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Good morning, sir, Mr. Editor, how are the 
folks to-day ? 

I owe you for next year's paper—I thought 
I'd come and pay , 

And Jones agoin’ to take it, and this is his 
money here ; 

I shut down lendin’ it to him, and then coaxed 
him to try it a year. 

% You're doing the politics bully, as all our 
family agree ; 

Just keep your old goose-quill a flappin’ and 
give them a good one for me, 

And now you are chockful of business, and 
won't be tnking your time, 

I've things of my own I must tend to—goud 
day sir; I believe I will climb,” 

The editer sat in his sanctum, and brought 
down his fist with a thump ; 

“God bless that old farmer,” he muttered ; 
“he's a regular jolly old trump.” 

And 'tis thus with our noble profession, and 
thus it will be ever still ; 

There are some who appreciate its labor, and 
some who perhaps never will ; 

But in the great time that is coming, when 
Gubriel's trumpet shall sound, 

And they who baye lalored and rested shall 
come from the quivering ground ; 

When they who bave striven and suffered to 
teach and ennoble the race 

Shall march at the nead of the column, each 
one in bis God given place : 

As they march through the gates of the city 
with proud and victorious tread 

The «ditor snd his assistants will travel not 
far fiom the head, 

Ate. ature, 

RETRIBUTION. 
CHAPTER XXX, 

“IT CANNOT BE.” 

¢ You said your love was eternal, my 

1rd,” he heard her say, after what seem- 

ed to him a long silence; but her voice 
sounded afar oft and hollow. 

He removed his hand from his eyes and 

looked over at her. 
Was she grieving for him, or was this 

agitation caused by having painful memo. 

ries of her own life revived ? 
“ Yes, in a certain sense it is—it was too 

deep and true ever to swerve from its al. 

legiance ; bat it was for the real woman— 
my ideal,” he said, mournfully, 

“Bat, my lord, if this sad thing conld 
be explained—if this—this girl, who is 
your wife, could prove herself true, what 
then?’ pleaded the nun, her head still 
bowed low. 
“1 shall never give her the opportunity, 

there can be but one way to explain 1t, 
and the matter must rest where itis. The 
past 1s past, and nothing can recall it,” he 

said, firmly. 
“You are doing wrong, my lord,” the 

nun now replied, with as much firmness 
a3 he bad displayed ; ¢ itis right that all 
should have the opportunity to speak in 
their own defense. If you have denied 
this to the young girl whom you have 
wedded, you are guilty of great injustice 

toward her, Go back to her, I pray, and 

let her explain if she can, and then judge 

her.” 
“] want no explanations, I tell you; 

they would only serve to stir up the bit- 
teraess of the past again. I saw with my 
own eyes her perfidy, and [ will never re- 

turn to her again ; 1 will never look upon 
her face agamn. I have said it,” he re- 

t ironed, stubbornly. 

But he really believed what he said— 

tht there could be no explanation, and 
thit Nina was indeed as false as she ap- 

peared. 

Oh, if he had only known the truth, 

hw much after sufiering he might have 
ben saved ! 

“ Nay, do not leave me, Sister Agnes,” 
h» said ; “your presence soothes me, and 
I do not enjoy Sister Rachael. 1 thank 
yo for your sympathy, though I know it 

must be beyond the pale of your duties 

t> listen to the confessions of you 
patients.” 
She cama close to his bedside now, but 

the light was so dim that he could not dis- 

tinguish her features at all. 
She stood before him with her hand: 

¢'ossed upon her breast and her head 

bowed, and spoke in the saddest tone: 
he had ever heard. 

“My lord,” she said, “it is impossible 

for me to tell you how deeply your story 

has moved me; you have my sympathy 

and my prayers. | trust your life 18 not 

entirely ruined, as you fear—I hope the 

future may have much of peace for you; 

but let me plead with you, as one who has 
also suffered moch, and with cruel injus- 

tice—let me plead with you, I say, to go 

back to your forsaken bride, and give her 
one opportunity to defend herself if she 

can. and something tells me thatshe can 

She paused a moment, as if it was diffi- 
cult to go on; then she resumed : 

“ You were wrong, all wrong, to judge 
her so rashly—you were jealous and pas- 

sionate, doubtless, in your first wild grief 

upon discovering what you did. Oh! go 
back to her, listen to her calmly and 

patiently, and do not judge her until you 

learn all the truth fiom her own lips.”’ 

“ That 1 have already refused to do— 

she said she could make everything plain 
in five minutes, but I do not believe it,” 

he said, coldly, and he saw that his words 
made her shudder. 
« How she feels for me!” he thought, 

never dreaming the cause of her sufier- 

ing. : 
But he did not like to be blamed—he 

had suffered enough from his own con. 

science for baving been so rash and hasty; 

but it was not pleasant to have it putinto 
words by another. 

“Then you can never hope for peace,” 

she said, with infinite sadness, “and you 
have also barred the way for her. My 
lord, my lord, heed my warning. I pray— 

I beseech you, if you would not make your 

future a blank, if you would not have the 

gin on your conscience of ruining the lite 
of another, if you would not entail upon 

yourself a life of ceaseless remorse and 
pain, when you shall discover, all too late, 
that you have been in the wrong, go back 
go back to your wife and listen to what 
she may have to tell you.” 

Pen cannot portray the pathos of her 
pleadings. 

Her earnestness thrilled him, and for 

the moment he was almost tempted to 
believe that her woman's intuition bad 
shown ber the truth ; that he had been all 
wrong. 
But be felt so sure of his own position— 

that blightiog picture was so fresh in his 

mind ; those wild ravings of the sick sol- 
deer were still ringing in his ears—that he 

could only feel that the hope she held out 
to him was a mockery, and he steeled his 

heart against her prayer. 

