like to eay that the slory is all told, “all| Thus the play at Vannes was played | “For me! Can 1l do anything for |not wonder that you suspected me; a _

over.” Waituntil I shall write the sequel
for you. You don’'t know what a race I
may lead you yet.”

“ Pearle, that is like your own bright
self once more! How glad you make
me !I"” he cried, bending eagerly toward
her, and reading the sweaet face, with the
little smile of mischief dimpling 1t,

“ When shall we go back to Ashton
Manor ?” asked the earl,

“To-morrow,” Pesrle answered eagerly,

‘“And the wedding ?"’ whispered Rich
ard.

“No, not to.morrow,” she said, with a
saucy glance as she beckoned Alice, who
had just entered the room, to come to
her.

Ten days had elapsed since the fire, and
Pearle's burns were now so nearly healed
that Dr. Murdock thought it would be
prudent for her toreturn to Ashton Manor
if she desired, and the day was set for, not
to morrow, but the day after,

No one could know what 1t cost to grant
this permission, for he knew that when
Pearle went Alice would go also since she
bad been invited to go home and remain
with her until Sir Harold’s residence was
ready to receive them, .

George Murdock had never dreamed,
during his ceaseless, tender care of the
unfortunate girl, while in her state of
imbecility, that he was going to love
her with all the strength of his great heart
and he probably never would have dis-
coyered it if she had remained in that
helpless condition. He would have gone
on tending her kindly and faithfully, de-
voting his life to her without a thought
that she could ever be anything nearer to
him,

But when the light of reason returned
to her dark eyes, when her face began to
brighten and glow with intelligence, and
ber manner to change from its helpless
dependence to sweet and matronly dig-
nity, tempered with something of reserve,
his heart-pulses began to quicken, and he
suddenly awoke to a consciousness of his
real feeling toward her,

Then the knowledge that she was a wife
and her wretched husband living, came to
blight every budding hope within his
breast. She could be nothing'to him, and
he had loved in vain,and every day in her
presence only served to torture him, by
showing him how much dearer she was
becoming to him.

Then that dreadful accident occurred.
Adison Cheetham was dead, and Alice
free once more to wed whomever she
would.

But pride now stung him with its poison
pointed arrows,

She was very rich, and he a poor, strug-
gling doctor would be deemed calculating
and presuming if he should seek to win
Sir Harold Cheswick’s wealthy ward, and
so he set a seal upon his heart and lips,
and suffered in silence.

Mrs. Murdock saw all this, and it trou
bled herdeeply. She, too, loved the beau:
tiful wornan who had been so gentle and
patient during her helplessness, as she
would have loved her daughter, and it
would have comforted her greatly if her
noble son could have won her for his wife.
Did Alice herself mistrust this state of
things? If the lovely color which crept
into her cheeks at the sound of George
Murdock’s step and voice; if her shyly
averted eye, when she found him regard-
ing her with a mournful, wistful look ; if
the sudden trembling of her white hand
whenever he laid his finger upon her
pulse, where indications that she suspect.
ed the great love for her that grew and
throbbed in his heart, then signs were not
wanting to testify to 1t.

The morning came at last, on which the

party bound for Ashton Manor were to
leave; the hour for parting drew near,
and Alice sought her friends to say fare-
well.
“Dear Mrs, Murdock,” she said, twin-
ing her arms around the good woman’s
neck, and Jaying her lips against her
cheek, “ you have been like a dear mother
to me, and I love you more than I can
tell you, Will you come and make me a
long, long visit when I am settled in Sir
Harold’s home ? It will not be far for you
to come,” she added, smiling, * for you
will be in London also.”’

“Yes, my dear, 1 will come, and I am
glad that you will be so near us. Baut,”
she added with a searching look 1nto the
fair face, “ you will move in a very differ-
ent circle from that which we frequent—
you will have friends who are wealthy
and fashionable, cultured, to claim your
time.”

*But nothing will ever make thosé who
were 80 kind to me during my misfortune
less dear to me. Dear Mrs. Murdock,
don’t imagine that I am going to forget,”
Alice urged, wistfully, half reproachfully.

Mrs. Murdock tearfully embraced her,
and returned the caress with an unutter-
able longing in her heart.

Alice then turned to the young physi-
cian, who had stood like some grim statue
regarding this leave-taking, and but for
the look of misery in his eyes, one could
almost have believed him te been petri-
fied.

She held out both hands to him; he
took them mechanically, and felt them
tremble like two frightened birds in his
clasp,

“To you,”” she began in suppressed
tones, “I owe a debt that I can never pay;
but—but—-"’

Poetey.

PLANT A TREE.

He who plants a tree,

Plants a hope,
Rootlets up through fibres blindly grope;
Leaves unfold into horizons free.

So man’s life must climb

From the clods of time

Into heaven’s sublime,
Canst thou prophesy, thou little tree,
What the glory of thy boughs shall be?

He who plants a tree,

Plants a joy;
Plants a comfort that will never cloy;
Every day a fresh reality.

Beautiful and strong,

To whose shelter throng

Creatures blithe with song,
If thou couldst but know, thou happy tree,
Of the bliss that shall inhabit thee.

He who plants a tree,
He plants peaice;
Under its green curtain jargons cease,
Leaf and zephyr murmur soothingly ;
Shadows soft with sleep
Down tired eyelids creep,
Balm of slumber deep.
Never hast thou dreamed, thou blessed tree,
Of the benediction thou shalt be.

He who plants a tree,
He plants youth;
Viger won for centuries in sooth;;
Life of time, that hints eternity.
Boughs their strength uprear,
New shoots, every year
On old growths appear.
Thou shalt teach the ages, sturdy tree,
Youth of soul is immortality.

