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WEL? ONE ANOTHER. 

« Help one another,” the snowflakes said 
As they cuddled down in their fleecy bed; 

« One of us here would not be felt, 
One of us here would quickly melt; 
Bat I'll help you and you'll help me, . 

And then what a big white drift we'll see. 

¢ Help one another,” the maple spray 

Said to its fellow leaves one day; 
“ The sun would wither me here alone, 
Long enough ere the day is gone ; 
But I'll help you and you’ll help me, 5 

And then what a splendid shade there'll be! 

¢« Help one another,” the dewdrop cried, 
Seeing another drop close to it’s side; 

“ This warm south breeze would drive me 

away, 
And I should be gone ere noon today; 
But I'll help you and help you me, 3 

And we'll make a brook and run to the sea. 

ge PAR ther,” a grain of sand 
Said to an r drop just at hand; 
“The wi y carry me over the sea, 
And then, O what will become of me? 
But come, my brother, give me your hand, 
We'll build a mountain and there we'll 

stand!” 

Citernture. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

GOODBY TO THE LIFE, 

The earle then sought his guests, and 
explained in as few words as possible 
what had happened, and nearly every one 

expressed intense satisfaction that the 

girl whom they had all admired had thus 

escaped her treacherous husband's power. 
To Richard Byrnholm the intelligence 

was most welcome. He could better bear 
to think of her in almost any condition in 

life than as the wife and constant com- | pop 

panion of such a wretch as Adison Chee- 

tham proved himself to be. 

But how had all this been accomplished 

—how had Pearle managed to escape 
from Ashton Manor and no one cognizant 

of the fact? Something of the circum- 

stances the earl and his guests learned 

from Elizabeth, who had reluctantly as. 
sisted her. 

When the luckless bride went from the 

reception-room to her own, one thought 

only filled her mind—to fly from the place 
and put miles and miles between her and 

the hated being who had doomed her to 

a life-long misery. From the moment in 

which she had decided to yield to his de- 
mands, she had also planned to do this 

thing, 
. She had cunningly resolved to tacitly 

submit to the dreadful ceremony that 
should bind her with the most galling 
chains by which mortal was ever bound, 
get possession of the evidence that would 
ruin Richard if made public, and then hide 
herself forever from Adison Cheetham’s 
gight. Render him the duties and obedi- 

ence of a wife she never would; she might 
be obliged to yield to the letter of the law 
but the spirit of it she never could—she 
never would keep. Once within her 
room, she turned to her maid, 

“ Elizabeth, get thls finery off me with 
all possible despatch,’’she said, at the 
same time tearing of the costly gloyes 
and casting then from her; and in five 

minutes the faithful girl had removed the 
elegant wedding dress, the dainty boots 
and silken hose, replacing them with 

others more suitable for trayeling. 
“Now bring me the dress you were in- 

tending tu travel in yourself,” Pearle 

commanded. 
“ Miss Pearle,” began the astonished 

girl, 
- Bring it,” the pgla bride repeated, 

impatiently. 
“What are you going to do, Miss 

Pearle 7” the gir] ventured to ask. 
“] am going to run away,” she answer- 

ed fiercely. “I am going to run away 
from the vilest brute in the shape of a 

man that ever trod the earth.” 
“ Great Heaven!” gasped the maid, 

starting back in affright at her manner. 
“ Now, Elizabeth, make haste if you 

love me,’’ Pearle went on more gently, 
“Bring me the dress you were to haye 
worn yougself ; no matter if it does not 
fit me, it 1s about the right length. Get 
your own travelling bag, and put up a 
few necessary articles. Get a roll of bills 

which you will find in my desk, and put 

part in my purse and the rest into the 
bag. There,” she went on, as Elizabeth 
brought the neat, dark dress that she had 

mada with so much pride to wear on the 
wedding journey; ‘that will disguise me 
nicely, Now work nimbly, while I put it 
on, and 1 will tell you something of my 
plans ; but you must breathe them to no 
one but my brother, and not to him until 
I am well out of the way. I cannot tell 
you much, for there is no time; but you 
must know that only dire necessity, the 

most abject fear, would have compelled 

me to the course I have pursued to-day. 
And, ab, me! all for naught. Of course I 
hate the man who claims me as his wife 
—she shuddered at the word—* of course 
I can never exist in his presence one 

moment, Iam going away where no one 
can find me, for & while at least—perhaps 
forever,” she added, with an expression 
of agony on her white face, while with 

trembling fingers she fastened the dress, 
and then put on the mantle belonging to 

it, ‘‘Have you got everything I need in 
the bag ?"’ she asked, hurridly. 

“ Yes, Miss Pearle; but, oh! my dear 
young lady, let me go with you; you are 

not fit to go away by yourself,’ pleaded 

the faithful girl, with a burst of tears, 
“ No, Elizabeth; that would never do. 

I must go by myself, and bear my punish- 
ment alone.” 

“But what will you do? — you have 

never even dressed yourself alone in all 
your life. Miss Pearle, you will die if 
you go out into the cold world alone.” 

“It would be better, perhaps, if it 
should prove so,” the fair bride said bit- 
terly. : 

“No, no ; don’t talk so wildly, so hope- 
lessly, my lady, Let me go with you; I 

will serve you gladly; I will go to the 

ends of the earth with you,” Ebhzabeth 

begged, burying her face in the folds of 
ber mistress’ dress and sobbing wildly. 

