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FETTERED.

I stand on a rock where the surges roli—
The billows are deep on either side;
And stretching away from pole to pole
Are the treacherous depths of the seeth-
ing tide. :
I see in my longing a haven fair,
But where is the boat that shall carry me
o'er?
For the fates have mingled with sea and air
To prevent my reaching the quiet shore.

And oft in my longing, when golden gleams
Of hope uprising above the wave;
Alure me onward—the prospect seems
To promise of rest—of power to save;
But the chilling blasts of the wintry sky,
And the shadows deep as they onward roll
Obscure my vision while passing by,
And o’erwhelm with sadness my struggl-
ing soul.

And thus am I fettered, as day by day
I gaze from my rock o’er the raging sea,
And I feel that the moments are passing
away
That will bear me at last to eternity;
And I struggle while living to gain release
From this bitter enthralment of sea and
air;
But when will the fates in their mercy cease
To scourge me with visions of dark des-
pair?

- Diterature.

Wronged and Righted

CHAPTER XVII,
VISITORS AT THE MORG UE,

Adison Cheetham did not rest at all
well that first night in London. e lay
tossing and groaning upon his bed, and
muttering ‘strange things, until broad
daylight, when he sank into a fitful slum-
ber, which lasted until nearly noon. Then
feeling unrefreshed and wretched, he
arose, bathed and dressed himself, and
then ordered his breakfast to be seryed
in his room, where he ate it silently and
with thoughtful, moody brow,

His meal dispatched, he threw himself
upon a couch and fell to musing. A long
long time he lay there, perfectly motion-
less, his lips sternly compressed, his eyes
troubled and almostfierce in their expres-
s10D.

“Confound my luck!” he exclaimed,
with an ugly scowl. “Idon’t know why
I should be balked like this, I never
gave up anything yet that I undertook;
but now that I am here, 1 don’t know
which way to turn, and I've not much
strength or courage left for anything after
the fright of last night! Ugh! I feel as
if I never want to ride 1n a railway carri-
age again; and thén—-"

He stopped suddenly, closing his eyes
with a shudder, as 1f thus to shut out the
remembrance of an eyent which had thril-
led many hearts with terror,

After a few minutes he sat erect and
drew out a wallet from one of his pockets.
Searching in this among a promiscuous as-
sortment of papers, he at last found what
he wanted—that same little strip of print-
ed paper which he had before examined
on that day of the picnic when he had
first hinted of his love to Pearle. He
read it over carefully, and hizs gloomy
brow cleared a tnfie,

“There can be no mistake: I am all
right ;" he muttered, with a sigh of relief.
“ 1 will not worry, and I will not be turned
from my purpose. 1 will find that girl;
she need not think to escapeme. I have
not gone thus far on a difficult road to be
daunted and foiled when a little persever-
ance and a bold front may help me to win.
If she 1s London—if she is in Englond—if
she is in the world, I'll find and conquer
her. Still, if’—the anxious look returned
to his hrow as his eye fell again upon the
slip he held. ‘I wish I was quite sure
about this; I wish—pooh! of course it is
all right,” he continued with a shrug of
Impatience, as he returned it to his wallet
and arose to his feet. “ I will not give it
another thought—I will not be frightened
by a shadow, a suspicion ; and yet,— his
soliloquy was concluded with a shudder.

It was nearly three o’clock when he
finally emerged from his sumptuous apart-
ment and repaired to the public smoking
room, where he procured a newspaper
and a cigar, and proceeded to inform him-
self regarding current events, Almost
the first thing his eyes encountered was
an account of the railway accident which
had occurred the previous evening.

With a muttered oath and a gesture of
disgust, he instantly threw the paper from
him, started to his feet and went to over-
look a game of billiards that was being
played 1n another part of the room. He
was evidently very nervous and ill at ease
for when, after he had watched it a few
moments, the players began discussing
the very subject which annoyed him so,
he cast a look of angry impatience at
them, walked to a window and began
drumming nervously upon the pane.

The day was not at all propitious for
weak or irritated nerves. There was
nothing cheerful or comfortable about it,
for a dismal rain continued to fall, the air
was damp and chill, and everything, with.
out and within, wore a gloomy aspect.

From the window, where he stood mo.
tionless and apparently absorbed in
thought for nearly an hour, Adison Chee-
tham went to the public entrance hall,
where for the epace of another half hour,
he paced back and forth in moody silence.

At the end of that time he sent his valet
for his hat and overcoat, and putting them
on, he went forth into the rain and wind
and mud—anything evidently was pre-
ferable to the companionship of his own
thoughts.

The dark day was fast deepening into a
darker night ; the heavy clouds and rain,
combined with the smoky atmosphere of
the city, made it seem much later than
the hour indicated,

In a remote street, and one not much
frequented even on a pleasant evening,
there might have been seen a solitary
figure wending its way with nervous and
uneven tread.

Every now and then it glanced back, as
if fearful of being observed, then sped on
more quickly than before,

His fears, if he had any, were not wholly
without reason ; for on the opposite pave-
ment, mufiled to the ears in a heavy cloak,
another figure followed him at a little dis.
tance, and with almost noiseless tread,

At length the first pedestrian turned a
corner into a narrow street, even more
dark than the other had been.

Quickening his steps, the other figure
followed more closely now, and all at
once, stopping short, he muttered, with
a chuckle of triumph :

“ Aha! I thought so,”

The occasion of this was that the first
figure had also stopped before a grim.
looking building, and after glancing cau-
tiously and anxiously around, entered the
place.

It was the morgue !

He walked up to the official, who was
pacing in the waiting-room, and said, ab-
ruptly and nervously :

1 wish to view the body that was brought
bere last night.

