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Poetry.

Cling to those who Cling to you.

Cling to those who cling to you;

More than half our sorrow’s made
When we are ourselves untrue

To the light of friendship’s aid;
But how sweet it is to own

Some kind heart to thine beat true,
After many years had flown—

Cling to those who cling to you!

Cling to those who cling to you;
Think how those who live apart,
That sweet solace never knew
Friendship sheds around the heart;
Who is there that hath not long’d
Once to find some friend prove true?
That zour friendship be prolong'd—
Cling to those who cling to you!

Cling to those who cling to you!
Every link of friendship’s chain,
If the heart be only true,
Will for ever bright remain;
Never be the first to break
In the chain the link that’s true,
Never trust and truth forsake—
Cling to those who cling to you.

Diterature,

Wronged aud Rigited

CHAPTER XLIIL

AFTER THE FIRE.

The fire raged for half an hour longer
before it could be got under subjection;
then it steadily subsided, although the
upper storey of that portion of the build-
ing was almost wholly destroyed, and the
second storey very badly damaged. There
had been a south wind all the time that
bhad blown the flames away from the other
portions of the great hotel, and, under
the ceaseless and judicious eftorts of the
brave firemen, who arrived from the city
just about the time of Pearle’s rescue,
they were confined entirely to the north
wing.

vao hours and a balf from the time the
fire was discovered it was quelled and all
danger past.

Then, and not till then, the people who
had been driven in such fright from their
rooms began to count up their ipjuries
and losses,

There were burns, bruises, sprains and

scratches; but not a life was lost; and
when the brave proprietor, who had work-
ed as 1f he possessed the strength of a
dozen men, and a charmed life as well,
was assured of this, his nervous force for-
sook him; he sank down exhausted, and
actually broke into grateful sobbing.

Much that was valuable in the way of
clothing, jewellery and so forth, had been
destroyed ; but nearly every one made
light of this fact, 1n their gratitude for
their escape from a dreadful death.

Two strangers had reached the spot just
about the time the firemen had come to
the rescue, and just as Pearle had been
borne to the ground in safety,

Ooe of those bad rushed forward, with
almost frantic gestures, upon learning who
it was that had been in fearful danger,
and it was his arms that were outstretch-
ed to receiye -her, and she was borne
quickly from the scene of confusion.

¢ Come this way,” said a man, touching
him upon the shoulder.

It was Dr. Murdock, and he led the way
to the opposite wing, where his own
rooms were situated,

Together they bore the unconscious girl
up stairs, and laid her upon the pbysi.
cian’s own bed.

Mrs. Murdock, with tender solicitude,
assisted in removing her charred and
blackened clothing, and the stranger
uttered a cry of pain as he saw the great
blisters upon one delicate hand and arm.

Both feet and ankles were also burned,
the right one quite badly, so that the skin
adhered to the stocking as it was removed.

¢ A physician! where can I find a physi-
cian?”’ cried the stranger, shuddering at

the shackmﬁ gight, and starting wildly
’ war 3 -~

“] am a physician; 1 know Miss Mel-
fert. Be calm, my friend, and I will do
all that can be done for her,” returned
Dr. Murdock, who was making a careful
examination of Pearle's condition.

“Js she dead ? will she die? did the
smoke suffocate her ?’’ were the next in-
coherent queries which beset him.

But it was something far worse than the
effects of the smoke that the doctor fear-
ed, as his next words betrayed.

“No, she 18 not dead ; and if she has
not inhaled the flames 1 trust no serious
harm has come to her,” and he proceeded
to apply restoratives: while Mrs. Mur-
dock, under his directions, bound up the
burns upon her feet and hands,

“If, Ob, God ! if I should lose her after
all !” cried Richard Byrnholm—for 1t was
he—as he bent over her still unconscious
form 1n agony.

Dr. Murdock glanced at him in surprise.

“ Are you her brother ?”’ he asked,

“ No—no; hashe moves! she is begin-
ning to breathe! will she live?’ and,
overcome by the agony of suspense, he
threw himself upon his knees by the bed-
side, where he could watch every motion
and every breath.

“ You will be obliged to be very calm,
or I shall not consider it very proper for
you to remain here,” (ieorge Murdock
said, with some earnestness, while at the
same time he searched Richard’s pale,
handsomne face keenly; he began to think
it singular that a stranger should show so
much emotion; besides his words were
unaccountable.

A moan of pain now drew his attention
to the bed, and Pearle’s white lips slowly
closed, only to reveal the look of agony
that told something of what she was suf:
fering from her injuries ; and then uncon
sciousness mercifully sealed her senses
again,

‘1 do not think she is seriously injured
aside from the burns upon her limbs,” he
said, with asigh of relief, *“ She breathed
all right, and 1 know she is not hurt
otherwise, for I saw her borne down the
ladder as carefully as it was possible.
Her burns are quite deep, and will be
very painful for a while, but two or three
weeks will make them ail right.”

Richard buried his head in the bed:
clothes with a smothered exclamation of
thankfulness at the cheering account.
Then rising, he turned with something of
calmness to the physician, saying: :

“Is there anything I can do? Do you
need remedies from the city ? Command
me in any way, and [ will gladly execute
your behests,”’

“There is nothing that you can do, and
I have all the remedies that [ need.
But, pardon me, do you know this young
lady 7 Are you a friend 7" George Mur-
dock asked, with & grave questioning look.

He knew he was not the man whom he
had seen in the reception parlor with
Pearle. Ile said he was not her brother,
Who then could he be to evince so much
emotion and solicitude, and wouid his
presence theh be agreeable to his patient
when she should recover from her swoon ?
were thoughts that were rather perplex-
ing to the young man.

