & GO,

BUILDERS OF

PINE C/

-

)~

RRIAGES,

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.

Sole Manufacturers of Miller’s Patent Shifting Rail

Thesé Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glance at the cut 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 wouid think a To Ead

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

When the Top is on itis as firm as a roek,
Persops ordering Buggies or Canopy Top Carriages should see that

t can

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

Farticular attention gren to orders. Repawring done inthe best manner, end at the shortest notice

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

Patented In Canada, March 31st, 1877, and iu the United States, Dee. 10th, 1878
£ ALL WORK WARRANTED. ")

EBEN MILLER & CO

CALIL AND

SEE THE

NEW “RAYMOND,”

With Large Improved Arm, at

D. MCATHERIN'S

SALES RCOM.

Pheenix Square, Fredevicton, N B

T
e prasn

Theege machlines can be had at the fcllowing offices, viz i—

Fredeoricton, N.B,, Newcastle, Mir michi, N.B,, Chatham, Mirmichi, N. B.,, Bathurst
Gloucester Co., N. B, Campleton, Restigouche Co., N, BB, S¢. Stephen, N. B.

& Agents wanted for P. E,

3. Address all communications P, O. Box 162
Fredericton,

Island and Nova Scota. &3

D. McCATHERIN,

Manager for Mariime Provmees

, ¥redericton, N. B,

May 18, 1883

R. C. MACREDIE,
Plumber, Tinsmith, &ec., &e.

Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B.

GAS. WATER 5 STEAM FITTINGS.

Tinware, Stovepipe, &ec., &c,
AT LWAYS IN STOCI.

Fredericton, February 1§, 1887—3m

JUST RECEIVED ;

Scott’s Emulsion ;
Eno’s Fruit Salt:

' Keplonized Milk and Cod

Liver Oil;
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla;
Sharp’s Balsam ; |
Diamond Dyes ;
Pain Killer, West Fills ;
Burdock Blood Bitters;
Kennedy’s Medical Discov-|
ery ; |
Holloway’s Pills and Oint-|
ment ; |
Warner’s Safe Cure;
Ayer’s Cherry Pectorai;
Pond’s Extract Teaberry :
ALSO IN STOCK :

5 GROSS DAVIS
Quinine Iron and Wine,

il

GEORGE H. DAVIS

DRUGGIST,

|
|
;|

i

Lo, Queen and Reggnt Sis.

Fredericton, Nov, 3, 1888.

THE KEY TO HEALTH. |
P N

!

Unlocks all the clogged avenuesa of tho
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry-
ing off gradually without weakening tho
system, all the impurities and foul
humors of the secretions; at the same
time Correcting Acidity of the
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys-
pepsia, Headaches, Dizziness,
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness
of the 8kin, Dropsy, Dimness of
Vision, Jaundice, Balt Rheum,
Erysipelas, S8crofuie, Iutteriog of
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen-
eral Debility; all these and many

other similar Complaints yield to th |
happy _influence  of £1URDOC£ |
BITTERS, ‘

i

BLOOD

. Piano and

( NE very superior 7 1.3

B, [ UMPHREYS
2 HOMEOPATHIC
Veterinary Specifics

Cuare Diseases of

DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY,

In use for over 20 years by Farmers,
Stockbreeders, Horse R. R., &e.

Used by U. S. Government.

so~ STABLE CHART -aéa
Iicuntad on Rellers & Book Mailed Pree.

Bumphreys’ Med, Co., 102 Fulton Bt., N. ¥.

¥ " UMPEREYS

HOMECYATHIC 2 8

& SPECIFIC No.

1 use 30 )cna. The only successful remedy for

Nervous Dability, Vital Weakness.

a2ud Prostratica, from over-wor orhiey \nll"&

§1 per vial, or 5 vials &and large vial powder, for $&
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, or gent posipaid o.i receiptol

price.~ilumphreys’ Hedicine Lo, 109 Fulten Bt.y N §,

e

£
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= “BELL”

RGNS

S Unapproached for
Tone and Quality.
CATALQOCUES FREE.

BEﬁLLg& (0., Gueipi, 6nt,

Organs.

PrARG pive SQUARE

TWO high toned double reed ORGANS,
The above instruments are first class in every

- particular, and will be gold at a sacriice to cleg..
Apply to 5

JOHN RICHARDS.

WORM POWDERS.

Are plensant to take. Contain their own
Purgative. ls a safe, sure, and effectual
destroyer ¢i worms in Children or Adults,

T. MILBUBN & (0., Proprietors, Torento.

r A ARRHC:.S FRED

Sogreat is our faith we cam cure you, dezs
iree. 1. 8. Lactoeseacn & Co.,, Newark, N,

i

l

sufferer, we will mail ezcugh toconvinee,

|
! IRON and STEEL,

In ftock and for sale Lo,

Z. R. EVERETT.

-
-
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