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_ THE LITTLE KING.

A little face to look at,
A little face to Kkiss,

Is there anything, I wonder,
That’s half as sweet as this!

A little cheek to dimple
When smiles begin to grow,

A little mouth betraying
Which way the kisscs go.

A slender little ringlet,
A rosy littie ear,

A little chin to quiver,
When falls the little tear.

A little haud so fragile,

All through the night to hold,
Two iittle feet so tender

To tuck in from the cold.

Two eyes to watch the sunbeam
That with the shadow plays—
A darling little baby
To kiss and love always.
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the baffled villain finally took his depart.-
ure, cursing his ill.luck, but vowing that
he would find her yet.

Pearle, meanwhile, hardly knew what |
to do with herself, See dare not traverse
the streets, lest in doing soshe should en-
counter the foe she had but just escaped.
It was too early to apply for the situation
she had been loth to seek yesterday, but
which now seemed like a haven of refuge,
in her loneliness, and friendlessness and
flight. She finaly entered a coffee-house
where there were little stalls partitioned
oft and which had at once attracted her
as being a safe resort until she could de-
cide upon some plan for further action.
Seeking one of these she ordered a break-
fast which she knew it would take a good
while to prepare, and hoped by the time
it was ready and eaten, it would do for
her to apply for that unattractive situation
which she had, in her emergenty, decided
to take if she could get it.

Every step she heard without her hid-
ing-place sent a nervous thrill through
her whole frame, and she was constantly
glancing out to ascertain who the the new
comers might be. But no one entered
whom she knew, and by the time her
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CHAPTER XIX,
PEARLE’S CHARGE,

Pearle, upon gaining her own room,
felt secure once more.

on looking from the window, she could
see nothing of him, She was weary, and,

for the first tune since leaving home, felt

really hungry. After eating a hearty
supper she retired, and slept soundly and
healthfully all night long. She did not
awake very early the next morning, and
upon peeping through the curtains to see
what the day promised to be, she was dis-
meayed beyond measure to see a well-
known figure pacing back and forth be.
fore the house on the opposite side of the
street, and glancing furtively every now
and then up at her window,

She realized at once that Adison Chee-
tham had tracked her to her hiding-place
and was only awailing some signs of life
about the house to pounce down upon
her. She dressed herself with all possi-
ble haste, deciding upon her plan of ac-
tion 1n the meantime,

She packed all - her small possessions
into her travelling bag, counted out the
price of lodgings and laid it upon the
table, leaving an extra crown for the land-
lady had been kind to her in many little
WAays.

She then put on her hat, and tied her
thick vail closely over her face, when,
glancing again into the street, she saw
Adison Cheetham in the act of crossing
and knew she had not a moment to lose.

She turned her back upon the cosy lit-
tle room that had really grown quite home
like to her, and glided down stairs into
the front hall, just as a loud peal of the
bell echoed through it. She trembled
with nervousness as she realized that oniy

a single door separated her from her

enemy, but her resolution to outwit him
never for a moment wavered.

Mrs. Mullens, the landlady, had not yet
risen, and there was no one but Biddy,
the cook, to answer the bell.

Pearle had taken this fact into con-
sideration, and as there was a front and
back staircase leading down to the base.
ment, she stood at the head of the front
stairs until she heard Biddy ascending the
back ones, when she passed swiftly and
noiselessly down into the kitchen, out
into the back yard, through a small gate
that had been cut in the fence which
separated it from another yard, and so

came out upon another street, before

Biddy had succeeded n unfastening the
hall door, or Adison Cheetham had made
his first inquiry regarding his fugitive
wife. ,

“ Is your mistress within ?"’ was his first

query to the girl.

“Shure, sir, an’ she'd not be afther
bein’ anywhere else at this time iv the
mm  her rich

mornin’,” she answered,
brogue.
¢#“Can [ see her?”

“] s’pose yez can 1if yez is willin’ to wait
for her to get up; but,—with a knowing
quirk of her small black eyes—yez'll not
be plazed wid her if yez calls her before

her temper-nap is out.””’

Biddy bhad learned to designate her
mistress’ last morning sleep as her “ tem-
per-nap,” since she had learned to her
sorrow, that by disturbing her before she
was ready to rise, the natural sweetness
of her disposition was destroyed for

the day.

Ah! Mr, Cheetham returned, thought:
fully ; then slipping a piece of silver into
the girl’s hand, he continued ; “ Perhaps
that will not be necessary ; may be you
You
have a young lady lodging here, 1 believe.
Yis, yer honor; a half a dozen 1v them,
Biddy returned, viewing the silver with a

can tell me what I wish to know,

loving yet half-suspicious glance.

“The one I refer to occupies the front

She wears when on
the street, a dark-brown suit, a dark straw
bat, and a thick veil to match her dress,

room second floor.

tied over her face.
“ Shure, sir, is it Miss

Yis, yer, honur, she lodges here.”
“Abem! yes, Miss Melfert,

name that Pearle had given.
a particular friend of that /young lady.

Will you tell her that a gentleman would
“ What name, sir, if ye

like to see her?"’
plaze 7”

“ Never mind the name, my good girl;
she will know me when she sees me,”’ he
aeturned.

“ Yez be a friend to the young leddy—

um! but be she a friend to yerself?"’
Biddy demanded, dryly.

The sight of the money had, for a mo-
ment, won her heart; but Pearle, with
her gentle ways, kind words, and little
gift, had made a true friend of the rough
Irish girl during the little while she had
been in the house. She knew Pearle had
lately known some deep sorrow- She did
not like the looks of this strange man,
notwithstandirg his gift of money—she
did not like his refusing to give his name ;
and remembering how close the young
girl had kept herself, she instinctively
feared that this stranger might not be
such a * particular friend,” after all,

Adison Cheetham smiled at the girl's
cunning.

“You can judge as to that matter when
I tell you that I expect to spend my life
with the young lady,” he said, confidently
apd dropping another piece of money
into her hand—a yellow one this time.

Biddy was not proof against such bland-
ishmeants as these.

