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How fare they all, they of the pallid faces, 
Beyond oar power to beckon their return? 

How is it with them in the shadow places? 
How shall we learn. 

Their solemn secret? How can we discover, 

By any earnest seeking, the true way 
Unto the koowing in what realm they hover, 

’ Tu what high day, 
Or in what sombre shadows of the night, 

They are forever hidden from our sight? 

We question vainly. Yetit somehow pleases 
When they have spoken the last sad good- 

bye, 
It somehow half the pain of parting eases, 

That in the sky, 
In the vast solitudes of stars and spaces, 
There may be consciousness and life and 

hope, 
And that when we must yield to death’s 

embraces, 
I'here may be scope 

For the unfolding of the better powers, 
So sadly stifled in this life of ours. 

Aiferature, 

Wronged and Rishted. 

peS——— 

CHAPTER XLVI. 

AVENGED, 

t Ile my uncle,” Alice continued, “had 
many plans for us. He would restore the 
estate, he would repair the chateau, refurn- 
ish it, and make it more beautiful than it 
had ever been. My mother and I should 
have everything we wished; we should 
travel and see the world, and, in fact, 
there was nothing which he would not do 
for us, for he bad no family of his own, 
no home, no friends save ourselves. 1 

told my sad story, and he was very tender 

and pitiful with me. He said he would 
take care of me, and my false husband 
should never trouble me; and I, being of 

a cheerful disposition naturally, began to 

feel as 1f there might be some pleasure 
remaining for me, in spite of my misfor- 
tunes. But Uncle Alec had only been 
with us a few weeks when he was sudden- 
ly attacked with small-pox. As soon as 
he discovered what the nature of the dis- 
ease was, he refused to have any member 
of the family come near him ; he hired a 
professional nurse, and neither my mother 
por I ever saw him again. During his 
sickness he made his will, giving me 
everything he had, with the proviso that 
not one sou was ever to go to enrich the 
man who had so deceived and abused me 
and thus my mother and | were shielded 
in the future from the pangs of poverty 
and want which we bad suffered in the 
past, But my home, where | bad once 
been so happy as a free-hearted, innocent 
girl, had become hateful to me. Although 
a lawful wife, yet | could never be honor. 
ed as such, situated as | was; my child 
would grow up to be wounded and taunt 
ed with never haviog known a father's 
love and care, and | determined to leave 
the place forever, and tell noone whither 
I was going. 

“ After considering the matter, my 
mother and | decided to leave France en 
tirely and go to Eogland, where no one 
would know us, and where we could live 
quietly, and with po fear of any one ever 
reminding us of our troubles. We went 
to London, where I soon found a small 
villa in the extreme suburbs, which so 
pleased me that | hired it, and made for 
ourselves a quiet. pretty home. We lived 
there unmolested and contented, for more 
than two years, when my mother was sud- 
denly taken ill, and a long sickness fol- 
lowed. 1 gave her every care, and she 
finally began to mend; but I could see 
that her constitution was broken, and that 
she would never be the same woman that 
she had been; still, I hoped to keep her 
with me for many years. 
We bad made no acquaintance during 

our sojourn there, for | shrank from com- 
ing in contact with strangers, 1 was mor- 
bidly sensitive over the fact of having a 
husband and yet living separate from him 
and I could not bear to subject myself to 
inquiries regarding the matter. I had re- 

, Thiérs was §ome Tew peo- 
ple living a mile or so from us 1n whom I 
became interested, and whose destitute 
condition I had noticed duricg some of 
my walks about the country. One of the 
children of a very poor family had been 
quite sick while my mother was ill, and as 
soon as she was able to be left, ] one day 
went to see them, and ascertain what I 
could do to relieve their condition. I 
found them, as I expected, in great need, 
and very grateful for the basket of dain. 
ties which I took for the sick one, and for 
the money which I left with the woman. 
It was quite late in the afternoon when I 
started on my errand, and by the time I 
was ready to return it was growing dusk, 
I feared I should not be able to reach 
home before dark, and in order to shorten 
the distance, 1 determined to take the 
railway track.” 
The fair girl paused a moment as she 

spoke of this, and her white face grew 
whiter still, while a horrible thrill seemed 
to pervade all in that silent room as they 
realized what was to follow. 
“The railway,” she began, with a visible 

shudder, ‘curves very abruptly just at 
that point, but 1 took what I supposed 
was the track on which the outward. 
bound train ran, and deeming myself per 
fectly safe, since I thought I was sure to 
see a train if one should come, 1 walked 
slowly toward home, and unconsciously 
feel to musing. I do not know exactly 
when I began to be conscious of my dan- 
ger. I heard a whistle behind me, but I 
was 80 sure that I was upon the right 
track that | did not pay much heed to it. 
I glanced up, but there was no train 
ahead of me, and so I walked leisurely 
on. Then those short, sharp whistles, 
those dreadful warning sounds, seemed to 
come from just behind me, and thrilled 
me to my sonl with a terrible fear. [ turn. 
ed—the train was almost upon me. My 
blood suddenly frozs in my veins ; [ seem- 
ed to become paralyzed and deprived of 
the power to move. On and on that fear- 
ful engine thundered. [ thought of my 
child, my mother—I[ shrieked a prayer to 
God for mercy, and then I was conscious 
of nothing that followed.” 

Alice was shiyering now with the tern 
ble remembrance; her teeth chattered, 
her lips were blue, her eyes had grown 
wild and staring and poor little aftrighted 
Amy clung to her in terror. 