“ Get up, Elizabeth,” Pearle command- 
ed, sternly, to keep herself from break- 
ing down at this evidence of the girl's 
faitbfulpess. “Get up,” she repeated. 
“] have no time to spend mn useless re- 

pining ; I must be far from here before 
another half hour has elapsed. Bring me 
your hat and vail and your travelling 
shawl.” 

Elizabeth brought them, her honest 
face almost convulsed with grief, and the 
tears pouring over her cheeks. 
“ Now, get me the darkest pair of gloves 

you can find—those will do,”” as the maid 
took up a pair lying on the dressing case, 
“Ah!” Pearle cried, with an expression 
of horror, as she was about drawing one 
of them on. 
She had caught the gleam of the wed- 

ding ring, and not realized until that 
oment that she wore one, not having 

Bem. concious when 1% had been put 
upon h * finger. : : 
She wrenched it off with angry vehem- 

ance, and thre it, with a motion of dis. 
ust, into the g where a slow flame 

“So perish every hope-that he may 
on 

have in this life,” she said bitterly, and 
never dreamed that the better words 
were to prove a solemn prophecy. ‘There, 
I believe I am ready she continued when 
the last glove was buttoned. ‘Now 
Elizabeth, I want you to go and {ell 
William to saddle Prince. 1f he asks you 
why or wherefore, tell him you have an 
errand to do for me in great haste. When 
the horse is ready bring him around to 
the group of poplars by the south tower 
door, Hasten for I have not a moment 
to lose.” 
With a nearly breaking heart Elizabeth 

went to do her mistress’ bidding ; while 
Pearle sat down and hurriedly pencilled 
those lines to her brother which had 
caused such consternation to Adison 
Cheetham, J 

Scarcely five minutes elapsed cre Eliza- 
beth was back again, With all her sorrow 
at losing her dear lady, she could not help 
rejoicing to know that was she determined 
to be free. 

“Prince 18 ready, Miss Pearle; he is 
under the shade of the poplars. The 
servants are all employed in the base- 
ment and dining room, and not a soul is 
to be seen on the south side of the house, 
she said, trembling with excitement. 
Thank you; that is just as I wish it. 

Now, good-bye, Elizabeth. You have 
been very kind and faithful to me, and I 
shall neyer forget it. If I should never 
return—"’ 
“Oh, Miss Pearle, don’t I" interrupted 

the girl, throwing her arms around her 
with a guesture of despair. 
“Hush! do not grieve so. It is better 

for me to go, for my life here is ruined. 
Now, do not let anyone know that I have 
gone until inquiry is made. Give me all 
the time you can. Unpack those trunks,” 
she added as her eye fell upon her travel- 
ling trunks, which were strapped and 
ready for the journey, “and help yourself 
to as many of their contents as you like. 
[ give you anything you may choose, for 
your faithfulness to me. Good-bye, my 
long tried Elizabeth.” 
She bent forward and kissed the weep- 

ing girl on the forehead, and then, with- 
out a backward glance, walked quickly, 
from the room, drawing a thick veil over 
her face as she went, 
She stole down the same unfrequented 

stairway that she had traversed the night 
previous, cautiously opening the south 
tower door, and peered out. 
Not a person was in sight, as Elizabeth 

had told her, and her trusty horse was 
quietly standing under the shadow of the 

ars, 
She glided out, stepped lightly to his 

side sprang into the saddle, and turning 
her back, as she believed, for ever on her 
home, she took a foot-path that led into a 
thick growth of wood that stretched away 
to the south of the Manor House. 
This path led at length to an unfre- 

quented cart-road which finally came out 
into a small manufacturing town about 
five miles away. 
When Pearle reached the outskirts of 

this town, she dismounted and turned 
her horse’s head back in the direction of 
Ashton Manor, then tied his bridle to the 
pommel of her saddle, with the intention 
of sending him home alone. 
fe was a horse she had owed for years, 

[Te had been broken when a colt for her 
special use, and she had grown to love 
him as a dear friend. 
A great choking lump came into her 

throat as he turned his, kind, questioning 
eyes upon her while she tied the bridle, 
seeming to know that something was 
wrong with her. She put both arms 
around his neck and leaned her head 
against him, while a sob burst from her, 
as she murmured : 
“Good-bye, my faithful Prince — the 

last familiar object my eyes may rest upon, 
perhaps for ever. Dear old horse, you 
and I have spent many a happy hour to- 
gether, and 1 know you’ll miss the loving 
hand that has guided you for so many 
years, Dear Prince—good fellow,’ she 
continued, patting him fondly and laying 
her cheek against his shining neck, as if 
she could not bear to let him go, while 
the tears for the first time on that dread- 
ful day, gathered in her eyes and ran 
over her pale face. 
The intelligent animal appeared to 

know that she) was in trouble, for he 
rubbed his head against her shoulder and 
whinnied wistfully, 
But it would not do to give way to her 

feelings now; there was no time for re- 
pining or vain regrets, Giving him one 
last hug, and leaving a kiss on his sleek 
neck, she said, in a firm authoritative 
tone: 

“ Prince, go home now.” 
She gave him a smart blow with her 

whip. The horse pricked up his ears in 
surprise gave a bound, and was gone from 
her sight in less than it takes to relate it. 