“Do I know her?”’ Richard repeated,
with trembling lips, his whole soul in his
eyes, as they rested upon the white face
on the pillow. “Am [ a friend? I am
the dearest friend she has in all the
world ?”

“ But—but Miss Melfert has told me
that—that——'' began the doctor, look.
ng extremely confused at this strange
anpouncement.

“ You cannot comprehend the proprie-
ty of my claim, since, as [ perceive, she
has confided to you that some one has a
superior one upon her,’’ Richard interrupt-
ed with a smile, and laying his hand
confidentially upon George Murdock’s
shoulder, “But, my friend,” he added,
“ this dear girl is more to me than my own
life, and there are mysteries connected
with her past and mine which I will gladly
explain to you when she is sufficiently re-
covered for you to leave her.”

The doctor was satisfied. There was no
mistaking the look of truth and honesty
of purpose in the frank, manly face look-.
ing into his,

Hiwis brow cleared, and he turned to
Pearle, who was beginning to show sigos
of consciousness once more.

¢“1f it is as you say, sit there, where her
eyes can rest upon you. Her system has
sustained a severe shock, and if there is
apy way to prevent a relapse of these
faintings, we must improve it,’ and he
pointed to a chair close beside the suf-
ferer. : Ef

Richard obeyed, and waited in silence,

| friends for several days.

and with what patience he could summon
to his aid, for those dear eyes to unclose
once more.

He had not long to wait, for the restor-
atives were dong their work, and the ter-
rible pain from her burns was beginning
to assert itself,

She stirred restlessly, moaned, and then
looked helplessly and appealingly into
the face bending so anxiously over her.
A startled look came into her eyes for an
instant, then a glad smile irradiated her
face 1n spite of her great suffering.

“ Richard !” she whispered.

“ Yes, my darling, I have come to take
you home.”

% Was it you that saved me ?’’ she ask-
ed, with a shudder.

% No, dear, I do not' know who the brave
man was; but I shall bless him for the
deed as long as I live,”” he murmured,
gratefully, and with his trembling hand
he smoothed her tangled hair back from
her brow. 1

Neitber of them dreamed of the test to
which their gratitude would be put when
they should discover who had risked his
life to save hers,

Dr. Murdock now gave her something
to drink, and wet her bandaged limbs
with some cooling lotion.

“] fear I am badly burned, she said,
shivering from the pain, which, as she
c%tlne more to herself, began to be intoler-
able.

“Yes, you are, my dear young lady,” he
said, pitifully, “and the next few hours
will require all your fortitude; but we
will do the very best we can for your re.
lief,”’

But the brave girl who had stood un-
flinchingly in that window, with those
flames almost enveloping her, and had
calmly faced death, was not one to weak-
ly give up the physical suffering.

The pain was well-nigh unbearable for
the next six hours, but though her small
hands were clenched with agony, and her
usually fair, smooth brow contracted, her
great gray eyes almost wild in their ex-
pression, yet no murmur escaped her lips,
no look or gesture of impatience was ap-
parent in her manner.

Above {and over all her sufferings was
the consciousness that Richard, her be-
loved, was there, she knew not why nor
wherefore, but it was nevertheless great
comfort.

Through all those long hours of pain he
never left his post beside her; his pitifual
eyes looked the sympathy which his great
heart experienced, and told her that he
would gladly have borne it all for her had
it been possible for him to do so.

The ztense agony was over at last, and
weak and exhausted, Pearle dropped into
a profound slumber,

Richard then stole quietly from the
chamber, to see if he could contribute in
any way to the comfort of others who
might be suffering in the same way; but
Pearle appeared to be the only one who
was injured to any extent, and every one
was anxious for the brave girl who had so
heroically faced death for the sake of
others.

It will be remembered that Richard
Byrnholn and Sir Harold Cheswick left
London immediately after learning from
Lord Fennelsea that Pearle was gover-
ness in her mother’s family.

They reached Vannes on a late train on
the night the fire was given, and being
“ hungry as a pair of wolves,” as Sir
Harold expressed it, they had ordered a
heavy supper, which it of course took
some time to prepare.

They had scarcely linished their repast
when the alarm of fire was given and
great was the consternation upon learn-
ing that the great hotel and water cure in
the suburbs of the city was in flames.

With much of anxiety and fear in their
hearts, the hastened with all speed to the
place, where they arrived just as Adison
Cheetham —for he was the hero who had
so gallantly saved their lives—was de-
scending the ladder with his last burden.

Almost the first person that Sir Harold
had encountered was Lady { Fennelsea,
who was rejoicing and weeping over her
gaughters, who had just been restored to

er,

“ Are there any more 1n the building?”
Sir Harold asked.

“No; she is the last one,” she said
pointing to the unconscious form being
borne down the ladder.

“Who is she?’ he demanded, with a
sinking heart, for his keen eye had been
roving around to discover Pearle.

“The young lady who was my gover-
ness, Miss Melfert,” saidd Lady Fennelsea,

bursting into another fit of weeping.

Richard Byrnholm waited to hear no
more but darted frantically forward, and
thrusting aside every eager, outstretched
band, seized his darling ia his arms, and
bore her away, without a word of explana-
tion as to his right to do so.