“ Dauk ! her beau, is it?"" she cried,
her red face all aglow with appreciation
of the romance of the thing. ¢ Iv course
yez wants to see her, thin. Coom intil the
parlor while 1 shpake to ber, though I'm
in doubt will she be awake.”

“I think she is. I saw her at the win-
dow before [ rang,” the wretch said, as he
followed Biddy into the paglour. He had
caught a ghimpse of Pearle as she peeped
between the curtains,

‘“ Arra, thin, maybe she’s expectin’ yez,’
the girl answered, with another appreci-
ative grin,

[ think she is,”” he multered, more to
himself than in reply to herand feeling
quite sure that Pearle suspected his vicin-
ity. e bad tracked her atlast. He had
not ceased to search for her since leaving
Ashton Manor, and he was now determin-
ed that he would notleave the place with-
out she accompanied him.

His chagrin can better be imagined than
described when Biddy returned to the
parlour, with a very perplexed counte-
nance and made the startling announce-
ment that Pearle had gone, bag and bag.

Q.

"i‘he landlady now made her appearance
looking very sleepy, and not exceedingly
pleased at having so early a caller.

She uttered an enraged shriek upon
heing informed of Miss Melfert’'s depar-
ture, and immediately rushed from the
room to ascertain for herself the truth of
the report. She soon returned, however,
in a calmer frame of mind, having found
the money which the young girl had left,
and when having counted it and discover-
ed the extra crown, had considerrbly mol-
ilied her ire.

Adison Cheetham plied the woman
with numberlees questions; but since
Pearle bad k¢« pt h:r room nearly all the
time, holding yery litle communication
with any one beyond the ordering of Ler

She was confident
that she had outwitted her pursuer, for

Melfert yez
manes ?7—and a shwate young leddy she
be, too, wid her sad eyes and winnin’ ways.

Adison
Cheetham began, a cunning gleam in his
eyes at having discoyered the assumed
“Well  am

breakfast was ready she had grown com-
paratively calm, and ate it with relish.
Looking at her watch when she had com-
pleted her meal, she found 1t was nearly
ten o'clock.

“ IIyde Parke is a long way from here ;
[ cannot walk the distance and carry my
bag,”” she said to herself, “I will call a
cab, and then I shall be sure not {o en-
counter any one I do not wish to see,”’

She rang the bell, paid her bill, and
ordered the waiter to send for a cab. le
said he would do 80, but there was some
delay, and it was nearly half-past ten be-
fore it arrived.

She glanced nervously around her as
she left the coffee-house to enter it; but
no one she knew was visible, and, with a
sigh of relief, she sank into the seat and
drew the curtains close.

When at length the cab stopped before
a quietly elegant house at Hyde Park
Coraer, she alighted, bidding the cabman
to wait for her. Hastening up the mar-
ble steps, she rang the bell, and stood
with trembling heart while waiting the
appearance of a servant.

He came at length—footman in livery.
She stated her errand, and was shown
through the magnificent hall into a small
reception.room, and left alone while the
man went to summon his master,

Ten minutes elapsed—an age they
seemed, too, to anxious people—and then
the door opened again, admitting a tall,
handsome man, of perhaps thirty-three
years.

“ Miss Melfert, I presume,”” he said,
bowing gravely, while his eyes sought the
card upon which Pearle had delicately
traced the name which she had determin-
ed should henbeforth be hers—Margaret
Melfert]

Pearle bowed assent.

“] understrnd that you have come to
apply for the situation advertised in yes-
terday’s papers,”’ he continued studying
her fair face, and wondering what cruel
necessity had driven this beautiful crea-
ture to seek such a position.

“I have come to inquire what the duties
of the situation are, and to ascertain if I
am fitted for them,'” she replied, in her
sweet, lady-like tones.

e did not immediately answer her;
he was studying her elegant figure—ele-
gant in carriage, if not so muchsoin form
in Elizabeth’s loose.fitting dress—the sad,
high-bred face, crowned with its silken,
glossy hair, and the small hand so neatly
incased in 1ts expensive glove.

Sir Harold Cheswick’s verdict in his own
mind regarding the applicant for the va-
cant situation in his family, was easy to
beread by his respectable tone, as he an-
swered :

I fear the duties you refer to may not
be of the most congenial character, I
have a little daughter, fourteen years of
age, who is a confirmed inyalid, She was
always well nntil about four years ago,
when she was attacked with disease of the
spine, which has crippled her for life, She
is comparatively comfortable just now as
to her general health, although not able
to endure much excitement or fatigue.
She 1s very capricious and exacting ; she
will not be governed, will not study, is
very miserable and unbappy on account
of her deformity, and makes every one
unhappy around. I have not known what
to do with her during the last three
months; and as a last resort, I advertised
as you have seen, hoping that some one
might be found who would be willing to
devote herself to the child’s amusement
for a handsome remuneration. Money
will be no object, if the right person can
be obtalned,” the gentleman concluded,
with a heavy sigh, as if he doubted that
any one competent would be willing to
assume such a responsibility,

Pearle’s eyes had grown tender with
pity as she listened to the sad story of
this crippled child.

“Has you little girl’s education ever
tl.)eten attended to?'’ she asked, thought-

ully.

“Oh, yes; she was very forward and
bright for her age before her sickness,
She reads readily and writes nicely,”

“Is she fond of music ?”

“ Pasionately ; it is the only thing that
she really seemed to enjoy. Are you
musical in your taste ?”’

* Yes, sir; and I love children. Ithink
I would like to undertake the charge of
your little daughter for a whlle, if you are
favorably disposed toward my application,
and see if 1 cannot make the time pass
agreeably and perhaps profitably, to her,”
Pearle said, feeling strangely interested
in the forlorn little one.

Sir Harold’s face involuntarily lighted
at the sound of her gentle sympathetic
tone.

“1 cannot fail to be otherwise than
favorably disposed,’” he said, quickly, with
a genial smile; and Pearle was surprised
that he did not demand the ever neces-
sary referances. ‘Would you like to
see Miss Grace ?"’ he asked, after a mo-
ment of thought. *I suppose it will have
to b,e as she decides about your remain-
ing.’