“ And so good-by to all of the old life.” 
Pearle said, bitterly, and with quivering 
lips as he disappeared from view, 

Tossing her whip among the bushes, 
she picked up her bag and shawl from 
the ground and turned her steps toward 
the railway station in the village. 
“Does the London express stop here ?” 

she asked walking up to the station. 
master as she entered the waiting-room. 
“It does not, miss—leastwise not regu- 

lar. When his honor Mr, Ruggles, wants 
to go to the city, then we signal it to 
stop,” he answered, good-naturedly. 

Pearle knew that his honor Mr. Ruggles 
was the great manufacturer of the place, 
and her heart beat fast with a nervous 
fear as she put her next question. 

“ Will it stop to-day ?”’ 
“Yes, miss, it will. I got word half an 

hour back to signal the train.” 
A sigh of relief escaped her at this 

intelligence. Only three quarters of the 
bour that she had claimed for herself was 
yet gone. She knew the express train 
was due at this place somewhere about 
this time, and she had fled hither, hoping 
to be able to catch it. 
“Want to go to London, miss ?'’ asked 

the station master, having noted the sigh. 
“Yes,” and with eager, trembling 

fingers she drew forth her purse and paid 
for her ticket. 
“How long before the train will pass!” 

she asked, anxiously, 
“You're just about on time, miss; 

there's the whistle now,” the man, re- 
turned, as the quick, sharp blast of a 
locomotive sounded about a mile away. 
Pearle went out upon the platform, 

feeling deeply thankful that everything 
was s0 favorable for her escape, and glad 
that she had no longer to wait, since every 
moment of delay and suspense was tor- 
ture to her. 
A few moments more and then the 

tran thundered to the station stopped 
for one brief instant, and then Pearle was 
whirled away—away toward the great 
metropolis where, among the seething, 
surging multitude, she hoped to hide and 
be lost for ever to all who witnessed the 
fatal act which she had rashly committed 
that day. 
But who can tell what she suffered 

mentally as she was thus speeding away 
from home and all she loved ? Who can 
deseribe the bitterness of her sensitive 
heart, or the rebellion which rent her 
roud nature to iis very depths ? With 
yron, she could have said : 

“ Every feeling hath been shaken; 
Pride, which not a world could bow, 

Bows to this; and by hope forsaken, 
Even my soul forsakes me pow. 

*“ But "tis done: all words are idle— 
Words from me are vainer still : 

But the thoughts we cannot bridle 
Foree their way without the will.” 

CHAPTER XVI. 

“ HOW CAME SHE HERE?" 

When Adison Cheetham left Ashton 
Manor, he was nearly beside himself with 
rage, chagrin, and bitter disappointment. 
It had never occurred to him that Pearle 
would fly from him. 
He had fondly hoped, in his mad pas- 

sion for her, that if he could by any means 
frighten or force her into a marriage with 
him, he would be able, by persistent kind- 
ness and devotion, to win her by and 
by to regard him with something like 
favor, if not affection. 
He knew well enough now that she 

hated him with all the force of her proud 
nature. He knew also that she loved his 
enemy with a devotion of which few wo- 
men were capable and he had feared that 
it would be a long time before she would 
forgive him for the part he had played to 
accomplish his purpose. 
But he had great confidence 1 his own 

powers. He was prospering in life now, 
and with Pearle’s fortune, he would be 
rich. He had resolved to spare nothing 
to win her If he could ; he would devote 
all his time and energies to her happiness 
and pleasure, and he was confident that 
he should succeed eventually. 
But if he did not, he had at Jeast accom. 

plished one objeet—he had avenged him. 
self upon his enemy; he had stolen the 
bride and fortune that were to have been 
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his, and Richard Byrnholm was at that 
moment a heart-broken, desolate man. 

This had been the way he had reasoned 
while waiting in the grand saloon at Ash. 
ton Manor for the reappearance of his 
bride. But even while he was planning 
all this, she was flying from him as fast 
as steam and rapidly revolving wheels 
could take her; and then he had been 
turned in disgrace from the doors of his 
lordship, the Earle of Derwentwater., 
He ground his teeth withrage ; he mut. 

tered curses fierce and deadly upon the 
whole family, and more than all upon his 
own stupidity for not having forseen such 
an event. 
“I might have known by her manner, 

and by her cursed pride and hatred of 
me, that she never would consent to go 
with me,” he said, as he sped toward Lin- 
den Grange to get his baggage, for of 
course his visit there was at an end now. 
“And yet,” he added, thoughtfully, “she 
pretended that she was going to accom- 
pany me--she appeared to consent. Oh, 
she was then planning to fly; she knew 
that her lordly brother would never con. 
sent to let her leave him, and she knew 
that if she stayed I would never cease to 
haunt her. But,’ he cried, striking his 
fist fiercely against the side of the carri 
age, “I'll find her; I swear she shall not 
escape me. 1 will upset the whole king- 
dom rather than be baffled thus, That 
fortune, too—does she think to cheat me 
of that also? No, I am her husband, and 
she shall submit to me as such. How 
much I could have done with her income 
and mine united ! 1could have made the 
old place shine as I should like to see it; 
I would have run for the county member- 
ship, and [ could have risen rapidly in the 
world, 
With such gloomy reflections as these 

he traversed the distance between Ash- 
ton Manor and Linden Grange and did not 
alight when the carriage stopped, but 
putting his head out of the window, he 
called to his valet. 
“Bring the luggage, Andrew, as quickly 

as possible,’’ he said, 
Andrew hastened to obey. The bag- 

gage was brought and strapped upon the 
back of the carriage : the valet then jump- 
ed upon the seat with the driver, not car- 
ing to share the coach with his master in 
his present mood, and they were driven 
away forever from Linden Grange. 
The disappointed bridegroom gave or. 