Now that all danger was past, and no
one needed his services, his thoughts
naturally turned to the brave man to

whom he felt that he owed so much. He!

sought Sir Harold to ascertain i1f he had
discovered who he was; he had not, al-
though he had made inquiries to that
effect. Even Lady Fennelsea could not
tell who had saved her daughters, and
not one appeared to have paid attention
to him, or knew anything about him be-
yond the fact that he had accomplished a
heroic act. He had appeared to ‘revive
after a few moments, and although ap-
parently much exhausted, had hobbled
away from the crowd and disappeared;
and 80, for the time, Richard was obliged
to reserve the expressions of his grati-
tude.

The excitement had now in a great mea-
sure subsided, and comparative order had
been restored after confusion! Every-
body was very kind and accommodating ;
people who had suites of rooms shared
them with the unfortunate ones who had
been so ruthlessly deprived of theirs, and
did everything in their power to render
the sufferers comfortable.

Lady Fennelsea and her children were
provided with comfortable rooms, and she
bovered tenderly around her daughters,
who, although uninjured, were the same
as restored from the dead to her,

She, with the two younger children, had
been among the first to escape from the
burning building, and she had been a
terribly interested witness of all that had
transpired at Pearle’s window. She had
been the first to discover those three
white, scared faces looking forth from it;
she had seen Pearle clasp Camilla in her
arms and insist thbat Francita should go
licst when that brave man had gone to
their rescue. This act nearly drove her
frantic, Her wraped nature could not
comprehend the grand thought that had
actuated her, and the thoughtfulness that
bad planned so wisely—in her terror and
suspense she had thought that Pearle
now intended to be revenged upon her
eldest daughter for all the abuse and 1n-
sult that she had received at her hands,

She scarce noticed Francita when she
reached the ground in safety ; her whole
beart and mind were concentrated upon
what should bappen next. She moaned
and wrung her hands constantly,

* She will perish—she will perish!” she
cried, helplesssly, as she saw the man
reach the window, and lay his hand upon
Pearle’s arm, bidding her “come.’”” Then
saw the brave girl raise her own uncon-
scious daughter in her arms, and force
her into those outstretched hands, while
ghe drew back and firmly motioned that
she would not go until his burden was
safe; and when the grateful mother re-
ceived her daughter unharmed, she was
fairly dazed with wonder at an act so en-
tirely above and beyond her comprehen-
sion ; she could not understand that
divine love, that heroism, that could make
any one thus sacrifice her life for an
enemy,

After all was over, and Camilla restored
to consciousness, she learned all that had
transpired from Francita, who could not
say enough to express her gratitude and
admiration for Miss Melfert.

“If she had left us there,”’ she said, with
a white face and solemn eyes, ¢ we must
have been burned to death, for we were
both so crazed with fright, that we were
perfectly helpless. Why, mamma, she
actually dressed us as if we had been
children, and when that man told her he
had come to saye her, she told him that
she should not move from the place until
we were both safe, If she had perished
meamma, I should never have known
another bappy moment,” the girl con-
cluded, weeping almost hysterically at the
remembrance.

Lady Fennelsea was very repentful and
remorseful.

“ I have treated her shamefully. I have
wronged her deeply. I wonder if she can
ever forgive me!’ she said, sobbing, and
completely unnerved, and for the first
time in her life her pride was utterly
humbled.

Later in the day she went to Dr. Mur-
dock and begged to see his patient; but
he told her that Pearle was sleeping, and
would be able to see no one save her own

s

Then she found Sir Harold, and relieved
bher burdened heart to him, confessing
her ipjustice to the beautiful girl, and
telling him all that had occurred since
they came to Vannes.

In this way Richard learned all that had
befallen his loved one, and discovered
also that, even as he feared, Adison Chee-
tham had followed her there, and was
doubtless even then an inmate of the
hotel.

“ We did not arrive a moment too soon,
he said to Sir Herald, when he told him
what he had learned from Lady Fennelsea,
“and [ fear if I meet him I shall not be
accountable for what may happen to
him.”

“ Do not be rash, my boy,” Sir Harold
answered, “remember who alone has a
right to mete out justice and vengence.
No harm has come to our friends, and of
course we shall take everything into our
hands now. I think on the whole that it
is well we all meet here. All matters can
be settled at once, and we shall return
with no fear of any further disturbance or
trouble.

CHAPTER XL1V.
FACE TO FACE,

Several days went by, and many of
those who had been deprived of their
rooms by the lire returned to their homes,
while others sought board in the cottages
near by, and some went into the city to
remain for the present.

Pearle was gaining rapidly.

Although she suffered much from the
soreness of her burns, she was otherwise
uuninjured, and after a few days of rest
and quiet she felt quite like herself again.

“I’m as good as new, except from be.
ing a lhittle crippled,” she said one day,
with a very bright face, as Richard en-
tered and inquired regarding her con-
dition.

Ile had haunted the doctor’s rooms
ever since the fire, and would have waited
upon Pearle constantly, but the young
physician deemed it more prudent that his
charge should only have his mother’s care
until he was fully assured that she would
experience no ill effect from the terrible
ordeal through which she had passed.
He allowed Captain Byrnbolm to see her
for a few moments every day, but would
consent to no protracted convention or
explanation.

Pearle, on her part, often found herself
wondering what bad brought him there;
she knew it must be something in con-
nection with herself, but of the nature of
his mission she could form no idea, and
was too languidly content and happy to
have him there, in case of an emergency,
to trouble herself about the matter.

She wondered too, if Adison Cheetham
was still there,

She asked Dr. Murdock a day or two
after the fire, but he bhad not seen any-
thing of him and eould not tell her.

Pearle, however did not fret or worry
over it; Richard had told her that Sir
Harold Cheswick was there also, and with
two such staunch protectors at hand she
felt assured that no harm could come near
her.