4 Go back to have ber mock me and 

cheat me again? Never!” he cried, the 

hot blood rushing over his while face, 

¢- She has not —she could not,” wailed 

the stricken girl, 

i How do you know?" he demanded, 

fiercely, and raising nimself on his elbow 
to peer into her face. 

Something in her tones, something in 

her manner, made him quiver with strange | 

emotion. 
Who was she--what was she to be moved 

$bus by a strapger’s history ? 

| Why did she thrill him so whenever she 
came near? What was there about her 

that affected him so strangely ? 

strove to read the downcast face in the 

gathering gloom, 
But the slender figure stood motion- 

less as a statute; the little hands, al. 
though clenched until the nails were livid 
seemed only calmly clasped upon the 

quiet breast. 
Yet he caught the sound of a quickly 

suppressed sob, as she answered, in strain" 

ed, suffering tones: 

“ My own heart tells me I have suffered 

oh, so cruelly, that I feel it must be so. 

Will you not be merciful ?"’ 

“Who are you ?” he cried hoarsely. 

He reached out and grasped one of her 
little white hands. 

Its icy chill made him shiver, and he 
felt the frail form tremble and shrink be- 

neath his touch. 

A low moan escaped her lips, and 1n 
another moment he would have torn the 
ugly cap and bandages from her head. 

But releasing herself from his grasp, she 
asked, almost sternly : 

‘Will you go back to your wife? Will 

you conquer your pride, for it is half that 

which keeps you from her, and be just 
and kind to her?” 
“] cannot; let her explain things how 

she will, the fact remains that she has de- 

ceived me,’’ he replied, gloomuly, and fell 

back upon his pillow with a deep sigh. 

¢“ How?" 
¢ By clandestinely meeting that man 

on our wedding day, and pretending she 

had gone for another purpose. 
“It must have been some innocent 

secret, which she could not reveal just 

then,” pleaded the nun, brokenly. 

“She bad no right to have any secret 
from me, her husband!” he cried, indig- 

nantly, 

“You are resolved, then, never to be 
reconciled with her—never to listen to 

her defense 7’ was the mournful, almost 

breathless query, 
“Why should you care so much?’ he 

again demanded, curiously. 

“Why should I care? Ah, I would see 
you happy. I have nursed you back to 
life from death's door; you have, as it 
were, a new lease of life, and I would not 

have you mar all your future, and be- 

sides ——"’ 
“ Besides what ?'’ 

‘JI feel for the peor crushed wife 

whom you have forsaken, and whose life 
you have forever sealed by refusing to go 

to her and listen to her defense. Her 

maiden’s heart—her sense of delicacy, 

will never allow her to force any explana- 

ations upon you after your past injustice 

to her. Will you not restore happiness 
to her?" 
Her first words were like a prophecy to 

him—her last like the cry of a despairing 

heart. 

For a moment he longed to yield the 
assent she desired —he was almost won, 
He felt that much that she had said 

was true ; he knew that he had, been un- 

just in refusing to go to Nina as she had 

requested. 

He should have gone to listen to ber, 
even though he felt that he could never 

be convinced of her innocence. 
But having once refused, could he now 

bumble himself enough to seek her and 
crave an explanation ? 
Could he run the risk of going to find 

her happy in the love of another? 
Again that maddening picture came up 

before him ; again he heard that yearning 
cry: 

¢ Nina, darling come to me—I love you 
80 80'’’ and, with a groan, he turned awmy 
from that pale pleader and—from hap pi. 
ness, 

- It cannot be,besaid; I thank you for yamr 
sympathy and advice, but I never wish &o 

hehold again the face of the woman whom 
[ believe to be so false, Doubtless before | 
[ rise from this couch the tie which unites 

a8 will be severed, and of what use then 

vould explanations be ? I trust, when all 

is over, I shall find something of that 
peace of which you have spoken.” 

It was all dark now 1n that chamber, or 
he might have seen that pale face con- 
vulsed with its heart-breaking agony, 

As it was, the livid lips parted with a 
faint crp, which the tortured soul could 
aot restrain. 

“ Pardon me,’ Kenneth said, {in pitying 
tones. ‘‘I sbould not have troubled you. 

vod aroused painful memories perhaps. 
by my sad story. I would that your life 

kind sister, had less of sorrow in it.” 
She stretched out her clasped hands do. 

ward him, as if to plead with him yet fur- 
ther. 

For an instant her eyelids quivered, and 
har breast heaved as if the breaking heart 

must burst its prison house: then the 
white hands dropped nerveless at her side, 
t long, shuddering sigh shook the slight 

frame from head to foot, making it sway 
like a broken reed. 

“ My lord,” she said, and her voice was 
full of tearless anguish that almost made 
him weep‘ “1 must leave you now, I have 

other duties, and now that you are so far 

recovered, | cannot come again. You 

may have thought it strange that I should 
speak so freely and plainly to you regard- 

ing what you have told me, but in my 
heast there is only tenderest pity and 
sympathy for you. Remember this, if, in 

after years, any one should tell you more 
concerning the history of Sister Anes, 

“You will soon rise from this bed and 

go back to your own country; and, par- 

don me, but if you have decided that it 
18 best for all ties which bind you to be 
severed, you must not forget——'" Oh! 

the sad faltering of the sweet voice as she 
uttered these words: ‘You must not 

forget,” she repeated. in a way that he 

never forgot, “that in the future there 
will be duties which you owe to your 

proud name and position—do not judge 

all women by what you believe of one, 

and may you yet know much of happiness 
in your own home and at your own fire- 

side. And—and—" a quivering sob burst 
forth now, ¢ try to think as kindly as you 

can of the poor maiden who was your 
happy wife for one short half-hour, and if 
you cannot believe her guiltless, strive, as 

One has commanded, to forgive, and may 
you find that peace which a loving Father 

willingly gives to all the children which 

His hand has stricken, and in the great 
future, when we shall see as we are seen, 

and know as we are known, God grant 
that the hearts so cruelly severed here 

may be re-united for eternity there. Fare. 

well I” 
She turned and had glided from the 

room before he could command his voice 
t> speak, 
For Kenneth Malcolm to weep was like 

breaking up the waters of the mighty 

deep. 
But he had never listened to words so 

sad, so hopeless before—he had never in 
his life been so moved as now. 