ders to be taken to the Leicester Arms, 
where he had decided to remain for a few 
days at least. 
He would have been glad to have de- 

parted at once and forever from the hated 
place that had been the scene of his re- 
cent mortification and disappointment. 
But he did not fully believe in Pearle’s 
flight—he had a suspicion that she might 
be hidden safely away in some of the 
many apartments of Ashton Manor, and 
he determined to assure himself regard- 
ing this before he too should go. 
He spent two or three days skulking 

around the manor house, questioning 
every one whom he met concerning the 
inmates, until at last, in his ramblings, 
he stumbled upon Pearle’s riding-whip, 
which she had tossed among the bushes 
by the roadside after sending her horse 
back to her home. He recognized it at 
once by its beautiful inlaid handle, which 
he always admired, and which had also 
her initials engraven on it. 
This seemed to enlighten him some- 

what as to her movements, and he hasten. 
ed at once to the village station, where, 
by adroit inquiries, he learned that on 
the day of the great wedding at Ashton 
Mannor, a young lady very neatly clad in 
a dark travelling suit had bought a ticket 
for London and taken the through ex- 
press which passed there at one o'clock, 
“Ah! she was belng whirled toward 

London while I was fretting and fuming, 
and waiting for her in the saloon at Manor 
over yonder,” Adison Cheetham growled, 
upon learning the above items. 
But this doubtful certainty was better 

than no knowledge of her movements — 
at least it gave him a clew, and he pro- 
ceeded to act upon it at once. That after- 
noon found him also en roufe for London, 
swearing that he would find her if it took 
him a lifetime and every penny of which 
he was possessed. 
The anxiety and excitement of the last 

two weeks had worn upon him sadly, 
strong man though he was, Ife had pass- 
ed many a sleepless night, while the pas. 
sisn to which he gave vent on the morn- 
ing of the wedding had exhausted his 
strength not a little ; and when he found 
himself comfortably settled in a compart- 
ment of a railway carriage, which he had 
secured to himself, he lay back in his seat 
and gave himself up to the first real rest 
he had for a fortnight. He had nearly a 
hundred miles to travel—it would be al. 
most evening when he reached his destin- 
ation—and fearing no interruption, he 
soon dropped into a deep and dreamless 
sleep. 
The hours went by; the train thunder. 

ed on its way, bearing the precious hu- 
man freight, who were all unconscious of 
the mournful tragedy that was rudely to 
shock them before the day was done. 

Seventy-five miles of the way were 
safely traversed; all was well, save that 
the train was a few minutes behind time. 
This, however, could easily be made up 
by judicious crowding, and the engineer 
gave himself no uneasiness on that ac- 
count, 
Away, away, they flew over the inter- 

vening miles, fields fences and villages 
seeming literally to fly past them. Only 
a short distance further, and then the 
heaving, panting monster, that mightly, 
tireless giant, would become silent and 
motionless, while the now passive crowd 
would pour forth from the long train, and 
depart upon their several ways, 

Already the smoke, which always hangs 
over the greal city, could be distinguished 
in the distance; nearer and nearer it 
seemed to come; fifteen minutes more 
and, God willing, all would be well. 
A black, gaping, wide-mouthed tunnel 

suddenly receives the human-freighted 
train it is lost to view, thus emerging, 
passes safely through ; a curve, somewhat 
bold and abrupt, is rounded, when—ah ! 
what is that object just ahead ? 
The faithful engineer utters a sharp cry 

of dismay. His heart bounds wildly in 
his bosom; then, as if suddenly paralyzed, 
drops back like a lump of lead, the shock 
leaving him almost without strength, his 
face blanching to the hue of death, while 
1d hair upon his head seems to rise on 
end, 
He had seen, only a few rods away, 

standing between the rails, and directly 
in the path of his rushing engine, a dark- 
robed figure—Iike some statue carved in 
dusky marble—panic stricken and motion- 
less, 
He gave shrill, sharp signals for “ down 

breaks,” icstantly reversing the engine 
and opening the escape valves, using his 
utmost endeayour to slacken the speed 
of the train, 

Stull that figure stood without motion— 
apparently without life. fe could pot 
distinguish the white, set face, the up- 
raised, clasped bands. Oh! if it would 
but move. Why did it not spring aside 
from the horrible danger menacing ? 
The engine labored jumped, creaked, 

and groaned, like some wild beast hungry 
for iis prey, and resolutely determined to 
overleap every barrier. 
The engineer shut his eys to the sight 

be knew must greet them, while a gicken- 
ing borribja thrill ran through every vein 
and nerve, 
A moment of awful suspense, & wild 

unearthly shriek, a a hardly perceptible 
Jar,and then the engine, panting like 
some mighty leviathan in 1ts death throes, 
its strength exhausted, its dreadful work 
of destruction accomplished, subsided 
into silence and repose. 
The engineer thrust his white, horror 

stricken face forth and looked back along 
the track. A shudder shook him from 
head to foot as he saw, not far distant, a 
heap of something lying between the 
tracks. 
“Great heavens, it is a woman!" he 

cried to the fireman; and jumping to the 
ground, he sped back toward the silent 
object. 
By this time every passenger was on 

the qui vive. They had heard those start- 
ling whistles, proclaiming danger ahead ; 
they had marked the efforts to slacken 
the speed of the train, and many a heart 
had grown faint with fear lest some dread- 
ful calamity was about to overtake and 
destroy them just as their journey was 
done. Great was their consternation 
upon learning that a woman had been 
killed and hundreds left the carriages to 
look upon the poor, unfortunate victim. 
The engineer had been the first to reach 

her. He had lifted her tenderly in his 
arms, borne her to a grassy spot not far 
distant, and laid her gently down straight. 
ened out her limbs and smoothing her 
clothing decently over them. 