Alice Renau was improving wonderfully
every day; she was ganing both in flesh
and strength, and a faint, beautiful color
was taking the place of the deadly pallor
which her face had always worn since her
accident. Her eyes grew bright, her mind
clearer and stronger, and fond, lovely
smiles came readily to her sweet lips as
she listened to Amy’s childish prattle.

She no longer occupied her invalid
chair; that was given up to Pearle now,
while she sat by her side and talked over
the past, eager to learn every event that
had transpired. She had been greatly as.
tonished upon being told that more than a
year bad elapsed since that dreadful day,
but was forced to believe it when she saw
how Amy had grown.

Her relations with George Murdock
were strangly changed during this last
week,

Of course, he was to her like a stranger ;
she had no knowledge or remembrance of
him ; while to him 1t seemed as if a moun-
tain-like barrier had suddenly risen be-
tween him and the gentle, helpless girl
whom he had watched and tended for so
long.

Whenever she was 1 his presence his
eyes would follow every movement of her
graceful figure with a strangly fascinated,
half-wondering gaze, and then he would
start and heave a deep sigh when aroused
to a sense of what he was doing.

Many tinmes on glancing up, Allce would
find his dark eyes fixed upon her with
such a sad, earnest, and almost imploring
look, that a vivid color would mount to
her brow, and a feeling of embarrassment
would impel her to make some excuse for
leaying the room to escape it.

One bright morning—the fourth day
after the fire—Richard tapped for admut.
tance upon Pearle’s door.

A sweet, well. known voice bade him
enter, and, with a glad light in his hand-
some face he opened.

With a quick, elastic tread he crossed
the room to her side,

Pearle’s heart always bounded at his
coming, and yet a feeling of sadness, a
sort of guilty reproachfulness took pos.
session of her heart while in his presence.

What right had the blood to leap more
quickly in her veins at the sound of his
fcotstep? Why should the color fly to her
cheeks, and her eyes droop consciously
before him ? were questions which she
sternly asked herself after every inter-
view with bim.

Today there was something in the
quick, light step that sent the blood ting-
ling through all her frame, and as he
reached her chair crimson in her cheeks
told all too plainly how his presence
moved her,

She could not look up—she felt guilty,
condemned, and yet strangely happoy, and,
before she was aware of his intention, he
bad stooped, taken her glowing face be-
tween his hands, raised it so that he
could look full into it, and then kissed
her softly, almost reverently, upon her
lips.

“ Richard !"’ she cried, 1n a startled, al-
most distressed tone, while the colour
faded out of her face, leaving it white and
full of pain. §

 Pearle, forgive me,”” he said, seeming
to remember something, ‘“but I could
not, help it ; you looked so exactly like
my Pearle of Ashton Manor.”’

She made no reply, but her bright,
brown head drooped still lower than be-
fore, a tremulous sigh welled up from her
aching heart, her lips trembled painfully
and the tears stood upon her long lashes,

1t seemed cruel when she loved bim so
—when she was weak and could not hide
it, that he should come and probe her
wound thus.

But Richard Byrnholm’s
strangely luminous,

“ [,ook us, my peerless Pearle—do you
think I would come to you and wound
you thus if 1 did not bring you hope—
joy 7 Dearest, look into my eyes, let me
read in yours the light of the olden time,
while 1 tell you some blessed tidings,” he
said, as he knelt upon the footstool before
her, and, taking both her hand, drew her
tenderly towards him,

Her eyes were lifted now 1n startled
surprise.

What tidings that could be ¢ blessed
tidings’’ could he possibly have for her?

He had once suggested the meas-
ure of having her marriage annulled.
Could it be that he and her brother had
succeeded in having it made null and void
and he had came to seek her to tell her
of it ?

Could either of them believe that she
would be willing to marry her old loyer
while Adison Cheetham lived ?

How strangely they bad mistaken her
character 1f they thought so, and Richard
bad no right to assume his old manner to-
ward her, until he had heard her decision
regarding the matter.

But he looked s0 joyous, so handsome,
so assured that his ¢ blessed tidings”
would bring her joy also.

“ Darling,”” he went on, drawing her
nearer, ¢ do not look so troubled, so grave
and serious ; | must do something to ban.
ish that sad reproach from your eyes.
Listen—""

But at that instant there came another
knock upon the door.

With an expression of annoyance
Richard arose and went to open 1f,

Sir Harold Cheswick stood upon the
threshold.

“Do 1 mntrude?”’ he asked, as he saw
Richard.

“ Not at all. Come in,” he answered, a
smile chasing the irritation from his brow;
and yet he did wish that he had waited
a little longer — he so wanted to see
Pearle smile one of her old joyous smiles
8gain. 2
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But he led him directly to the fair
girl sitting by the window.

“ Pearle,” he said, “T bring you an
old friend. Bir Harold Cheswick allow
me to introduce to you Miss Mar-
garet Radcliffe, of Ashton Manor.”

Pearle greeted her kind friend most
cordially, although the tell-tale blood in
her cheeks betrayed that she had not
forgotten a little episode that had
occurred during her sojourn in his home.

She wondered, too, that Richard
should have introduced her bv her maid-
en name ; surely, it must be that they
had{succeeded in annulling her marriage.

But Sir Harold did not give her time
to muse over the past. His manner
was very friendly and perfectly free
from all restraint, and he began chatting
in the most cheerful manner,

“How are your burns?’ he asked,
after bantering Richard upon having
turned nurse, and such a successful one,
too, with a glance at her rosy cheeks.

“ Pretty sore, thank yow, but healing
nicely, the doctor says,” she answered,
smiling, though her color deepened.

