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' Poetry.

GOOD-BYE.

D

“ Farewell, farewell !” is often heard
From the lips of those who part;

'Tis a whisperéd tone—'tis a gentle word,
But it springs not from the heart.

It may serve for the lover's closing lay,
To be sung 'neath a summer sky,

But give to me the lips that say
The honest words ** Good-bye !”

The mother sending forth her child
To meet with cares and strife,
Breathless, through her tears, her doubts,
her fears,
For the lov'd one’s future life.
No cold * Adieu,” no ‘* Farewell ” lives
Within her choking sigh,
But the deepest sob of anguish gives—
“ God bless thee, boy, Good-bye ?’

Go watch the pale and dying one,
When the glance has lost its beam—
When the brow is coid as the marble stone,
And the world’s a passing dream ;
And the latest pressure of the hand,
The look of the closing eye,
Yield what the heart must understand,
A long, a last * Good-bye,”

Piterature.
Wronged and Righted.

CHAPTER XLIV.

She was no wife—she had never been a
wife ; no obligations, either moral or civil,
bound her to this man, against whom all
her nature revolted. She was free—bless.
ed thought |—free as she had ever been
in her happy girlhood days, and all these
weary months of toil and suffering had
been for naught.,

“For naught, bave they ?"’ she thought,
catching her breath quickly. ¢ No,” she
murmured, bowing her head reverently,
her heart - growing quiet with a solemn
thankfulness: ‘“ not one day of my suffer.
ing bas been for naught since it has led
me to God.”

“ Pearle—my Pearle, now and forever,"”
whispered Richard, in trembling tones.
“These are the blessed tidings which I
‘came to tell you ; that is why we are both
here.

We discovered some time ago that this
wretch had another wife, and we have
been seeking you ever since.’”’

A smothered sob of joy and relief was
her only answer, but she clung to his
hand 1n & way that thrilled him. It told
him that she was his once more—that
henceforth she would rest in the shelter
of his love and core.

“1t is false!” Adison Cheetham burst
forth passionately, in reply o Sir Harold’s
statements.  You have tried to frighten
me once before with this same story, when
you two came down to Pelham Pines and
accused me of this crime, thinking, I sup.
pose, that your proofs were indisputable
because you had happened to come across
a ‘couple of names recorded in a church
register. But, as you know, I was not so
easily alarmed, and when you were gone,
I laughed you to scorn, and vowed that I
would checkmate after all.”’

Sir Harold Cheswick and Richard Byrn.
holm were indeed the visitors whom Adi.
son Cheetham had been telegraphed
home from Scotland to meet.

The record which they had discovered,
seemingly by accident, in the little church
at Bar le Duc, and which had so startled
Sir Harold and so utterly unmanned Rich-
ard, was the record of a marriage between

. Adison Cheetham and Alice Marie Renau !

It was there that the baronet obtained a
clue to the man who had so wronged the
girl he was seeking, and Richard learned
there was a possibility—indeed, a pro.
bability—that Pearle was no wife; that
she was as free as air, and might have
been happy in his love during all these
months,

. The knowledge came like 2 thunder-
bolt to him, makirg him nearly insane for
the time with grief and rage, and a wild,
newborn hope, although his friend tried
to curb his excitement, fearing that a
second disappointment might prove fatal
to him,

On talking the matter over more calm-
ly on their way back to Paris, they decid-
ed to go at once and confront Adison
Cheetham, and charge him with the crime
of bigamy.

But after the lirst shock which their un-
expected presence had given him, he be-
came 80 cool and insolent, and was so de-
fiant and indifferent to their charges, and
by neither word nor look gave them the
least light on the subject, that they be-
gan to fear they had deceived themselves
—that there might be another Adison
Cheetham who was the husband of Alice
Renau; though how that could be when
the cure had described him so exactly
was more than they could account for ;
and, after a stormy interview on their
part, they had left Pelham Pines some-
what discouraged, although Richard had
another strong reason for hope, as will
hereafter appear,

Their next plan was to find Pearle, tell
her of theiwr discovery, induce her to re-
turn to Ashton Manor, and cheer her with
this new hope.

It has been related how they discover-
ed where she was, and how they hastened
after her, hoping to reach her before Adi-
son Cheetham should find her,

They were somewhat dismayed upon
learning that he had reached the place
two days before them, but much relieved
to find that no harm had come to Pearle
from his scheme, and now they were pre-
pared to fight out the great final battle.

But it seemed that the villain was as
confident of his position and as defiant
now as when they had visited him in his
own home. But, at the same time, there
was something in his manner, a restless,
anxious gleam in his eye, that convinced
Sir Harold that he was not quite so sure as
he appeared.

“Cease I he almost thundered. * You
know that more than six—yes nearly
seven years ago, you won the love of a
pure and lovely girl, you enticed her with
false smooth words to leave her home and
8o to a distant town, where you were mar-
ried. I have already shown you a copy of
the record of your marriage. I have it
with me now, however, if you would like
to see it again,” and he drew the paper
from his pocket and held it out for him to
take.

“Bah! What do I care for that record ?"
he cried, scornfully. It is true that,
fascinated by her beauty, I recklessly
married Alice Renau ; but—-""

‘“Alice Renau !—Amy !|—oh, Richard !”
Pearle cried, hoarsely, as this startling in-
telligence fell upon her ear. “ This man
Alice Renau’s husband ?—this man Amy’s
father!”