He felt than this gentle, unknown girl's 

life was hopeless; he knew that his owa 
was,and the dark future seemed so dreary, 

so desolate, tliat he turned his face to the 

wall, and great sobs shook his frame, and 

big tears coursed over his wan face like 
rais. 

He almost wished now that he had 

| given her the comfort of the promise she 
had craved—his own heart cried out con- 

For a moment he held his breath as he 

mightier love than ever before, and he 
| was utterly wretched and miserable, 

With tottering steps, the sad.voiced nun 
went forth into the long corridor, closed 
the door noiselessly after her, then lifting 
her hands toward Heaven with a gesture 
of wildest despair, she murmured : 

“Lost! lost! Heaven help me to bear 
the dread future !"’ 
Then groping her way like a blind per- 

son, she passed on, and entered a room 
some distance beyond. 

CHAPTER XXXI, 

“I CAN NEVER FORGET,” 

A few moments later Madam Leicester 
passed through the same corridor and 
entered the same room. It was large, 
airy, and exqusitely neat, 

Its floor of white wood was spotless, and 

shone as if polished. The dainty bed was 

covered and draped in white. 
White curtains hung at the windows, 

and the furniture, consisting of a couch 

and three inviting chairs, was all also 
draped in white, 

Madam glanced anxiously around as< she 
noiselessly closed the door after entering 
She saw nothing, but started, and an 

expression of pain swept over her features, 

as a low moan feel on her ears, 

Going around to the side of the bed, 

she saw the figure in grey serge kneeling 

their in an abandonment of grief, 

The head, from which the ugly black 
cip had been hastily torn, was not shorn, 

but covered with shining chestnut hair; 
but the face was bowed and hidden among 

the curtains of the bed. 

¢ My darling! my darling! what isit?"’ 

cried madam. a sharp pain in her voice. 

“Oh! Kenneth, my husband —my king 

—lost! lost I" was the incoherent reponse. 
“ Kenneth! is he worse 7’ 

“No, better; but | have failed in my 
wission here,”’ 

“Falled 1” 

“ Utterly. Oh, my mother, take me to 
your heart and comfort me, for 1 never 

needed it more than now,” and Nina lifted 

her pale, pinched face from ber bed, and 
stretched out her hands as if in supplica. 

tion, 
Madam gathered her olose to her bosom 

and wept bitterly, and the two women 

clung to each other in a cornmon grief, 

After a few moments, madam raised 

the stricken girl, and, leading her to the 
white draped couch, made her lie down, 

and then gradually drew from her the sad 

circumstances of her recent terview 
with Kenneth, 

Doubtless it has been surmised, long 

before this, who the pale nun was who 
had watched and nursed Lord Malcolm so 

untiringly. 
To his own wife's ceaseless vigils and 

tender care Kenneth owed his life ; and, 
when 1n after months he discovered it, 
who can describe the remorse which stung 

him and the reproaches and regrets which 
haunted him night and day ? 

Sir Horace Vere, with Madam Leicester 
and Nina, bad arrived at Lille late on the 

third night after leaving their home, 

on the banks of the river Leam. 

They proceeded directly to St. Philip's 
convent, where the ladies, upon Sir 
Horace’s introduction, were most cordially 
welcomed by the Mother Superior, 

Sir Horace left them 1n her charge and 

sought his hotel, while Nina and her 
mother, after partaking of some simple 
refreshment, retired for a rest, which they 

80 much needed. 

During the journey the former had been 
comparatively cheerful, declaring agsin 

and again that she knew Kenneth would 
not die—she would nurse bim back to 

life and health, and when he was able to 

hear it, ahe would tell him all, and he 

would joyfully take ber back into his 

heart again, 

This sickness, she believed, had been 

sent upon him that they might be reunited 
and this hope seemed to restore strength 

and vitality.to her, 

But alas | for human hopes and plans! 
How sadly were they doomed to be dis- 

appointed. 

Madam had expected that Nina, in her 

weak state, would be ill from her journey, 
and unable to arise the following morn. 

ing; but what was her surprise, on wak- 

ing, to see her standing by her bedside, 

clad 1n the habiliments of the sisterhood 

of St. Philip's, 

She was so changed by the ugly dress 

and ghastly bandages, that at tlrst she did 

not recogniza her, but supposed her to be 
some sister sent to awaken them for the 

morning meal, 

But a closer glance into the lovely eyes, 
which were already brightening with the 

dawn of a new hope, and into the sweet 

face, which for the first time in months 

had a trace of color in it, revealed the 

truth, 

*“ WN hat does this mean, Nica 7’ madam 

asked, regarding her curiously, 

“It means, mamma, that | have been 

talking with the kind Mother Superior, 

and we have both concluded it best for 

me to nurse Kenneth in disguise for 
awhile,” 
“But he would not know you now any 

way." . 

“1 know,” Nina replied, with a quiver- 

ing lip, * but consciousness may return at 

any moment, and the sight of me might 

do him jury. I shall wait until he is 
well enough to converse with me before I 

reveal my identity.” 
“You are very hopeful, my dear,” said 

madam, sorrowfully. 

She had been told by the Mother Soperior 
that there was not a ray of hope. 

“Yes, mamma, | am. You know that 
we often are impressed regarding the sick, 

and something tells me that Kenneth will 

get well ; and, oh, will it not be joyful, if 
we can go back to England bappy once 
more ?"’ she breathed earnestly. 