**This will not do,” muttered Dr, Mur- 
dock, with a gloomy brow ; and springing 
to his feet, he suddenly left the room. 

Ile was gone but a moment, however, 
and returned with a glass of something ip 
his hand. He went to Alice's side, and 
held it to her lips 
“Drink it all, May,” he whispered, un- 

consciously using the name by which he 
had always addressed her, 
She obeyed him mechanically, and then 

lay back weak and exbaused. I'he recol 
lection of these sad events had been al 
most too much for her frail strength. 
“Come and rest; you are not strong 

enough for all this excitement,” the 
young doctor urged with an anxious 
glance into her pallid face. She looked 
np at him sadly, and shook her head. 

* | must settle with him first,’’ she said 
with a motion of her head toward her hus- 
band. 
The color mounted quickly to George 

Murdock’s face, and he turned abruptly 
away from ber and walked back to his 
corner, 

“ What a fearful experience has been 
yours!” exclaimed Sir Harold with a sym- 
pathizing look. ¢ But whatever prevent 
ed you from being crushed to death?” 

“I do not know. I expected to be 
hurled instantly into eternity ; and indeed 
life has been a blank to me for more than 
a year, for 1 have known nothing since, 
until within the last week,’ she replied, 
weakly, 

“It is the greatest mystery in the world” 
said Richard. “1 cannot understand how 
she has been preserved, The engineer 
said he saw her immediately upon round. 
ing the curve, and instantly reversed the 
engine and gave the signal for danger 
head. He used every effort to stop the 
train, and most of it was spent before it 
reached her, Some thought she was 
caught upon the cowcatcher and thrown 
clear from the track, or she would have 
been crushed. Everybody thought that 
life was extinct; indeed a physician said 
that she was dead, although no outward 
injuries that appeared very serious could 
be discovered, While the crowd was 

standing about herjand speculating as to 
who she could be, I pushed by several 
people in order to get a nearer view, and 
as | did so, some one in front of me utter- 
ed that cry of which | have already spoken. 
In an instant I looked up, and saw who it 
was who bad spoken those words. Others 
heard them also, but no one else appear- 
ed to know whence they came, although 
the conductor made inquiries, hoping to 
discover who the unfortunate one was. 
But he never made another sign; but 1, 
watching him as he went back to his seat 
in the carriage, saw him totter and grope 
his way like adrunken man, [determin 
ed to watch him, He had evidently made 
some strange and startling discovery, and 
a wild hope came to me that there might 

be some secret in his life that would prove 
he bad no legal claim upon Miss Radcliffe, 
Since bis treachery toward me | was will- 
ing to believe almost anything of him. 
As [ have already told bim, 1 followed 
him to his hotel, kept watch of his move. 
ments there, and tracked him next day to 
the morgue, 1 heard the lager question 
which he put to the official in charge, and 
[ shall never forget the look on his face 
when he was told that the body had been 
claimed and taken away. [also made in. 
quiries after he had gone, hoping to dis- 
cover who the girl was; but the man said 
that he knew nothing; a young gentle- 
man, the woman's husband in all probab- 
ability—had come this morning and re- 
moved the body. I kept watch of Adison 
Cheetham for a while, hoping to gain some 
clew to the mystery of his strange emotion 
but did not succeed, and finally gave up 
the chase. I have often thought of that 
sad accident, and wondered who the poor 
unfortunate one could have been, but 
never learned until this hour,” 

“ Who saved her? Who took her from 
the—that place where they took her?” 
Sir Harold asked, glancing around the 
room. 

“I, sir. I would rather my patient had 
not been harassed with all these sad de- 
tails in her present weak state,” George 
Murdock said, rising, and turning his set, 
gloomy face toward his questioner, ¢ but 
undoubtedly she would have learned 
them some time, and perhaps it will be 
just as well to end the whole matter once 
for all.” 

Ile then went on to tell the baronet the 
story that he had already told Pearle. 

Every one was intensely interested, and 
when he had concluded Sir Harold went 
to him and took him warmly by the hand. 
“You deserve great credit, and you 

have my warmest gratitude for your 

prompt action in this matter,” he said, 

heartily adding; “ And as for your ten: 
der care of the poor stranger during all 

the long months of her unconsciousness, I 

have no words adequate to express my 

appreciation and admiration for both your 

self and your mother. You have per 

tormed a deed over which angels might 
well rejoice. God bless you, my young 

friend, and you also, my dear madam,” 

and Sir Harold's fine eyes were full of 

tears as he shook them both by the hand. 

Pearle’s experience with Madam Renau 
and Little Amy was now rehearsed, that 

be and Richard might understand all the 
links in this strange story. She told him 
also of her engagement with Lady Fen- 
pelsea, her encounter with Adison Cheet- 

ham while she was among the hills of 
Scotland, and of Lord Fennelsea’s brave 
defence. She related how he had follow. 

ed her hither, and enlisted her ladyships 
influence against her, and how she had in- 
dignantly dismissed ber from her service, 
refusing her the protection she had crav- 
ed until she could communicate with her 
friends, and thus she had been driven to 
seek sbelter and security with Dr. Mur- 
dock and his mother. 
And thus the whole story was made 

plain to everybody at last. 
When Alice understood all that Pearle 

had suftered from the persecution of the 
man whom she was forced to acknowledge 
as her husband, she was deeply moved. 
She arose from the chair when she had 

concluded her recital, and going to Pearl's 
side, she bent down, put both arms around 
her, and kissed her with trembling lips. 
“How glad [ am for you that you are 

free from him,” she whispered; * how 
much you must have suffered, and how 
nearly he succeeded in ruining your life, 
as he bas ruined mine! and to think that 
through It all you have been the guard. 
ian of his child I” 

“ But, Alice, dear, I did not know that 
Amy was his child, so there is no merit in 
my having cared for her—at least in the 
way you mean,”’ Pearle answered, return: 
ing her caress, : 
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not changeoyour feelings towards either 
ber or—me,” Alice said, with a wistful 
look into Pearle’s fair face. 