“Yes, dear, it 1s true, sirange as it ap-
ears ; but listen, and you shall knowall,”
ichard whispered.

‘“ But what ?’ Sir 1larold demanded of
Adison Cheetham, as he paused at Pearle’s
interruption and eyed her keenly. Neither
he nor Richard had yet learned anything
of either Amy or Alice beyond the fact
that Pearle had adopted a child.

“ But she died long before I became ac-
quainted with Margaret Radclifte,”” he an-
swered, with a malicious leer, at Richard,

“ How do you know thatshe died ? What
proof have you of her death 7’ Sir Harold
asked, somewhat eagerly.

A sinister smile curved the man’s lips
as, drawing forth that wallet that we have
seen before, he took from 1t that slip of
paper which he had read in his room at
the Langham Hotel, and passed it to Sir
Harold.

“ Read that,’”” he said ; but his face had
grown very white despite his assured
manner,

The baronet took it and read aloud :

“Died, at Chalons, April 20th, 18—, of
small-pox, Alice Renau, aged 19,”

A look of perplexity clouded the baro-
net's face for a moment; the next it
cleared, and he said :

“There is 2 mistake about this; either
some carelessness in writing the notice or
a misprint had deceived you. It should
read thus: * Died at Chalons, April 20th,
18—, of small-pox, Alec Renau, aged
79.” Monsieur Renau’s brother Alec re-
turned from Australia shortly after Mlle.
Alice disappeared from her home with
you. Ile brought a large fortune with
him, and which—after she came back to
her home, bheart-broken at your treatment
of her, and he was attacked with that ter-
rible disease of which he knew he must
die—he willed it to her. [ am connected
with the family: [ koow that Monsieur
Alec Rensu died on the 20th of April,

. ———

age. Alec and Alice are 50 nearly alike
that the mistake in the name is easily ac-
counted for ; while the upper part of the
seven being obliterated, makes the age
read 19.”

“ Do you think I am to be cheated by
any such sophistry as this?” Adison
Cheetham demanded, waxing angry. * Do
you think I am such a fool that a cun-
ningly devised tale like this is going to
frighten me into yielding up my claim
upon my wife yonder ?”” but his lips and
his voice trembled as he said it.

“1 have no wish to cheat you, as you
expressed it,”’ said Sir Harold, gravely.
““As I said before, I am a connection of
the family, and I have a fortune n my
possession to be made over to this same
Mlle. Renau, or Mrs, Cheetham, when-
ever I shall find her, I have visited her
home, and I have been told by an old ser-
vant, and by the cure, that it was her
uncle who died, and that she, with her
mother and child, left the place very sud-
denly several months afterward, and I
feel as confident that she is alive to-day
as that I myself am living.”

Pearle here leaned forward as if to
speak, but something in Adison Cheet.
am’s appearance deterred her.

He was very white, and he trembled
visibly as, leaning toward Sir Harold, he
asked : :

“ What if I should tell you that I saw
her after she was dead ?"’

“I should say that—I do not believe
it,”” he answered, quietly.

“It is nevertheless true. The last time
[ looked upon her face she was dead .’

His voice dropped to a whisper, and he
shuddered as he said it.

“Impossible I” Sir Harold ejaculated,
regarding him searchingly; while Richard
grew strangely excited, and Pearle was
perfectly colourless, as she hugged Amy
almost convulsively to her.

All bhad been so deeply interested in
the above conversation that no one had
noticed that Mrs, Murdock had entered
the room almost at the beginning of it,
and had left the door through which she
had entered open.

No one noticed now the slight figure in
a dainty white wrapper, with face and lips
as hueless as the spotless cambric, that
glided noiselessly into the reom.

It was Alice Renau, and no one seemed
conscious of her presence until she ap-
proached the spot where Sir Harold and
Adison Cheetham stood, and confronting
the latter said, in tones which penetrated
the farthest corner of that large room :

“Iam Alice Renau—I am your wife !”’

CHAPTER XLYV.
“1 THOUGHT SHE WAS DEAD.”

A terrible silence pervaded the room
for a few moments after those thrilling
words ; then eyery one became strangely
excited,

Adison Cheetham uttered a hoarse, af-
frighted cry, and sank trembling into a
chair, looking as if he had seen a spirit
from another world.

r. Murdoek threw out his hands with
an appealing gesture and then reeled
where he stood, as if some one had struck
him a deadly blow. His mother alone
saw it, but too well she knew what it
meant, and her heart ached for the hopes
8o ruthlessly blighted.

“ That story is told,”” Pearle murmured,
and kissing Amy with trembling lips and
sad eyes, as if the thought of consigning
her to suoh a father was more than she
could bear.

Then lifting her face to Richard, a smile
broke over it, like a gleam of sunlight
through the clouds. :

“It is all over,” she said, leaning her
head trustfully against his arm.

“ What is all over, my darling.”

“The misery and pain—the loneliness
and exile,” she answered, with a sob.
“Do you know her?—who is she ?"’
Richard asked, pointing to Alice, and as
much surprised at her appearance as any
one.

“Yes, she is Amy’s mother; don’t you
remember I told Sir Harold that I feared
1 should have to lose the child? It was
because we had found the mother.’’

“ How was she lost—what had happen-
ed to her ?'’ Richard asked, eagerly.
“She was supposed to be dead—Kkilled
in & railway accident.’’

“Hal" he cried, with a start, and bend-
ing a peculiar-glance upon Adison, Chee-
tham, - '

Sir Harold's face was perfectly blank
for the space of a minute, then, with an
effort to recover himself, he gently laid
his hand upon Alice's shoulder and
asked :

“My dear, is it pessible that you are
Alice Renau ?”