“God grant your prayer, my child ; but 
I fear you are not strong enough to under- 

take your task today. Kenneth will have” 

good care ; rest for one day, my dear,” 

pleaded her mother, anxiously, 
“Not an hour, mamma—~] am eager 

now to be at his side. You are sure he 
will now recognize me, if he should have 
a lucid interval 2" 

“ No, there is no danger, especially in a 

darkened chamber; you .are entirely 

changed.” 

“1 bad planed it all before we arrived, 
for I cannot feel quite sure how he will 
receive me, and | do not wish to make 

myself known until | feel confident that 

he desires to be reconciled with me. If I 

find that be still loves me, and [I can re- 

move all bis doubts, then how gladly will 
I tell him who | am; until then I am to 
be simply Sister Adnes.” 

Yet she was so hopeful —she felt that 
she should have no difficulty in re-estab- 

lishing his faith in her, be must listen to 

her, and when once she had told him all, 

all would be well. 

How dreadful then was the death of all 

her hopes, when she found that Kenneth 

was determined neyer to listen to any ex- 

planations—when he refused to believe 

ber, even if she should speals when he 
bad told her that there was no room iu 
his heart for her ever again, and that he 
never more wished to look upon her face. 
How effectually bad he shut her oft 

from revealing who she was! how utterly, 
as she had told him, had he sealed ber 
lips, and that their life must be a blank 

For three long weeks she had 
watcned by his bedside, this one hope 
and thought uppermost in ber mind. 
Madam was astonished on beholding 

her strength. 
She seemed suddenly to have over- 

come all her own bodily weakness, 
and to have risen above all her own 
trouble, while she served so faithfully 
at her busband’s bedside. 
She gained the great physician's 

admiration and entire confidence, by 
her deft ways, her judicious manage- 
ment of the sick man and his strange 
fancies, and by her rare executive 
ability as a nurse. 
She only sought rest when he slep! 

the deep sleep caused by opiates, and 
would yield her post to no one, 
Madam Leicester only entered the 

xick-room to relieve her when she 
sought her much-needed rest, or par- 
took of her meals. J 

She, too, believed with Nina, that 
when Lord Maleolm recovered con 
sciousness he would be only too glad 
to listen to reason, and would gladly 
accept the explanations regarding that 
sad drama which bad so nearly ruined 
their lives. 
She was bitterly disappointed when 

she learned from Nina his decided re- 
fusal ever to willingly see hix wite 
again, or even yield ber the privilege 
of ~elf defence. 

Her pride too, rose in arms at the 
injustice of it all, 

** My deur,” she said, * if he will be 
so willfai and stubborn, he is unworthy 
of no much love as you bave livished 
apon him. [| gave him credit for a 
‘arge heart, and a generous nature. 
but [ am deeply disappointed in him." 
“Hoisnoble—he 1» grand, mamma ; 

bat this sorrow has made him distrust. 
ful of everything and everyboay,” 
Nina said. loyal to him to her heart’ 
core. ** Bat, ob!” she added, wildly, 
“the worst of it is, that some day, 
when it is too late, he will wake up 10 
he knowledge that | was true, and he 

cruel and unjust! What will become 
of hrm then ?" 

“It will bo but a just punixhmen! 
for his obstinacy,” madam said, indig 
nanily, then added, tenderly: ** Bu 
lot us go away at once, where we can 
he quiet, and rest, and forget, if pos~i- 
ble. all association connected with 
those dreadful events ” 

“ Mamma, [ can never forget,” Nina 
said, with a sharp, despairing cry. 
“I know you cannot, dear; but let 

us try to be submissive beneath this 
stroke, and there may be something 

of comfort left for us yet.” 
* Oh, mamma, life looks so long to 

me!” wailed the stricken girl. 
“ My child, you must not give way 

thus to your grief. Remember that | 
am on the shady side of life—and of a 
lite that has known even more of sor- 
row than you have ever dared to 
dream of,” madam said bitterly. 

“Is that so, mamma? Why have 
you never told me this before ?"’ asked 
Nina, in surprise. 

‘“ Because I did not wish to aadden 
your young life; and I should not 
have spoken of it now —it escaped me 
unawares Bat do not forget, dear. 
that I need you, while I live, to com 
fort me ; remember, also, that Louis 
needs your love and infiuence; re- 
member that you have duties in life, 
Nina, if you cannot bave joys—those 
will come hereafter, in a better 
world.” 
Madam spoke earnestly and im. 

pressively, and the young girl started. 
Had she not spoken almost the 

same words to Kenneth less than ‘an 
hour ago? and should she refusejto 
put in practice the sentiments which 
she had preached ? 
No; she would seek to rise above 

the pain which so crashed her now, 
and which iife must ever hold for her. 
She would try to forget self in 

ministering to others, and perchance 
there might come to her in the 
future some moments of blessed for- 
getfulness, and she migh* even feel u 
passing joy in making others bappy. 

“You sre right, mamma,” she said, 
after deep thought. * I wil not give 
wuy se'fishly to my own grief, ul- 
though hfe look+« now hke a burden 
too heavy to be borne, 1 will strive 
to be a comfort to you henceforth, in- 
stead of a source of trouble and anx 

ety. You shall tell me your sorrow, 
and t gether we will bear vur douvie 
yoke.” 
“Some other time—not to day. 

dear: you have had enough to bear 
for the present,” replied her mother, 
~adly. 

| believed, that night when we 
were talking these things over be 
fore,” Nina resumed, ** that [ bad no 
long to live; but I found that just a- 
~soon a8 I had an object in hte, my 
strength began to return. Kenneth 
was ill=—1 forgot self, and selfish sor- 
row, and began to mend That proves 
to me that it will be very wrong tor 
me to nurse my grief urnl I under 
mine my health anew. No; if [ can 
not my way nere, I will strive patient- 
iy in go Gou’s way, and perhaps the 

dreaded future may have less bitter 
ness than I think.” 