“ Dear child,” Pearle answered, with a 
tremulous smile, while with her well hand 
she drew Alice's head down to her shoul- 
der, “do not allow such a thought ever to 
trouble you. Amy is as dear to me at 
this moment as she has ever been, and 
you—I have begun to lecok upon you al- 
most as a dear sister; because you happen 
to be connected with him cannot in any 
affect my regard for you.” 

“ How you comfort me! And yet I 
have a sort of guilty feeling, for if I had 
not left him, if had I borne all and as- 
serted my position as his wife, if I had 
not hidden myself from everybody, all 
this trouble and suffering would never 
have come to you, Alice replied, sadly, 

¢ Never mind that now, dear. God has 
taken care of me through it all—indeed, 
through my trouble He has led me to 
trust Him, and, Alice I feel that [ am bet 
ter prepared for the life that is before me 
for having passed through these deep 
waters.” 

Sir Harold approached Adison Chee- 
tham while these two fair women were 
conversing thus, 
The wretch bad sat silent and moody, 

and listening to the strange stories that 
were being related in no enviable frame 
of mind, 
The man had sinned deeply, and he had 

also suffered deeply. He had fully be. 
lieved that Alice Raneu was dead. When 
she had left him, driven from him by 
his abuse and neglect, he had gone home 
to his own estate, where he remained in 
ignorance of all concerning her, and glad, 
if the truth were known, to be rid of his 
‘“beggar wife,” as he had more than once 
called her, afterjlearning of her poverty. 
He had remained there, [ say, in ignorane 
of all concerning her, until chance threw 
In bis way a newspaper containing, as he 
supposed, the notice of her death, 
To say that he was glad but faintly ex. 

pressed his feelings ; he was exultant, for 
now he was free, and could woo and win 
a rich bride, and he was very sure he 
would not be fooled a second time, 
That notice was the little slip of paper 

that he had taken from his wallet and 
read, after his first advances to Pearle in 
the grove on the day of the pinnic; it was 
also the aame slip that he had read in his 
room at the Langham Hotel, but he read 
it under very different circumstances 
then, for, had he not only a few hours be- 
fore looked upon the dead face of his 
wife ? 

It was a terrible shock to him when he 
saw her lying there so still and white, 
[Te knew her at a glance and those words, 
“My God! how came she here!” were 
wrung from him with an agony such as he 
had never experienced in his life before. 
in an instant it flashed upon him that 
Pearle was not his wife—that the marriage 
had not been no marriage, and that she 
was free to wed Richard Byrnholm if she 
chose, The fact that his wife was really 
dead at last made no difterexce ; she had 
died morc than a week to late; and then 
he began to wonder how that notice had 
come to be inserted in the paper. The 
only way in which he could account for it 
was, that Alice, wishing him to believe 
her dead, had caused it to be inserted, so 
that he would never see or trouble her. 
Then he wondered how she came to be in 
England, if her father, and her mother, 
and her child were with her, and if so, 
where were they living ? It was a very 
wretched night that he spent at Lang- 
ham, and before morning he had almost 
reasoned himself into the belief or hope 
that the dead woman was not his wife 
after all. But to make sure, he had gone 
to the morgue hoping to look once more 
upon that fearfully familiar face. But 
when told that a young man had taken 
the body he was more perplexed than 
ever, and no one can describe the fear 
and horror that possessed him as he re- 
turned to his room. Once there he grew 
desperate again, and he swore within him- 
self that he would never relinquish his 
hold upon Pearle Radclffe—he would not 
be baffled thus, 
No one knew that he had been married ; 

no one should ever know it. His wife 
was really dead now, there could be no 
disputing it for hundreds who had look 
upon her said that she was dead, No one 
would ever know--even if it should ever 
be discovered that she had been his wife 

—but what she had really died as that - 
notice stated, and he resolved that he 
would continue his pursuit of Pearle, and 
claim her as his wife in the face of all. 

search for her. 
The first time that he had seen his child 

that day by the roadside he had been 
struck with the exceeding beauty, but he 
had not dreamed of the tie existing be 
tween them. The next time he saw her 

~
 

something in the sound, and in those 
great blue eyes fixed in terror on him, 
travsfixed him. 
Those eyes were very like Alice's in ex- 

pression when he had been wont to abuse |" 
ber. When Pearle had told him her |] 

her, something of the truth dawned upon | a 
his mind, and that was why he was so p 
eager to have her ‘take the child,” and p 
come with him. The idea had grown the | 
more he thought about it, and when he 3 
came to France in search of Pearle, he 

prove to be—as he was of Pearle. The | 
night of the fire he had almost gloried in | 4 
the danger that surrounded her, h 
“1 shall save her, and then she will h 

owe me her life,’’ he said exultingly, as 
he bounded up the ladder to her rescue. 