“ Are you sure she is dead 7?’ some one 
asked, 

“ Yes’ she is dead,’ he answered, with 
a face of anguish; “and the first one I 
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spent when the engine hit her. 

have killed in twenty-seven years of 
service. Poor thing! and she so fair 
and sweet to look upon, too.” 
The tears streamed down his face as 

he bent over her, smoothing the heavy 
hair from her fair brow, where a great 
bruise suggested how the cruel work had 
been done. 

She was a young woman of apparently 
twenty-one or two years, and her face 
Was very beautiful, save that unsightly 
mark. Her eyes were closed, and their 
dark fringes lying against the white 
cheek made it seem still fairer. Her 
nose was small and straight, the mouth 
full and sweet in expression, and the 
chin beautifully rounded. Her rich, 
abundant hair had become disarranged 
in her fall, and fell around her neck and 
shoulders in a profusion of rippling 
waves. Her form was slender and 
graceful, and looked very trim in the 
neatly fitting dress she wore. The 
small white hands, which the tender- 
hearted engineer had reverently folded 
over her breast, were as fair and deli- 
cate as any high-born lady’s in the land, 
and on the third finger of her left hard 
there gleamed a wedding-ring. 
“Who can she be?’ “She is mar- 

ried.” “How came she to be walking 
on the track?” were the queries and 
comments which were heard on every 
side, as one after another of the anxious 
passengers came to look, and then turn- 
ed heart-sick away from the sad sight. 
“How did it happen ?” the conductor 

asked of the almost heart-broken en- 
gineer. 
“I do not know, sir; it seems as if 

she might have saved herself if she had 
had her wits about her. We came upon 
her just as we rounded yonder curve. 
[ saw her turn and look back as I 
whistled, and then stand still as if panic- 
stricken. Just before we reached her, 
I saw her fall—I think she must have 
fainted from fright. I did my best to 
stop the train, and the force was nearly 

If she 
had been a rod further on, she would 
have been saved.” 

“ Are there any bones broken 7’ the 
conductor asked. 
“None that I can discover,” said a 

physician, who had been examining the 
woman. “Neither of her arms or legs 
are broken, but there may be some in- 
ternal injury which caused her death.” 
“Ah, yes ; and that cruel bruise on 

her forehead. Poor child, poor child ! 
and the first one I ever killed in all my 
twenty-seven years of service,’”’ moaned 
the remorseful engineer, with quivering 
lips. 
he The bruise could not have been the 

cause of her death ; I think it is not in 
the right place. There must be some 
internal injury,” replied the physician. 

‘ Are you sure, sir, that she is clean 
gone—can nothing be done?’ the en- 
gineer asked, eagerly, seeming to gather 
something of hope from the medical 
man’s work. 
“No; nothing can be done. There 

is no pulse, no heart-beat no breath. 
She is past all help,” was the sad reply. 

Still the passengers kept coming and 
going. There was quite a crowd gather- 
ed about the unfortunate woman, when 
all at once there came from the midst of 
it a startled, horrified cry : 
“My God ! how came she here ?” 
That was all, but eyery one standing 

there heard it, and turned involuntarily 
to see whence the words came. 

There were white, sacred faces all 
about, but among them all there was 
not one who appeared to be more so 
than any other, and a solemn silence 
dropped over the spot as they waited, 
expecting to see some heart-broken 
father, brother, or husband rush forward 
and claim the lifeless body. But no one 
moved—no other word was spoken. 
“Who said that? Does any one 

know who the unfortunate creature is ?” 
demanded the conductor, glancing sharp- 
ly around. 

There was no reply, and he repeated 
his question in a louder tone, but with 
the same result; and a wondering ex- 
pression came into every face, while 
whispers and surmises flowed from lip to 
lip. 
Whoover had uttered that cry—who- 

ever had spoken those words, seemed 
to have some powerful motive for keep- 
ing silent, upon second thought. 

Only two men among the crowd knew 
who had been so startled upon behold- 
ing that white, still face upon the grass, 
or who had given utterance to that 
frightened cry and those terrified words. 
The woman's pockets were examined 

to see if they could discover any clew to 
her identity; but nothing was found 
save a small purse, which contained a 
pound note and a few pieces of silver. 
The conductor, after consulting a 

while with some of the passengers, 
ordered that she be lifted into the bag- 
gage carriage and laid upon a pile of 
shawls and cloaks that had been velun- 
teered for that purpose, every one seem- 
ing to feel a sort of tender pity for the 
beautiful stranger who had come to such 
a sad and untimely end. The train 
then moved slowly on, reaching its des- 
tination nearly an hour behind time. 
The body was given into the care of 

the proper officials upon reaching the 
city, to be carried away te the morgue, 
there to await identification ; and the 
busy throng went its way. 
As Adison Cheetham stepped upon 

the platform from the carriage in which 
he had been riding, he met his valet, 
who was awaiting him, and who, on be- 
holding him, started back with an ex- 
clamation of dismay. 
“Are you ill, sir?” he asked; and 

well he might ask, for the man’s face 
was perfectly colorless, and wore an ex- 
pression of horror beyond description. 
He was shivering as if chilled with the 
cold, end his teeth chattered audibly. 