“My name, for nearly seven years, has
been Alice Cheetham,” she said, with &
scornful carl of her delicate lip; * but,”
she added, sadly, “ I was once so happy as
to bear that of Alice Renau.”

“Then I have at last found the one for
whom I have been searching,’ the baronet
said, smiling,

“Yes, I heard you say something about
it, while I stood listening in the next
room; but I don’t quite understand it,”
she answered, with a puzzled expression.
“Your father’s name was Jean Renau ?”
“ Yes, monsieur,’’

“And he was the brother of Pierre
Renau 7"

“I know papa had a brother of that
name, although I never saw him,” Alice
answered, absently, while her troubled
glance wandered to the miserable, cower-
ing wretch whom she had so suddenly
confronted and claimed as her husband,
thus upsetting in an instant all his vile
schemes regarding Pearle.

“Then,” continued Sir Harold, ¢ you
are & cousin to my wife, who was the only
child of Pierre Renau.”

Alice looked up at him now, something
of interest shining in her eyes.

“Then you must be Sir Harold Ches-
wick | [ have heard of you,”” she said.
“Yes, I am that individual, and I have
been wanting to find you, in order to get
rid of a fortune which rightly belongs to
you,” he said, smiling again.

“I heard you say 80; but I don’t un-
derstand it,”” Alice answered, with a sigh,
a8 if there were matters that troubled her
more, just now, that the want of a for.
tune.

I will explain, Sir Harold replied ; my
wife died some time before her father,
your uncle, and he, knowing that I and
my child had plenty of the world’s goods,
made & will dividing his property equally
between his brothers, Alec and Jean. I
have been told that Alec Renau return-
ed from Australia with a handsome pro-
perty; is it true?”

“Yes. Uncle Alec was quite rich, and
he left every thing to me,” Alice an-
swered.

“lam very glad that I have found you
at last ; but is this man indeed your hus-
band ?” Sir Harold asked, with a gesture
toward Adison Cheetham.

She sighed heavily at the question.
Yes, we were married in a little church
in Bar le Duc nearly seven years ago. I
never would haye owned it, I never would
have come into his presence, she went on
wearily, but I heard his veice when Mrs.
Murdock opemed the door. I knew it at
once, though I had not heard it fora long
time [ heard him trying to prove that I
was dead, and I knew that it must be to
carry out some evil design of his own., I
could not hear enough to understand what
he wanted to do, but I resolved that he
should never deceive any one again as he
had deceived me—he never should make
any one as miserable as he had me—and
that was why I came into the room.

 And what have you got to say for your-
self now sir?” demanded Sir Harold,
sternly, and turning to the wretched hus-
band, whose face was as white as his wife's
wrapper.

#1—I thought she was dead,” he stam-
mered, too thoroughly unnerved to even
attempt to deny that the woman before
him was his wife.

“Well, you see she 1s not,” Sir Harold
said impatiently.

“ But—but I swear that I saw her dead !
Upon my oath, I believed her dead and
buried ! he murmured, with white lips.

“ When did you see her dead ?’’ cried
Richard Byrnholm, eagerly, and now com-
ing forward.

Adison Cheetham shifted uncomfort-
ably in his chair and glanced uneasily at
Pearle,

‘“When did you see her dead ?” Rich-
ard repeated with lowering brow.

“I saw her—Il—there was a railway ac-
cident a long time ago. I was on the
train. Some one had been killed—a wo-
man, they said. I went to look at her,
and, by Heaven! as sure as [ am a living
man, it was my wife who was killed!” he
said, greatly excited while he kept glanc.
ing nervously into Alice’s pure, beautiful
face, an expression of awe on his own.

His teeth chattered, and the perspira-

12—, of small-pox, sad was 72 years of |

tion stood thick upon his forehead.

T P T S * U W S v —— ey y vt

AT 1>

“It was I who was supposed to have
been killed at that time,” Alice began,
but Richard interrupted.

“ Yes, I know you believed she was kill.
ed,”” he said in a choking voice, “ for when
you looked upon her you cried out, in.

‘voluntarily,” %My God, how came she

here 7"

Adison Cheethan glanced up at him in
surprise, while his white face suddenly
reddened to the roots of his hair. :

‘“You looked surprised,” Richard eon-
tinued, with bitter sarcasm ; “and well
you may, for I was on the train also,dl.
though I did not know that you were
travelling with me until I happened to
come up behind you as you stood looking
at that unfortunate girl, and heard you
cry out as you did. I was the only one
who knew where the cry came from, and
I was at once convinced that there was
some mystery connected with that young
aud beautiful woman, and I resolyed to
watch you. I heard what you said to your
valet on leaving the train in London. I
fcllowed you to your hotel, and from
there the next day, to the morgue, where
you went to assure yourself that you had
not been deceived.’”’

Richard paused an instant, and his brow
grew fearfully dark, as he resumed :

“You knew then that she was your
wife. You may have believed up to that
time that she had died of small-pox, as
you assert ; but you were convinced then
that she had been living up to the time of
the accident, and that did not occur until
more than a week after your marriage
with Miss Radcliffe; consequently you
knew that that ceremoney was nothing
but a mockery, and you had no legal claim
upon her. You have dared to persecute
her all this time—you have dared to seek
her rumn by trying to make her assume a
position as loathsome to her as it was sin-
ful in the sight of God and man. How
will you answer for all this, sir ?"