CHAPTER XLVII, 

A FEARFUL RETRIBUTION, 

bosom when she told him that she would 
noi leave the place until both her com- 
panions were safe. He feared he could 
not save them all; there was hardly a 

c 

t 

such a burden each time. 
he would de it, for no other must save |f 
the woman he loved; to him alone she 
must owe her life, and then she would not 
dare deny him the reward he should de 

He had accomplished the feat—he had |t 
been a hero in the eyes of every one who 
saw him perform the act; but how differ- 
ent was the result from what he had 
hoped! Instead of glory and honor for 
the deed, he was now sitting there, 
crushed and bumiliated, before the two 

position to be in, to say the least. 
Pearle never had looked so lovely to 

him before, despite the lines of suffering 
which were still visible 1n her face; she 
had never been more eagerly coveted. t 
But his long suffering wife had, as it 

were, risen from the dead to confront 

with her clear, grave eyes, from which |; 
there looked such unconscious rebuke, 
seemed to condemn bim, and a strange 
thrill to pierced his heart as he remem 
bered how she had always instinctiyely 
shrank from him, as if, with her childish 
lotuition, she bad divined his natural 
baseness and treachery. She would never 
love him now, nor look up to him with a 
child's affection and respect. His wife, 
beautiful almost as Pearle, and very rich 

now, despised him; be read it in the cold, 
nard tones of her voice, in the curl of her 
delicate lips, in her averted glance, and 
be could never hope to reap any comfort 
or benefit through her. 

Richard Byrnholm, once his strong, true 
friend, so loathed him that he did not 
deem him even worthy a thought of 
revenge—he had turned his back upon 
him, resolved to ignore utterly one who 
bad fallen so low; and there was not a 
person in that room who did not regard 
nim as a Pariah among men. 
Surely his humiliation was complete ; 

no foe could be more utterly conquered, 
and Pearle was amply avenged. 
When Sir Harold Cheswick approached 

Adison Cheetham, he looked up with a 
sullen, half-defiant, air. 

** Are you satisfied now that your claim 
upon Miss Radcliffe is null and void 7’ the 
baronet asked, sternly. 
“1t appears to be a self-evident fact,” 

he answered, with sarcastic bitterness, 
“Then I trust you will see the wisdom 

of discontinuing you persecutions. Miss 
Radclifte will return to her home at 
Ashton Manor; and, it 1s safe to assume 
that neither she nor Captain Byrnholm, 
ever desire to meet you again.” 
Feure say, one nana Tiaspéa In ner 1overs, 
who was bending fondly over her, while 
her now radient face was raised trustfully 
to his. He clenched his hands, and his 
face grew almost purple, for the sight 
maddened him. He swore savagely 
under his breath, and then said aloud 
with a malignant scowl. 
“It is well for his future that I did not 

know all these facts before the fire.” 
“What difference would it have made ?” 

demanded Sir Harold, 
“ This difference—that Richard Bryn- 

holm would have had but a mass of char- 
red bones for his bride!" he whispered 
hoarsely. 

Sir Harold shuddered at the malicious 
words, 

“ Was it you who saved her,” he asked. 
“Yes, I saved her; I saved her. I 

would have died for her—for even one 
kind word or look from her!" he cried, 
wildly. 

“ What is this ?”” Richard asked, coming 
quickly forward, while Pearle uttered a 
startled cry. 
“It was he who saved Miss Radcliffe 

from ber peril the other night,” dir 
Harold explained, indicating Adison Chee- 
tham. 
“Do I owe my life to him?’ Pearle 

breathed, with a frightened look into the 
acy of the man who had so wronged 
er. 
“Yes, to me. Are you not glad of the 

boon ?—do you regret it coming from 
such a source ?"” Adison Cheetham asked 
bitterly. 
She sank back in her chair with a slight 

shiver. She was very glad of her life— 
once more it looked very bright to her; 
but she would rather that the obligation 
rested anywhere else. But the man who 
had risked so much to save her ought at 
least, receive her gratitude, Could she 
be grateful to him could she forgive him 
for all the misery he had caused her? 

Richard's face was fearfully pale, as he 
considered that all his foture joy he must 

cried, fiercely. 
me | 

sed of my gold. 

sake of such gain. 

But the current of her life had changed 
wilfulness, pride and selfishness had 
given place to gentleness, peace, and 

Richard Byrnholm should never triumph |$00dness; and her fair, bright future 
aver him while he had life to thwart him. | Would be moulded after a divine pattern 
And so he relentlessly continued his |that would diffuse beauty and joy where- 

ever she went. 
Adison Cheetham sprang to his feet 

t the words she uttered, as if goaded to 
nadness, and confronted Richard, his 
face crimson, his eyes blazing hatred 

in that little arbour on the mountain in | and defiance, his hands clenched and 

Scotland, ond heard her name, * Amy,’ | raised as if to strike him to the earth. 
mM “Part at peace with another!” he 