Pearle felt her heart sick again at these
words. If her future was to be governed
by & capricious child, she feared the worst
yet she signified her desire to see this
very peculiar young lady; and, rising,
Sir Harold led the way from the room up
the broad, rich carpeted stairs, to a large
south room looking out upon the busy
street.

It was a pleasant, sunny apartment,
and furpished most luxuriously with
everything the most exacting nature
could desire.

In a recliningchair of crimson velvet
there lay a selfish-looking child. Her
skin was of chalk-like whiteness, her eyes
as black as a raven’s wing, her tangled
hair ot the same hue, while she did not
look nearly as old as she really was, She
was small and much emaciated, while the
anxious expression upon her young face
told of much suffering.

She looked up eagerly when the door
opened, but frowned angrily when che
saw her father.

“I thought you had gone to get me
some grapes, papa,’’ she said, in a whin-
ing, fretful tone.

“1 hoped 1 have brought you some-:
thing far better, though you shall have
the grapes also very soon,” Sir Harold
said, pleasantly; then added: “I have
invited a young lady to come up and see
you. Miss Melfert, this is my little
daughter.”

Pearle went to the child’'s side and
greeted her kindly, and expression of
such genuine sympathy on her lovely face
that the frown upon her brow instantly
disappeared.

“You are very good to come and see
me,” she said, shyly; ‘“are you one of
papa’s friends ?"’

Pearle smiled, and a dash of color shot
into her cheeks.

“No, Miss Grace, | am only here to
inquire about an advertisement regarding
a companion for you.”

“Oh! Are you good-natured?’ Grace
demanded, with a keen glance into the
expressive grey eyes looking so kindly
down upon her. Pearle laughed a low,
musical laugh at this personal question.
¢ Because 1f you aren’t,”” the child went
on, before she could reply, ‘I don’t want
you, for everybody is 8o cross to me.”

Sir 1larold sighed. He feared this
gentle, beautiful young lady, in whose
favor he had been at once prepossessed,
would be repulsed by this reception. Too
well he knows the trials to which she
would be subjected if she remained with
this spoiled child—spoiled by over-indul-
gence during her sickness—a mistaken
kindnese, which he realized when it was
too late to remedy his error,

“1 do not think it would be wise for
me to say very much about my good
ponts, Miss Grace ; but 1 do not think I
could be very ill-natured to a little girl
who was sufJering,” she returued, sweetly.

ly satisfied with the scrutiny, for her little

than it had yet worn.
beauty and richness,

paratory to gratifying the child.

creeping into her eyes.

It was a pleasure just to sit and watch

ed her.

and Pearle sang two or three simple
ballads in her rich, clear voice.

There was no other sound in that room
until the last note died away; then a pas-
sionate sob smote her ear, and turning,
she saw that little tangled head bowed
upon the wasted hand, and knew that the
child’s heart had been touched.

“There must be some gentleness in the
little heart,”” she thought, as she arose
and went again to her side, her sym-
pathies more awakened for the peculiar
being,

“] have tried you,’”’ she said, gently,
while her white hand wandered caressing-
ly over the tangled elfin locks.

“No, no, no; but it was so beautiful I
could not help it,” she sobbed ; then with
an 1mpulse as sudden as it was strange,
she lifted her head, caught Pearle’s hand,
and kissed in.

¢ Stay, will you ?'’ she asked, clinging
to it. “ Do you think you could bear to
stay with me ?"’

“ Yes, dear, if you think you would be
happy with me,” Pearle said, softly.

“[ will try; indeed I will, Miss Mel-
fert,” she said, earuestly. “1 will try to
be good, but my back aches so that I am
dreadful naughty sometimes; but if you
will stay, I will try and not fret you.”

Sir Harold looked on and listened in
astonishment. This was a new phase of
his daughter’s character, Hitherto she
had been perfectly unmanageable ; noth-
ing had pleased her, and the whole house-
hold were often at their wits’ ends to
know how to get along with her,

But the mere presence of this young
girl seemed to have a softening influence
upon her, and during all her sickness she
had never spoken so gently or clung to
any one as she did now to Pearle.

Miss Melfert raised her eyes inquiringly
to Sir Harold after Miss Grace’s last words.

“ Could you be persuaded to undertake
the charge ?"’ he asked, understanding
her,

“ Yes, if you can trust her with me,”
she said, gently, whereupon the sick girl
looked up with a happier face than she
had worn for years.

“ When would it be convenient for you
to come ?”” the baronet then asked.

“T could remain now, if it were agree-
able,”’ she replied, with a shight flush, and
thinking he little knew how she dreaded
going forth into the street again.

“ How delightful that would be!” cried
Grace, eagerly.

“It would be exceedingly agreeable,”
Sir Harold replied, with a look of intense
relief and satisfaction upon his handsome
face.

¢ But your baggage—you will need that.
However, I can send for it any time,” he
added, after a moment of thought.

“] was about changing my lodging as I
came hither, and I have my travelling
satchel with me, which is all the baggage
1 have at present in the city,”” Pearle ex-
plained.

“And you will stay now—now?’ ex-
claimed the delighted child.

“Yes, dear ; now if you wish.”’

“] do—Ido! Oh,papa, 1 will be good,
[ will not tease her,’”” she said; turning
her bright face to him.

“7That is right my dear child ; now give
me a kiss, my pet, as I have a few more
arrangements to make with Miss Melfert,
and you must excuse her for a little
while.”

He took her tenderly in his arms and
kissed her, for he loved her fondly, not-
withstanding her faults; then rising, he
opened the door and held it for Pearle to
pass out, as courteously as if she had
been a duchess.

CHAPTER XX,
WINNING A VICTOBY,

Sir llarold went out and paid and dis-
missed the cabman upon descending from
his daughter’s room, and then led Pearle
once more into the reception-room, to
settle the question of salary, etc.