“Which one, sir? There were four

“brought here last night,”” returned the
man, in a surly tone, while he ceased his
perambulations and eyed the new-comer
Keenly,

“The body of the—woman who was
killed by the railway train” was the reply,
accompanied by a shiver.

It was a dreadful place, and the damp-
ness and gloom, and the mouldy smeil
pervading the atmosphere, were terribly
suggestive of the business transacted
there,

“Can’t sir,—body’s been taken,” said
the official, with rude brevity.

“Taken !’ was the breathless exclama. |

tion,

The man nodded.

“ When ?”’

# Early this morning.”

“Who identified it—who claimed it ?"
the stranger asked, tugging at his neck-
Lie as if it was uncomfortably tight, while
his epeech was thick with emotion of some
kind,

“Can’t say—friends, of course. None
of my business as I knows on, since the
papers are all right, and I does my duty,”
was the grufl response, from which the
man before him was led to infer that as
he was evidently not a friend, it was none
of his business either,

“Who was she? Did you learn her

name ?”’ he persisted, Lifting his bat and
Klpl:( the sweat irom his forehead with a
an

The

trembled visibly.
Cla| shook mgl;ead with & con-
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temptuous look, as if he did not trouble
bimself about the names of the countless
unfortunates who were brought there.

_.. | He then turned abruptly and resumed his
pacings, thus signifying his unwillingness

to answer furthur idle questions,

To do him justice, he believed the man
had only come there out of curiosity, as
hundreds did, to view a body that had
been crushed and mangled by the cars.
The body had been taken away in the
morning, as he had eaid; that busmess
had been settled, and he had no desire to
rehearse it, The night was cold, and the
place was ghostly and disagreeable; it
was. nearly time to shut it up and go home
and he was impatient of anything to de-
tain him there; and, altogether, he was
not in a very comfortable frame of mind-
while there was a superciliousness in both
the tone and manner of his visitor, spite
of his nervousness that angered and an-
noyed him,

The stranger, seeing that he could gain
nothing more from him, also turned, and
he staggered dizzily as he did so. His
face was as ghastly as any face of those
strange dead lying within that dreadful
place, and he drew a long breath, that was
very like a groan, as he groped his way
out of,the wretched place, and disappear-
ed 1n the darknesss,

He was wholly oblivious of the fact that
another person was standing 1n the shadow
of the open door as he departed, or that
a pair of keen, dark eyes were intently
watching his every movement, and a pair
of keen ears had caught every eager, agi-
tated question he had asked.

As soon as the last sound of his foot-
steps died away outside, he also walked
quietly up to the official, and adroitly drop-
ping a golden coin into his hand, began
plying him with queries in a low tone.

He was answered much more respect-
fully tban the other had been, but al
though the two men remained in earnest
conversation for some time, it was evident,
from the perplexed and disappointed look
upon the new comer’s face, that he was
not enlightened much regarding the sub-
Jject under discussion,

What possible interest could these two
men have had in the woman who had met
with such a luckless fate the day before ?
If she had been anything to them why had
they delayed so long in coming to identify
her? and if either of them was the proper
one to take her away, who was the person
who claimed and removed the body so
early that morning,

That the first stranger had been deeply
interested in the fate of the dead woman
was very evident, or he would not have
appeared so agitated and disturbed over
the fact that some one else had come and
taken it away. The other apparently was
more corcerned in his interest in her than
in the woman herself, since he had follow-
ed him so cautiously and dogged his foot-
steps like an ominous shadow ; but what
his motive was in seeking to bribe the
official to give him information which the
other failed to obtain,

Whatever his object may have been, he
was evidently satisfied with his espornage
for the present, for on leaving the morgue,
instead of following in the other’s steps as
before, he turned in a difterent direction,
walking briskly away, and did not slacken
his steps until he reached the Army and
Navy club house in St. James Square.

- - - - - . .

More than a week elapsed after the
strange wedding at Ashton Manor, and no
tidings of Pearle had been receiyed, The
guests had all departed,and the earle,
with his saddened family, were left alone
to mourn over the sad fate of the bright
and beautiful girl who, all her life long,
bad been the light and joy of their home.

The earle could not be reconciled to
the rash act which seemed likely to ruin
her whole life, nor to the scandal which it
had created in the social world, thus mak-
ing his family and proud name most dis-
agreeably conspicuous. He extorted all
the particulars of Pearle’s flight from Eli-
zabeth, and though he knew she could
not sufter from want while she had plenty
of money, which, the girl assured him,
she had, yet the suspense and uncertainty
regarding ber fate drove him nearly wild.

Where would she go--where hide her
shame and misery? Who would give her
sympathy or care if her health or reason
should fail beneath this terrible blow to
all her hhoes ? These was some of the
questions that haunted hlm continually,
making his life miserable and depriving
him of rest at night ?

Pearle had begged him not to search
for her; but he could not rest, and finally
went to London, where he remained
several days, making inquiries and search
ing for her, He inserted a personal in
all the papers, which he thought she
could not fail to recognize as coming from
him if she should see it, but without avail,
and he was at last obliged to return to
Ashton Manor, where he could only strive
for patience and wait.