“I never thought to see you alive
again; I feared you were suffocated,
when I saw that man bringing you down
that ladder,” he said, gravely.

“ 1 wonder who it was that braved so
much for me,” Pearle said, and looking
thoughtfully out of the open window
where she sat.

Almost instantly she
uttering a terrified cry.

“ What is it, Pearle?’ Richard de-
manded, started at the death-like pale-
ness that was overspreading her face.

“Nothing, nothing,” she said, hastily,
and struggling to regain composure ;
then she turned to Sir Harold and began
to ask him some questions regarding the
amount of damage the fire had done.

Richard watched her uneasily.

That something had disturbed her
greatly he could see, for she was trem-
bling, although she strove to conceal it,
while she kept glancing anxiously from
the window.

The truth was this: On looking out
of the window, which was opened to
admit the pure air, for the day was
warm, Pearle had espied Adison Chee-
tham directly underneath, and he, at-
tracted by the sound of her voice, had
raised his eyes at that moment and had
seen her.

The sight affected her strangely, for
she was still weak ; and she did not fear
him ; she knew that there was too many
friends around her for him to do her
any harm, but at the same time his
presence excited her, although she tried
to go on with her conyersation with Sir
Harold as if nothing had occurred.

¢« T hear, Miss Radcliffe,” he said. ap-
pearing not to mind her emotion, * that
during your exile you have adopted a
witching little fairy, Is she here with
you ? I should like to see her.” :

“Certainly you shall see her; but I
fear I am about to lose her again,”
Pearle answered, sadly.

“Ah! Howso?

“Itis a long story, Sir Harold, and
I have not yet been able to relate it,
even to Captain Byrnholm. 1 was in-
tending to do so to-day, and you shall
both hear it after you have seen Amy.”

She touched a bell that stood beside
her on the table, and Mrs. Murdock
immediately came into the room to see
what her charge wanted.

Pearle introduced her to Sir Harold,
and then asked to have Amy sent to
her.

Ten minutes later the beautiful child
came dancing into the room, her happy
fact wreathed in smiles, and her golden
hair flying over her plump shoulders,
while she was clad in the daintiest and
whitest garments.

She went directly to the baronet at
Pearle’s command, and laying her tiny
hand in his, looked up into his face with
grave, serious eyes for a moment. It
was a way she had with every one who
was a stranger to her.

The scrutiny seemed to be entirely
satisfactory, for when he lifted her on
his knee she settled herself contentedly
in his lap, and began to play with the
diamond-studded seal attached to his
watch chain.

At this moment loud and excited
voices were heard in the corridor, then
the door of their room was thrown vio-
lently oper, and Adison Cheetham strode
boldly in, followed by Dr. Murdock,
with a very red and angry face.

Pearle uttered a cry of dismay, while
Amy, with a frightened look, jumped
from her perch, and flew to her side,
and clung, trembling to her neck.

Sir Harold and Richard Byrnholm
both sprang to their feet and confronted
the unceremonious visitor.

“ What is the meaning of this in-
trusion 7’ demanded Richard, sternly.

“ Intrusion, indeed !"’ was the mock-
ing retort. “1I should rather think it
belonged to me to put that question to
you,” and he strode fiercely toward
Richard, who was standing before Pearle
as if to shield her.

“I have come for my wife,” he con-
tinued, with a scowl at the shrinking
girl. “I have been trying to discover
what room she occupied ever since the
fire, and only ascertained a few moments
ago by seeing her at the window yonder.”

“ Ah! that explained to Richard her
emotion when she had looked out.

“Your wife?” he repeated, with pecu-
liar emphasis, and with something like
a warning in his tones,

“Yes, my wife! I claim her in defi-
ance of everything. She is mine, and
no power on earth shall wrest her from
me now,” he answered, savagely, and
advancing a step or two toward where
Pearle sat.

Sir Harold here interposed. He placed
himself directly in front of the desperate
man, and looked him calmly in the eye.

“ We will settle this matter once for
all. Miss Radecliffe is not your wife;
she has never been your wife, and you
know it as well as I. Leave this rcom
instantly, or I will cause you to be
arrested for—bigamy.”

‘ Bigamy !" gasped Pearle, white and
trembling, and gazing from one to the
other, a look of horror in her great eyes.

Richard turned, reached down, aud
clasped her hand in his ; while Sir Har-
old continued, with a glance of compas-
sion into her colorless face ;

“ Yes ; or ct least, attempted bigamy.
Thank heaven that some kind angel
prompted you to fly from him as you
did, and that you have been protected
from evil designs during all these
months, But, my dear friend, let your
heart be at rest from this moment, for
this man had a wife Jiving at the time
he compelled you to go through with
that mockery so long ago.”

Pearle heard him as in a dream. Was
it all & dream ? ;Would she soon awake
and find it but & visjon ?

No ; that strong band clasping hers,
that tender face bending over lLier, were !
real ; she knew that they were telling]
her only the truth. But the reaction—
the great, wild throb of joy at her heart,
was almost too much for her, and, for a
moment, it seemed as if her senses were
slipping away from her.

drew back,

]

r—

(To be continued.)

— iy

A Bevere 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 lameness quickly.
- 0+ 2> O

A philosopher declares “it is not
wrong to say what one thinks.” Some-

times, however, it is not prudent.

|

Paste Diamonds.

“ The great majority of people cannot |
tell the difference between paste and
real diamonds at a ball-room,” said a
New York jeweller, “and there are
more people who wear paste than any
one would think. Once I was the assist-
ant of a fashionable jeweller in Wash-
ington. It was then a ‘common thing
to loan out an outfit of paste to ladies
who had not security to give for real
diamonds.”