“No,” he replied, grufly ; “but after 
such a cursed fright a man may be ex- 
pected to look ill. It is enough to give 
any one the horrors to be startled from 
a sound sleep by such unearthly noises, 
and then told that we are all going 
straight to—— 
The place of which he spoke is uni- 

versally conceded to be a very warm 
one, 

“Did you get out to look at—the— 
her ¥” inquired his servant, with an ex- 
pressive shrug and emphasis. 
His master swore angrily. 
‘“ What should I want to get out and 

look at a mangled corpse fori I had. 
enough to do to quiet my own neryes 
after such a shogk, 1 would give a 
hundred pounds if we he come op some | 
other train. Ugh! what have they 
done with—it?” he asked, with a shud. 
der, and glancing fearfully around, as if 
he feared that i ¢host of that unfortu- 
nate woman was about to rise up and 
confront hi. 
“They are just taking Lor to the 

morgue, sir—there they go now,” his 
valet answered, pointing to two men 
who were carrying a rude litter, upon 
which something strangely and fearfully 
suggestive lay, covered with g black 
cloth. 

Adison Cheetham started violently as 
his eyes fell upon it, and muttering 
another oath, he turned quickly from 
the sight. 

“I'll go to the cafe and get a glass of 
brandy to steady my nerves, while you 
attend to the traps,” he said, snd then 
walked abruptly away. 
Andrew procured a carriage, had the 

baggage transferred to it, and then went 
to call his master, for the driver was 
anxious to be off, in order to return in 
season for another train. 

Darkness had settled down upon the 
great city; a fine, drizzling rain was 
falling, and the air was keen and chill. 
It seemed likely to be a dismal, uncom- 
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fortable night, one to make the traveller 
long for his own snug home, with its 
cheerful lights, its blazing fires, and 
kindly faces. 
The street lights flickered and flared, 

shedding ghostly rays around, making 
the gloom seem even more gloomy than 
it really was by contrast, and casting 
weird shadows among the many vehicles 
which were waiting to receive their 
passengers at one end of the station. 
But as Adison Cheetham came forth 

and entered his cab, and gave his order 
to be driven to the Langham, something 
more substantial than a shadow might 
have been seen to move away from the 
side of the carriage which he had enter- 
ed, and glide away inte the darkness, 

(To be continued.) 
po" “> 

There is an exhibition of sewing ma- 
chines at the Royal Aquarium, London, 
where English, American and German 
sewing machines are being shown. Tt is 
the first exhibition of the kind. There 
are sixty-nine patents shown, and they 
include many novelties. A specimen of 
the first sewing machine ever made, re- 
produced from the original specifications 
of Thomas Saint, of London, an inventor 
of the last century, is there, and with it 
are exhibited modern machines sewing at 
the rate of 2,000 stitches a minute 
VP — 

They ‘‘ Mean Business.” 
If any one has ever given Dr. Sage’s 

Catarrh Remedy a fair trial and has not 
been cured thereby, the manufacturers 
of that unfailing Remedy would like to 
hear from that individual, for when they 
offer, as they do, in good faith, $500 
reward for a case of nasal catarrh which 
they canpot cure, they mean just exactly 
what théy say. They are financially 
responsible, and abundantly able, to 
make good their guarantee if they fail 
as any one can learn by making proper 
inquiry. Remedy sold by all druggists, 
at 50 cents. 

A German writer has recently sug- 
gested a new liquid to be used in the 
thermometer, displacing mercury on the 
one hand and spirits on the other. The 
substitute is sulphuric acid blackened 
by the addition of sugar. It expands 
uniformily under a wide range of tem- 
perature, and its bulk changes about 
three and a half times as much as that 
of mercury, which permits the reading 
off of temperature to a much greater 
accuracy than is possible with the in- 
struments now in use. 

“Dy 

Have You Noticed It? 

The weary, “all gone” feeling, with 
gnawing at the pit of the stomach, or a 
choking from undigested food so common 
to the weak dyspeptic. This trouble is 
soon remedied by Burdock Blood Bitters, 
which is a positive cure for the worst 
form of Dyspepsia. 

POWDER 
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 BAKING POowDER Co. 106 
Wall Street, New York. 
Sold at Wholesale in Fredericton, by Messrs, 

A. F. Randolph & Son. 

FALL AND WINTER. 

JAS. R HOWIE, 
PRACTICAL TAILOR. 

English and Scotch Tweeds. 

The Subscriber begs to inform his 
numerous patrons, that he is now open- 
ing the finest stock of Cloths ever shown 
in this city, consisting of Fine Diagonals 
and Worsted Tweed Suitings, Checked 
Suitings, Spring and Summer Overcoat- 
ings, Striped, Checked and Plain Trous- 
erings, and all the various styles and 
patterns of Cloths to be found in any 
First-Class Tailoring Establishment. In 
addition to myself and son, I have 
secured the services of a First-Crass 
Currer from New York, and therefore 
I am prepared to guarantee a perfect 
fit, and the very latest New York 
Fashions. 

I have also a large and most thor- 
oughly assorted stock of Gents’ Furnish- 
ing Goods, Hats and Caps, Ready-Made 
Clothing, for Adults and Children. 

JAMES R. HOWIE. 