Meanwhile, poor, stricken Pearle was
beset with various adventures and dan-
gers. When she entered the express
train on the day of her flight, she sank
into the nearest seat, feeling as if it mat-
tered little what became of her. Her
mind was bewildered, her heart torn and
lacerated with her misery, and had some
terrible disaster overtaken her, she would
have gone out of existence without a
regret,

She drew her vail still closer about her
face, and folded her shawl around her
shoulders, laid back 1n her chair, oblivious
to all save her desperate desire to fly and
hide herself forever from all whom she
had ever known, and particularly from
the man whom she hated, and who had so
fatally deceived and wronged her, She
took no notice of her fellow passengers ;
she had barely sense enough to produce
her ticket when the conductor came
around to gather the fares from the pas.
sengers,

Time was nothing to her—she appeared
like one stupefied by some powerful opiate
and yet every sense was keenly alive to
her sufferings. She longed for sleep, and
quiet, and rest, but none came to her,
and her pulses beat like hammers, every
stroke making her cringe with pain; and
thus the hours sped on—the day that had
broken sc fair and bright began to wane,
thick clouds gather and settled down
over the bright earth, as if in mourning
for the young life which had been so
cruelly wrecked,

Pearle did not even know when the
train reached its destination, although
she was dimly conscious of some con-
fusion, and that people were moving
about her, and she would have remained
there all night had not the guard come to
arouse her,

" ¢ London, miss,” he shouted in her ear.

She started in a frightened way, and
put her hands to her head as if the harsh
tones had hurt her. Her vail fell aside
in the act, revealing her beautiful, wearied,
and suffering face, and the rough, though
kind-hearted, guard was touched with
pity for her.

“Are you ill? Shall I call a cab for
you, miss 7’ he asked, 1n softened tones.

But she shook her head wearily, tied
her vail over her face again, and taking
her satchel, she tottered from the carri
age.

She would not take a cab, for she feared
if she did so it might afford some clew by
which she would be traced. She wanted
to hide from every familiar face—to be
lost and forgotten, if that were possible,
She resolved to go to some quiet and
respectable street and search for lodgings,
where she wouid remain until she could
decide upon some plan for the long,
dreary future.

She was not long in finding what she
sought, and consenting to the landlady’s
terms, she was shown to a quiet and not
unpleasant apartment, where, feeling for
the time secure, and removing her hat
and outer garments, she threw herself
exhausted upon the bed, and gave herself
up to the rest she so much needed. Her
weary body and over-taxed brain suc
cumbed at last, and she fell into a heavy
and dreamless slumber.

CHAPTER XVIII,
SERVICE HUNTING,

When Pearle awoke again it was mid-
night and she was astonished to find that
she had slept so long. When she first
threw herself upon the bed she had only
thought to rest a little while from her
journey, and then she would break her
long fast and reiire for the night. She
was very faint, but she could get nothing
to eat at that hour so she arose and re-
moved her clothing, and crept into bed
again, where she slept until late the next
morning, when, upon waking, she found
the sun streaming in warm and bright
upon the carpet.

Just outside her window there grew a
large tree, whose leaves were beginning
to turn in rich, bright hues, and now
glowed in the sunlight with rare beauty

and loveliness, Some little birds were

twittering and singing among the gorge-
ous foliage their careless, happy songs,
and the air was resonant with their
melody, These sights and sounds of
beauty, life, and joy turned Pearle heart-
sick anew, and she buried her face in the
pillow with a wild sob of pain.

“Alone! alone! my life marred and
broken almost in the beginning. I can-
not bear 1t,’ she moaned. “ My life was
beautiful—1t was like a poem or a song
until he crossed my path; now it is ruin-
ed. I shall never know a peaceful
moment again as long as I live. What
shall I do? How can I bear it. I will
not bear it. I am bound with chains
worse than those of a galley slave. I was
a happy and innocent girl only a short
short month ago; and now—oh, Heaven !
it was cruel, cruel to wreck my life thus.
Why should it have been permitted ?"’
she went on, wildly. “ Why has it been
sent upon me? Why not put it on some
other, who knows better how to bear it?
What have I done to merit it? I have
never committed any crime or great sin;
I have always lived as well I knew how;
then why am I punished like this? If
there is a God, can He be just and send
such misery as this upon me ?”

“ Hush !'” something seemed to say in
reply; and the work came to her so dis-
tinct and solemn that a feeling of awe
stole over her. “Hush! Who are you
that you should jndge the Almighty!
You have never committed any crime
or great sin; I haye always lived as well
as 1 know how. What has your lhfe
been but one ceaceless round of selfish
pleasure? You have never had anything
that was in the least degree disagreeable ;
you have never denied yourself for others
—have never borne a cross, No one has
ever been benefitted by your life, not
even the ‘cup of cold water’ has been
given by you to one of earth’s weary
ones.”

“But—but [ did not know that I ought;
I did not know that meant me,” Pearle
said, in a startled tone, as if in reply to
some audible statement. ¢ I have lived
beyond and above all that., I don’t know
much about sorrow and crosses, or earth’s
weary ones.’’

Again softly as a breath but startingly
clear and authoritative, came the answer:

“ Go out into the highways and hedges,
saith One; go visit the poor and needy,
the sick and dying; go wipe the falling
tear; go comfort the moruning. Out of
your abundance no tithe has been given ;
out of your ample time, no fruitful hours
for Hm who hath a right to the whole.
You have no right to live above and
beyond it all, You are guilty of no
crime, and yet withhold the Master's
due.”

“¢The Master's due!” What is that ?”’
Pearle murmured, the guilty color flush-
ing quickly to her pale face, as she thus
argued with her own soul,

“ Yourself, your life, your reverent
love. You have given to a poor, frail
mortal the loye that was due your Maker.
There is no greater crime against Heaven
and Heaven’s God than 1dolatry.

The beautiful head of the sorrowing
girl was bowed 1n confusion—she was
speechless. Never in all the past had
such a view of her life come before ber.
[t was as though «n angel had spoken to
her, reading a record of selfishness, pride,
and idolatry, of which she had never
dreamed until now; and she bowed,
abased, before the truth he uttered, and
which, brought her thus face to face with
what she could but own and recognize.