The man cowered almost abjectly be.
neath the force of his passion; the stern
sharp words seemed to cut him like a
knife.

1 thought—as—as long as—she,’’ pomt-
ing his shaking finger at Alice,  was really
dead, that—no one would ever know,—
and—and—""’

“ And what ?”” thundered Richsrd,

“Iloved herso!” the wretch whispered
hoarsely, while his despairing eyes sought
Pearle’s lovely face. .

There could be no doubt of thie truth
of what he said; his look, his tone, his
despair all told of the deathless love that
was consuming him, and notwithstanding
all that Richard Byrnholm had suffered at
his hands, a feeling of pity swept through
his heart as he comprehended it.

“It was a strangely selfish love, me-
thinks, that could thus seek the rum of
its object, was his scornful reply, as he
turned in disgust from him whom he had
once honored as his friend, and went
back to his post by Pearle’s side.

“1t seems to me that things have been
strangely mixed up,” said Sir Harold,
Then turning to Alice, he continued :
“Would you be willing to tell us about
your marriage with this man, and how
you came to be separated from him?. I
doubt not, it will be painful for you to
speak of it, but we are all your friends,
and 1 confess there are some things that
I do not quite understand eyen yet.'’

“ Yes, monsieur, I will tell you, and I
think an explanation is due others who
have been so kind to me,” Alice return-
ed, tremulously, as her eyes sought Mr,
Murdock’s face.

He started as he met her glance, and a
spasm of pain contracted his forehead,
but he grasped a chair, and rolling it for-
ward, he said :

“8it here ; you are not strong enough
to stand,”” and every one noticed the
deathly whiteness of his face, and the
wildness of his eyes as he glanced from
the fair young wife to the man whom she
had acknowledged as her husband.

He then withdrew to a remote corner
of the room, where, with arms tightly
folded across his chest, and his head bent
low upon his breast, he listened to the
strange tale of wrong and suffering that
followed.

Sir Harold seated himself near his rela-
tive, and Amy, stealing softly forward,
crept into her mother’s arms, where she
was folded to her heart with a sweet,
tremulous smile, which told that in spite
of the bitterness of the past, there yet re-
mained a ray of comfort to her.

“I was sixteen years old,” she began,
‘“when one summer’s day, as 1 was going
from my home to the town, I met a
stranger, There was something about
him that strangely attracted me from the
first. He saluted me courteously, and in-
quired the way to some place farther on.
I directed him, and he left me, and I gave
the circumstances no thought beyond
mentally remarking upon his fine appear-
ance. If I had neyer seen him again, all
would have been well, but after that,
wherever I went I met him; it always
happened, as if by chance, but he after-
ward told me that he was pleased with
me, and sought me continually.

“One day I met him at a fefe, where he
waited upon me and danced with me
several times, and our acquaintance pro-
gressed rapidly after that. In two months
[ was betrothed to him, and he wanted
to go away with him to be privately mar-
ried ; but this I resisted for a long time.
I did not hike the idea of a secret marri-
age. I had heard of so many young girls
who had been wronged and deceived in
that way. I asked him why he did not go
to my father and openly ask fcr me, if his
inlentions were honorable; but his ex-
cuse was that he was poor—he was still at
school, and |he did not wish his com-
panions to know that he had a wife. If I
would only marry him, and he could have
that as an incentive to work, he would
win such a place for me in the world,
when he had completed his education,
that I should be proud of. I told him I
would wait. I would be faithful until he
could come and ask my father, but he
would not listen to me—I must marry
him then or not at all, and go away with
him without saying anything to any one.

“ At last, after thinking the matter all
over, I told him if he would margy me in
church as a pure and honorable woman
should be wedded, I would consent, and
agree 10 keep the matter a secret until he
should get through his course of study.
It did not please him very well to have
the ceremony quite so public, but we
went one day to a little church in Bar le
Duc, and were married by the cure, and
the ring was put upon my finger. But
when the book was brought my husband
did not wish to have our names written
there; it would not matter, he said. I
insisted, however, and with a rather stern
face he wrote his, and I signed mine
underneath, We then went to a quiet
little town where we spent a happy month,

“At the end of that time my husbhand
said he must return to his school, and I
remain where I was until he had another
holiday. I would have been glad to go
back to my home, tell my father what I
had done, and ask his forgiveness; but
this my husband would not consent to, so
1 lived quietly where I was, until the next
summer when he returned!to me, and
soon after my baby, Amy, this child, was
born.

Then she is our child—this is our little
girl?” Adison Cheetham eaid, leaning
eagerly forward, and peering into Amy's
face.

The child shrank from him with a scowl
while Alice bent her head in answer to
his question,

I thought it—I mistrusted it long ago,
he muttered, under his breath, as he sank
back to his former position.

My baby was nearly six months old
when one day, we read in a paper a notice
of my father’s death,’’ Alice continued, in
a tremulous voice and I could go home if
I liked.

You will be an heiress now; you will
inherit all the property, he said with more
eagerness than I had ever seen him man:.
fest.”

An heiress! the property! I cried in
astonishment, for I had supposed that he
knew how very poor we had been for a
long time.

Why, your father was very rich—a sort
of miser, was he not ?--and you will have
all his wealth now, he answered.

Then 1 understood what he meant.
There had been a story afloat for a while
that there was a great deal of money in
the Renau family—everybody knew that
papa’s brother in Paris was very rich, and
naturally thought that papa must have as
much, but being of a miserly turn, tried
to conceal the fact from every one; and
it seems my husband had heard this story
and believed it.