“ What did you charge for those paste
outfits ¥’ the reporter asked.

“Generally about $25. Once a pretty
girl from one of the Western States
hired one of these paste sets from us for
a ball and captured the heart of a
wealthy French Count—not one of the
shady kind, but a real count, rich as
a Croesus, who was on a vyisit to this
country, and after a short courtship they
were engaged to be married.

“ He obtained for her an invitation to
the next official reception, for which we
lent her real diamonds and sent our de-
tective to watch them.

“ When she came back with them she
said :—*0O, I wish you had given me
real diamonds like you did the first time.
These last were paste, and any one could
see by their dulness that they were not
diamonds at all.’

“I didn't say anything, but shortly
after when she obtained the loan of an
outfit we gave her the paste set and she
came back highly pleased with the
change.

“In a few days she had no need to
hire diamonds. Her lover bought her
plenty of them.”

—— —’“—-—00*--

Daug;h{ers that make Good Wives.

Wher a young woman behaves to her
parents in a manner practically tender
and respectful—I mean from principle
as well as nature—there is nothing good
and gentle that may not be expected
from her, in what condition she may be
placed. Of this I am so thoroughly per-
suaded that were I to advise any friend
of mine as to his choice of a wife, I know
not whether my first council would not
be—** Look out for one distinguished by
her attention and sweetness to her par-
ents.”” The fund of her worth and af-
fection indicated by such a behavior,
joined to the habits of duty and con-
sideration thereby contracted, being
transferred to the marriage state, will
not fail to render her a mild and obliging
companion.

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity

strength and wholesomeness, More economi-
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold
in competition with the multitude of low test,
short weight.alum or phosphate pcwders. Sold
only in cans, RoYAL BARING PowDER Co. 106
Will Street, New York.

Seld at Wholesale in Fredericton, by Messrs.
A" F. Randolph & Son.

" REST ON EARTH

TESE.. TRY IT|

A marvel of eficiency and economy. Quality
never varies. The purest and best for all house-
hold purposes; washing and cleaning without §
injury to hands or fabric. No boiling, scaldlnq
or hard rubbing necessary. The saving of fue
alone pays for the soap. Makes white goods
whiter, softens woolen goods and makes colored §
%oods bd% ter. One soap for all purposes,

oilet, Bath, Laundry, Scrubbing, &¢. Read the
directions plainly given on each wrapper and
learn the new “Surprise” way of washin
clothes, la.vlnivtime. money, labor and worry of §
the old way. ash day is made a pleasure by B
the use of SURPRISE SOAP and joy and smiles
take the place of tired looks. Save 25 Surprise §
wragpers, send to the manufacturers with your
address and get a handsome picture for them. }
Ask your grocer to show you the picture. SUR- §
PRISE SoAP is sold by all leading grocers. If not §
obtainable at your home send 6 cents in stamps §
to us for sample

bar.
The 8t.’Croix Soap M'f'g Co.,
S8T. STEPREN, N. B.

(MPORTANT.

-

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,

SU

F. J. MCCAUSLAND'S,

Opp. the Bridge.

N. B.—All my goods are new,
Fredericton, December 14, 1857

Campbell’s
Gatﬁartﬁc

Componnd
it oures Liver CowpLaint, Biious DisORDERS,

Acio StomacH, DyspPersia, Loss OF APPETITE,
Sick HEADACHE, CONSTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS,

Brawpow, Man., 21st Oct., 1886.—I find Campbell's Cath.
artic Compound the best article I have ever used for costives

pess or billousness, aad easy to take. I am, yours tru'y,
4. N, McDoxaLp.

SoMd by dealers in family medicines everywhere.
25¢. per bottle.

LAURANCE’'S

SPECTACLES

—AND—

Eye-Glasses,

BARGAIN.

HAVE a lot of Laurance's best English
Glasses, (both in Glass and Pebbles) which I
will sell at 20 per cent,

LESS THAN COST.

This is & rare chance to secure a first-clags arti-
cleata

LOW PRICLEK,

T R

Sy &

GEORGE H. DAVIS',

DRUGGIST,

Oor, Queen and Regent afs,
FREDERICTON.

\Sregs
Neaatave LIVER

e\elS PILLS.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. ALWAYS
ASK FOR DR. PIERCE'S PLLLETS, OR
LITTLE SUGAR-COATED PILLS.

Bein%’ entirely vegetable, they op-
erate without disturbance to the system, diet,
or oecupation. Put up in glass vials, hermeti-
cally sealed. Always fresh and reliable. As
a laxative, alterative, or purgative,
these little Pellets give the most perfect
gatisfaction,

SICK HEADAGHE,

Bilious Headache,
Dizziness, Constipa-
tion, lndigkestlon.
Bilious Attacks,andall
derangements of the stom-
ach and bowels, are prompt- &7 &
ly relieved and permanently IR
cured by the use of Dr. Y
Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative Pcllets.
In explanation of the remedial power of these
Pellets over so great a variety of diseases. it
may truthfully be said that their action upon
the system Js universal, not a gland or tissue
escaping their sanative influence. Sold by
druggists, 25 cents a vial. Manufactured at the
Chemical Laboratory of WORLD'S DISPENSARY
MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Buffalo, N. Y.

3 $500 ALWARD

" is offered by the manufactur-
SN ers of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh
O Bemedg, for a case of
‘Ge@d #F Chronic Nasal Catarrh which
Vi eg. oW they cannot cure.