He who plaunts a tree,

He plants love;
Teuts of coolness spreading out above
Wayfarers, he may not live to see;

Gifts that grow are best,

Hands that bless are blest;

Plant! Life does the rest!
Heaven and earth help him who plants a tree,
And his work its own reward shall be,

Aiternture.

Wronged and Righed

CHAPTER XLIX,

NEW-BORN HOPES,

Richard had written almost immediate-
ly to the Earle ot Radcliffe that Pearle
was found, and two days after the events
related in the last chapter he had arrived
at Vannes, and, with inexpressible thank-
fulness, clasped his only and dearly be-
loved sister to his heart once more,

It was almost like receiving the dead
back to life again, and a strong man
though he was, he bowed his head over
her and wept tears of joy,

*“ How these dear hands have toiled and
suffered,” he said, kissing them tenderly.
*‘Pearle ! ob, Pearle ! how could you hide
yourself from usso?’’ he added reproach-
fully.

* Because I believed [ must—that 1t was
best; because I was afraid of all manner
of evil frorn him if [ remained where any
of my friends could communicate with
me. [ was wild that day, Allstone ; oh it
was 80 ‘hard—so hard, and it seemed al.
most as if | was accused in the eyes of all
the world, and of Heayven,” Pearle sobbed
clinging to bim convulsively,

She had kept up bravely until now;
but to be clasped ouce again in her idol-
ized brother’s protecting arms, and to re-
alize, as she never bhad quite realized be-
fore, that all the wretchedness was passed
was such a relief, and such a blessed as-
surance that all was well, and she yielded
to the momentary weakness which over-
came her, and wept unrestrainedly upon
his breast, and confessed all the bitter-
ness of the struggles through which she
had passed.

- %1 tried every way to find you, my dar-
ling,” he said, tenderly stroking her shin.
ing bead. Iadvertised in all the papers.

“Yes, I know,” she interrupted, smil.
ing through her tears. ¢ [ clipped one of
those advertisements from a paper and
have it now. But what a strange one it
was? How happened you to word it in
that way—Lost —A Pearle ?"’

# Begause I knew that though it might
be blind to all the world, yet you would
understand it if you would see. If you
had but let me know where you were, and
what you were doing, I could haye borne
it better.” .

“No, you could not, Allstone; you!
would never have rested, and you would /
not have allowed me to rest, and it would /
have been an additional strain upon my
heart. But I am so glad that it is all over
at last,”” Pearle sighed, gratefully,

He kissed her lips fondly, saying :

“Yes dear, and now that [ have found
you once more, I shall keep you and guard
you jealously.

“ Do not speak with too much assurance
regarding property that is not wholly at
your disposal,” laughed a manly voice be-

hind them, and lookinog they saw the hand
some face of Richard Byrnholmn beaming
upon them.,

“ Ab, Richard ; I suppose you will claim
a share in the prize since you found her.
You declared you would, but I must con-
fess I feared you would not succeed,” re.
plied the earle.

“I never would bave relinquished the
search,” he answered, with a demure ex-
pression, “but I have had a wild goose
chase as it was, I can assure you; and
now having my bird in my band, I have
no 1dea in relinquishing my hold until I
have it properly tamed and caged,”’ he
concluded, laughing,

%1t would not take long to do that—
the taming I mean,” replied the earle ;
‘but where did you get your clew to her
whereabouts 7"’

% Well. that 13 a long story, and I shall
have to begin with my meeting with Sir
Harold Cheswick,” Richard answered,
drawing a ehair before them and sitting
down,

He then related how he had met the
baronet, the accident which was the result
of it, and the renewal of their friendship,
and how he had learned that Miss Melfert
who bad been the companion of his child,
was his Pearle. He told of their journey
to Chbalons, their eftort to discover the re-
lationship of Sir Harold’s wife their disap-
pointment, their accidental meeting with
his cousin Eugene at Bar le Duc, their
visit to the little church, and the strange
discovery they had there made.

“It was wonderful,” Richard said.
“ When I looked upon the names which
Sir Harold bad stumbled upon in the re-
gister, I could scarcely believe my eye-
sight. The knowledge that Adison Chee.
tham had actually been married before he
ever saw Pearle, and that in all probabil.
ity his was living, came like a thunder-
bolt to me. It stunned me. It took
away all my strength, and then it made
such a savage of me that for the time I
craved his heart's blood; for if Alice
Recau was living, and we had every rea

She could not go on. She lifed up her
tear laden eyes to his face and the look
which she saw there broke her down com:
pletely. She bowed her head upon those
strong hands clasping hers—those kind,
tender hands that had done so much for
her, and burst into passionate weeping,
He shook like a reed at the act.

“ May—May--1 caunot bear this,” he
whispered, and grasped both her hands in
one of his, he stretched forth his right
arm and drew her to him for one brief in-
stant, murmuring, passionately: ¢ God
bless you—God ever bless you, and make
your future bright and beautiful.”

He touched her forehead with his cold
lips, and then released her ; but the heart
agamnst which she had leaned for that one
short moment was bounding with agony
and rebellion at this parting,

Did something tell her what he was suf-
fering? Did she, too, regret this separa-
tion ? "
Again she lifted her eyes to his; there
was a strange light in them—half defiant,
half yearning, and her face was crimson
with blushes,

“I should think you were bidding me
good-bye forever, you are so solemn about
it,”” she said, with a pretty little pout, and
an air, indescribable somethin g, that made
bis heart bound with a wild, sweet, sud-
den hope 1n his bosom, * But,” she con.
tinued, wiping the tears from her cheeks,
which grew redder every moment, * ]
want you to understand that it 1s to be for
only a very little. I have no idea of los.
ing sight of my dearest friends.”