“You proffer pardon to 
Do you think that, after being 

affled at every turn—after staking what 
have staked, and—Ilost, that I am go- 

mother was dead, and she had adopted |ing to fawn and cringe at your feet like 
whipped cur? Do you prate to me of 
ardon—peace? I could grind you to 
owder beneath my heel, and mock at 
our agony ; I could hurl you into per—’ 
“ Enough !” cried Sir Harold, and in- 

had been almost as eager to gain posses: terrupting him with a gesture of com- 
sion of his child—as he hoped Amy would | mand ; “do not stain your soul more 

ecply than it is already stained. Rich- 
rd, do not cast your pearls before swine; 
e is utterly devoid of manhood ; let 
im alone, let him drop out of your life 

from this time forth; go your way and 
forget him if you can. 
he went on, turning again to Adison 
Cheetham, “1 would that you could 
draw some comfort from the fact of hav- 
ing performed one worthy act during 
your life, but you see that I cannot; 

But his heart sank like lead in his|and the deed, as performed by you, be- 

As for you, sir,” 

ame an unworthy one, since it was ac- 
uated only by the greatest selfishness. 
Have you no conscience? are you liter- 

human being living who would scale the |ally without a heart ? have you no com- 
dizzy height three times and bear away | punction for your sins? have you no re- 

But he swore | gret for the wrong you have done that 
air woman who is your wife 7’ 
“I have not wronged her; it is she 

who has wronged me,” he answered, lift- 
mand, ing his head defiantly and confronting 

he baronet, as Richard turned sadly 
away and went back to Pearle. 
“You reason strangely,” Sir Harold 

said, with quiet scorn. 
“Not so; I honestly believed her to 

be dead ; I never should bave dared to 
women whom he had wronged and the |Seek to win another, had IT known her 
foe whom he hated, to be living ; in that I have not wrong- 

It was not a comfortable or pleasant |ed her.” 
“ No,” answered his companion, his 

handsome lips curling scornfully ; but 
you are guilty of even a greater wrong 
han that, even had it heen intentional ; 
you won her Jove, you made her desert 
her parents, leave her home; made her 

bim and denounce him; his child, too, |sacrifice everything that was dear to her 
n the world, and gave her nothing in 
return ; you did all this to gratify your 
seltish greed—that you might possess 
the gold which you imagined her father 
held in his keeping. 
which your greed has wrought—have 
you no sorrow for it 1” is there no regret 
in your heart that would prompt you to 
make restitution, if such a thing could 
be possible ¥’ 

“There can be no restitution,” Alice 
said, in low, cold tones, 

She had quietly approached during 
their conversation, and now spoke as 
one whose mind was made up as to the 
course she would pursue. 

“There can be no restitution,” she re- 
peated ; “he cannot restore to me the 
love and confidence which 
for him ; he cannot restore to me my 
happy home—happy though so humble 
he cannot restore my father, nor the 
pride and joy he once experienced in his 
only child, nor yet the respect and es- 

Look at the wreck 

teem of those with whom I used to min 

gle. 
once held so dear; I have nothing ir 
the world remaining to comfort me save 

She is the only link 1 
have left to bind me to life! for her I 
must live and strive to make the future 
as bright as may be, and my aim will be 
so to rear her that her life may nat be 
ruined by a mistake which proved so 
fatal to her mother.” _ Zosire to return 
to “your husband ; you cannot forgive 

my little child. 

the past, Alice?” Sir Harold asked. 
He had been wondering how these 

two would settle matters. 
She made an involuntary. gesture o 

repulsion. 
‘““ He does not desire my forgiveness 

I know him but too well ; there is not 
one regret in his heart for all the wrong 
he has done me—no love for me, no sor- 

I am row for what I have suffered. 
rich since Uncle Alec's bequest to me 
Had he known of that, and that I was 
living, he might have returned to me 
and tried by smooth words to make me 
balieve that he regretted the past in 
order that he might have become posses- 

Now you tell me that 
I am to be richer still, and there may be 
a feeling of disappointment that he can- 
not have the benefit of my fortune ; he 
might be willing to tolerate me for the 

Do you think, know- 
ing all this, that I have any forgiveness 
to offer 7’ she asked, in tones so cold 
and indifferent that Sir Harold knew 
that, so far as any regard for her hus- 
band was concerned, she was indeed dead 
to him forever. 
And he sighed heavily as he looked 

upon her. 

(To be continued.) 
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A Severe Trial, 

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

owe to his enemy. Ile stood with down- 
cast eyes and sternly compressed lips, 
with something of the same feelings which 
Pearle experienced battling in her heart, 
When at length he looked up, his glance 
fell sadly and regretfully upon the man 
who had betrayed him, 

“Adiison,” he said, and his voice was 
tremulous with emotion, ‘you were once 
my friend, and I loved and honored you 
as such; you had betrayed me, and | had 
come to feel that 1 bad almost hated you; 
but 1f it was you who saved those three 
girls, you have accomplished a truly noble 
deed ; you jeopardized your own life to 
save them, and sure I must believe that 
there 1s some good 1n you, after all, You 
have saved her—she must have perished 
but for you—and | am grateful to yon. 
Shall we say that this heroic act cancels 
the past? I hold out the olive branch to 
you—shall we part at peace with one an: 
other, 

It was a grand nature that could thus 
rise above the mighty injuries of the past 
that could as he said, thus ‘ hold out an 
olive branch,” to one who had been so 
deadly an enemy. 
They could never be friends again— 

they must never meet again; but Rich- 
ard at least would not send him forth with 
the weight of his hatred resting upon him 
to follow and pursue him wherever he 
went. 