Though deprived of her parents’ guard-
ianship at an early age, she had never
known a care. She had been tenderly
sheltered by an elder brother’s love, and
no sorrow or trial had ever been allowed
to come near her. Thus she had grown
to feel that her own happiness, her own
ease and pleasure, were the paramount
consideration in her life. She had never
been led to think that out of her own
bappiness she ought to contribute to
others who were less fortunate—that she,
indeed, had no right to * live beyond and
above '’ the sorrow of earth.

She was gentle and amiable, and nearly
every one loved her; but what honor was
that, when life was like a smooth, clear
lake on a perfect summer’s day, over
which she sailed, leaving scarce a ripple
behind—when every wish was gratified,
and every care and frial smoothed from
ber path.

Then there had come this beautiful, ab-
sorbing love—how it startled her to think
of it now! Yes, she had been guilty of a
blind idolatry; she has given all her
heart, all the best hopes of her life to
Richard Byrnholm, never remembering
there were higher, nobler duties that she
owed to a greater than he ; that out of
the fullness and joy of the life which God
had given her, He had a right to, and
would demand, something in return.
Never in her life had she felt so solemn,
so humbled, so conscious-stricken, as she
did at this moment, lying there so lonely
in that strange room, and thus reviewing
her bright past.

She had cried out in bitterest rebellion
upon awaking to a sense of her misery;
now she began to wonder if she did not
deserve to lose her bright hopes, for hav-
ing so long neglected and forgotten the
Giver of all her former joy.

“Can 1t be that this thing has been sent
upon me to arouse me from a fatal
lethargy 7"’ she asked herself, a solemn
light 1n her large grey eyes. ¢ Was it
needful that I should be thus warned
that this life is not all there is —that there
is a future to be prepared for? Perhaps,
if 1 had continued to have everything my
own way, seeking my own selfish pleasure,
loving more and more, would I ever have
thought of all this ? and, if not, what
would have been the result? What will
be the result now ?”’

She shivered, moaning with pain for
the lost past, with regret for neglected
duties and dread for what she feared the
lonely future would be. Then her mind
involuntarily went back to that sad day
when Lsdy Radcliffe—her gentle mother
—lay dying, and she seemed to hear
again the words she had said to her then

“My Pearle—I called you so, darling,
because you seemed so fair and pure as a
baby ; because to me you were like zome
spotless pearl plucked from one of
heaven’s gates—let your life be like that
Jjewel, pure, spotless. Do not neglect the
‘ pearl of great price;’ do not forget that
you are not your own, that you have been
‘bought with a great price,” and let me
find you in heaven at last, as pure and
stainless as when God gave you to me.”

She was only a child then, scarce seven
years old, but she remembered the yearn-
ing, anxious look in her dying mother’s
eyes, the tender pathos of her failing
voice, and the clinging clasp of her hand,
as well as if it had been but yesterday;
and to-day those words came to her with
peculiar significance and solemnity, But
her rebellious heart would not be con-
quered 1n a moment, and again and again
she cried out :

“I cannot bear it; it is not right. I
will not bear it."”

Hour after hour she fought this mighty
battle with herself, She arose and dress-
ed, and walked the floor with quick, im-
patient tread, trying to still the voice of
conscience, groping blindly for some re-
lief for her misery, until she grew faint
and exhausted, and began to realize that
she must satisfy the demands of pature
or her strength would fail her,

She had taken nothing since early the
day before ; and though the very thought
of food was loathsome to her, yet she
knew she must have it.

She rang her bell, and ordered the ser-
vant who answered it, to obtain her a good
wholesome meal at the nearest coffee-
house, and bring it to her room.

It was brought, and she forced herself
to eat, then threw herself again upon the
bed, hoping that sleep would once more
wrap her newly-awakened conscience and
sense in forgetfulness.

But the drogrsy god would not come at
her call. She tossed restiecs!y from side
to side, her head aching, her heart byeak-
ing, and life seeming to wretched to live.

“There is no peace for me any more. I
have dreamed a bright, beautiful dream,
I have been cruelly awakened, aad pow
only darkness and misery remain for me.
[ cannot bear it."

That, was continually her cry. She would
battle with her feelings for hours, arguing
with conscience and striving to defend
herself against its accusings; but she al.
ways came back to that one assertion, ]
cannot bear if.”

Thus the days went by, agd nearly two
weeks psssed. She had scarce been oyt
of her room, having ordered all her meals
served there.

But this state of things could not con-
tinue long. She grew pale and weak ; her
hands seemed almost transparent, her
eyes sunken and lustreless.

Ob, if I could but die and be at peace !
she moaned one morning after awaking
from a troubled and unrefreshing sleep.

Then, again, as once before, she was

startled by that mnward voice ;

“You are not fit to die. There is
no peace for the rebellious.”

“ Not flt to die—no peace for the
rebellious !I"” she repeated, despairing-
ly. “ Where is peace to be found bat
in? the grave; how, then, can I find
it ?"”

“ By submission to the will of One
who does not willingly afflict His
children,” came the voiceless reply.

“Sabmission! Can Isubmit? Can
I bow humbly beneath the stroke that
has cut me off from every living be-
ing whom I love? I have lost hope,
bappiness, friends and home; only
loneliness and obscurity remain to me
for the rest of my life. Can I own
my sentence just? Can I kiss the
band that smites me? Can I, Pearle
Radcliffe, who have never been cross-
ed in all my life until now, bend my
proud will, and humbly declare it is
well ?”

All ber haughty spirit arose in arms
against anything so foreign to her
nature. “Those that walk in pride
He is able to abase.”

How strange that all these words of
Holy Writ should come to her! She
could not have told where a single
passage was to be found, yet they were
as distinct and accusing, and forcible
as if they had been uttered by an audi.
ble voice.

It drove her desperate; she could
not bear this; she must have some re-
lief.