It was the slightest possible emphasis
that she put upon the adjective—but it
was an emphasis, and it is strange how the
burden began to roll from his soul, how
the gloom faded from his face, and a glad
light came creepingintothe eyes so eager-
ly upon her expressive countenance.

Was it possible that she was holding
out a glimmer of hope to kim? Had she
read his secret, and, understanding the
cause of his grief, taken this way to tell
him that she was not indifterent to his
love ?

son to believe that she was, he had done
two women & deadly wrong; although I
knew if we could find that wronged wife,
we could prove that Pearle was and al.
ways had been free. My joy on that ac.

Her blushes certainly looked like it, |
her shy, sweet glances, and the little
petulant tone in which she had spoken,
thrilled him and gave him eourage to be-
lieve that when a proper time had elapeed

count was short lived, however, for on go-
ing down to Pelham Pines, and coniront-
ing him, and charging him with his crime,
he was so cool and indifferent, so insolent,
that he nearly drove me wild. Ile com.
mitted himself to nothing, and though I
had a strong hope that something could
be proved against him 1n connection with
that woman, whom every one believed to
have been killed by the railway train, yet
I went away quite discouraged., I canun.
derstand now why he was so cool and in-
different. He too believed her dead, and
the matter shrouded in such mystery that
no one would ever unravel it,

He then went on to explain how they
had met young Lord Feunelsea in London
and through him accidentally learned that
Pearle was governess in his mother’s
family, and they had at once hastened to
Vannes, where they had arrived on the
night of the fire,

“ What a strange, sirange story !" the
earl exclaimed, when he had learned all
that had transpired during the months of
Pearle’s absence.

with much of sadness and migery in it.
My darling are you not glad that it is
over?"” Ricbard asked, getting possession
of the little hand that lay idly in her lap,

She heaved a little sigh.

“Yes, I hope we have bidden a long
farwell to the sadness and misery, but,”
looking up at him with shining eyes and
Bushing cheeks, “I don’t think I quite

he migh speak and tell how dear she was
to him, and she would not turn .coldly
from him.

“ Mamma, mamma, the coach has
come,” and little Amy, charming in her
pretty travelling suit, danced into the
room just in time to break a pause that
was becoming awkward to all parties.

George Murdock held out his arms to
her and she sprang into them, and was
bugged with a fervay that made her
mother smile,

He must relieve his full heart in sonie
way, and he was thankful to the little
sprite for baving entered so opportunely,
or he might have been betrayed into
some unwise and premature expression
of his feelings,

I1e could not feel that it would be right
to claim anything just now, rememoering
that mwan so lately laid in his grave, not-
withstanding Alice’s confession that she
bad neither love nor respect for her hus.
band.

He could wait—the new-boria bLope in

' his heart would keep for awhile, and
“Yes it is a romantic one, too, though |

cheer him as he went back once more to
his duties,

They were all gose at last ; Pearle, with
Alice and Amy, Richard aad her brother
back to Ashton Manor, where they were |
all received with rejoicing. George Mur- |
dock and his mother returned to his|
practice and their humble home in Lon- |
don ; and Lady Fennelsea with her family

to Dumbarton Priory.

-

out, and all the actors has disappeared
from the stage.

How true 1t is that “all the world’s a
stage, and all the men and women mere-
ly players; they have their exits and
their entrances, and one man in his {ime
plays many parts,”’

CHAPTER L.
PEARLE'S HAPPINESS,

All the world—all Pearle’s world—re.
Joiced and made merry over the escape
which their favorite bad bad from a life of
trouble and misery, and looked forward
with hopes and wishes or joy to the time
when she should go to reign n that
beautiful home which had been prepared
for her so long ago.

Nothing had been disturbed at Linden
Grange ; the beautiful rooms had all been
shut up, and the house had been desolate
enough, for Richard could not endure to
enter the place which he had prepared
for his bride with so much of joy and hope,
and which afterwards had only been to
mock him with 1ts dreary loneliness,

Now, however, the silent rooms were
thrown open once more; the bright glad
sunshine shone in at the windows, and
danced merrily and invitingly over every
beautiful thing that had been placed there
by such loving hands ; while Richard, his
handsome face luminous from his recover-
ed joy, superintended a few little changes
and additions, that were to make this
home even more beautiful than it was for
the lovely bride, who at last was really
coming to gladden it with her presence.

Pearle pleaded for a small, quiet wed-
ding this time. I dread a crowd,” she
said, with a slight shiver, as she remem-
bered the sea of curious, horror struck
faces which had surrounded her on that
day when she left the altar, believing her
self the wretched wife of Adison Chee-
tham,

So they let her have her way, and only
the intimate friends of the two families
were invited to witness the ceremony and
to the marriage feast.

“ What will you be married in, Pearle ?”
Alice asked, one day, when such neces-
sary questions as this were up for dis-
cussion.

These two victims of a bad man’s
cupidity and passion had grown very dear
to each other. Out of their mutual sor
row and trouble a beautiful friendship
was ripening, and no topic was settled by
either without the assenting voice of the
other.

Alice, or May, as she preferred for some
reason to be called now—* My name is
Marie, and [ like the sound of May,”” she
had said one day when Pearle had, play-
fully imitating Dr. Murdock’s tone, called
her by that name, and so they bad all
gradually adopted 1t—was blooming into
wonderful beauty ; every week added a
more rounded outline to her cheek, and
brought a brighter light to her eye, while
ever and anon she might be heard trilling
some sweet air to herself as her busy
fingers helped to fashion the pretty things
ber friend was to wear when she gave
herself to the man she loved.

“ What will you be married 1n, Pearle ?”
she had said,

The fair bride-elect grew sober at the
question ; there was much that was pain-
tul about these things, despite her joy.
Her bridal this time must not—should
not resemble in the least that former
mockery.