“] cannot tell you how gratified I am
with the manner in which you haye been
received by Grace,”” he said ; heartily.
“She 1s a very nervous, peculiar chiid,
ond if you succeed in winning her to
something like cheerfulness and content,
[ cannot feel too grateful to you. I know
that you will be often severely tried ; but
whatever remuneration you may consider
adequate, I shall feel that it 1s well earn-
Od.“

Pearle looked up at him with some sur-
prise. This was not the way she supposed
terms were usually made with governesses
or companions.

* ] shall leave that matter entirely with
you for the present,” she said, “I sup-
posed ’ she hesitated, flushing a trifle,
and he waited courteously for her to go
on—** [ supposed that madam would be
consulted before anything was perman-
ently settled.”

She had wondered that Sir Herold's
wife had not been called in to help decide
so vital a question, and she had wondered,
too, not to hear Grace refer in any way to
her mamma,

Sir Harold’s face grew crimson, then
pale, as she thus referred to his wife,

“ My little daughter’'s mother died
more than three years ago,’”’ he returned,
in low suppressed tones, and with a pain-
ed look in his eyes.

“ Pardon me,”’ Pearle murmured, re-
gretting that she should have thus re-
minded him of so great a sorrow, and
feeling even more tenderly toward the
motherless girl up stairs,

Then a startled blush mounted to her
forehead. Madam dead! Who, then,
was at the head of this luxurious estab-
lishment—who presided over tbis luxur-
ious home! Surely there ought to be
some one competent and responsible, or
it would not be proper for her to remain
an inmate of the house. It would be
very awkward, very questionable for her
to do so; and yet, 1n her momentary con-
fusion, she could not force herself to
question him regarding the matter,

He must have read something of this in
her trembled glance at him, for he said,
quietly, thought re-assuringly :

“ My family consists simply of myself,
my daughter and a maiden aunt, who,
with the assistance of the housekeeper,
directs all household matters., I fear it
will be very dull for you here, Miss Mel-
fert, but we will try and make it as plea-
sant as possible, if you will consent to re-
main for a while.”

His tone was wistful; he wished this
lovely woman to stay; he felt that her
influence must be beneficial to hls invalid
child, and he was drawn toward her irre-
sistibly himself.

“ [ will remain for the present,’”’ Pearle
answered, greatly relieved. *‘I shall be
quite content I hope, as [ prefer to be
quiet, and I trust that Miss Grace and I
ghall get on very peaceably together.

‘] feel sure of 1t,” Sir Harold respond-
ed, with a gratified smile; ‘ but,” he ad-
ded, in & somewhat dubious tone, ¢ I shall
not presume to engage you for any length
of time, knowing something of the trials
to which you may be subjected; but if
thirty pounds a quarter will be sufficient
for your needs, | shall deem myself fortu-
nate to secure your services for that
amount and for the period, hoping, when
it shail have expired, to prevail upon you
to remain longer. However, you are to
feel perfectly free to sever the connection

you to stay.”
“The compensation will be ample,
thank you,” Pearle said, much surprised
at the liberal sum he had named; and
then she signified her desire to go at once
to her charge.

ed the servant who appeared to show Miss

pinched face took on a gentler expression | to find herself—a poor, friendless, exiled
“Can you play | girl, and, in the eyes of Sir Harold, naught old—she, who had suffered torture from

and sing?"’ she asked, with a glance at|but a simple governess—so courteously | that dreadful pain in the back which
the open piano, which was a marvel of|and considerately treated.

“Yes; would you like to hear me ?"’ | i
Pearle asked, drawing off her gloves pre- | Grace’s rooms, and furnished with every
elegance to which she had all her life
She nodded, an eager, expectant look | been accustomed at Ashton Manor. And . ’
now a strange, new life opened to her, |same strong will would not allow itself
Msss Melfert arose and went to the|She who had always been served, petted, | to be thus easily conquered.

piano, struck a few rich cherds, and then |and carressed, was now to serve and be
played something that had a cheerful, |subject to the caprices of a spoiled and
airy sound, fllling the rrom with melody. | arrogant child.

meals, there was not much to tell, andl The black eyes went sharply up to|Miss Melfert; call upon the seryants for
Pearle’s face again, to see 1f she was anything you wish, and command me at|;
speaking with sincerity. She was evident- | any time.”

Pearle bowed her thanks, and wondered

It was to be a life that demanded un-

her movements, she was so graceful, her | limited patience and self denial upon her |, ;

white bands flying over the key-board |part, and it proved in many respects a |1ng SO steadily down upon her, made her
were perfectly bewitching—at least, so|wearisome life ; but it brought into action | feel extremely uncomfortable.

thought Sir Harold, as he sat and watch-| powers which Pearle never dreamed she

possessed, making her grow strong and i iting w the

“Sing,” commanded the invalid, with a self-relian’t, and ﬁ%ting hgr for the sfrange i ey e P ettt '

deep drawn breath, as she ceased playing; | and varied future which lay before her,

She did not repine that her lot had
been cast in with this fretful, selfish,
peevish child. She assumed her duties
with a cheerful countenance, a brave,
resolute heart, and an unwavering
trust in the strong hand on which she
was beginning to lean with such lov-
ing confidence.

Her battles with seif had al!l been
fought during those two despairing
weeks that she had spent in her lodg-
ings, when death seemed preferable
to life: she had put behind her all
vain repinings, and resolved to con-
quer her selfish, absorbing grief. The
keen bitterness, the despairing an-
guish were past, and she was growing
strong with a strength which sur
prised while it helped her, and a
peace that was as wonderful as it was
grateful took possession of her bruised
heart, and sustained herin overy duty.
The proud, beautiful Pearle Rad-
cliffe had grown tenfold inore lovely,
with a new, tender digaity, which
this surrender of her haughty self had
engendered. The light which shone
from her wonderful gray eyes was
steady and calm with & peace which
seemed to draw every one toward
her, and to cause inyoluntary rever-
ence for the sweetly expanding spirit
beneath. The gayety and careless
impulse that had previously charac-
terised her had now given place to a
charming gentleness and grace that
was irresistible, and one look into her
grave, thoughtful, but wondrously
winning face told of a trwe and tender
woman into full stature rapidly de-
veloping.