It was a hard thing to do, even know. 
ing how he owed Pearle’s life and all the 
happiness that was to be his, through her, 
in the future; but afterward he always 
remembered with thankfulness this effort 
that he made to forgive him, as we are 

strength and wholesomeness, 
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 
in competition with the multitude of low test, 
short weizht. 2lum or phosphate powders, 
only 
Wall Street, New York. 

LO Sirk Ln FT i 

3 

i 

< 

TOLL WEIG A 3N 
ROVAL F3Wsg 
> 2830 rely PUREAL 

Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 

Absolutely 

More economi- 

Sold 
in cans, ROYAL BAKING PowbDgr Co. 106 

Sold at Wholesale in Fredericton, by Messrs, 
", Randolph & Son. 

commanded to forgive those who injure 
us, 

7. 
even she could do, and she murmured, 
brokenly : : 

“I also forgive the past; may One 

ROSSMORE, L, 0. L, Ho. 21, 
It melted Pearle, who, for the mo-| Meets at Foresters Hall, 8t, Marys Ferry, on the 

ment, had felt as if it was mere than first and third THURSDAY of each month, at 
JPM, 

7=3r~ Visiting Brethren cordially welcomed, 

ROBT. COCHRAN, W. Af, 
T. FANCUTT, Rec.-Sec’y. 

Fehrnary 1 
greater than I forgive you too.” 

It was a Christian woman's forgive- | 
ness and prayer—a prayer cqual to that 
of the martyr of old—* Lord, lay not | 
this sin to their charge.” 
Once she could not have uttered such 

pardoning words ; once her soul would 
have rebelled against any leniency to- 
ward one who had blighted her life as 
this man had done, and no vengeance fo 
would have been too swift or terrible to 
be hurled upon him for his offence. 

WIRE BEDS. 
I HAVE RECEIVED 

One Dozen Wire Beds, 
the Best and Cheapest Beds ever imported 

to this market, * 

728 Will be sold at less prices than ever be 
re Known in this city, Warranted, 

JOHN RICHARDS, 
Fredericton, April 4. 

I once had 

I have mnothirg left of all that I 

The treatment of many thousands of cases 
of those chronic weaknesses and distressing 
ailments peculiar to females, at the Invalids’ 
Iiotel and Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. Y., 
has afforded a vast experience in nicely adapt- 
ing and thoroughly testing remedies for the 
cue of woman's peculiar maladies. 
Br. PPierce’s Favorite Prescription 

is the outgrowth, or result, of this great and 
valuable experience. Thousands of testimo- 
nialg, received from patients and from physi- 
cians who have tested it in the more aggra- 
vated and obstinate cases which had baflled 
their skill, prove it to be the most wonderful 
remedy ever devised for the relief and cure of 
guffering women. It is not recommended as a 
“cuire-2il,”” but as a most perfect Specific for 
woman's peculiar ailments. 
As a powerful, invigorating tonic, 

it imparts strength to the whole system, 
and to the womb and its appendages in 
particular. For overworked, * worn-out,” 
* run-down,” debilitated teachers, milliners, 
dressmakers, seamstresses, **shop-girls,”” house- 
keepers, nursing mothers, and feeble women 
generally, Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription 
is the greatest earthly boon, being unequaled 
as an appetizing cordial and restorative tonic. 
As 2 soothing and strengthening 

nervine, ‘Favorite Prescription” is une- 
qualed and is invaluable in allaying and sub- 
duing nervous excitability, irritability, ex- 
haustion, prostration, hysteria, spasms and 
other distressing, nervous symptoms com- 
monly attendant upon functional and organic 
disease of the womb. It induces refreshing 
sleep and relieves mental anxiety and de- 
spondency. 
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 

is a legitimate medicine, carefully 
compounded by an experienced and skillful 
physician, and adapted to woman's delicate 
organization. It is purely vegetable in its 
composition and roe harmless in its 
effects in any condition of the system. For 
morning sickness, or nausea, from whatever 
cause arising, weak stomach, indigestion, dys- 
pepsia and kindred symptoms, its use, in small 
doses, will prove very beneficial. 
“Favorite Prescription? is a posia= 

tive cure for the most complicated and ob- 
stinate cases of leucorrhea, excessive flowing, 
painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions, 
prolapsus, or falling of the womb, weak baclk, 
‘female weakness,” anteversion, retroversion, 
bearing-down sengations, chronic congestion, 
inflammation and ulceration of the womb, in- 
flammation, pain and tenderness in ovaries, 
accompanied with ** internal heat.” 
As a regulator and promoter of funec- 

tional action, at that critical period of change 
from girlhood to womanhood, * Favorite Pre- 
scription” is a perfectly safe remedial apes, 
and can produce only good results. t is 
equally eflicacious and valuable in its effects 
when taken for those disorders and derange- 
ments incident to that later and most critical 
period, known as ** The Change of Life.” 
séipavoriteo Prescription,’ when taken 

in connection with the use of Dr. Pierce's 
Golden 2lodical Discovery, and small laxative 
aoe of Dir, Pierce's egy re Pellets (Little 
Yiver lie, cures Liver, Kidney and Bladder 

ieir combined use also removes 
inis, und abolishes cancerous and 

vis inunors from the system. 
cworite Prescription? is the only 
i Tor women, sold by druggists, under 
sitive 

| 

in pe guaranico, from the manu- 
factuverg, that it will give satisfaction in every 
caso, or money will be refunded. This guaran- 
tee has been printed on the bottle-wrapper, 
and faithfully carricd cut for many years. 