“I will be married in simple white
tulle,” she said, gravely, after a long and

troubled silence; “and Alice, your own

deft fingers shall weave my wreath of
flowers, but nothing more pretentious
than white violets and maiden-hair ferns.”

“It will be lovely,” Alice said.

Her whole heart was in this wedding,
and she could not seem to do enough for
the dear girl who had given a mother’s
care and love to her apparently orphaned
child. .

And so, three months after her return
to Ashion Manor, Pearle Radclffe went
again to the church and gave herself
solemnly and reverently to the man whom
she loved.

The old rector’'s voice was tremulous
and husky as he performed the ceremony,
but a heartier blessing was never breathed
upon a bride than that which he pro-
nounced oyer Pearle when he made her
the wife of Richard Byrnholm.

A lovelier bride every one admitted
they had never seen. There was nothing
of the costly magnifience about Pearle’s
toilet on this occasion that there had been
before, but she looked far more beautiful
every way.

There was some indescribable charm
about her that no one had ever seen be-
fore—a sweet and gentlydignity, a calm,
deep joy in her glorious eyes, and a
beautiful earnest shining through her
whole face that made her exceedingly
attractive,

To Richard Byrnholm the day was a
very solemn one. Ile could not, in all
his joy, forget that other day when every
hope had been so suddenly and ruthlessly
crushed out of his life, and, though he
had no fears now that anything could rob
him of his bride, yet unpleasant memories
would force themselves upon them.

He was deadly white until the words
were spoken that bound Pearle to him
for life, then the unnatural pallor passed,
and, as they paused for a moment in the
vestry for the registry to be brought, he
gathered his wife to his heart, and, laying
his lips to hers, murmured :

“ At last, my love, at last! God make
our lives one long expression of gratitude
of this joy,”

Pearle had no bride-maids this time
but the fair maidens who had officiated in
that capacity before were all present, even
to the croaker, Miss Charlotte Brenton,
who was Miss Breton still and with no
prospect of becoming anything else.

Gentle Alice Armut was instantly at.
tracted toward Alice Renau, who looked
very lovely in the finest and whites of
[ndia mushns, garnished with charming
little clusters of purple violets; and the
two hovered continually about Pearle,
their radiant faces testifying to the full
sympathy they had with her joy.

George Murdock and his motber were
present, as was also Sir Harold Cheswick.
His gift to the bride was a magnificent
diamond-studded necklace, with a locket
containing a life-like likeness of Grace
attached.

Lady Fennelsea, iog, and all her family
were invited ; but only her ladysaip, with
Francita and the two younger children,
responded by their presence to the invita-
tion, although Camilla sent her kindest
wishes, and joined her mother and sister
in testifying their deep gratitude to Miss
Badcliffe in an elegant decorated china
tea service, delicate and costly enough for
a prince.

Pearle ignored everything unpleasant,
and treated them in the kindest possible
manpner ; and in after years, when Master
Fred led to the alter the curly-haired
black-eyed niece of our heroine, a bond of
perfect harmony was cemented between
the two families.

There was to be no tour. Pearle said
she was weary of wandering, 2nd longed
for the rest and quiet of home ; and so,
after the sumptuous wedding breakfast
had been dispatched, Richard Byrnholm
took his beautiful pride directly to Linden
Grange.

After their departure Murdock sudden-
ly miszed a presence that had brightened
the whole day for him, and possessed by
a spirit of restlessness, he roamed from
room to room seeking it.

Ile could not find what he wished
among the guests, and passing up the
grapd stairway, he found himself in the
wide handsozae corridor, which was used
partly as a picture gallery, and where a
large collection of portrait and ofher
pamtings hung,

He began to examine these, walking
slowly down the hall,

As ke drew near an alcove at the end,
he thought he saw the [lutter of a white
dress behind the crimson g¢urisjn which
hung from the arch,

Something instinctively told Lim who
was there. In & moment more he had
parted the drapery, and stood in the pres.
epce of the woman he sought. She
smiled &s she gajid :

“I have been watching tho bride and
groom on their way home, and wishiug all
manner of blessings upon them,’” and she
peinted to the carriage slowly winding its
way over the distant road ; bui the tell-
tale blood in her cheeks, and the shy
drooping of her lips, told himx that she

had been watching him also.

_“I bave been looking for you, May,”
{Geo. Murdock said, gravely.

He could not call her anything but
May : it was the name that he had given
her when she was nameless to him, and 1t
was very dear o big.

you?” she asked, demurely, while her
eyes were fixed on that distant carriage.

He reached down and took her hands.

“Yes; you can fill my life with hap-
piness, he said, in low, intense tones.
“My darling, I have no words to tell
you all that my heart contains for you,
but my life shall live it, if you will give
yourself to me, Can you—will you be
my wife 7"

““She looked at him with grave sweet-
ness, and said, simply :

*“George, I owe my life to you ’

“Nay, dear,” he interrupted, with a
glad smile, “I cannot take it as the pay-
ment of a debt,” but he gathered her
into his arms, nevertheless, as he spoke.

“Then I will give it to you freely,”
she answered, with a sigh of content, as
she nestled trustfully to him.

“Itis a blessed gift,” he whispered,
touching his lips to her forehead. Then
drawing back, and looking full into her
eyes, he continued : “The world will
say, May, that T am a fortune-hunter to
seek you when I have nothing to offer
you save my humble self, and, perhaps
a growing reputation. Do you care 7’

“ No, George, for—TI love you.”

And thus love laid low these most for-
midable of all barriers—wealth and po-
sition.

B S % S RS

“ Richard, that Mr. Bugene Byrn-
holm, to whom you introduced me, yes-
terday, is very like you,” Pearle said,
the morning following her wedding, as
they were sitting in their sunny dining-
room and chatting over their cozy break-
fast. A

“He is my cousin, Pearle. And
what do you think of his wife 7’ Rich-
ard asked, with a peculiar expression
upon his handsome face.