I do not say that she knew no sad
moments—that the bright past did
not often rise, like some evil phantom,
to taunt her with what she had lost,
and point with mocking scorn to the
fetters she believed must always bind
her. It was often thus, and for the
moment the deep waters would roll
over her, threatening to envelope and
drag her again into the regions of
despair. But the bruised heart had
learned whither to turn for peace, and
her anguished cry for help never fail-
ed to bring the comfortor to her aid.

K K x P £

Grace Cheswick had never been
thwarted in a single whim or wish
since she was first attacked with the
terrible illness which made bher
cripple for life.
merry, happy, though quick-tempered
child previous; but suffering and the
mistaken kindness which had minis-
tered to and fostered every sickly
fancy, had completely changed her
nature.

Even the slightest hesitation on the
part of her tather, the nurse, or a ser-
vant to gratify ber demands, would
throw her into a frenzy that was
frightful to witness. DPearle was a
grieved and shocked observer of a
proxysm of this kind the morning fol-
lowing her installation as companion
to the wilful little lady. The nurse
had assisted her to rise and dress, and
having arranged her comfortably in
her luxurious chair, brought her medi-
'cine to take before she should eat the
| tempting breakfast which a servant
' had just spread upon the table at her
side. A dish of fruit was also upon
the table—oranges, grapes, bananas,
lemons, dates and fige. Miss Grace
obstinately refused to take her medi-
cine. and demanded a lemon and a fig
instead. The nurso coaxed and reas-
oned against this—the lemon and fig
were not suitable to be eaten upon an
empty stomach, and the medicine had
been ordered to be taken before break-
fast. Miss Grace declared she would
not take it—she would bave the fruit;
aod throwing up her bands and feet,
kicked and screamed furiously, and
ended by striking the brimming spoon
from the nurse’s hand,

Pearle came into the room in the
midst of this scene, and a feeling of
disgust and repulsion for the moment
took possession of her.

“] can never endure this,”” she said
to herself; “1 shall never humble
myself to that child, allowing her to
tyrannize over me like that, or to
conquer my better judgment regard-
ing her health. I will begin as I
intend to go on.”

With a look of firmness and decision
on her face, she glided to the side of the
enraged child, and quietly rolled the
table, with its tempting breakfast and
fruit, far beyond her reach, saying as
she did so :

“ Nurse, I think Miss Grace must be
suffering severe pain, to make her
scream 0. It must be colic, or some-
thing of the kind, and she must recover
from it before she will be able to eat
anything.”

Her face was calm and unruffied, her
manner gentle, and her eyes pityingly
reproachful as they rested on the in-
furiated girl ; but there was an air of
decision about her which plainly said
Miss Grace should not touch a morsel of
anything until she showed symptoms of
recovering from the paroxysm of what-
ever pature it might be. Both nurse
and patient regarded her in wonder, and
the latter became instantly silent from
astonishmeut. But the little fury was
not to be tamed all at once. For a mo-
ment her black eyes studied Pearle’s
fair face with a curious look, as if meas-
ursing the strength of this new combat-
ant ; then she set up another unearthly
howl, crying out :

“ I haven’t the colic cither. Give me
that lemon instantly. I will have it, 1
tell you " and the kicks and screams
were renewed more violently than before
“ Certainly, Miss Grace, it must be |
the colic,” Pearle persisted ; “and it
must be very painful, for 1 once saw a
little boy three years old who had it,
and his symptows were exactly the same.
Surely no young lady of your age could
be thrown into such unseemly contos-
tions frowm any other cause;” and the
calm, steady grey eyes met the furious
lack ones unflinchingly, while the
slightest possible curl of scorn was visi-
ble about Pearlc’s lovely lips. The
child was quick to sec it, and realized,
as she had never done before, how ridi-
culous she was making herself appear.,
She had never been dealt with in any
such way before. Kvery one bhad

at any time. I would not bind you one | hitherto sprung to do her bidding upon
hour longer than it would be pleasant for | the least display of temper.

Noone had

presumed to cross her and she had grown
into the habit of tyranizing over the
whole household until every one dreaded b
to come into her presence.
stood this delicate, beautiful stranger,
Sir Harold rang the bell, and command- | looking down upon her without a rufile

But here

she was suffering from a stomachache,
and behaving like a child three years

had crippled her for life, and often, by

The southwest suite proved to be luxur- | the exercise of her strong will, had re-
ous apartments, just in the rear of Miss|¢

She had been a;

She was passionate, sullen, |
fretful, and ill natured in the extreme. !

one of the * little ones.”

She found herself invoiuntary wonder-
ng if Miss Melfert really believed that

used to yield to it, until exhausted na-
ture could bear no more. A feeling of

|
|
|
|

gshame began to creep over her, but this

“I am going to have the lemon,” she
asserted, sullenly and defiantly, while
her eyes half guiltily sought the coveted
fruit. Those clear, beautiful orbs, look-

Pearle made no reply, and the nurse

contest would end.

“ Miss Melfert, 1 really haye no pain.

Do you beiieve ‘that lemon will hurt

me ?” Miss Grace asked, in a more quiet
tone, after a moment or two of awkward

silence.

“ My dear, how old did your papa tell
me you are !” Pearle asked, without ap-
pearing to heed her question.

¢ Fourteen,” the young girl replied,
hesitatingly, and with a conscious blush.
“ Yes, fourteen, I think he said. One
is almost a young lady when one reaches
that age ; and T believe, dear, that you
are a sensible young lady, and if you
will reason calmly a moment, you will
see the wisdom of following the direc-
tions which the nurse has received from
your physician. Do you know what
they are ?” Pearle asked, kindly.

“Yes ; take a spoonful of that filthy
medicine before eating my breakfast,
and then not eat anything after for two
hours,” Miss Grace returned, with evi-
dent reluctance.