No, we have never been rich,” I told
him ; we bhad been very poor for many
years, for papa’s health was delicate, and
he could not attend to the estate properly,
and that being our sole dependence, had
run to waste,

Then he was very angry with me.

I bave been deceived, he said; they

told me that Monsieur Fenzua was very
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rich and a miser, and that at his death
you, his only child, would have all the
gold he had been hiding for many years.
It was a great mistake, I told him
there was nothing to  inherit save
the impovished estate. Papa was not a
miser, and if he had been there was
nothing for him to hide. He had man-
aged to give me a good education by
sending me to a convent at Chalons for
two or three years, but it was a hard
matter for us to get suflicient to eat and
to clothe us decently, for papa was much
too proud to ask aid from even his
brother in Paris, who never so much as
came to see him.
“Then my husband swore he had
been basely deceiyed by every one, and
included me in his displeasure, and from
that time his manner changed entirely ;
he began to abuse and neglect me in
many ways. My eyes were opened ; I
saw him as he was ; he had won me and
married me simply because he expected
to become rich through me, and that
hope taken from him he became a sel-
fish tyrant—almost a fiend. I bore it
as long as I could for my child’s sake,
and because my pride forbade me going
back to the dear ones whom I had so
wronged. I bore it till every bit of
love for him died out of my heart, and
then in despair I took my baby and
went home to my mother. She told me
that my father never held up his head
after 1 went away; he believed I had
been tempted and ruined, and he just
grieved himself to death ; but he for-
gave me when he was dying, and left me
his blessing if I should ever come back.
For a time it seemed as if my own heart
would break with my own trouble, and
the knowledge of all the grief I had
caused. I saw no one, and no otie came
to see me; everybody believed 1 had
been deceived and betrayed, and I was
too miserable to care anything about it,
or to contradict the story, and so my
mother, baby, and I, lived a quiet,
almost isolated, life, until Uncle Alec
suddenly returned to us.

(7' be continued.)
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Music in the Home.

It is passing strange that people do
not make greater use of vocal and in-
strumental music to brighten the home
life. Too many look upon it as a means
of earning a liveliheod, when there are
thousands of homes where it is needed
for its purifying and elevating influerces,
There is no plaee where it is more im-
portant and nowhere else does it shine
with brighter lustre. Even if there be
no very marked talent in this direction.
which would lead to the idea of display
before the public, it is well worth while
to make the most of such as there be,
and these parents who ignore music be-
cause the son or daughter may give no
promise of eminence as musicians are
sadly in error. If right views concern-
ing this subject could generally prevail,
we should hear less of wailing because
young people incline to spend their
evenings away from home amid excite-
ments which are not for their best good ;
and we steadfastly believe that many a
hearthstone is shrouded in gloom simply
from neglecting the wonderful power
which might have been wielded through
music, in making home more attractive
and filling it with sunshine. Among
the great reforms needed in our land to-
day, few are of equal importance with
that of making home-life more pure,
beautiful and attractivye.
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No more Birds on Hats.

Ladies are no longer to wear birds on
their bonnets and hats. Thus it has
been decreed by fashion. The benevo-
lent edict comes just in time to save the
last remaining members of the race of
humming birds and bircs of paradise.
The great forests of India, Brazil and
the banks of the Mississippi have been
ransacked and have yielded up their
treasures of winged jewels to adorn the
feminine headgear. Now at last there
is to be a truce to the massacre, and the
pretty denizens of the woods may sing
and fly awhile in peace. To estimate
the extent of slaughter perpetrated for
the sake of womankind’s adornment we
may take the statement of a London
dealer, who admits that last year he sold
2,000,000 small birds of every possible
kind and color, from the soft grey of
the wood pigeon to the gem-like splendor
of the tropical bird. Even the friendly
robin has been immolated to adorn the
fashionable bonnet.
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A Rat Inyasion.

A recent number of the Pekin Gazette,
contains a memorial to the Emperor of
China from the Governor of Uliassutai
stating that, owing to the appearance of
swarms of rats, it has been found neces-
sary to alter the routes of the Geyern-
ment courier service in three of the
postal stations in the Khalkha region to
Outer Mongolia. For two years past, it
is learned, the pasturage of the districts
in question has suffered severely from
the ravages of these vermin, and last
year much of the grass was eaten up.
The whole country has been honeycomb-
ed with their burrows, the horses and
camels are raported in a famishing state.
The burrows are a source of great dan-
ger to the mounted couriers, and the
want of forage renders it impossible to
maintain a supply of animals for the
service.

A Severe Trial.

Those who endure the torturing pangs
of Neuralgia, Rheumatism, Sciatica,
Lumbago and similar painful complaints
are severely tried, but there is a speedy
relief in Hagyard’s Yellow Oil, as thous-
ands who have used it joyfully testify.
It banishes pain and lamenass guickly.

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity
strength and wholesomeness, More economi-
cai than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold
in competition with the muititude of Jow test,

short weight.alum or phosphate pcwders. Sold
only in cans. JLoYAL BAKING POowDER Co, 106
Wall Street, New York.

Seold at Wholesale 1a i"zedericton, by Messrs.
A F. Randolph & Son.