“ Bless you, my darling, you gan- 
not know what a comfort your words 
are to me,” murmured madam, tear- 
fully, as she elaspod her closer. 
Then she added : 
“Your words remind me of those 

beautiful lines which I have always 
loved so well : 

“1 see yot a step before me, as I tread the 
days of the year, 

But the pact is still in God's keeping ; the 
future His mercy shall clear; 

And what looks dark in the distance may 
brighten as I draw near.” 

Nina lifted her arms and wound | 
them around her mother’s neck. 
Drawing the silvery bead down 

npon her breast, she pressed a loving 
kiss npon her fair chaok, saying : 

“Take me bome, mammaj; [ do 
not feel that I ean remain 
longer.” 

“ Well, then, dear, we will return 
to Leamington at once, for I have im- 
portant work to do there roon.” 

“ Important work ? Of what na- 
ture?’ asked Nina, much surprised 
by this communieajion. 
* I have property near then, which 

it is my daty now to claim.” 

“ Property! Why what do yon 
mean? I never heard you say any. 
thing about it before,” Nina said, 
more and wore surprised. 

“ That is part of the story which I 
have to tell you by aad by; thore is 
much jn my history of which you 
know very little,” returned madam, 
with a weary sigh. 
“] have often wondered, mamma. 

why you were so reticent regarding 
vour early life; you always have ap- 
peared pained whenever | have men- 
tioned it. Do vou think it is time I 
~hared your confidence 7" 

“It is, my darling, and I shall 
shortly confide to you everything ; bu: 

now we mast prepare for our return,” 
and madam, with a stern look upon 
her handsome face, arose to set abou’ 
the task. 

** What shall we say te the Mother 
Saperior, mamma, regrading oar sud. 

den departore ?” asked Nina, with nu 
~ad and troobled face. 

“I have beon debating that ques | 
I 

tion in my own mind ; | see no other 
way than the confide in her to a cer 
tain extent,” was the reply, 

“How can I go? Oh, mamma, it, 
is like turning away from a new-made 
grave, where one bas laid their all,” 

stautly for Mina, with 2 stronger ang until be sought Ler to learn the truth, - i 
cried the young wife, in sudden agony, 
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as the memory of all she was leaving 
rasbed over her. 

In going, she renounced all hope of 
ever being reconciled to her husband, 
and she believed she would never be- 
hold him again on earth. 

It was too dreadful, and for awhile 
she was again entirely overcome with 
her mighty grief. 
“Courage, my poor child.” whis- 

pered her mother, whose own heuwrt 
was nearly broken by the sight of 
her woe, ** we still bave each other. 
and Luis; let us, at leust, be patient.” 
“1 will, I will; but give me a little 

time. Mamma, go away and leave 
me alone for awhile, autil I right my 
battle out,” Nina p'eaded, her sweet, 
white face so tortured and Grawn that 
ber mother nearly wept aloud at sight 
of iL. 
She wisely went away, however, 

and sought an interview with the 
Mother Superior, to acquaint her with 
their intention of leaving. 
The good woman appeared some- 

and made the interview as easy as 
possible for madam, 

to assume the disguise of a nua. 

have enjoyed reading out the little 
romance, bn being a true lady, she 
restrained her curiosity, and waited, 
hoping that the future might disclose 
more. 

Nina, left alone. fought ont her bat- 

tried to think calmly of the future and 
what it hela for her 

lt was not an easy thing thus to 
bury all her hopes, and shat out ot her 
nfe every ray of hght, but the strength 
of a grand character soon began to 

an hour. madam returned to her, she 
found her clad tor her journey, very 
sad, but calm and resointe, a look of 
restgnation on her far face, and the 
ght of a holy purpose shining from 
her be utiful eyes 
Sr Horace Vere returned with them 

to Leamington, thoughtal and atten. 
tive for their every comfort. 
He became a constant visitor at the 

little vice clad cottage, and the long 
and oft repeated private discassions 
between him and madam now became 
a matter of wonder and perplexity to 
Nina, who never had heard of the ex- 
istence of such a person as Sir Horace 
antl that dark and stormy might when 
he had so unexpectedly brought them 
the news ot Konne n's iliness. 

(To b: continued.) 
— ee 

Corns cause intoterable pain. Hol 
loway’s Corn Cure removes the trou- 
ble. Try it and see wnat an amount 
of pain is saved. 

The most popular ‘tenner’ is the 
ten dollar gold piece. 

Prohibition aud Politics. 

The anti liquor question is a strong 
plank in the pohueal platform, and 
one safe to lay hold of. All intoxicat- 
ing beverages ure safest when ler 
alone, even in medicine. Burdock 
Biood Bitters is not a bar beverage, 
but a strictly pure medicine, reliable 
for diseases of the stomack, liver, 
bowels, kidneys and blobd, and wiil 
not aid in making drankards, 

‘“ Bessie, I hear your sister is sick 
What ails ber?” [1 don’t know, 
ma'am. Maybe its the diploma.” 
** The what, child?” * The diploma. 
I beard mother say she took it at 
school.” 

Victory at Last. 

Consumption, the greatest curse of 
the age, the destroyer of thousands ot 
our brightest and best, is conquered. 
[tis no longer incurable. Dr. Pierce's 
“ Golden Medical Discovery ” is a cer- 
tain remedy for this terribly disease 
if taken in time. All scrofulons dis- 
eases—consumption is a scrotulous 
affection ot the lungs—esn be cored 
by it Its effects in disesses of the 
throat and lungs are little less than 
mibacu ous. All druggists have it. 