“Where can I go? What shall I
do? What is there on earth that can
ease nfy pain and give me peave ?”

Like the whisper of some angelic
messenger, she seemed to hear :

“ Go, work in my vineyard. Deny
thyself; take up thy cross; use the
talents God has given to your keeping
for the good of others, and whatsoever
you shall do in his name for the least
of his little ones, it shall be the same
a3 done to Him, and peace shall be
unto you.”

“That means that I must forget
self, putting aside all my wilfalness,
all my repinings, and minister unto
others. I means that I must forget
my own comfort and pleasure, I must
forget my pain; I must forget that
such a person as Pearle Radcliffe ex-
ists, except in so far as that she must
be submissiye, obedient, and do her
duty. CanI?”

The time had come when this vital
question between Pearle Radecliffe’s
soul and God must be decided for all
time and for eternity.

It was no light thing to do— no
trivial matter for the haughty, proud
spirited girl to yield everything, and
submit to be led like a little child,
whithersoever He would, even though
it might be into stiil deeper waters,

For a long time she sat silent, al-
most motionless, thinking, arguing,
struggling with the mighty inward
force that was moving her as she had
never been moved before. Her beau-
tifal face was sad, wan, and haggari;
for the last week, with its mental con-
flict, bad told hard upon her. Gradu-
ally a resolute look stole into her grey
eyes ; her lovely mouth settled into
lines of decision and firmness.

“I will do it,” she murmured at
last, *“ I have lived all my life fer my-
self and my own selfish pleasure;
henceforth I will live for others and
the good {can do, whether it bringeth
peace or not. Henceforth I will live
for thee and thine.”

She lifted her face heavenward as
she spoke, then her full heart found
relief in a bust of bealtbful weeping ;
while, sinking upon her knees, she
sobbed out her penitence for a useless
past, and her desires for a nobler and
better future.

When she arose she was calm and
self-possessed once more, a peaceful
light gleamed from her eyes, the rigid
lines above her mouth were relaxed,
and her whole face shone with a new
purpose and a new hope.

Hitherto Pearle had been one of
the clinging kind—one to be cared
for, loved and petted, though she
could be independent enough regard
ing her own rights and privileges.
Still, she had never relied upon her-
self; she had depended upon others
for her amusement and pleasure, with-
out considering that she also had
duties—that she, too, owed something
to those around her.

Now her latent character, her reserve
force, was beginning to develop beneath
this fearful blow, which had laid her
prostrate in the dust, as it were, and
which had ground to atoms the pride and
selfishness that had hitherto enveloped
her like an impenetrable shell. She
now saw herself as she was, and realized
for the first time the responsibility that
rests upon every living soul.

She had been created an immortal
being, with unlimited capabilities and
powers, not to work out her own great-
ness or distinction, but to fill some sphere
of usefulness, and to improve her talents
for the glory of her Creator. She re-
alized that she had no right to live with-
in the narrow, limited, though charmed
circle which her fastidious tastes had
craved and delighted in, with no thought
beyond the present moment’s enjoyment,
or of the great future which all must
sooner or later, enter upon.

But for this trial, this blighting of her
fondest hopes, she might have lived all
her life and never have known of what
stuff she was made—never known what
depths there were to her nature, nor the
sublime heights to which she was capable
of rising. She would, instead, have
gone on in the same useless, pleasure-
loving, frivolous way, and ruined all the
sweetness and blessedness which she
afterwards atttained by ministering, out
of the abundance of her rich nature, to
some of Christ’s ¢ little ones,” who other-
wise would have gone hungering and
starying to the end.

Adversity and sorrow often bring out
the strong points of one’s character, as
the rough and laborious exercise of the
blacksmith developes the muscles and
sinews, which, under other conditions,
would have veen :pmparatively strength-
less.

Pearle’s first business, after tighting
this battle and winning the victory, was
to care for her failing and neglected
body, This she did so resolutely, that
only a few days elapsed before she be-
gan to recuperate rapidly, |

She then procured a copy of all the
daily papers, which she perused with
eager interest in search of work to do.
She knew that she must fill every hour
with something to drive her own sorrow
from her mind, if she would follow up
the conguest she had begun. Almost
the first thing thai pjet her eyes in the
papers was this somewhat peéculiar ag-
vertisement :

LOST.—A ¢ Pearle ” of great value. Re-

turn 2t once to A. R. The possessor will
understana.

She know that she was the © ¥eacle ”
referred to, for it was spelled as she had
slways written her name, and not like
the jewel. She knew, too, that those
initials “A. R.” stood for Allstone
Radeliffe.

A wave of bright color rushed into
her face for a moment and then receded,
leaving it distorted with anguish, while
tears of sorrowful yearning filled her
sad, gray eyes, as she realized how
anxious her fond hrother must be on
her account, and how he longed for Ler
to come back to the shelter of his loys
and care.

But she had determined upon her
future course, and nothing could make
her swerve from it now. She must hide
at least for a while, from the world be-

fore which she had disgraced herself and

PO —

her family. She would not do violence
to every feeling of her nature by living
as the wife of the man whom she
despised; and she could not mingle
again with the world, where she had
once reigned a queen, as a divorced wife.

No; since she could not have the
happinnss she once hoped for, since she
had rashly ruined her own life, she
would strive to derive something of com-
fort by administering to others, who,
perhaps, might sufter as she had suffered.

She turned resolutely away from that
advertisement and began reading the
“ wants,” making a note of seyeral as
she went along, when a difficulty sud-
denly presented itself to her mind.