150 Queen Street. 
Fredericton, Nov, 9, 1887 

NO MORE PILLS! 
A MOTHERS LIKE IT! 

CHILDREN LIKE ir! 

X Fe 5 3 Because it is agreeable to take, 

TOAMPBE] 2 IT CURES 
=cath ar Bl LIVER COMPLAINT, 

Hal TICEH BiLIous DISORDERS, 
Acio Stonace, Dyseeesia, 
Loss OF APPETITE, 

Sick HEADACHE, 
CONSTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS 

TO LET. 
WO nice vacant rooms for OFFICES, in the 
Brick Bnilding, St. John Street, next resi- 

= 
of 

{dence of Mr, L, W. Sherman. Possesgion given 
at once. 

E. BYRON WINSLOW. 
November 26 

{URES Cou Gs CUlos: 
FORRSENESS ETC. - 

AT RUSH! 
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Queen St., Fredericton. 

JUST OPENED : 

A large Stock of New (tocds consisting of © 

Glassware, Tinware, Woodenware, 
Hardware, Jewelry, Soaps, Pic- 

tures, Tops and thousand 
of Useful and Fancy 

Articles, at 

SO and 10 Cents Each. 
g Fredec'cton,' June 22 

New 5 and 10 Cent Store, 

The Original \evrce’'s LITTLE 
Negative LIVER 
eWetlsS PILLS. 

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. ALWAYS 
ASK FOR DR. PIERCE'S PELLETS, OR 

LITTLE SUGAR-COATED PILLS. 

Being entirely vegetable, they op- 
erate without disturbance to the system, diet, 
or occupation. 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 
satisfaction. 

SIGK HEADAGHE, 
Bilious Headache, 
Dizziness, Counstipa- 
tien, Indigestion, 
Bilious Attacks,andall 
derangements of the stom- J 
ach and bowels, are prompt- & & 
ly relieved and permanently S 
cured by the use of Dr. 
Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative Pellets. 
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 is 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. 

is offered by the manufactur. 
>» ers of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh 
¥ Remedy, for a case of 

Chronic Nasal Catarrh which 
they cannot cure, 

SYMPTOMS OF CATARRH.-Dull 
heavy headache, obstruction of the nasal 
passages, 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 
clear the throat, expectoration of offensive 
matter, together with scabs from ulcers; the 
voice is 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, a 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- 
gult 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 Catarrh, “cold in the head,” 
Coryza, and Catarrhal Headache. 
Sold by druggists everywhere; 50 cents. 

“Untold Agony from Catarrh.” 

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 so hoarse I could 
barely speak above a whisper. In the morning 
my coughing and clearing of my throat would 
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.” 

“Constantly Hawking and Spitting.” 

TromAs J. RusHINGg, Esq., 2902 Pine Street, 
St. Louis, Mo., writes: ‘I was a great sufferer 
from catarrh for three years. At times I could 
hardly breathe, and was yg hawking 
ahd spitting, and for the last eight months 
could not breathe through the nostrils. I 
thought nothing could be done for me. Luck- 
ily, I was advised to try Dr. Sage’s Catarrh 
Remedy, and I 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. 

Err Rossing, Runyan P. O., Columbia Co., 
Pa., says: ‘**My daughter bad 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 
sound and hearty.” 

SKATING. 
THE DIRECTORS of the RINE, announce the 
introduction of Electrie Light, and the 

Reduction of Skating Tickets for the approach. 
ing season as follows :— 

Lady’s Season Ticket - - « $100 

Gents. “ - - = 2 00 

Ladies’ & Gent’s Season Ticket, 3 00 

Family Ticket - « « - = 4 00 

ZF Farther particulars hereafter, 

J. W, McCREADY, 
[T. C. ALLEN, Secretary. 

President. 
Fredericton, November 8, 1887—1f, 

| SOOTHING, 
CLEANSING, 

HEALING. 

| CATARRH, 
Coid in Head, 
HAY FEVER. 
STOPS 

s8¥| Droppingsfrom 

: | 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. 

THE BEST 

CHRISTMAS CARD 
for a friend, is a 

PHOTO, 
TAKEN r BY 

HARVEY. 

Z3= Call at once ard engrge your Sitiings, 
and avoid the Christmas Rush, 

STUDIO : No. 164 QUEEN STREET, 
Next Door People’s Bank. 

December 7, 1887 

bh 

Paying $3.50 and $4.00 a 

Sett for - 

ROGERS’ 

Silver Plated Knives. 

RIGHT! 
FOR Y3U can buy them at 

S. F. SHUTE'S 
For $1.75. 

sett Warranted. 
Novembey 23, 1387, 

Oo 
Sit AoPANC 

SHARD | - 

a h- 

= Unapproached for 

Tone and Quality, 

CATALOGUES FREE, 

BELL & C0. Guelph, Out. 
Winter Clothing. 

JUST OPENED: 

CHOICE ASSORTMENT Overcoats, Suits, 
Coats, Pants and Vests, in all sizes for Men 

and Boys—best value ever offered. Inspection 
invited. Cash buyers should call at once and 
secure Bargains before this lot is all sold. - 

Wilmot's Block, Queen Street, Fredericton. 

SIMON NEALIS, 

Every 

November 9 

The «“ GOOD LUCK.” 
ELEVATED OVEN. 

EZ" EVERY STOVE GUARANTE 

FOR 

NEILL'S HARD 

OVEN 14x 14x %. FIRE 

Opposite County Court House. 