Large bottles (10) doses) $1.00, or six 
botiices for $5.00, 
For large, illustrated Treatise on Diseases of 

Women (160 pages, paper-covered), send ten 
cents In stamps. Address, 

World's Dispensary Medica! Association, 
663 Main Si, BUFFALO, N.Y. 

~ REST ON EARTH 

1 

Soap M'f’z Co, | 
Nem, ar. =" ; 

RAILWAY CO. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Trains---In 

effect April 2nd, 1888. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON : 

(Eastern Standard Time.) 

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

11 30 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 
St. John and points Kast, 

8 25 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 
St. Jonn, and points East, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON: 

8 60 A. M—From Fredericton Junction, and 
from St John, and all points East. 

215 P. M,—From F#redericton Junction, and 
from Vauceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos- 
ton, and all points West; St. Andrews, St. 
Stephen, Houlton and Woodstock. 

726 P. M.—Express irom St. John, and inter- 
mediate points. 

LEAVE GIBSON: 

8 00 A. M.—Express for Woodstock and peints 
North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

5 55 p. M.~Express from Woodstock, and points 
North. 

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

Sup’t Southern Division. 

J. F. LEAVITT, 
(Fen’l Pass, and Ticket Agent, 

"87 Winter Arrangement '88 

On and after MONDAY, November 
28th, 18817, the Trains of this Rail- 
way will run daily, (Sunday excepted) 
as follows : 

Trains will leave St. John: 
TRE EE «a0 oo si vosiecuioscbasnsannsd 7.30 

Accommodation,............. «ceoeininns 11.20 

Express for Sussex. ........coovvviienens 16.35 
Express for Halifax & Quebec,....... 18.00 

¥#&. A Sleeping Car will run daily on the 
18.00 Train to Halifax. C 

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 Mencton. 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 

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

Joseph Walker, 
PRACTICAL TAILOR, 

has just received his 

CLOTHS. 

up in the Latest StyLs. 

PRICES MODERATE. 

JOSEPH WALKER, 
Neat door above 

1888 1838 

. SPRING GOODS. 

WM. JENNINGS 
| Merchant Tailor, 

is now showing the latest styles in 

English, Scotch and 
Canadian Tweeds. 

FANCY WORSTEDS 
—FOR— 

SPRING  OVERGOATS. 
Fancy Westings and 

Trouserings. 

WM. JENNINGS, 
Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot’sAlley 

March 21 

LAURANCE'S 

SPECTACLES 
—AND— 

Eye-Glasses, 
—AT A— 

BARGAIN. 
HAVE a lot of Laurance's best English 
Glasses, (both in Glass and Pebbles) which I 

will sell at 20 per cent, 

LESS THAN COST. 
This is a rare chauce to secure a first-class arti- 

cle at a 

LOW PRICE, 
— AT — 

GEORGE H. DAVIS, 
DRUGGIST, 

Gor. Queen and Regent Sts. 
~~ FREDERICTON. 

IMPORTANT. 

Watches, Clocks, 
AND A FINE LINE OF 

JEWELRY, 
MARKED DOWN 

in prices to suit all condition of 
the people for the 

NEW YEAR'S TRADE, 
Roly oo pad 

F. J. McGAUSLAND'S, 
Opp. the Bridge, 

N. B.—All my goods are new, 
Fredericton, Decomber 14, 1837 

J Tran noe =o als ~ - 

ore, hosel st reet, Fredericton. 
Fredericton, April 4 

Chief Superintendent. 

Spring and Summer 

3 Call carly and have your Suites made 

McMURRBRAY & Co. 

SEWING MACHINES 
—AND— 

ORGANS. 

made in the last few months. 

Or our Small Machine for 
terms. 

Every Machine Warranted ! If 

PRICES suit the people. 
large commissions paid Agents. 

FrEpERICTON, March 7, 1528, 

BZ" Our sales of Organs this year has been very large. 

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

SEWING MACHINE in the Market 

Only $27.50 Cash, or $30.00. $5.00 per month until paid. 

$20.00, or $22.50 on same 

not satisfactory, money refunded ! 

The LOW 
We employ no Agents but give the rr the 

gZF Call and see us or write for prices. 

McMURRAY & Co. 

The + HOOD LUCK.” 

ELEVATED, OVEN. 

The Good Luck Elevated Oven Cock 

OVEN 14x 141%. FIRE BOX 27 1-2 INC L
 

Stove, is the best Elevated Oven Stove in 
the market to-day. This Stove is guaranteed to bake faster than any Elevated 

The damper on top of Stove, gives complete control 
of fire, doing away with all necessity for a Damper in the Smoke Pipe. 

Express from Halifax & Quebec,...... 7.00 

Express from Sussex,............. ceseses 8.35 : , 

Accommodation,..... FREI 2 13.30 Oven Stove in the market. 
TP II coi oh bana shina se shale 19.20 es 

nae All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 2 EVERY STOVE GUARANTEED. 
me. 

D. POTTINGER, FOR S AL AT 

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE, 
Opposite County Court House. 

NOT BE DECEIVED, BUT 

SETTS, NCKLT 8, RINGS, LOCKETS, 
SiGNET Rings, BuTTONs, ETC., ETC, 

Suit all. In SILVERWARE our s 

AFT THER 

HOUSEGLEANING, 
—PUT UP— 

DECORATED 

LINEN BLINDS, 
ERT, 

with the Spring Rollers. 