Absolutely Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marvel of purlty 

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

Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the 
fountain of health, by uelng Dr, Pierce's Gold- 
en Medical Discovery, and good digestion, a 
fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital strength, ana 
soundness of constitution will be established. 
Golden Medical Discovery cures all humors, 

from the gommon pimple, bloteh, or eruption, 
to the worst fcrofula, or blood-poison. [Is- 
wecially has it proven jis efficacy in curing 
alt-rhann or Totter, Fever-gores, Hip-je int 

Disease, Scrofuions Sores and Swellings, En- 
larecd Glands, aud Faing Ulcers. 
Golden Medieal Discovery cies yp onsump- 

tion (which is Serofula of 1h¢ Laogs), by its 

wonderful bload-prrityving. invigorating, and 

nutritive properties, For Weak Lungs, Spit- 

ting of Blood. Shortness of Breath, Bronchitis, 
Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindged atfec- 

tions. it is a sovereign remedy. It promptly 
cures the severest Coughs, : 
For Tornid Liver, Biliousness, or “Liver 

Conuplaint.” Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, it is 
an unequalled remedy. Sold by druggists. 

. PIERCF’'S PFLLETS — Anti. 
i Bilious and Cathartic. 

#5¢. u vial, by druggisis. 

BEST ON EARTH 

HE GREAT 
Tair WASHER 
A marvel of efficleney gnd economy. 

never varies. The purest and hegt for all house- 
hold purposes; washing and cleaning without 
jury to hands or fabric. No boiling, = in 
or hard rubbing necessary The saving of fue 
#uad pays for the soap. Makes white goods 
whiter, sofis:s woolen goods and makes colored 
goods brighter. Game soap for all purposes, 
Tollet, Bath, Laundry, Seruovbing, &c ead the 
directions plain'y given on each wrapper and 
learn the new “Surpride™ way of washis 
clothes, sav time, money, labor and worry 
the old way ash day is made a pleasure b, 

us6 of SURPRISE SOAP and joy and smil 
the place of {lred looks. Save 25 Surprise 

wrappers, send to the magufacturers with your 
address and get a handsome picture for them. 
Ask your grocer to show you the picture. Sun 
PRISE SOAP is sold by all leading grocers. If not 
obtainable at your home send 6 cents in stamps 
to us for sample bar. : 

LU g Co., 

TRY IT 
uality 

The St. Croix Soap 
ST. STEPHEN, N. 

Rixford Axes. 
UST RECEIVED -Another lot of the above 

*J celebrated Axes, which are givisg grand 

——— 

satistaction. 

Z. R. EVERETT, 
February < 

what surprised but asked no questions, | 

She had mistrusted from the first | 
that there was something mysteriovs 
connected with her illastrious guests, © 
fro: the fact of Nina's having desired 

Like a veritable woman, she would | 

tie with her rebeliinus soul, and then | 

shine t rth, and when after more than |! 

| Court House, 

Sore Eyes 
The eyes are always in sympathy with 

the body, and afford an excellent index 

of its condition. When the eves become 

weak, and the lids inflmmed and sore, it is 

an evidence that the system has become 

disordered by Scrofula, for which Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla is the best known remedy. 

Scrofula, which produced a painful ine | 
flammation in my eves, caused me much | 
suffering for a number of vears. By the 
advice of a physician I commenced taking 
Aver's Sarsaparilla. After using this 
mcdicine a short time IT was completely 

Mv eves are now in a splendid condition, 
and I am as well and strong as ever, — 
Mrs. William Gage, Concord, N. II. 

For a number of years I was troubled 
with a humor in my eves, and was unable 
to obtain any relief until 1 commenced 
using Aver's Sarsaparilla. This medicine 
has effected a complete cure, and 1 believe 
it to be the best of blood purifiers, — 
C. E. Upten, Nashua, N. 11. 

From childhood, and until within a few 
months, I have been afilicted with Weak 
and Sore Eves. 1 have used for these 
complaints, with beneficial results, Aver's 
Sarsaparilla, and consider it a great blood 
purifier. — Murs. C. Phillips, Glover, Vt. 

I suffered for a vear with inflamma- 
tion in my left eve. Three ulcers formed 
on the ball, depriving me of sight, and 

causing great pain. After trying many | 
other remedies, to no purpose, I was finally | 
induced to use A\vea’s Sarsaparilla, and, 

By Taking 
three bottles of this medicine, have been | 
entirely cured. My sight has been re- | 
stored, and there is no sign of inflamma- 
tion, sore, or ulcer in my eve. — Kendal | 
T. Bowen, Sugar Tree Ridge. Ohio. 
My daughter, ten years old, was afflicted | 

with Serofulous Sore Eves. During the 
last two vears she never saw light of any 
Kind. Physicians of the highest standing 
exerted their »Kkill, but with no permanent 
success. On the recommendation of a 
friend I purchased a bottle of Aver's Sar- 
saparilla, which my daughter commenced 
taking. Before she had used the third 
bottle her sight was restored, and she ean 
now look steadily at a brilliant light with 
out pain. Ier cure is complete. — W, EE, 
Sutherland, Evangelist, Shelby City, Ky. 

Ayer’'s Sarsaparilla, 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Bold Ly all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 

INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY 
‘86 Winter Arrangement 87 

On and after MONDAY. November 
22nd, 1886. the Trains of this Rai way 
will run daily, (Sunday excepted) as 
Jollows : 

Trains will leave St, John. : 
| ny ERO. ......cccconooiereins 

Accommedation 11.20 a. m. 

Express for Sussex 4.35 p.m, 

Express for Halifax & Quebec, 6.10 p.m. 

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

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY. a 
Sieeping Car for Montrexsl will be attached Lo 
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: 

7 30 a.m, 

Express from Sussex,............. 

Accommodation, 1.30 p m. 