“I can never obtain a situation in a
respectable family without a recom-
mendation or reference of some kind,”
she said, thoughtfully and with troubled
face. All at once her eyes brightened.
“I wonder if it would be right for me
to do it " she continued, as if consider-
ing some doubtful question. I think
I am competent to reach what I thor-
oughly know. 1 have had the very
best education that good masters and a
love of study could give me; my accent
is very pure both in French and German,
and I excel in music. Yes, I believe 1
have a right to my own recommendation,
I will do it.”

She sat down to her table and wrote
a good, sensible recommendation for a
young woman, iaamed Margaret Melfert
—Melfert had loeen her mother’s name
before her marriage—and signed it * M.
Agnes Radcliffe, of Ashton Manor.”
She was a hundred miles from Ashton
Manor ; she had but few acquaintances
in London, and these she determined to
avoid most persistently.

Armed with this referemce, which,
secure in her own ability to perform
what she undertook, she considered it
no wrong to use, and then set forth upon
the wearisome task of service hunting.

The first place of which she had made
a note was at the West End, in the
most fashionable locality of the city.
The house was imposing and aristocratic
in appearance, and its interior, as Pearle
entered, gave her some idea of the
wealth of its inmates and their luxuri-
ous manner of living.

The lady and mistress of all this ele-
gance, who came to see her in the
library, was very pleasant and kind in
her manner, and the young girl thought
she should like to succeed in her mission
here.

But madam’s mind was made up for
a refusal of her services the instant she
saw Pearle. She was too pretty, too
cultivated, too polished in her manner ;
for madam had son’s of an age to appre-
ciate such things more than their own
proud position in the world, and she
knew that it would he dangerous in the
extreme to adwit this fascinating young
person into her house as a governess,
notwithstanding Pearle’s unassuming
ways, and the sad story of some sorrow
which she could not fail to read in her
eyes.

She listened courteously while Pearle
made her application, and read her re-
ference with evident satisfaction, ther
graciously told her that she was exceed-
ingly sorry to disappoint her, but she
had always decided in favor of some one
else.

She had made a mental reservation,
while talking with Pearle, in favor of
the first ill-favored but competent per-
son who should apply for the situation.

Pearle was disappointed, but not dis-

heartened, and courageously plodded on
her weary errand for hours. Some
places no amount of money would have
induced her to accept, and upon apply-
ing for others, as in the first instance,
her face and grace were her doom.
- Women with susceptible sons, or with
homely daughters, were jealous of her
beauty and would not employ her ; in-
deed, they appeared as if they considered
it a personal insult for a beautiful girl
to presume to seek an entrance into
their family.

At last nearly worn out with her
fruitless search, Pearle, as a final resort
that day, turned to an advertisement
which had not been at all attractive to
her, but which she had made a note of
in case every other should fail her, as
they had done :

WaANTED.—A young person of winniog ap-
pearance, to amuse and interest an invalid
child.

“I do not like it — the constant
slavery of the care of a fretful, peevish
ciiild ; but it may be the only thing
there is for me to do, she said, as she
stood hesitating after leaving the house
where she had made her last application.

She walked slowly on in the direction
of the street indicated, a troubled, un-
decided expression on her weary face.

“I do not want it,” she said at last,
“and perhaps something more attractive
may appear in the morning papers.”

With this resolve, she turned to re-
trace her steps. As she did so, she saw
a face and figure on the opposite side of
the street that made her heart sink like
lead in her bosom. The face was turn-
ad toward her, the eyes were fastened
-upon her with an eager, questioning
look, that seemed to penetrate even the
thick folds of her vail. Although ter-
ribly frightened and dismayed by this
sudden apparition, yet Pearle did not
lose her self-possession.

“I am afraid he knows me,” she
thought, her nerves tingling as with
electricity ; “ byt it will not do for me
to appear to notice it.”

She even stopped a moment before a
stationer’s window, as if to examine
soppething displayed there, although she
knew that the figure was then in the act
of crossing the street.

The store was a large one, and ran
clear back and opened upon another
street at the further end. After con-
sidering what it was best for her to do,
Pearle apparently having seen something
she wanted, deliberately entered the
shop.

That figure following came and stood
at the same window where she had been
but a moment before, and she could
actually feel the keen glance of those
fierce eyes, even though her back was

'turned in that direction.

‘She made come trifling purchase, giv-
ing the exact éix}ount namied $0 2s not
to be obliged to wait for change—she
could not stand there long beneath that
espionage—then, with a light, quick
tread, she passed out of the other door
of the store juto the opposite street,
Once in the street fear leat specd to her
steps, and she almost flew over the
ground.

She turned several corners, glancing
furtively back as she did so ; but seeing
no one following, she took courage, and
at last gained the street where che had
taken lodgings, 2 feeling of security be-
giuning to take the place oi her fright.

The house was reached, the door open-
ed almost immediately to her ring, the
last flutter of her garments was upon
thie point of disappearing within, when
a man panting and almoat breathless,
turned a corner just above. :

On and on he came, with rapid strides,
paused an instant before the door
through which Pearle had disappeared,
then, with a sardonic grin on his face,
passed on, muttering, in low, fierce
tones :

“I'm not quite sure, but I shall satisfy
myself ere long.”

That man was Adison Cheetham, and
he was reasonably sure that he had at
last tracked his prey to her hiding place.

(T be continued.) :
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“Coa.l Vases and Hods

For sale low at

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE |

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

less, and indescribably miserable, both physi-
cally and mentally; experience a sense of
fullness or bloating after cating, or of * gone-
ness,” or emptiness of stomach in the morn-
ing tongue coated, bitter or bad taste in
mouth, irregular appetite, dizziness, frequent
headaches, blurred eyesight, * floating specks
before the eyes, nervous prostration or ex-
haustion, irritability of temper, hot flushes,
alternating with chilly sensations, shnrr.
Liting, transient pains here and there, cold
feet, drowsiness alter meals, wakefulness, or
disturbed and unrefreshing sleep, constant,
indescribabile feeling of dread, or of impend-
ing calainity ?