“She is lovely. What beautiful hair
and eyes she has! I wag strangely at-
tracted toward her ; and I do not know
how it is, but her voice sounded familiar
to me,” Pearle returned, musingly.

‘“ Everyone admires her ; and, Pearle,
Eugene’s wife is—Ariel 1’

A vivid scarlet instantly flashed over
the fair bride’s face and neck, and ting-
led even her delicate finger-tips, at this
unexpected intelligence.

Richard rose from the table, and go-
ing to her chair, lifted her face gently,
and bending down, kissed her tenderly
on the lips.

“I did not mean to startle you so,
dear,” he said, regretfully ; “but come
with me to the library, and I will tell
you all Ariel’s sad story, and how it was
that I seemed to be guilty of double-
dealing.”

“No, Richard ; there is no need. I
have long been ashamed of my suspic-
ions,” Pearle began brokenly.

“ Darling, it is but right that you
should know all about it now ; it is a
secret no longer—then it was, and I was
bound by my word and honor to keep
it.”

He drew her hand within his arm,
and led ber to the library. Wheeling a
low chair into the bay-window, he placed
her in it, and, seating himself upon a
bhassock at her feet, he began :

“ Five years ago my cousin Eugene, a
kind-hearted but wild impulsive fellow,
first met Ariel Arkwright, the beauti-
ful daughter of a retired clergyman. He
fell desperately in love with her at once,
and she returned his affection. Their
courtship was ardent and short, and
though Ariel’s father strongly opposed
the match, they were wilful, and were
married in less than six months from the
time of their first meeting. Ariel’s father
died soon afterward—he had long been
feeble. She had no mother, no near re-
latives, and was left entirely dependent
on her wsomewhat unstable husband.
Eugene had no income beyond what his
father supplied him. He never applied
himself closely to study, and had no pro-
fession, and it was a very unwise thing
for him to marry. When my uncle dis-
covered what he had done, he was so en-
raged at his folly and his disrespect to-
ward him in not consulting him upon so
important a question, that he stopped his
income, and sent him adrift without a
penny.

“In his trouble Eugene came to me,
asking my advice and assistance, and I
promised to aid him if he would agree to
forsake all his wild ways, and be faith-
ful to the beautiful wife that he had
won. He pledged himself, and I believ-
ed him to be sincere. But it was hard
work to find a situation such as he was
fitted for, and several months passed be-
fore any opportunity to earn his living
presented itself. At last T learned that

Just as we wished, I fear I should have

a loved and honored wife,

less suspicious person would have be-
lieved even worse than you did under
the circumstances. How you must have
suffered, my darling, that night when
you followed me to the Dove-cote. But
let us not dwell upon those days—let us
forget the past in the bright present,
and what it promises for the future ; if
we have lost a year, we will try to make
the most of those to come.”

“The year has not been lost,” Pearle
returned, with grave sweetness ; “ I be-
lieve I am far better fitted to be your
wife now than I was before our trouble
overtook us. If my happiness had been
secured then—if everything had been
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lived selfishly and thoughtlessly all my ;

life. Now I have seen and realized

something of the sorrow there is in the!

Ci
ti
R’

those around us, are duties which we
owe to him.”

Six months after the wedding at Ash-
ton Manor there was another at Sir
Harold Chestwick’s residence in Hyde
Park Corner, London, where he gave
his adopted daughter into the care of
George Murdock.

Years bhave passed since then, and

Alice Renau reigns in her elegant home | b.

Lt

“when she was young.”

Sir Harold, too, has his bright corn-
er in this pleasant home, and often de-
clares that the best investment he ever
made was when he adopted his charming
daughter upon that eventful day at
Vannes.

In Richard Byrnholm’s home there is
an Alice and an Allstone, but the chief
charm of that circle is in the gracious
matron whose sweet and self-denying
life whose devotion not only to her own
family, but to the interests of all around
her, have drawn all hearts to her with a
love and reverence that will long outlast
the years of her life, and then rise up
to call her “ blessed.”

THE END,

a

v

C

a
a

Four Years of Suffering.
Mrs. Torrance MecNish, of Smith’s
Falls, Ont., after four years’ intense

m
headaches, blurred eyesight, *
before the eyes, nervous prostration or ex-
haustion,
alternating shar

biting, transient pains here and therae, coﬂi
disturbed
incesce:
ing calamity

world, and the need there is that vyl B
one should contribute out of his or her Biliot

waladics

urities, from whatever
I

an appetizing, restoratiy
digestion and nuteitic

S'{

earlier stages of the disecase.

for $5.00

book on Consumption.

Do you feel dull, languid, low-spirited, life-

less, and indesecribably miserable, both physi-
cally and mentally; experience a scnse of

iliness or bloating after eating, or of *gono-
c2s,”” or emptiness of stomach in the morn-
ig. tongue coated, bitter or bad taste in
1, irregular appetite, dizziness, frequent
tloating specks ™

a
"
O

irritability of temper, hot flushes,
with chilly sensations,

et, dirowsiness after meals, wakefulness, or
and unrefreshing sleep, constant,
ibabie feeling of dread, or of impend-