Day Express, 7.20 p,m, 

2 All Tralns are ran by Eastern Standard 
time. 

D. POTTINGFER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

EE LE 

EE EE REE ERE 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., Nov,_ 17th, 1586 

NEW BRUNSWICK 

RAILWAY CO. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

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

LEAVE FREDERICTON 

(Kastern Standard Time) 

700 A M.—~Fxpress for St John, and inter- 
medate points, 

900 A. M.—For Fredericton Junetion, and for 
Meadim Junetion, and St, Stephen, 
Vance oro. Bangor, Portland, Boston and 
all points West; St, Andrews, Houlton, 
Waoodst eR, Presque Inte. 
Fdmundston, and all points North 

110 P. M—*or Fredericton Jauetion, and for 
81. Jonn, and points Kast 

ARRIVE AT FREDERIUTON ; 

113 A M—From Fredericton Junetion, ano 
from St John, and all points Kast, 

33 P. M,—From Fredericton Jun-~tion, and 
Irrm Varceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos 
ton,» nd all points West; St. Andrews, St, 
Stephen, boulton, Woodstock, Presque 
Isle, Grand wails, and points North, 

6 40 P. M.—Express rom St. John, aud inter- 
mediate points, 

LEAVE GIBSON; 

700 A. M.~Express for Woodstock and points 
North, 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

4 30 P. M.-Express from Woodstoek, and points 
Norn, 

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

Svp’t Southern Division, 
J. F. LEAVITT, 

Gep’]l Pass. and Tickel Agent, 

St. John, N, B, October 20, 1856 

W. E. MILLER & CO. 
ANNUAL 

@®all and examine our fine stock of 

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

2 CIVE US A CALL." 

Fredericton, Nece mber 8 

| BITFERS.; 
WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 
DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY, 
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING 
JAUNDICE, OF THE HEZRT, 
ERYSIPELAS, AQIDITY OF 
SALT BHEUI, THE STOLIAC:!, 
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS 
HEADACHE, "OF THE sxiJ, 
And every species of disease arising from 
disordered LIVER, K.DNEYS, STUMAUH, 

BOWELS OR BLOOD, 

Proprietors, 

— ———— — 

BURNED OUT, 

with peatness and despaicn. 

EILL'S HARDWARE STORE, 

It 

| be put on ar 
| they have this 

Express from Halifax & Quebec, 7.00 a.m. | 

S.35a mm. | 

Grand Falls. 

CHRISTMAS SALE. 

opp. County | Poy 

BUILDE 

: 2\ VN Al 

King Street, 

'EBEN MILLER & GO. 
RS OF 

Fredericton, N. B 

Concord Wagons, 

Miller Spar Wagons, 
Brewster Wagons, 

Sole Manufacturers of Mill 

These Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glance at requires onty one person to take it off or put it « ‘een on, as no‘ unsightly ends are sticking out. W 
1y carriage in use, 

Rail, as it will be greatly to their i 

- Piano Box Wagons, 
| White Chapel Wagons, 
' Cronin Wagons, 

Iver's Wagons 

Top Phztons, 

Open Phztons. 

er’s Pat>nt Shifting Rai JP» 

the cut will show for itself; it is so simple, 
mm, and when ofl noone would think a Top haa 

hen the Top is on itis as firm as a rock. It ean 
Persons ordering Bugeies or Canopy Top Carriages should see that 

nterest. 
These Tops were awarded a Diploma at the Provincial Exhibition in October, 1880 

| Particular attention gwen to orders. Repawing done inthe best manner, and at the shortest notice 

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

2 ALL WORK WARRANTED. "$x 
EBEN MILLER & CG 

NEW “R 

SEE THE 

AYMOND,” 
With Large Improved Arm, at 

D. MCATHERIN'S SALES ROOM. 

| 

| 
| 
| 
| 

| 

| i Agents wanted for P. E. 

Fredericton, 

Phenix Square, Fredericton, N B 

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

Fredericton, N.B, Newenstle, Mir michi, N.B. Chatham, Mirmichi, N. B., Bathurst 
Gloucester Co, N. B,, tampleton, Restigouche Co., N. B,, St. Stephen, N. B. 

Island and Nova Scota. g&) 

D. MecCATHERIN, 

Manager for Maritime Provinces 

#8. Address all communications P. O. Box 182, Fredericton, N, B, 

May IX, 1x83 

PHOTOGRAPHS 
MADE IN THE FOLLOWING SIZES: 

| LOCKET, 
~~ CARD, 
| CABINET, 
| BOUDOIR, 
| PANEL and 

LIFE, 

HARVEYS STUDD! 
’ 

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

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

Fredericton, Necember 1, 186. 

FRANCIS DOHERTY 
has the largest and best assortment of 

 CYEREOOTS, 
— 1 —— 

‘LADIES AND GENTS 
to be found in tt is City, 

| HATS and CAPS, 

of every style and deseription. Also, 

‘GENTS’ FURNISHINGS, 
| 

and a large “tock 

| 
| 

} 
| 

| 

| 

| Ready-Made Clothing. 

EZ" All of the above Goods will be 

sold “cheaper than any other house in 
the business, in the City, and have heen 
marked down especially for the holiday 
trade. 

Remember the old stand, Hoges’ cor- 
ner, West End. Give us a call, and 

| examine our Stock of Goods before pur- 
chasing elsewhere. 

F. DOHERTY. 

1886. FALL 1336 

WM. JENNINGS, 
| MERCHANT TAILOR, 

[s now showing a 

LARGE and VARIED 

ASSORTMENT 
of the following Goods, suitable for 

this season’s trade. 