Campbell’s
Catﬁarﬁc

Compound

1T CUREs Liver Commaint, BiLious Disoroers,
AciD StomAcH, Dvseersia, Loss oF APPETITE,
8icK HEADACHE, ConaTiPATiON OR COSTIVENESS.
Braxpow, Man., 31st Oct., 1986, 1 find Campball's Cath
artic Compound the best article [ have ever used for oostives

vess or bitlopsness, an sy to take. 1 g
&.F. McDowarp. | 4 casy to tak am, yours 43y,

.17 dealars in fam!ly madlaines sTeryvhars.
<. per Wwitls,
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l Fredeiioion, December 14, 13%7

YOU?

Do you feel dull, languid, low-spirited, life-
less, and indescribably miserable, both physi-
cally and mentally; “experience a sense of
fullness or bloating after eating, or of ‘*gone-
ness,” or emptiness of stomach in the morn-
ing. tongue coated, bitter or bad taste in
mouth, irregular appetite, dizziness, frequent
Luadaches, blurred eyesight, ** floating specks ™
before the eyes, nervous prostration or ex-
haustion, irritability of temper, hot flushes,
alternating with chill{ sensations, sharr
biting, transient pains here and there, co d
feet, drowsiness after meals, wakefulness, or
disturbed and unrefreshing sleep, constant,
iadegcribable feeling of dread, or of impend-
jug calamity ?

I you have all, or any considerable number
of these symptoms, you are sufferin from
that most common of American maladies—
Bilious Dyspepsia, or Torpid Liver, associated
with Dyspepsia, or Indigestion. The more
complicated your disease has become, the
greater the number and diversity of symp-
tomne,  No matter what stage it has reached,
i, Ticrce’s Golden Medical Discovery
wiill subdue it, if taken according to direc-
tions for a reasonable length of time. If not
cured, complieations multiply and Consump-
fion of the Lungs, Skin Diseases, Heart Disease,
itheumatism, Kidney Disease, or other grave
maladies are quite liable to set in and, sooner
or later, induce a fatal termination.

Wr. Pierce’s Golden NMedical Dise
covery acts powerfully upon thesLiver, and
through that great blood - purifying organ,
cleansges the system of all blood-taints and im-
purities, from whatever cause arising. It is
equally efficacious in acting upon the Kid-
neys and other excretory organs, cleansing,
strengthening, and healing their discases. As
an dppetizing, restorative tonie, it promotes
digestion and nutrition, thereby bui ding up
both flesh and strength. In malarial districts,
this wonderful medicine has gained great
celebrity in curing Fever and Ague, Chills and
¥Fever, Dumb Ague, and kindred diseases,

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dise
covery

GURES ALL HURIORS,

from a common Blotch, or Eruption, to the
worst Scrofula. Salt-rheum, * Fever-sores,”
Scaly or Rough Skin, in short, all diseases
caused by bad blood are conquered by this
powerful, purifying, and invigorating medi-
cine. Great Eating Ulcers rapidly heal under

its benign influence. Especiallv has it :nani-
fested its potency in curing Toiter, Tezema,
Erysipelas, Boils, Carbuncles, Sor e, Herof-
ulous Sores and Swellings, Hip- Jisease
** White Swellings,” Goitre, or "T"hiol veck,
and Enlarged Glands. Send ten conts in
sicmps for a large Treatise, with colored
piites, on Skin Diseases, or the sarce amount

¢+ a Treatise on Seroftlous Afloctions.

¢ TRTHE BLOCD 18 THE LIFE.”
§ veohly eleanse it by using Dr. Pieree’s
w0 ocra diedicul Discovery, and good
lgiatioo, o fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital

i
surength and bodily health will be established,

CONSUMPTION,

which is Serofulxz of thhe Lungs, is arrested
and cured by this remecdy, if taken in the
earlier stages of the disease. From its mar-
velous power over this terribly fatal disease,
when first offering this now world-famed rem-
edy to the public, Dr. Pierce thought seriously
of calling it his ** CoNnsuMPTION CURE,” but
abandoned that name as too restrictive for
a medicine which, from its wonderful com-
bination of tonic, or strengthening, alterative
or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, pectoral, and
nutritive properties, is unequaled, not only
as a remedy for Consumption, but for all
Chronic Diseases of the

Liver, Blood, and Lungs.

For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short-
ness of Breath, Chronic Nasal Catarrh, Bron-
chitis, Asthma, Severe Coughs, and kindred
affections, it is an efficient remedy.

Sog}i %Dmgzists, at $1.00, or 8ix Bottles
for $5.00.

¥ Send ten cents in stamps for Dr. Pierce's
book on Consumption. Address,

World’s Dispensary Medical Association,

663 Main St., BUFFALO, N. Y,

"REST ON EARTH

The St. Croix Soap Mg Co., |
g St. Stephen, 2T. 2.
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SPRING GOODS.

WM. JENNINGS,
Merchant Tailor,

Is now showing the latest styles in

English, Scotch and
Canadian Tweeds.

FANCY WORSTEDS
—FOR—

SPRING OVERGOATS.

Fancy Westings and
Trouserings.

WM. JENNINGS,

Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot'sAlley
Mareh 21

LAURANCE'S

SPECTACLES

—AND—

Eye-Classes,

BARGAIN.

HAVE a lot of Lanrance's best KEnglish
I Glassesg (both in Glass and Pebbles) whieh I
will ssll at 20 per cent,

LESS THAN COST.

Talk is & rare chance to secure a first-class artl-
cle at a

LOW PRICE,
S

GEORGE H. DAVIS,,
DRUGGIST,

Cor, Queen and Regent Sts.
FREDERICTON.