“ You believe your physician isa wise
man, do you not : You do not think
he would give you disagreeable things to
take if you did not need thew, or that
he would refuse you anything pleasant
to eat if it was good for you !” Pearle
asked again.

“No; but I want the lemon,”” Grace
answered, with heightened color and
downcast eyes.

Pearle smiled as she noticed how her
will was gradually yielding.

“Yes I know you do,” she said,
gently ; “and I wanted something very,
very much a few moments ago.”

“ And what was that ?” the child de-
manded, with quickly lifted eyes.

“To run and stay away from the
whirlwind I found here,” Pearle said,
very gravely.

“ Oh, Miss Melfert, you have but just
come—you won’t go and leave me?”
Miss Grace said, in a startled voice.

“ That would be neither wise nor kind
in me, dear, any more than it is wise or
kind in you to do what you must know
would surely make you very ill, causing
your papa great anxiety, and making a|
great deal of extra care and labor for
your nurse, who looks very weary as it
is this morning,” Pearle returned, with
a sympathetic glance at the tired and
perplexed woman. “ And so we must
not forget,” she went on, “that in this
world we have to put up with some dis-
agreeable things, that good may come.”

Grace looked up with a flash of her
black eyes.

“ Such disagreeable things as what—
me or the medicine ? she asked, abrupt-
ly, and unconscious of all grammatical
errors.

Pearle smiled good-naturedly.

“ A little of both, I am afraid I must
say,” she said.

before,” began the child, passionately,
and with a scarlet face.

“My dear,” Pearle said touching the
hand carressingly, * there was no malice
in my reply, and I must warn you that
if you ask me such plain questions, I
shail be obliged to ‘“dare” to give you
truthful answers at all times. Now, let
our first day begin auspiciously. I will
dip a clean spoon in this wine for you to
take the medicine from. 1 do not
believe that you really care about the

know.”

Suiting the action to the words, she
passed the spoon to the nurse, who pour-
ed a portion of it from the bottle she
still held in her hand, and which Miss
Grace swallowed without a word, but
with a very curious glance at her new
companion.

“This is a very tempting little break-
fast,” Pearle continued, rolling the table
close to the sick girl’'s chair; “ this
breast of a partridge looks exceedingly
inviting, the cream toast is still steam-
ing, and this dainty mould of calf’s foot
jelly is fit for a queen. Shall 1 pour
your chocolate? 1t has been over the
brazier and is hot; and while you are
eating, we will plan what we will do to
make this day pass pleasantly.”

“1f you please,”” Miss Grace replied,
with another furtive glance into her
companion’s face, as if to ascertain
whether she was being coaxed out of
her own wilfulness to do the bidding of
another.

But Miss Melfert was serving her in
a gracious, yet matter-of-fact way, that
served to allay her suspicions, and she
applied herself with zest to her break-
fast, and listened delightedly, while
Pearle chatted amusingly of many little
incidents that had occurred during her
own early life.

The nurse stole away at a significant
glance from Pearle, and for an hour
rested her weary bones undisturbed,
after which she descended to the ser-
vants’ quarters to relate the wonderful
conquest that had been achieved over
the * fury of the house,” and to sound
the praises of the new companion.

Miss Grace was easily entertained
during the rest of the morning, and
Pearle found her a really bright and in-
telligent girl, although sadly deficient in
education, which, upder the circum-
stances, could not be otherwise. There
seemed to be some irresistible charm
about our fair young heroine, for the
young invalid did not give rein to her
temper again during the day, and in the |
evening, when her gentle companion
Lade her “ good night,” she impulsively
wound her arms about her neck and
whispered : ‘

“Thank you, Miss Melfert, for being |
so patient with me. I hope I have not |
quite tired you out.” '
“ No, dear ; it will be my pleasure to|*
make the time pass agreeably to you:
and if I can see this brow placid, these
eves gentle, and these lips suiling, 1
shall feel amply repaid for every effort ;”
and Pearle enforced her words with a
soft kiss upou the lips, eyes, and the
swall lips that trembled the least bit in |
the world, and then went away to heri
own rooms.
it had been a hard day, and she was
very weary, for it had taken all her tact
and patience to keep the capricious child
employed and entertained. Bat she
was not “ quite tired out,” as Grace ex-
pressed it, for she considered that she
had won no mean victory, and she
believed that, with continued patience,
and judicious management, her fractious
charge might become a loving and loye-
able girl, a comfort to her sorrowing
father, and a blessing rather than a
burden in the household. Thus already
out of her sorrow her life was drawing |
oward and reaching forth to another,
enriching it with something of the hidden
beauty that was wtthin her, and that
was to make her a ministering angel to

“ No one ever dared to talk so to me

bad taste: that will soon pass, you

The treatment of many ﬂ\(rli,«‘;.‘n(lsuf Cases
of those chrenic weaknesses and diStressing
ailments peculiar to females, :-.!”:lw !n\;'uulﬁ
Hotel and Surgical Institute, Buifalo, N. ;e
has afforded a vast experience in nicely adapn-
ing and thoroughly testing remedics for the
cure of woman’s peculiar maladics.

0. Pierce’s Favorite !’ro_scnpﬂun
ia the outgrowth, or result, of this r1..r|'«-:n_un«l
valuable experience. Thousands of testimo-
nials, received from patients and from physi-
cians who have tested it in !hf- more aggr-
vated and obstinate cases which had batlled
their skill, prove it to be the most wonderful
remedy ever devised for the reliet and cure of
snffering women. It is not rv(jmmn_rmlf'q o8 a
“ cure-all,”” but as a most perfect Specilie for
woman's peculiar ailments. 3

As a powerful, invigorating tonic,
it imparts strength to the whole system,
and to the womb and its appendages in
barticular. For overworked, *'worn-out,

“run-down,” debilitated teachers, Xl'l_llllll('l‘s,
dressmakers, seamstresses, "shup—_gn'ls, house-
keepers, nursing mothers, and feeble women
generally, Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Preseription
is the greatest carthly boon, being u_nvqu:ll{-d
as an appetizing cordial and restorative tonie.