4

It

wmve all, or any considerable number
syimptoms, you are suffering from

common of American maladies—
Dyspepsia, or Torpid Liver, associated

yoil
h

OR(

& . Dyspepsia, or Indigestion. The more
life to brighten that of others. My les-| (iimioiin e gindiz has become, the
2 . b ‘ greqier e number and diversity of symp-
son 1n adversnty _t‘]'ug!lt me that (‘Od’ not toins. No inatter what steee it has reached,
self, should be first in our hearts’ and | B Bierce’s Gofldo‘n 1?.1(~(!ica<li Dlicodvery
® . will enbdue it, if taken according to direc-

that to do good and deal kmdly with ions for o rc’:nmn:ll:l: length of time. If not

wred, complications muitiply and Consump-
on of the Langs, Skin Discases, Heart Disecase,
peumatism, Kidney Discase, or other grave
fics are quite hable to set in and, sooner
r, induee 2 fatel termination.
s Goiden edical Bise
werlfally upon thesLiver, and
cab blood-purifying organ,
of all blood-taints and im-
cause arising., It is
s in acting upon the Kid-
'xeretory organs, cleansing,
aling their diseases. f
‘e tonie, it promotes
mn, thereby building up
th flesh and strength. In malarial districts,
is wonderful medicine has gained great

. I celebrity in curing Fever andg A iy Chills and
Her husband has attained fame and 1";;:“*;,’;'('jl"(’,j“."“‘ézg'.”.’. .'””“‘;‘,"‘:.""‘1'-"-E>iq
. Py ¢ Err. FCO'S QO£ NMice L1 EPiSe
reputation as a skillful physician, and | covery
1s now employed in families where he GCURES ALL 'f“‘"’f:,
would not have dreamed of being al-| from a_common Bloteh, or Erntion, to the
Rkl worst Serofula.  Salt-rheum, * Fever-eorea,”
lowed to enter. L ¢ Scaly or Rough Skin, in short, all diseases
His mother, a sweet-faced, silver-hair- causodr liy !m-l.rblnod m'lu conquered by thig
sa . bowerful, purifying, and invizgorating medi-
ed old lady, vibrates between the nur- cine. Great E:ltingg[j](..;.l-s rapidly heal nnder
sery and school-room, and is never more o hf‘ln’l-tﬂsﬂllgt'}‘x"%':“‘i‘;l Sapecially hus it mant-
g Lt ) - Yy it aring a2 o 22N,
content than, when the day l)(emg over, | Erysipelas, Boils, Carbunclos, <o <, Sorof-
; . " o T ulous Sores and Swellinas, Hion b frizoase,
she gathers the inmates—a George, a| Wiy Swellings,” Goitre, or ik Aeck,
Margaret (petnamed Pearle), and a Jittle| a0 l‘.nll;_n-zna ;:lm:ds;r scad ten cents ‘g
. s stamps or A arge rentls is cenre
Harold, together with the more sedate| & '!.Qn Skin Diseases, o the sane amoust
Amy——around llCl‘, to relate some won- v Treatise on Scrofulous Aflections,
derful story of that mystic long ago SR THL BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.”

couguly cleanse it by using Dr. Pieree’s
on Mieical Discovery, and good

60, a fair skin, buovant spirits, vital
rand bodily healsh will be established,

CONSUMPTION,

rengli

which is Scrofuin of tine Lungs, is arrcsted

faken in the
[ 2. I'rom its mar-
elous power over this terribly fatal disease,

nd cured by this remedy, if

when first offering this now world-famed rem-
edy to the publie, Dr. Pierce thought seriously

f calling it his ** CONSUMPTION CURE,” but
bandoned that name as too restrictive for
medicine which, from its wonderful com-

bination of tonic, or sirengthening, alterative,
or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, pectoral, and
nutritive properties, is unequaled, not only
as a remedy for Consumption, but for all
Chronic Biseases of the

Liver, Blood, and Lungs.

For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short-

ness of Breath, Chronic Nasal Catarrh, Bron-
chitis, Asthma, Severe Coughs, and kindred
affections, it is an efficient remedy.

Sold by Druggists, at $1.00, or Six Bottles

&2 Send ten cents in stamps for Dr. Pierce's
Address,

World’s Dispensary Medical Association,
663 Flain St.,, BUFFALO, N. X,

suffering with Scrofula, from which her
head became bald, was cured by Bur-
dock Blood Bitters, after the Lest medi-
cal aid had failed.

RPYAL PaWst
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87 Winter .Arrangement 80

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 :

D B i it 7.30
BODSNREROEREREIE - . . . . ccooiin conanne s 11.20
. . b e s ok s o 16.35
Express for Malifax & Quebec,.......18,00

8. A Sleeping Car will run daily on the
W 1'rain to Halifax,

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a

Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached to
the Quebec Express, and on MoXDAY, WEDNES-
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach-
ed at Mencton.

Trains will arrive at St. John :

Express from Halifax & Quebeg,...... 7.00
Express from Sussex,.................... 8.33
Accommedation,........................ 13.30
D B oo s 19.20

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity
strength and wholesomeness, More economi-
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot, be gold

Z&5~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.

ime,

RAILWAY OFFICR,

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

In competition with the multitude of low test,
short weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold
only in cans, ROYAL BAKING POWDER Co. 106
Wall Street, New York.

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

—_\
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NEW BRUNSWICK

; record.

a friend was going abroad and desired a
clerk. I applied for and succeeded in
obtaining the situation ; but the salary
fwas small, though my friend prowmised
to increase it if Eugere proved himself
efficient. 1t was a great trial that he
would have to be separated from his wife
for a while, but he could not take her,
and T told him that I would assume the
care of her while he was away. T hired
that little cottage which is called the
Dove-cote, furnished it for Ariel, and
supplied her with a servant. There her
little one was born, in less than three
months after her husband went away.
In the meantime, I discovered that he
had been guilty of many discretions ;
there were debts of honor to be paid, and
many other bills were presented, of
which he, 1 suppose had been ashamed
to tell me,

*“I felt that money was no object if I

POWDER

PUREST, STRONCEST, BEST,

CONTAINS NO

ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES,

or any injurious materials.