IMPORTANT.

effect April

6 00 A. M.—Express for

que Isle, Grand F
all points North.

ARRIVE AT FR

from Vanceboro,
ton, and all points
SBtephen, Houlton

mediate points,

8§ 00.A. M.—Express for
North.

5 55 . M.~-Express from
North,

H. D. MeLEOD,

RAILWAY (0.

ALL RAIL LINE.

Arrangement of Trains---In

2nd, 1888.

LEAVE FREDERICTON :;

(Bastern Standard Time.)

St. John, and inter-

mnediate points, and for McAdam Junec-
tion, Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos-
ton and all points
St. Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock, Pres-

est; St. SBtephen,

alls, Edmundston, and

11 30 A. M.—For Frederleton J unction, and for
St. John and points East.

3 25 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for
8t. John, and points East,

EDERICTON

8 56 A. M.—From Iredericton Junection, and
from St Johp, and all points East.
215 P. M,—From FKredericton J unction, and

Bangor, Portland, Bos-
West; St. Andrews, St.
and Woodstock.

7 %5 P. M.—Express from St. John, and inter-

LEAVE GIBSON :

Woodstock and points

ARRIVE AT GIBSON

Woodstock, and points

F. W. CRAM,
Gen’l Manager.

Sup’t Southern Division.

J. ¥. LEAVITT,

Gen’]l Pass, and Ticket Agent.

g s I

W
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18.00 Train to Halifax.

the Quebec Express, and
ed at Mencton.

INTERGOLONIAL

87 Winter .Arra,ngement 88

On and after MONDAY, November
28th, 1887, the Trains of this Rail-

RAILWAY

way will run daily, (Sunday excepted)
as follows :

Trains will leave St, John:
R R g T o 7.30
Accommodation,............. ........... i1.20
EXpress for Sussex...................... 16.35
Express for Halifax & Quebec,.......18.00

A Sleeping Car will run daily on the

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a
Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached to

on MoNDAY, WEDNES.

DAY and FRIDAY, a Bleeping Car will be attach-

Trains will arrive at St. John :
Express from Halifax & Quebec,...... 7.00

Express from Sussex,.................... 8.35
Accommodation,........................ 13.30
A R e O S R AN i i 19.20
2=~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard
Time.
D. POTTINGER,

Chief Superintendent.

RAILWAY OFFICE,
Moncton, N, B., Novem ber 22nd, 1887.

Joseph

Fredericton, April 4

Walker,

PRACTICAL TAILOR,

has just received his

Spring and Summer
CLOTHS.

3™ Call early and have your Suites made
up in the Laresr StyLe.

PRICES MODERATE.

JOSEPH WALKER,

Next door above W. H. Vanwart's Grooery
Store, Queen Strest, Fredericton.

—PUT

LINEN

New Colors,
New Patterns,

Apri

AT THEHR

HOUSEGLEANING,

UP—

DECORATED

BLINDS,

with the Spring Rollers.

COME AND EXAMINE THEM. WE HAVE

And Lower Prices than ever.

LEMONT &

118

SONS.

ADA

AND

An Easy Chair, A

Foot Rests, ete.

CHILDREN'S

A large variety of

upwards.

FURNITURE!:

—GO TO—

MS’,
GET

Platform Rocker,

Splint Rocker, Carpet Rocker,
Student’s Chair, &o,

Also, Cabinets, Music Stands, Fancy
Stands, Work Tables, Slipper Boxes,

PRESENTS :

High and Low Chairs and Rackers in
Carpet, Cane, Perforated Willow
and Splint, Rocking Horses,
Bedsteads, Bureaus, ete.

BARGAINS.

Fancy and Useful

Articles in Woodenware, from 25 cents,

ADAMS,

Watches, Clocks,

AND A FINE LINE OF

JEWELRY,
MARKED DOWN

in prices to suit all condition of
the people for the

NEW YEAR'S TRADE,

AT

F. J. MCGAUSLAND'S,

Opp. the Bridge.
N. B.—All my goods are new,

|

County Court House Square.

ROSSMORE, L

0. L. o, 9l

Meets at Foresters Hall, 8t. Marys Ferry, on the

first and third THUORSD
7.30 P. M.
#2%~ Visiting Brethren

AY of each montb, at

cordially weloomed.

ROBT. COCHRAN, W. M.,

T. FA
Febmary 1

WIRE

I HAVE RECEIVED

One Dozen

the Best and Cheapest Beds ever imported
to this market,

Will be sold at less prices than ever bes

fore known in this city,

JOHN RICHARDS.

Fredericton, Apri 4

NCUTT, Rec.-8ec’y.

i T e T e

Ce.

—AN

SEWING MACHINE

e

ORGANS.

made in the last few months.

Only $27.50 Cash, or $30.00.

terms.
Every Machine Warranted ! T fn

large commissions paid Agents.
&2 Call and see us or write for pri

FrEDERICTON, March 7, 1888,

8 Our sales of Organs this year has been very large.
PRICES suit the people. We employ no Agents but give the buyer the

We are going to sell 100 each this year, if we are to judge by the sales

Our prices are for the BEST

SEWING MACHINE in the Market

$5.00 per month until paid.

Or our Small Machine for $20.00, or $22.50 on same

ot satisfactary, moneyQPfunded !
The LOW

ces.

McMURRAY & Co.

The - GOQD LUCK.”

ELEVATE

D OVEN.