COME AND EXAMINE THEM. WE HAVE 

~F
 

New Colors, 

New Patterns, 

And Lower Prices than ever. 

LEMONT & SONS. 
April 18 

JUST OPENED: 

ROOM PAPER, 
CARPETS, 

@il Cloths, 
TRUNKS AND VALISES. 

SIMON NEALIS. 

CLOTHING. 
Mens’ Suites, 

Boy's Suites, 

Children’s Suites. 

VERY CHEAP. 

SIMON NEALIS 
April 18 

FOR 

[| 

ADAMS’, 
AND GET 

An Easy Chair, A Platform Rocker, 
Splint Rocker, Carpet Rocker, 

Student's Chair, &e. 

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

CHILDREN'S PRESENTS : 
High and Low Chairs and Rockers in 

Carpet, Cane, Perforated Willow 
and Splint, Rocking Horses, 
Bedsteads, Bureaus, ete. 

BARGAINS. 
A large variety of Fancy and Useful 

for a Christmas Present you cannot 

have a full line of CLOCKS, 
all styles and prices, 

DO 
CALL AT J. D. FOWLER'S IF 

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

LAcE PINs, SCRAP PINs, GENTLEMAN'S 

erc. If you should 

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

TO 
tock is now full in all lines, consisting 

of TEA SErTS, ICE Prrcuers, CAKE Baskets, Fruit Disaes, CARD RE- 
CEIVERS, CASTORS, JEWEL CASES, VASES, NAPKIN RINGS, ETC. In looking 

MARE 
Any mistake in examining my stock before purchasing elsewhere. We 

FreExcH ENGLISH and AMERICAN, 
ranging from $1.25 to 

$100,000 ? 
EZ REMEMBER THE PLACE 

JAMES BB. FOWLER, 
Directly Opp. Post Office. 

December 24, 1587. 

1887 DECEMBER, 1887 

LARGE STOCK 

shades 
Squares, Scarfs, Corsets, Hose, 
Clothing, in Ulsters, Overcoats, 

chiefs, Kid Mitts, Gloves and Braces, 

Table and Floor Oil Cloths, Carpets ete. Horse 

Fredericton, December 14, 1887 

Z=~Prices will compare favorably with any in the Trade. 

OWEN S 

and LOW RATES 
OWEN SHARKEY’S. 

COMPRISING IN KIND THE FOLLOWING, VIZ :— 
ADIES’ DRESS GOODS in Cashmeres, Serges, Suitings, and 8tuff Goods in ail desirable 

and colors, Velvets, Plushes, Jacket and Ulster Cloths, Ulsters, Jerseys, Shawls, 
Gloves and Fur Capes, Mens’, Youths’ and Boys’ Ready-Made 

d t Reefers, Coats, Vests, Pants and Underclothing, Scotch and Cana- 
ian Tweeds and Worsted Coatings, Furnishing Goods, Hats, Caps, Shirts, Ties, Silk Handker- 
D Also, Grey and White Cottons, Paints, Tickings, Ducks, rills. Swansdowns, Table Linens, Towellings* Cotton Warps, Flannels, all colors, Blankets, 

Blankets, Sleigh Robes, Trunk and Valises, 
Remnants always oi hand, 

ARKEY. en 

Offers BARGAINS in 

in all lines 

of all kinds. Prompt and s 

L. P. LaFOREST 
all lines of his business, 

TINWARE, 
a specialty. 

FURNACES AND PLUMBING, 
atisfactory work guaranteed, 

Phoenix Square, North Side, Frederiggon. 
Fredericton, November 23, 1887 

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

OFFICE: 

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

OFFICE HOURS—9 A.M, to 1 P. M.. 2t0 5, and 7 

P.J. SEERY, M.D, G. I 
Licentitale of the Royal College of 

Physicians of Edinburgh ; 

Licentitate of the Royal College of 
Surgeons of Edinburgh ; 

Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi- 

to 9 p. M. 
Fredericton, May 20, 1887 

H. G. G. WETMORE, 
Auctioneer, &c., 
AS taken the store on the upper side of 
Pheenix Square, next to L. P. Lalcrest’s, 

Tinsmith where he is prepared to reczive Fur- 
iture 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, 1857. 

GREAT RUSH | 

New 6 and 10 Gent Store, 
Queen St,, Fredericton, 

JUST OPENED : 

o
 

Articles in Woodenware, from 25 cents, 

ADAMS, 

Glassware, Tinware, Woodenware, 

cians and Surgeons of Glasgow. 

Special Certificate in Midwifery. 

OFFICE: 

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Streets. 
ResipExce—109 Brunswick Street. 

Fredericton, May 18, 1887—1y 

G.D.CARTER, 
DENTIST, 

A. to all operations pertaining to his 
proiession, 

Fuillor Partial Setis inserted with 
ithe Latest improvements, 

No Charge fer Extracting for 
Artificial Teeth, 

When desired, Local or General 
Angsesthetics Administered A large Stock of New Goods consisting cf: 

Hardware, Jewelry, Soaps, Pie- 
tures, Tops and thousand 

of Useful and Fancy 
Articles, at 

County Court House Square.|S and 10 Cents Each. 

in Extracting, 

Positively priess as low as the lowest. 
faction guaranteed. Odice removed to 

250 QUEEN STREET, 

Opposite the Bridge. 

Satlse 

Fredericton, October 12, 1887 # 
# 