Ii you have gll, or any congiderable number
of these symptoing, you are suffering from
that mo:t coinmon of American maladies—
Rilious Dyspepsin, or Torpid Liver, associated
with Dyspepsia, or Indigestion. The more
complicated  your disease has become, the
greaicr the number and diversity of symp-
to No matter what stage it has reached,

Pierce's Golden Fedicnl Discovery

I subdue it, if taken according to direc-
tions for a reasonable length of time. If not
cured, complications multiply and Consump-
tion of the Lungs, Skin Discases, Heart Disease,
Roeumatism, Kidney Disease, or other grave
raaladies are quite liable to set in and, sooner
or later, induce a fatal termination.

B, Picrcee’s Golden [edical Dis-
covery acts powerfully upon thesLiver, and
tirrough that great blood-purifying organ,
cleanses the system of all blood-taints and im-

purities, from whatever cause arising. It is
equally efficacious in acting upon the Kid-

neya and otiwer exerctory organs, cleansing,
strengthening, and healing their diseases. As
an appetizing, restorative tonie, it promotes
digestion and nutrition, thereby building up
both flesh and strength. In malarial distriets,
this wonderful medicine has gained great
celebrity in euring Fever and Ague, Chills and
Fever, Dumb Ague, and kindred diseages,

EBr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dise
covery
GURES ALL {URIORS,

fromn a coinmon Blotch, or Eruption, to the

worst Scerofula.  Salt-rheum, ** Fever-sores,”
Scaly or Rough Skin, in short, all discases
caused by bad blood are conquered by this
powerful, purilying, and invigorating medi-
cine. Great Eating Ulcers rapidly heal under

its benign influence. Especiaily has ig mani-
fested its potency in curing Tetfer, ]',(-?.oma.
Erysipelas, Boils, Carbuncles, Sore Eyes, Scrof-

ulous Sores and Swellings, Hip-joint Discase,
“White Swellings,” Goitre, or Thick Neck,
and Enlarged Glands. Send ten cents in
stamps for a Jarge Treatise, with colored
B fes, on Bkin Disegses, or the same amount
7o, 0 Treatise on Scrofulous Affeetions.

ATOR THE BLOSD 1S THE LIFE.”
1 mongily cleanse it by using Br. Pierce’s
€ioider: NHedical BDiscovery, and good
dire-tion, ¢ fair ekin, bucyant spirits, vital
strenoth and bodily health will be established.

. WY
CONSUMPTION,
which is Screfuia oftfhe Lungs, is arrested
and cured by this remedy, if taken in the
earlier stages of the disease, From its mar-
velous power over this terribly ¥afal disease,
when first offering this now world-famed rem-
edy to the publie, Dr. Pierce thought seri,t,)usly
of calling it his * CoNnsuMPTION CURE,” but
abandoned that name as too restrictive for
a medicine which, from its wonderful com-
bination of tonic, or strengthening, alteratxv(:i
or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, pectoral, an
nutritive properties, is unequaled, not onl{
as a remedy for Consumption, but for al

Chronic Discases of the

Liver, Blood, and Lungs.

For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short-
ness of Breath, Chronic Nasal Catarrh, Broa-
chitis, Asthma, Sev;}-}rc‘ Coughs, ](;nd kindred
affections, it is an efficient remedy.

Sold by Druggists, at $1.00, or Six Bottles

for $5.00. 2F of
Orjfg“’ Send ten cents in stamps for Dr. Pierce’s

book on Consumption. ddress,

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

wrerg| SUOTHING,
il CLEANSING,
HEALING.

it Cares

CATARRH,
Gold in Head,
HAY FEVER.

STOPS
Dropplngsfrom
Nasal passages
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., Brockyville, Ont.

THIE BEST

CHRISTMAS GARD

for a friend, is a

PHOTO.

TAKEN BY

HARVEY.

727~ Call at once ard engrge your Sittings,
and avoid the Christmas Rush.

STUDIO : Ro. 164 QUEEN STREET,

Next Door People’s Bank.

December 7, 1887

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS,
DYSPEFSIA, DROPSY,
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART,
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF

SALT RHEU, THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN,

from

And every specias of disease arisin
nd every speci AcH

disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, 8T
BOWELS Ok BLCOCD,

T. MILBURN & €0., "°*"5rsnro

STOP

Paying $350 and $4.00 a
Sett for

ROGERS’
SIVer Plated Knives.

RIGHT!

FOR YOU can buy them at

S. F. SHUTE'S

For $1.75.
HERE!

Every Sett Warranted.

Novembar 23, 1887,

NO MORE PILLS!
~,€=> MOTHERS LIKE IT!
o CHILDREN LIKE IT!!
Because it Is agreeablo to taks.
IT CURES
y S 1l LIVER COMPLAINT,
3 BiLious DISORDERS,
Acio StomacH, Dyspersia,
Loss oF APPETITE,
SICK HEADACHE,
CoNSTIPATION OR COSTIVENES®

PR'OEQ 250- PER BOTTLE.
IXorse Wails,

QO() B().\'Eh‘ Mooney‘'s pointed and fin-

ished Horse Shoe Nails, For sale
at NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE, at prices
that will please the Blacksmiths, |

4
> "
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The < 600D LUCK.”

ELEVATED OVEN.

FOR

OVEN 14x14x%. FIRE BOX

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 Smoke Pipe.
E=Z" EVERY STOVE GUARANTEED.

SALE

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE.

Opposite County Court House.

AT

of all kinds.

L P.LaFOREST

Offers BARGAINS in all lines of his busicess.