The Good Luck Elevated Oven Cook S
the market to-day.

Oven Stove in the market. The damper

FOR

NEILL'S HARD

OVEN 14x14x 26, FIRE BOX 97 1-2 INCHES.

tove, is the best Elevated Oven Stove in

This Steove is guaranteed to bake faster than any Elevated

on top of Stove, gives complete control

of tire, doing away with all necessity for a Damper in the Smoke Pipe.
&7 EVERY STOVE GUARANTEED.

SAILE AT

WARE STORE,

Opposite County Court House.

NOT BE DECEIVED, BUT C

DO

ALL AT J. D. FOWLER'S IF

TOU

Would like to see the FINEST STOCK

of TeA SEerts, IcE PrrcrERS, CAKE

for a Christmas Present you cannot

JAMES B.

December

CEIVERS, CASTORS, JEWEL CASES, VASES, NAPKIN RINGS, ETC.

of RICH ENGLISH JEWELRY, in

SETTS, NCELT 8, RINGS, LocKETS, LACE PINS, SCRAP PINS, GENTLEMAN'S
SIGNET RINGs, BUuTTONS, ETC., ETC., ETC.

WANT

A GOOD WATCH, we have them in GoLD, SILVER, GOLD-FILLED and
NickLE CASEs, at prices

TO

Suit all. In SILVERWARE our stock is now full in all lines, consisting

If you should

BaskEeTs, FrRuiTr Disaes, CArRD RE-
In looking

Any mistake in examining my stock before purchasing elsewhere. We

have a full line of CLOCKS, FrRENCH ENGLISH and AMERICAN,
all styles and prices, ranging from $1.25 to

$100.00 ?

" REMEMBER THE PLACE

FOWLER,

Directly Opp. Post Office.

24, 1887,

1887 DECEMBER,

1887

chiefs, Kid Mitts, Gloves and Braces.

2= Prices will compare favorably with any in

Frederieton, December 14, 1887

LARGE STOCK and LOW RATES

ol

OWEN SHARKEY’S.

COMPRISING IN KIND THE FOLLOWING, VIZ :—

ADIES’ DRESS GOODS in Cashmeres, Serges, Suitings, and Stuff Goods In all desirable
shades and colors, Velvets, Plushes, Jacket and Ulster Cloths, Ulsters, Jerseys, Shawls,
uares, 8carfs, Corsets, Hose, Gloves and Fur Capes, Mens’, Youths’ and Boys Roadg-l(ado
Ciothing, in Ulsters, Overcoats, Reefers, Coats, Vests, Pants and Underclothing, Scotch an

dian Tweeds and Worsted (‘oatings, Furnishing Goods, Hats, Caps, Shirts, Ties, Silk Handker-
Also, Grey and White Cottons, Piints, Tickings, Ducks,
Drills. 8wansdowns, Table Linens, Towellings‘ Cotton Warrc. Flannels, all colors, Blankets,
Table and Floor Oil Cloths, Carpets stc. Horse Blankets, Sleizgh

Cana-

Robes, Trunk and Valises,
the Trade. Remnants always on hand.

OWEN SHARKEY.

of all kinds.

L. P. LaFOREST

Offers BARGAINS in all lines of his business.

TINWARE

in all lines a specialty,

FURNACES AND PLUMBINGg,

Prompt and satisfactory work guaranteed.

Pheenix Square, North Side, Fredericton.

Fredericton, November 23, 1887 \

H. D. CURRIE, D.D. S,
Surgeon Dentist.

OFFICE:
First Door below Peoples Bank, Queen
Street, Fredericon, N. B.

OFFICE HOURS—9 A, M. 01 P, M., 2105, and 7
to9 p. M.,
Frederioton, May 20, 1887

H. G. C. WETMORE,

Auctio_qeer, &c.,

AS taken the store on the upper side of
H Pheenix Square, next to L. P. Laforest’s,
Tinsmith where he is prepared to receive Fur-
niture and Goods of all Kinds for Auction and
Private Sale. He will also give attention to
Auction Sales of every deseription,

Terms moderate. returns pronipt, and busi.
ness confidentjai. L
Frederlcion, August 10, 1837,

GREAT RUSHI |
New 5 and 10 Cent Store,

|

B

EDS. |
Wire Beds,

Warranted,

Queen St,, Fredericton.

JUST OPENED :

A large Stock of New Goods consisting of :
Glassware, Tinware, Woodenware,
Hardware, J ewelry, Soaps, Pic-
tures, Tops and thousand
of Useful and Tancy
Articles, at

P.J. SEERY, I.D,, G. M.

Licentitate of the Royal College of
Physicians of Edinburgh ;

Licentitate of the Royal Collegg-of
Surgeons of Edinburgh ;

Licentitate 3)‘ the Faculty of Physi~
cians and Surgeons of Glasgow.

Special Certificate in Midwifery.

OFFICE.:

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Strests.

ResipExcE—109 Brunswick Street,
Fredericton, May 18, 18871y

G.D.CARTER,

DENTIST,

AT’I‘EN DS to all cperatians pertaininy to hig

profession,

Fulior Partial Setts inserted with
the Latest Improvements,

No Charge for Extracting for
Artificial Teeth,

When desired, Local or General
Angesthetics Administered
in Extracting,

Positively prices as low as the lowest. Satis-
faction guaranteed. Office removed to

250 QUEEN STREET,

Opposite the Bridge. '

|© aad 10 Cents Each.' Freericton, Octeber 13,1587