E. W. GILLETT,

TORONTO, ONT.
CiilCAGO, ILL,

Man'{’s of the CELERRATED BOYAL YEAST CAREL

could do anything to encourage and help
make a man of hiw, and I paid every
one, but kept a strict account of every-
thing, and of the household expenses at
the Dove-cote, in that little book which
you saw. The poor child, his wife, so
alone and so young, clung to me as if I
had been her brother ; and, indeed, she
was so sweet and loveable, that I was
not long in learning to regard her as a
dear sister. I went often to see her,
and gave her every comfort which I
could crowd into the little house ; out I
had to do all this secretly, for Eugene
had made me promise that no one should
know where his wifs was yntil he could
return and give her a suitable home of
her own. He proved hiwmself a valuable
and trustworthy clerk ; my friend be-
came deeply interested in him, and
through his influence Eugene has now
obtained 2 situation in London that
renders him independeng, and he is as
happy as a man need to be, with his
lovely wife and beautiful boy, whom
they Lcth insisted in calling Richard,

-

RAILWAY CO.

ALL RAIL LINE.
Arrangement of Trains--—In
effect April 2nd, 1888,

LEAVE FREDERICTON :

(Eastern Standard Time.)

6 00 A. M.—Express for St. John, and inter-
mediate poiuts, for McAdam Junction,
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portiand, Boston and
points West; St. Stephen, St. Andrews,
Houiton, Woodstock, FPresque Isle,
Grand KFalis, Edmundston, and points

Fredericten Junetion,

North.

11 30 A. M.—For St.
Jonn, and points Kast.

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

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON :

8 55 A. M —From Fredericton Junection, St
John, and points East.,

215 p. M,—From Fredericton J unction, Vanes-
boro, Bangor, Portland, Boston, and
points West; St. Andrews, St. Stephen,
Houlten and Woodstock.

745 p. M.—Express from St. John, and inter.
mediate points,

LEAVE GIBSON :
8 U0 A, )1.—hExpress for Woodstock and peints
North.
ARRIVE AT GIBSON
5 35 r. M.-Express from Woodstock, and points

North.
F. W. CRAM,
H. D. MeLEOD, Gen’l Manager.
Sup’t Southern Division.
A. J. HEATH,
Gen’l Pass, and Ticket Agent,

———————————————

SEWING

We are going to sell 100 e

terms.

PRICES suit the people.

DR ——

McMURRAY & €o

MACHINES

ORGANS.

—_——

made in the last few months.

ach this year, if we are to Jjudge by the sales
Our prices are for the BEST

SEWING MACHINE in the Market

Only $27.50 Cash, or $30.00.
COr our Small Machine for

Every Machine Warranted ! If not
&Z7 Our

large commissions paid Agents.

FreprRICTON, March 7. 1588,

€& Call and see us or write for price

sales of Organs this year has been very large.

$5.00 per month until paid.

$20.00, or $22.50 on same

satisfactory, money refunded !
The LOW

We employ no Agents but give the buyer the

S.

McMURRAY £&%Co.

The «“ GOOD LUCK.”
ELEVATED OVEN.

OVEN 14x14x9%. FIRE B

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

nﬁ,}g:

OX 27 10 INGHES,

. =i e
— —é%vs‘

The Good Luck Elevated Oven Cook Stove, is the best Elevated Oven Stove in

This Stove is guaranteed to bake faster than
The damper on top of Stove,
of fire, doing away with all necessity for a Damper in the

any Elevated
gives complete control
Smoke Pipe.

E<Z" EVERY STOVE GUARANTEED.

HFOR

SAILK AT

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE,

Opposite County

Court House.

Would like to see the FiNesT Stock of RICH
SETTS, N CKLT 8, RINGS
SIGNET RiNGs, BuTTOoNS,

Suit all.

Lo

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

rouU

ENGLISH JEWELRY, in

, LockETs, LAcE PIxs, ScraP PINS, GENTLEMAN'S
ETC., ETC., ETC.

If you should

WANT

A GOOD WATCH, we have them in GoLp, SILVER, GOLD-FILLED and

NICKLE CASES,

at prices

TO

of TEA SerTs, ICE Prrcuers, CAKE B

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

for a Christmas Present you cannot

MARE

Any mistake in examining my stock before purchasing elsewhere. We

have a full line of CLOCKS, FRrE

In SILVERWARE our stock is now

full in all lines, consisting
ASKETS, FrulT Disnes, CArRD RE-
In looking

NCH ENGLISH and AMERICAN,

ail styles and prices, ranging from $1.25 to

$100,00 ?

EZ REMEMBER THE PLACE

Directly Opp. PPost Office,

December 24,

1%87.

1887 DI

HCEMB!

iR, 1887

LARGE STOCK and LOW RATES

LADIES' DPRESS GOODS

shades and colors, Velvets, Plushes, Jacket and Ulster Cloths,
Squares, Scarfs, Corsets, Hose, Gloves and ¥Fur Capeg, Mens’, Youths’
Ciothing, in Ulsters, Overcoats,
dilan Tweeds and Worsted Coatings, Furnishing Goods, Hats, Caps, Shirts, Ties,

chiefs, Kid Mitis, Also, Grey and White Cottons,
Drills. Swansdowns, Table Linens, Towellings* Cot
able and Floor Oil Cloths, Carpets ete.

Z3FPrices will compare faverably wit

T

—AT—

OWEN SHARKEY’S.

COMPRISING IN KIND THE FOLLOWING, VIZ ;—

in Cashmeres, Serges

Gloves and Braces.

Fredericton, December 14, 1357

Reeters, Coats, Vests,

» Suitings, and Stuff Goods in all desirable
Ulsters, Jerseys, Shawls,
and Boys’ Ready-Made
and Underclothing, Seotch and Cana-
Silk Handker-
Paints, Tickings, Ducks,
Flannels, all eolors, Blankets,

Pants

ton Warps,

Horse Blankets, Sleizh Robes, Trunk and Valises,
h any in the Trade. Remaants always 02 hand.