MELTON NAP, 
Chinchilla and Worsted 

OVERCOATINGS, 
in Plain and Fancy Colors, 

| 

| 

BEAVERS axp PILOTS, FANCY ! 
TROUSERINGS, 

| 
Also, a nice selection of English 

‘and Scotch Suitings, in all the latest 
| patterns. 

| WM. JENNINGS. 
Fredecricton, September 15, 1386 

DR. C. W. SMITH. 
ALBION HOTEL, 
Fredericton, N. B., 

CLAIRVOYANT PHYSICIAN ! 
IS marvelous power whilst in trance of dis. | 
cribing the physieal condition and disease 

ot a patiert, either jersenxsliy or by lock of nair 
Ly with such untailing «eenrsev, is remarkable, 

BU I I ILI ALIVE { i All Hair may be sent trom any distance by 
> | letter, and should be cnt e to the hesd and | 

i not handled it possihie hy any per but the | 

| tient, Mest of his patie « have heen trom 

rQ { the higher walks in lie) ng heen eonsilted 
RHE Subseribers, thank] for past favors, beg | two of our Lieutenant G: vernors snd se oie | 
to intorm the public that 11 e. are sgain to | olin of the Legis! s1ive Connetl and Asse m 

work at the old stand. where they wiil he plessed | nly, also Ministers, Judges, Lawyers, (ove ps 

<heagd bon ef, Id friends and as many new ones as | ment ( thicials and Lb ading busin: ss m- nef this | 
wish to call | “loi oh : | ity and Frovinee Bat in ander torcach ae 
We have now on hand for purchasers to select s Bn Sn his dhoighamg 5 gb fre 

from, a good assortment. of ft thet eould not Ja) his ormer price of 3500 ten 

dhe SE vmens & ! me examination and prescription, he teil nl 

| wivisable to reduce the fee to 32.00, Patients 
able to atterd personaliv, can have lock of 

| their Hair brought ir or sent by letter, (with fe ) 

A . wa ® | thd thus ascert-in the condition «f 4 patient 

La. a ) - nt avoid the e Xpense of sending for Doe vs at 

which will be sold Cheaper than the Cheapet. | a distance. his remedies are simple art mo . 

We are algn prepared to mse to order from | Spmpnend of - ~. vB grval many of which 
| ¢ Jer 3 Te e eountry the best sioek and good we rEmanship, any § Beds 2260 With 10Ck eo Huir sivine ns 

style or mage of Carriages regujred. bi ry ol gel | po Ms ang ALE glvine name 
= Repairing in all its branches attende! to tha andres, #14 1 ih g gan eXamigation 

F and prescription, or examination $1), 
Examination yversovally or by Hr, 50 cents, 

IONAL BAZAR, 7 W, broadway, | 

BOOTS AND SHOES, 

| 

EB 

B88 Manual of all Diseases, 
Sik By I. RUMPHREYS, MX. D. 

RiCHLY BOUND IN 

MAILED FREE~SEND STAMP. 
¥ - 

i "0 ULGCIPAL NOS CURES PRICE. 
i ? icv ‘ra, Congestion, Inflammations... 25 

-§ $y orn, Worm Fever, Worm Colie.... .28 
| 331 otic, or Teething of 11. fants. ‘33 

x I iildren or Adults. .25 
l 24d ale. v, Cripiug, Bilious Colic.... .28 
| i r era Mord omiting sass am 

‘ouzh d, BIE i dia 3 
! riaralzia, To », Faceac-e..... 235 

| 1 Ieadachies, Sick dache, Vertigo. 23 

 AOMEGPAT - AOMECPATHIC 
I ~-1GEDysse ps a, Bibons Somach.......... 25 
| “1 ig=nuppressed or Painful Periods..... .23 

{1 3§C'roup. ‘ough, Difficult Breathine.... 28 
1 838alt Rheum, Urysipelas, Eruptions... 28 
LIS IR hewn Hreumatic Pains...... 28 
ji6fFever ant 1 oe, Chills, Mzlaria..... 3 51 79Piies, Bin SOON ovis viniia: 8 
{i$30Cntarrh: : ra. Cold in the Head .50 
208 Whooping C'suzh, Violent Conchs.. 50 
2 ifGeneral brebility, Uhysical Weakness 350 

28ENcrvons Pebitiey i. 1. 
SUE rinary Wo “4, Wetting Bed... .§ 
S28 Diseases of (| =¢, Paluitation.. 1, 
ES  -—- - 

SE s,m a3 Pap SPE ©iCS. 
= TT. . ON MA 

tpuid on receipt of 
CL 300 Fulton St NY, 

Piano and Organs. 
rie very superior 7 1.3 Octave SQUARE 
'TANO 

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

JOAN RICHARDS. 

() 

VWOLRII POWDERS. 

Aro pleasent to take. Contain their own 
Tur tine. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 
<.siroyer wv: worms in Children or Adults. 

Mi: Unapproached for 
Tone and Quality. 

CATALOGUES FREE. 

BELL & C0. , Guelph, Ont. 

NOW LANDING: 

45 Bbls. 

PLATE BEEF. 
For Sale 1.ow. 

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

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

10 Spruce St, New York. 
Send 10cts. for Rate mom 

Snow Shoes and Mocagsizg 
— AT ——— 

LEMONT’S. 
Ladies’ Fancy Snow 

Gent's nes : 

Common Snow Shoesfiy, 
All kinds of Moc ssins for sale Low a 

LEMONT & SONS, 
No. 338, Queen Street’ 

Shoes ; 

Cheap Cloths, 

ADIFS? Jacket Coths. and Heavy Twrgi h $ s 
i. for Men and Boys’ wear. Prices very  - 
axl, 

1 this - . ; & or Mention this | aper, 8. NEALIS, 

. ro etats Nn Ane) 14, [RRE, { Fredericton, December 29, 1888, | January 26 

| Sled Shoe Steel [rnin | esi iP Neti TRON and STEEL, 
| re L: vx, 10 Speci! Oth "5 200 Picture In Stock and for sale Low. 

in 7.8 10, 11, 12, 14. and 16 feet Bars, tr -ale at | Bulletin, 48 ‘Ol. story paper, #1! for 4¢. postage. | 
Z. R. EVERETT. February 2