SYMPTONMS OF CATARRH.—Dull
heavy headache, obstruction of the n
assages, discharges falling from the head
into the throat, sometimes profuse, watery,
and acrid, at others, thick, tenacious, mucous,
purulent, bloody and putrid; the eyes are
weak, watery, and inflamed; there is ringing
in the ears, deafness, hacking or coughing to
c¢lear the throat, expectoration of offensive
matter, together with scabs from ulcers; the
voice i3 changed and has a nasal twang; the
breath is offensive: smell and taste are im-
paired; there is a sensation of dizziness, with
mental depression, 2 hacking cough and gen-
eral debility. Only a few of the above-named
symptoms are likely to be present in any one
case. Thousands of cases annually, without
manifesting half of the above symptoms, re-
sult in consumption, and end in the grave.
No disease is 80 common, more deceptive and
dangerous, or less understood by physicians.
By its mild, soothing, and healing properties,
Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy cures the worst
cases of Catarri, “cold in the head,”
Coryza, and Catarrhal Headache.
Sold by druggists everywhere; 50 cents.

“Unteld Agony from Caiarrh.”

Prof. W. HAUSNER, the famous mesmerist,
of Ithaca, N. Y., writes: *‘Some ten years ago
I suffered untold agony from chronic nasal
catarrh. My family physician gave me up as
incurable, and said I must die. My case was
such a bad one, that every day, towards sun-
set, my voice would become 8o ‘hoarse I could
barely speak above a whisper. In the mornin
my coughing and clearing of my throat ‘.voul'
almost strangle me. By the use of Dr. Sage’s
Catarrh Remedy, in three months, I was a well
man, and the cure has been permanent.”

“gonstantly Hawking and Spitiing.”

TrnoMmas J. RusHING, Esq., 2902 Pine Stieet,
St. Louis, Mo., writes: ‘1 was a great suflerer
from catarrh for three years. At times I could
hardly breathe, and was constantly hawking
and spitting, and for the last eight months
could not breathe through the nostrils. I
thought nothing could be done for me, Luck-
ily, 1 was advised to try Dr. Sage's_Catarrh
Remedy, and 1 am now a well man. I believe
it to be the only sure remedy for catarrh now
manufactured, and one has only to give it a
fair trial to experience astounding results and
a permanent cure.”

Three Bottles Cure Catarrh.

Ert RosBINS. Runyan P. 0., Columbia Co.,
Pa., says: *“My daughter had catarrh when
she was five years old, very badly. I saw Dr.
Sage’s Catarrh Remedy advertised, and pro-
cured a bottle for her, and soon saw that it
helped her; a third bottle effected a perma-
nent cure. She is now eighteen years old and
gound and hearty.”

ey, E TR Yo erpeps r"'.:f*"."s‘
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BRUNSWICK

RAILWAY (0.

ALL RAIL LINE.
Arrangement —of Traing---In

effect April 2nd, 1888,

LEAVE FREDERICTON:

(Easiern Standard Time.)

6 00 A. M.—Ezxpress for St. John, and inter-
mediate points, and for McAdam Junc-
tion, Vancebcro, Bangor, Portland, Bos-
ton and all points West; St. Stephen,
St. Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock, Pres-
que Isle, Grand Falls, Edmundston, and
all points North.

11 30 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for
8t. John and points East.

3 25 p. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for
St. John, and points East,

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTCON :

8 56 A. M —From FKredericton Junction, and
from St John, and all points East.

215 p. M,—From #Fredericton Junection, and
from Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos-
ton,and all points West; St. Andrews, St.

_ Stephen, Houlton and Woodstock.

7 25 p. M.—Express from St. John, and inter-

mediate points.

LEAVE GIBSON:

8 00 A. M.~Express for Wocdstock and points
North.

ARRIVE AT GIBSON
6 55 p. M.-Ixpress from Woodstock, and points

North,
F. W. CRAM,

H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager.

Sup’t Southern Division.

J. F. LEAVITT,
(ien’] Pass. and Ticket Agent.,

S R SR SR

INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY
87 Winter 'Amngement 88

On and after MONDAY, November
28th, 1887, the Trains of this Rail-
way will run daily, (Sunday excepted)
as follows :

Trains will leave St. John:

DBT. TR < on o5 sooiai s bonsninsionaresns 7.30
Accommedation,...........,. o b s A 11.20
Express for Sussex............ooovuvuens 16.33

Express for Halifax & Quebec,....... 18.00

% A Sleeping Car will run daily on the
18.00 Traln to Halifax.

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

Trains will arrive at St. John:

Express from Halifax & Qaebec,...... 7.00
Express from Sussex,...........ccec0ne0 8.35
Aceommodation,...........cccoccveensie 13.30
S . o oc i ciais i i s 19.20

2. All Tralns are run by Eastern Standard

Time.
: D. POTTINGER,

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

—————

FURNITURE!

—GO TO—

ADAMS’,

AND GET

An Easy Chair, A Platform Rocker,
Splint Rocker, Carpet Rocker,
Student’s Chair, &e.

Also, Cabinets, Music Stands, Fancy
Stands, Work Tables, Slipper Boxes,
Foot Rests, ete.

 CHILDREN'S PRESENTS :

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

MecMURRAY & Co.

SEWING MACHINES

—AND—

ORGANS.

made in the last few months.

terms.

PRICES suit the people.
large commissions paid Agents.

FrepEricrox, Mearch 7, 104,

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

Only $27.50 Cash, or $30.60. $5.00 per month until paid.
Or our Small Machine for $20.00, or $22.50 on same

Every Machine Warranted ! If not salisfactory, money refunded !
& Our sales of Organs this year has been very large.