Smoke Pipe. 
ED. 

SALE AT 

WARE STORE 

of all kinds. 

LP. LaFOREST, 
Offers BARGAINS ia all lines of his business, 

TINWARE, 
in all lines a specialty. . 

FURNACES AND PLUMBING, 
Prompt and satisfactory work guaranteed. 

Phoenix Square, North Side, Fredericton. 
Fredericton, November 23, 1837 

ERGOLONIAL 
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: 
EE «0 ccovooiceiirnsiconssannais 7.30 

Accommodation,........... oP Sas diy 11.20 

Express forSussex...................... 16.35 

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

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 to 
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 & Quebee,...... 7.00 

Express from Sussex,.............eco0nnn 8.35 

Accommodation, ........c...ccc.coon0esei 13.30 

RE DI a oii + 5 ot wom obs + pas 4 19.20 

IR 4 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
me, 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

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

UNSWIC 

RAILWAY (0. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Trains--—In 

effect October 24th, 1887, 

LEAVE FREDERICTON: 

(Hastern Standard Time.) 

7 00 A. M.—~Express for St. John, and inter 
‘ jnedate points, 

9 00 A. M.—For Rs igton 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. 

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

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 

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 
Isle, Grand Falls, and points North. 

6 40 Pp. Mm.—Express from St. John, and inter- 
mediate points, 

LEAVE GIBSON: 

6 50 A. M.—Express for Woodstock and points 
North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

4 45 pr. M.-Express from Woodstock, and points 
North, 

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

Sup’t Southern Division. 

J. F. LEAVITT, 
Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agent. 

St. John, N. B., October 17, 1857 

PUREST, STROKGEST, 28 
CONTAINS NO 

ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES, 
or any injurious materials, 

E. W. GILLETT TORONTO, ONT. 
CICAGO, TLL. 

Kan'f’r of the CELEBRATED ROYAL TEAST CARES 

1887 1887 

CHRISTMAS! 
A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 

TOILET ARTICLES 
—AND— 

Faney Goods, 
SUITABLE FOR THE 

CHRISTMAS SEASON, 
—AT— 

Wiley's Drug Store 
194 Queen St,, Fredericton. 

RAILWAY 
VOGAL CULTURE. 

Mrs. JOEN EBLACEK 
WILL GIVE INSTRUCTION IN 

SINGING, 
To a limited number of pupils, 

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

G. D.CARTER, 
DENTIST, 

y yp DS to all operations pertaining to his 
profession, 

Eullor Partial Setts inserted with 
the Latest Improvements, 

No Charge for Extracting for 
Artificial Teeth, 

When desired, Loeal or General 
Anesthetics 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, 

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

No Chlorcform, Ether or Gas Used. 
Painless Extraction: One Tooth, 50 

cts.; 12 Teeth, 25 cts, each. 
A full upper or lower sett of teeth at the usual 

low rates of 

$8.50 to 810.00 
22 Small Silver Fillings 50 ets. cach, 

OFFICE : 
Queen Street, Opposite Queen Hotel, 

Fredericton, July 27, 1887 

F. J. SEERY, M.D, C. IL. 
Licentitate of the Royal College of 

Physicians of Edinburgh ; 

Licentitate of the Royal College o. 
Surgeons of Edinburgh ; a f 

Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi= 
cians and Surgeons of Glasgow, 

Satiss 

Special Certificate in Midwifery. 

OFFICE: 

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Streets. 
ResipExceE—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, 

OFFICE HOURS—Y A, M. tol Pp. M.. 2 and 
to9p. NM, #4, i — S 
Fredericton, May 20, 1887 

H. C. C. WETMORE, 
Auctioneer, &c., 

HAS taken the store on the upper side of 
A Phenix Square, (next to L. P. Laforest’s, 

Tinsmith) where he is prepared to receive Fur. 
piture and Goods of all kinds for Auction and 
Private Sale. He will also give attention to 
Auction Sales of every description, 
Terms moderate. returns prompt, and busi- 

ness confidential. 

Fredericton, August 10, 1887. 

AUCTIONEER 
—AND— 

COMMISSION STORE, 
DEALER IN ALL SIZES On 

| ANTHRACITE and SOFT COALS, 
BE UNDERSIGNED begs leave to the publie, that he has opened a store og mn Street, es to the Capital office, where proposes carrying on a gen uctioneer and Commission bmn oy — 

Goods of all descriptions received, Quick 
and prom pt returns guaranteed, 

Fredericton, August 3, 1887—6m. 

Pp 

GILLETT 
POWDERED ~ 

LYE 
OO PERCENT 

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST. 
Ready for use in an uantity, Fo making Soap, Softening. Water Tisine fecting,and a hundred other uses, A Cau equals 20 pounds Sal Soda, - 
Sold by all Grocers and Droggia N° E.W,GILLETT, . TORONTG, 

FAN. Jacket and Ulster Cloth very cheap. 
Canadian Tweeds in great variety. Cheap 

Tweeds for Men and Boys’ wear, Flannels, 
Blankets, Shirtings acd Dry Goods of every des- 
cription, very cheap. 

Wilmot's Block, Queen Street, Fredericton. 

SIMON NEALIS. 
November 9 

New Hats and Caps. 

AYCAn and English styles, Allsizes for 
Men and Boys, very ch@ap. 

December 14 
SIMON NEALIS. 

November 9 

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

: 

E. H. ALLEN, ; 

Cheap Cloths, 
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