As a soothing and strengthening

nervine, ‘' Favorite Prpscriptin_»n" is une-
ualed and is invaluable in allaying and sub-
guing nervous excitability, irritability, ex-

haustion, prostration, hysteria, spasms and
other distressing, nervous symptoms con-
monly attendant upon Iunqtlmml and organic
disease of the womb. It induces refreshing
sleep and relieves mental anxiety and de-
spﬁl}qei"?e'rce’ﬂ Favorite Prescription
is a legitimate medicine, carefully
compounded by an (-);f‘.vrwm:m :n'xd l;'!\'l.”llll
physician, and adaptec to woman’s delicate
organization. It is purely vegetable in its

composition and perfectly harmicss in _it8
effects in any condition of the system. For
morning sickness, or nausca, from whatever
cause arising, weak stomach, indigestion, dys-
pepsia and kindred symptome, its use, in small

doses, will prove very benelic ial. g
¢ Favorite Prescription” is a posie

tive cure for the most complhicite d and ob-
stinate cases of leucorrhea, execssive flowing,
painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions,
rolapsus, or falling of the womb, weak back,
* female weakness,”” anteversion, retroversion,
bearing-down sensations, chironic congestion,
inflammation and ulceration of the womb, in-
flammation, pain and tenderncss in ovaries,
accompanied with ™ h‘-‘r'r‘n;:l hcat.

As a regulator and promoter of func-
tional action, at that critical period of change
from giribhood to \.'_(-m.n‘.!:m;«!. * Favorite Pre-
geription "’ is a perfeetly eafe remedial agent,
and can produce oniy good results. It is
equally eflicacious and veluable in its effects
when taken for those disorders and derange-
ments incident to that Jater and most critical
period, known as ™ The Change of Life.”

s oavorite Preseripiion,® when taken
i ecnncetion with the use of Dr. Pierce's

| .71 oiodical Discovery, and small laxative
! o Dy, Pieree's Purgative Pellets (Little

i ‘i ~nres Liver, Kidney and Bladder
G ilioir combined use also removes

and abolishes cancerous and

6 g ve humors from the system.
. yeite Preseription? is the only
o gold by druggists, under

poc 2eivC antee, from the manu-
i w8, thiat it will give satisfaction in cvery
ease. or moisy witl be refunded. This guaran-
tee has been printed on the bottle-wrapper,
and faithfully carricd cnt for many years.

Large bottles (110 doacs) $1.60, or six

botiles for $5.00. :

For large, illustrated Troaiise on Discases of
Women (1680 pages, paper-covered), send ten
cents in stampa. Addregs,

Jorld’s Dispsncary Medica! Association

World’s Bispsnsary Medica! ion,
€63 Main St, BUFFALO, N. Y.

%] SUOTHING,
(§l CLEANSING,
HEALING.

¥t Cares

CATARRH,
Gold in Head,
HAY FEVER.

STOPS
£¥3| Droppingsfrom
S Ba e | Nasal passages
EASY TO USE. into the throat
and excessive expectoration caused by Ca-
tarrh. Sold by Druggists, or sent pre-paid on
receipt of price, 50c. and $1. Address

FULFORD & Co., Brockville, Ont.

/, /,, s.:_ P

:'Ji!f,' s B { = P:(3a>févyzu7‘n
bAMEL 25 3 ARTAR
S\...mﬁ!e" \ 53-; N

PUREST, STRONGEST
CONTAINS NO
AL.UM, AMMONMIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES,
cr any injuricus malerials.

NONTO, ONT,

FREEMAN’S
WORM POWDERS.

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own
Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectaal
destroyer ¢i worms in Children or Adults.

o1 WP
Paying $3.50 and $4.00 a
Sett for ’

ROGERS’
Siiver Flated Knives.

FOR YOU ecan buy them at

RIGHT!

S. F. SHUTE'S

Bvery Sett Warranted.

———— ———-

For $1.75.
H & R E!

November 23, 1857,

NO MOCRE PILLS!

MOTHERS LIKE IT!
CHILDREN LIKE iT!!

Eecause it is agrecable to take.
% IT CURES
. QS LivER COMPLAINT,
C e BiLIous DISORDERS,
25} Acio Stomacn, Dysperem,

¥ Loss OF APPETITE,
SicKk HEADACHE,
ConsTiPATION OR COSTIVENESS

PRICE, 25¢. PER BOTTLE.

CHRISTMAS !

TOILET ARTICLES

CHRISTMAS SEASON,

LUCK.”

ELEVATED OVEN.

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

FOR

OVEN 14 x 14x26. FIRE BOX 27 12 INCHES

— === S
e

i)

-~ el

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,

EZ EVERY STOVE GUARANTEED.
SALE AT

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE,

Opposite County Court House.

of all kinds.

L. P. LaFOREST

Off-rs BARGAINS in all lines of his busipess.

TINWARE

in all lines a specialty.

FURNACES AND PLUMBING,

Prompt and satisfactory work guaranteed.

Pheenix Square, North Side, Fredericton.

Fredericton, November 23, 187
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INTERGOLONIAL RALWAY

‘87 Winter .Arrangement 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:

|

Doy EXPresly ..cccccococceccccsccscactscns 7.30
Accommodation,........... o e et o 11.20
Express for Sussex...........coovivvnens 16.35
Express for Halifax & Quebec,.......18.00

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

On TuEsDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a
Sleeping Car for Montreal 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:

Express from Halifax & Quebec,...... 7.00
Express from Sussex,.............eco00ne 8.35
Accommodation,........................ 13.30
DO BERIEE: oo ccc: o concocsncsassvasacss 19.20

228~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard
Time,

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.
RAILWAY OFFICE

Moncton, N, B., Novem bér 22nd, 1887.

| i el BEE
Ry Sy ~ R A =

2D O

X & BT Wig ==
5 __O0 ® &0

NEW BRUNSWICK

RAILWAY (0.

ALL RAIL LINE.