OWEN S

ARK

Y.

' BELL & (0., Guelgh, ot

Per 8. 8. Persian from Liverpool,

g

i nit

Au

3 Unapproached for u

Tene and Quality.

¥
CATALOCUES FREE,

JUST RECEIVED :—

Tinsmith wherve he is

' Private Sale.

H. D. CURRIE, _
Surgeon Denji’s_t.

H. G. C.WETMORE,

Auctioneer, &c.,

AS taken the store
Pheenix Square,

on the upper side of
next to L. P. Laforest’s,
prepared to receive Fure
| kKinds for Auction and
He will aiso give atitention to
ction Sales of every description, '
‘erms moderate. returns prompt, and bosi-

ure and Goods of al

ness confidential.

Tredericton, August 10, 1537,

D.D.S.,

OFFICE:

First Door below Peoples Bank, Queen

§ The St. Croix Soap M?¢ Oo.,

—— e ————— e

out of gratitude to mg.”

“ How simple it all seems, now that I
understand it,” Pearle said with a sigh.
“ Where did your cousin first meet his
wife 1" she asked, after a moment.

“In France, during one of his wild
races over the country. They were
living there for the time on account of
'her father's health, and she and Eugene
! were married in the very samg church
| where Alice Renau was wedded. -Ariel,
in some way, lost or destroyed hLer mar-
riage certificate, and when she found
'that her husband was returning to Eug- |
land, shie wroip insisting that he should
go to Bar le Due on his way homp, and |
bring her a copy of their marriage
And so it happened that we
met him there, gnd in that way dis-
covered the record of that other wmarri. |
ag&n £

“ How strange it all seems,” said
Pearle, meditatively. Fhen putting her
white hand upon her husband’s shouldeys
and bending so that she could look
into his face, she continued: “I am
proud of iny noble husband. Dear
Richard, forgive me for my unreason. |
able suspicions of you 3 :

“Hush !” he interrupted, laying his

wi

i ﬁn’gers playfully upon bher lips. I do|

This is a rare chauce to secure a first-class arti-

GEORGE H. DAVIS’,

O and 10 Cepts Each.

Cor, Queen and Repent Sts.

St. Stephen, 27. B BILIQUSNESS, DIZZINESS,
" DYSPEPSIA, LrOPSY,
’ INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING
LA U RAN CE S JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART,
= ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF
SALT BHEUMM, THE STOMACIY,
g HEARTBUEN, DRYNESS
o B A | HEADACHE, 7 OF THE SKIY,
ol . And every speciss of disease a.ris]i_nd:M f\r&T
AND disordered BOWEEQ OKRIPI;ELSY?%Q.S A |
etors |
Eye-Glasses, | T musurn g 6. ™55
Al A

BARGAIN,

HAVE a iot of Laurance's best Englisn
Glasses, (both in Glass and Pebbles) whieh I
'l sell at 20 per cent,

LESS THAN COST.

cleata
LOW PRICE,

—_—— .& ! ‘_‘—.-.-.- - |

DRUGGIST,

sal

FREDERICTON.

New b and 10 Cent Stor,

Glassware,

'BITFERS. 4

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

GREAT RUSH |

S— |

8 ]) ELLOWS for Blacksmiths, 8 Anvils for |

smiths, 1 case Vice Pins only, 6 Bundies Gal- |
vanized Water Pails, 1 Bundle Sheet, Brass and
Copper, 1 Cask Gariden Tools,
Carpenters Tools assorted, 1 Case Scoteh Avgers, |
! assorted sizes, 5 Cases
Bundles Fzay Wire, 500 Fatho.as Large Chain.

) Blacksmiths, 12 Bench Vices for Black-

Mill Files and |

Street, Fredericon, N. B, -

| OFFICE HoURS—9 A, M. 01 P, M.. 2 to 5, and 7
o9 p. M.
Fredericton, May 20, 1887

General Hardware, 49 |

14
'c)l."

Queen Fredericton.

————— i

JUST OPENED : ”

A Jarge Stock of New Goods consisiing of; !
Tinware, Woodenware, |
Hardware, Jewelry, Soaps, Pic- |
tures, Tops and thousand ;
Faney '

|
av

e of Useful and

Articles,

Screwrs.

UST RECEIVED:—2 (Cases containing 4501'

Gross Wood Screws, assorted gizes, and for
o low by > Al " T q \g
. CHESTNUT & SONS,

Balance: of our Spring stock
next, and all for sale at Bottom Prices,

WL STMNER COVPL

B SOLDBYZLLDEILERS:.
Screws. | W&

WO arrive in

May | D

R. CHESTNUT & SONS,

Qu

of (

DIEF 25
INTS

Farm Wagons,

———

2 b‘a RM WAGONS for sale cheap at

NEILL’S HARDWARE STORE,

¥ 4

o s ¥ .
R Do not foreet you cais

R

iLicentimte of the Royal Colliege of

R. MeALLISTER,

DENTIST,

OFFICE | »

v
een Strest, Opposite Queen Hotel,

o Painless Exivaetion of Tce n
a spcceialty.

et a full set:

ruin Teeth for Very Low Casn Rares.

redg

]

n, April 11, jass

EERY, H. D, G. M.

Physicians of Edinbu rgh

| Liceniitate of the Rowyal College of

Surgeons of Edinburgh ;

| Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi-

cltans and Suracons of Glasaow.

| Special Certificate in Midwifery,

—*
OFFICE:

| Piskers Buildg, Cor, Queen and York Strels,

REsIpENFCE~109 Brunswick Street.