TINWARE,

in all lines a specialtr,

FURNACES AND PLUMBING,

Prowpt and satisfactory work guaranteed.

Pheenix Square, North Side, Fredericton.
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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:

I TR < i icoccvdidsvovinnansssdbons 7.30
Accommodation,........... WA A S 11.20
Express for Sussex...,,,. fudbuetandiioin 16.35
Express for Halifax & Quewbeée,.......18.00

A Sleeping Car wlill 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 MoXDAY, WEDNES-
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach-
ed at Mencton.

Trains will arrive at St. John:

Express from Halifax & Quebec,...... 7.00
Express from bnssex, .................... 8.35
Accommodation,........................ 13.30
e B S S AR NN 19.20

22~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard
me,

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superiniendent,
RAILWAY OFFICE,

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

Snlml wmE a2,
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NEW BRUNSWICK
RAILWAY (0.

ALL RAIL LINE.

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

- —

LEAVE FREDERICTON :

(Eastern Standard Time)

7 00 A. M.—Express foi 8Bt. John, and inter-
medate points,

9 00 A. M.—For Fredericton Junection, and for
McAdam Junction, and St. Stephen,
Vaneceboro, 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 A¥ FREDERICTON :

from St John, and all points East.

3 35 p. M,—From Fredericton Junection, 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 P. M.—Express from St. John, and inter.-
mediate points.

LEAVE GIBSON :

6 50 A. Mm.—Express for Woodsto¢k and points
North.

ARRIVE AT GIBSON
4 45 p. M.-Expregs from Woodstock, and points
North.,

F. W.0RAM,
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, 1887

PUREST, STRONCEST, BEST,
CONTAINS NO

11 35 A. m.—From Fredericton Junection, and |

Tinsmith) where he is

Fredericton, November 23, 1837

VOCAL GULTURE.

INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY azs. som mracx

WILL GIVE INSTRUCTION IN

SINGING,

To a limited number of pupils,

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

G:D.CARTER,

DENTIST,

TTENDS to all operations pertaining to his
profession.

Full or Partial Setts inserted with
th? Latest Improvements,

No Charge for Extracting for
Artificial Teeth.

Wihien desived, Local or General
Anmsthetics Administered
in Extracting,

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

250 QUEEN STREET,
- Opposite the Bridge.

Fredericton, October 12, 1887—3mos,

DR. MeALLISTER,

DENTIST,

S using a new method for the painless extrac-
4 tion of teeth. In use about three months.
The general opinion 1s *¢ [t is splenaid,”

No Chloroform, Ether or Gas Us:g.
Painless Extraction : One Tooth, 50
cts,, 12 Teeth, 25 cts, each.

A full upper or lower sett of teeth at the usual
38,50 to $10.00
22 Small Silver Fillings 50 cts, cach,
OFFICE :

Satise

! low rates of

‘Oueen Street, Opposite Queen Hotel.

Fredericton, July 27, 1837

F JTSEER}, D, C. M.

Licentitate of the Royal College o
Physicians of Edinburgh : ».-

Licentitate of the Royal College e
Surgeons of Edinburgh ; r Yy

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

. — e

Special Certificate in Midwifery.

S e~

OFFICE;
Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Sreets.

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

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

QFFICE ;

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

OFFICE HOURS—Y A, M. to 1 Pl §
.t M.. 2105, and 7

Fredericton, May 20, 1837

H. G. C. WETMORE,

Auctioneer, &c.,

AS taken the store on the upper side of
H Phwenix Square, (next to L. P.pianrest’s,

prepared to receive Fur-
niture and Goods of all kinds for Auction and

Private Sale. He will also give attention t
Auction Sales of every description, ;q

Terms oderate. returns prowmapi, and bus-

|
|
i

Fredericton, August 10, 1837,

AUCTIONEER

~AND-

ness coniidential. (

GOMMISSION STORE,

DEALER IN ALL SIZES OF

ANTHRACITE and SOFT COALS,

HE UNDERSIGNED begs leave to n
the publie, that he has opened a storgtgg

ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES, Regent Street, next to the Capital office, where

or any injurious materials, I

E.W. GILLETT TORONTO, ONT.

CnlCAGO, ILL,
Man'f’r of the CELEBRATED ROTAL YEAST CAZES.

Wiley's Drug Storg

! AMEL{,ICAN and Enoglish styles, All slzes for

CHRISTMAS !

A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF

|
|
|
|

—AND—

TOILET ARTICLES

Faney Goods,

and Commission business,

@ Pioposes carrying oz & gencral Aucueni‘ .
Goods of ali descriptions recsived, Quick saléte

‘ and prompt returns guaranteed,

E. H. ALLEN
KFredericton, August 3, 1887—6m. L b

GILLETTS

_ Powpered

A. Y

99 PERCENT
PUREST, STRONCEST, BEST.

Ready for use inan
d E y quantity, For
making Soap, Softeningq“'ategl)isin-
fecting,and a hundred other uses, A
€an equals 20 pounds Sal Seda,

Sold by all Grocers and Druggists,
E.W,GILLETT, . TORONTO.

s *Gﬂe‘ap*Chths.

SUITABLE FOR THE LA[‘:IES Jacket and Ulster Cloth very cheap.

b,

194 Queen St., Fredericton. I

December 14

Tweeds for

CHRISTMAS SEASON, Eiiai’

November 9

Canadian Tweeds in great variety. Cheap
Men and Boys’' wear., Flannels,
ankets, Shirtings and Dry Goods of every des-

Wilmot's Block, Queen Sirect, Fredericton.
SIMON NEALIS.

November 9

New Hats and Caps.

Men and Boys, very cte p.

SIMON NEALIS.