Arrangement of Trains---In
effect October 24th, 1887,

LEAVE FREDERICTON:

(Hastern Standard Time.) i

7 00 A. M.—Express for St. John, and inter-
medate points,

9 00 A. m.—For Frederlcton Junction, and for
McAdam Junction, and St. Stephen,
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and
all points West; St. Andrews, Houlton
Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls
Edmundston, and all points North.

1 10 p. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for

|
|

VOCAL GULTURE.

Mrs. JOEIN BLACEK

WILL GIVE INSTRUCTION IN

SINGING,

To a limited number of pupils,

Terms made known on application at resi-
dence corner of George and Sunbury streets.

G.D.CARTER,

DENTIST,

TTENDS to all operations pertaining to his
profession,

Fullor Partial Setts inserted with
th? Latest Improvements,

No Charge for Extracting for
Artificial Teeth,

When desived, Loeal or General
Angesthetics Administered
in Extracting,

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

250 QUEEN STREET,
Opposite the Bridge,

Fredericton, October 12, 1887—3mos,

DR. McALLISTER,

DENTIST,

ls using a new method for the painless extrac-
tion of teeth. In use about three months,
The general opinion is ¢ It is splendid.,”

No Chloroform, Ether or Gas Us:d.

Satise-

| Painless Extraction : One Tooth, 50

cte,, 12 Teetn, 25 cts, each.

A full upper or lower sett of teeth at the usual
1ow rates ot

38,50 to $10.00
ZF Small Silver Fillings 50 cts, each,

OFFICE :
Queen Street, Opposite Queen Hotel.

: Fredericton, July 27, 1887

P.J. SEERY, M.D, 1.

Licentitate of the Reyal College o
Physicians of Edinburgh ; ..

Licentitate of the Royal College of
Surgeons of Edinburgh ;

Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi-
cians and Surgeons of Glasgow.

St. John, and points East.
ARRIVE AT FREDERIUTON :

11 35 A. M —From Fredericton Junction, and
from St John, and all points East.
3 35 pP. M,—From Fredericton Junction,

and
from Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos-
ton,and all points West; St. Andrews, St.
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque
1sle, Grand Falls, and points North.

6 10 p. M.—Express from St. John, and inter-
mediate points,

LEAVE GIBSON :
6 50 A. M.—Express for Woodstock and points
North.
ARRIVE AT GIBSON
1 45 r. M.-Express from Woodstock, and points
North.
F. W. CRAM,

H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager.
Sup’t Southern Division.

J. F. LEAVITT,
(en’l Pass. and Ticket Agent,
8t. John, N, B,, October 17, 1887

THE BEST

—

Special Certificate in Midwifery.

OFPJICE,;

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Streets.

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

H. D. CURRIE, D.D. S,

Surgeon Dentist.

OFFICE :

First Door below Peoples Bank, Queen

Street, Fredericon, N. B.

OrriCE HoUrS—Y A, ¥, tol P. M., 2105, and 7

to9 p, 2.

Fredericton, May 20, 1857

CHRISTMAS GARD

for a friend, is a

PHOTO.

TAKEN BY

i

!

H. G. C. WETMORE,

Auctioneer, &c.,

!
HAs taken the store on the upper side of

Pheenix Square, (next to L. P. Laforest's,

Tinsmith where he is prepared to receive Fur-
viture and Goods of all Kinds for Auection and
Private
Auctlion Sales of every description,

Sale. He will also give attention to

Terms moderate. returns prompt, and busi-

ness confidential.

Fredericton, Augpst 10, 1837.

HARVEY.

2=~ Call at ouce arg engize your Sttings, |
and avoid the Christmas vuash, |

STUDIO: No. 164 QUEEN STR T ,

Next Door People’s Bank.

December 7, 1887

1887 1887

\
o ——

A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF

—AND

Fancy Goods,

SUITABLE FOR THE

1

and prompt returns guarantsed,

E. H. ALLEN, <«

;.w. GILLETT' -

AUCTIONEER ¢

—AND—-

COMMISSION STORE

DEALER IN ALL SIZES OF

/ANTHRACITE aud SOFT COALS.

|
?!PHE UNDERSIGNED begs leave to notify

the publie, that he has opened a store on

Regent Street, next to the Capital oflice, where

he propescs carryiog on a general Auctioneer
and Commission business,

Goods of all descriptions received. Quick sales

Fredericton, August 3, 1887—6m.

.

GILLETTS

POWDERED

Y E

992 PERCENT

PUREST, STRONCEST, BEST.

Ready for nse in any quantity, For

making Soap, Softening Water, Disin-
fecting,and a hundred other uses, A
| can equals 20 pounds Sal Soda,

Sold by all Grocers and Draggists,
TORONTQO.

Cheap Cloths,

" ADIES Jacket and Ulster Clolhh very cheap.
i 4 Caunadian Tweeds In great variety. Cheap

I'weeds for

|

or Men and Boys' wear. ‘ Flannels,

| Blankels, Shirtings aund Dry Goods of every des-
‘1 cription, very cheap. -

Wilmot's Block, Queen Sirect, Fredericton,

Melfert to the southwest suite which were
for the present to be exclusively her

rooms. He held the door open for her to
pass out, saying, cordially, as he did so0:
“ Pray make yourself perfectly at home

upon her brow, and showing no dispo-
sition to yield to her in the least degree,
yet with soft, pitying eyes, that seemed
to grieve her—what? her pain or her
passion } She could not tell which.

(To be caniinued,) |

>

Keep tools Shal-'I')L as a tramp’s a‘,-i

petite.

| ¢ PIPOXES ) s P d fin-
200 B ished tlorse bt Nalis, For sale

at NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE, at prices

194 Queen St., Fredericton.

that will please the Blacksmiths, )

December 14 l

AMER[CAN and KEnglish styles,

e | ke SIMON NEALIS,
Wiler's Drug Siorg,  ow e smicum
’ | ——-

All sizes for
Men and Boys, very cheip.

SIMON NEALIS.

November Y