T LOW

We employ no Agents but give the buyer the

@27 Call and see us or write for prices.

McMURRAY & Co.

The “GOOD LUCK.”

ELEVATED OVEN.

the market to-day.
Oven Stove in the market.

OVEN 14x44x 2. FIRE BOX 27 1-2 INCHES.

e 4l et
— e ——

The Good Luck Elevated Oven Cook Stove, is the best Elevated Oven Stove in
This Stove is guaranteed to bake faster than any Elevated
The damper on top of Stove, gives complete control
of fire, doing away with all necessity for a Damper in the Smoke Pipe.

£ EVERY STOVE GUARANTEED.

FOR SALE AT

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE,

Opposite County Court House.

Suit all.

for a Christmas Present you cannot

j=le)

NOT BE DECEIVED, BUT CALL AT J. D. FOWLER'S IF

Would like to see the FiNnesT Stock of RICH ENGLISH JEWELRY, in

SETTS, NECKLETS, RiNes, LockETs, LACE PINS, SCRAP PINS, GENTLEMAN'S
SieyET RiNGgs, BUTTONS, ETC., ETC., ETC.

If you should

- “ / : :
WAaANT
A GOOD WATCH, we have them in GoLp, SILVER, GOLD-FILLED and
NickLE CASEs, at prices

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

of TEA SETTS, ICE Prrcuers, CAKE BaskEets, FrRuiT DisHES, CARD RE-
CEIVERS, CAsToRS, JEWEL CAsEs, VASES, NAPKIN RINGS, ETC.

In looking

MARE

Any mistake in examining my stock before purchasing elsewhere. We
have a full line of CLOCKS, FRENCH ENGLISH ana AMERICAN,
all styles and prices, ranging from $1.25 to

$100,00% -
EZ" REMEMBER THE PLACE e
JAMES B. FOWLER,

Directly Opp. PPost Office.

December 24, 1587.

1887 DECEMBER,

1887

chiefs, Kid Mitis, Gloves and Braces.

Table and Floor Oil Cloths, Carpets ete.

Fredericton, December 14, 1887

LARGE STOCK and LOW RATES

—AT—

OWEN SHARKEY’S.

COMPRISING IN KIND THE FOLLOWIXG, 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,
Squares, Scarfs, Corsets, Hose, Gloves and Kur Capes, Mens’, Youths’ and B:

oys’ Ready-Made

Ciothing, in Ulsters, Overcoats, Reefers. Coats, Vests, Pants and Underclothing, Scoteh and Cana-
dian Tweeds and Worsted (‘oatings, Furnishing Goods, Hats, Caps, Shirts, Ties, S8llk Handker-
Also, Grey and White Cottons, Piints, Tickings, Ducks,
Drills. Swansdowns, Table Linens, Towellings* Cotton Warps, Flannels, all colors, Blankets, -
Horse Blankets, Sleigh Robes, Trunk and Valises,
£3~Prices will compare favorably with any in the Trade. Remnauats always on hand.

OWEN SHARKEHY.

L P. LaFOREST

Offers BARGAINS in all lines of his business.

"TINWARE

in all lives a specialty.

FURNACES AND PLUMBING,

of all kinds. Prompt and satisfactory work guar&ggzd.
Pheenix Square, Morth Side, Fredericton.

Fredericton, November 23, 1887

Surgeon Dentist.

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

OFFICE HOURS—9 A, M. t01P. M., 2t05, and 7
toY P. M.
Fredericton, May 20, 1887

H. G. C. WETMORE,

Auctioneer, &c.,

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

Terms moderate, returns prompt, aund busi-

BARGAINS.

A large variety of Fancy and Useful |
Articles in Woodenware, from 25 cents,

ADAMS,

County Court House Square. |

ROSSMORE, L. 0. L. No. 41,

Meets at Foresters Hall, St. Marys Ferry, on the
first and third THURSDAY of each montb, at
7.30 P. M,
2%~ Visiting Brethren cordially welcomed.
ROBT. COCHRAN, W. M.,
T, FANCUTT, Reec.-8ec’y.

February 1

| ¥rederieton, August 10, 1357,
| J.

ness confidertial.

GREAT RUSH |
New & and 10 Cent Store,

Queen St., Fredericton.

U ——

JUST OPENED :
A large Stock of New Goods consisting of :

H. D. CURRIE, D.D. 8, R, J, SEERY, M.D., C. M.

Licentitate of the Royal College of
Phwysicians of Edinburgh ;

Licentitate of the Reoyal College o,
Surgeons of Edtnbu:'ah; -

Licentitate of the Faci 'y of Physi-
oians and Surgeons oy*Glasgow.

Special Certificate in Midwifery.

OFFICE:

Fisbers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Streets.

Resingxce—109 Brunswick Street.
Fredericton, May 18, 1887—1y ;

G.D.CARTER,

. DENTIST,

| A TTENDS to all operations pertaininz to his
proiession.

Smilor Parviinl Seits inserted with
the Latest improvements,

No Charge for Extracting for
Artificial Teeth.

When desired, Local er General
Anmstheties Administered
in Extracting,

Glassware, Tinware, Woodenware, | Positively prices s li- s the Jewast: Sl

Hardware, Jewelry, Soaps, Fic-
tures, Tops and thousand
of Useful and Fancy
Articles, at

| faction guaranteed. Ofice removed 10 .

250 QUEEN STREET,

|
'
i

S and 10 Cents Each,[ Fredericton, October 12, 1887

’

Opposite the Bridg_é,




