
There's a spot on the hillside far away, 
Where in summer the grass grows green; 

Where, beoeath a rustling elin tree’s shade, 
A moss-covered stone is seen. 

Tis a quiet and unfrequented spot, 
A solitude lone and wild ; 

Yet—somebody’s hopes are buried there— 
"Tis the grave of a little child. 

In winter, alas? that mossy stone 
Is hid neath a shroud of snow: 

But around it in springtime, fresh and sweet, 
The daisies and violets grow ; 

And o'er it the suminer breezes blow, 
With a fragrance soft and mild, 

And the autumn’s dead leaves thickly strew 
That grave of a little child. 

And every year there's a redbreast comes, 
When the month of May i3 nigh, 

And builds her nest in this quiet spot, 
’Mid the elm tree's branclies high; 

With her melody sweet by the hour she 
trills, 

As if by the scene beguiled; 
Perhaps—who knows ? tis an angel comes 
To the grave of that little child. 

Yes, somebody’s hopes lie buried there, 
Some mother is weeping in vain, 

For, though years may come and years may 
£0, 

"Twill never come back again, 
Yet blessed are those who die in youth, 
The pure and the undefiled ; 

Some road to Heaven, perchance, runs 
through 

That grave of a little child. 
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Wronged and Righted 
CHAPTER XXXII, 

A SUDDEN £HOCK, 

The three months following the disturb. 
ance in the school-room at Dunbarton 
Priory passed quietly, and even pleasant 
ly. The lines of care and anxiety that 
had been occasioned by Miss Camilla’s 
msolence and ill-treatment faded out of 
Pearle’s face, after that young lady's with- 
drawal; she had no more headaches or 
heart aches from that cause, and not un- 
frequently her sweet, clear laugh was 
heard ringing out at some comical prank 
of her pupils. 
The children continued to improve 

rapidly, and grew to love their beautiful 
governess more and more, Francita was 
also very kind to her, and made such pro- 
gress in her French and German, that she 
became an object of envy to her sister, 
who was nol nearly as successful under 
her masters, and this of itself increased 
her dislike of Pearle. 
“I hate her,” she often said, after com- 

ing in contact with her; and so allowed 
no opportunity to pass to show her scorn 
and ill-will, 
Meantime Ambrose, the young heir, 

had returned to his home, and his cau- 
tious mother, warned by her suspicious 
daughter, banished the governess entirely 
from her drawing-room, and exerted all 
her powers to prevent her darling son 
from coming into contact with this very 
strange and beautiful young governess. 
And strangely beautiful she was grow- 

Ing, too. It might have been the result of 
the quiet, peaceful life she was leading, 
it might have been the pure country air 
and living, but a great change for the bet: 
ter was visible in Pearle, 
She was gaining in flesh, and her form 

grew plump and beautifully developed; 
her cheeks, which had at first been hol. 
low and very pale, became round and full 
and tinted with a lovely color; her eyes 
were gradually losing their anxious, hunt. 
ed expression, and beginning to light up 
with something of their former brilliancy 
and sparkle. The sad drooping lines 
about her mouth were fading out, her lips 
were a deep rich scarlet, while smiles were 
ro longer strangers to them. 
There were sad hours and dark days for 

her but despair and rebellion had been 
driven forever from their throne in her 
heart, and they were not so frequent as 
they had been. 
Her trust in an infinite wisdom was 

strong and steady; she knew there was 
some purpose in all this discipline, even 
though she might be obliged to walk 1n 
the dark for years without discovering 
what it was, 
Whenever she grew sad and dishearten- 

ed she always sought Amy, and the little 
fairy, with her innocent, gleeful prattle, 
would always drive her gloom away, 
Her love for the child strengthened 

every day, for she was a winsome, affec. 
tionate elf, and clung to her kind protec. 
tress with a fondness almost amounting to 
reverence that was remarkable in one so 
young, 

It almost seemed as if she realized that 
Pearle had saved her from being thrown 
upon the cold charity of the world, and 
something of the obligation she owed 
her. 
“Dear auntie—the best auntie that 

ever was—Amy loves you a thousand 
bearts full, she would say, in her loving 
moments, while she caressed Pearle’s soft 
cheek with her fairy fingers and nestled 
her bright head against her shoulder, 
She dearly loved to build air-castles and 

plan the great things she would do when 
she was grown, 

“ When Amy is a lady,” she would pre- 
face ber stories, spreading out her skirts 
to their utmost extent, and raising herself 
upon the tips of her toes, as if to hasten 
the much wished for day, ‘she will have 
guch a fine, fine house, and auntie shall 
baye the very biggest and prettiest room 
init, She shall always wear a velvet dress 
too, like Lady Fennelsea’s, and beautiful 
shining things in her ears and on her 
fingers, and nobody shall ever make her 
cry or look sorry then,” 
“How are you going to manage all 

this ?’’ Pearle would ask, much amused 
with her plans. . 
“Oh—it will come somehow,” she an- 

swered, wrinkling up her forehead and 
assuming a reflective look; and Pearle, 
though she knew it was only childish 
prattle and nonsense, was nevertheless 
infinitely comforted and soothed by it. 

“If I have lost what once made life so 
beautiful, I can never be very miserable 
while I bave such a darling to love me,” 
she wouid say; and grateful for this 
morsel, she fulfilled her duties faithfully 
and patiently, striving to mark each day 
with some good deed done. 
The spring melted into summer; the 

hot days came on, and Lady Fennelsea 
began to talk of a trip to the cool, breezy 
hills of Scotland. 
She owned a small villa among the 

Pentland Ilills, not far from Edinburgh, 
where the family were in the habit of 
spending a few weeks of every year. 

Accordingly, the first of July found 
them settled in the midst of such a scene 
of enchantment as Pearle had never seen 
before. 
Lord Ambrose accompanied them at 

his mother’s request, though previous to 
this it had not been easy to persuade 
him ; his excuse being that those quar- 
relsome children annoyed him so.” 
But in spite of his mother’s precautions 

he had met Pearle several times, and he 
had secretly resolved to meet her many 
times more. 
Lady Fennelsea had been unusually 

gracious to her governess of late: she 
could well afford to be gracious to aay 
one who had made such models of her 
heretofore unmanageabie children, and 
she bad kindly told her that Amy might 
make one of their party to the mountains, 
if she would allow her to share her room. 

This the devoted girl was only too glad 
to do, and she grew positively rsdiant as 
she watched the child's delight during 
their journey to the Pentland Hills, 

While here the children were only re- 
quired to learn half lessons, and this mere- 
iy to prevent them from being idle and 
keep them in order. Amy was now ad- 
mitted to the school-room, and she did 
not show herself the least intelligent of 
the trio by any means. Miss Francita, be- 
ing older and more demure, was excused 
from duty entirely during this vacation, 

Ose morning Lady Fennelsea informed 
the children tbat they were to have a holi- 
day and picnic in a grassy knoll on one of 
the hills near by, from which there was a 
beautiful view of Edinbugh and the sur. 
rounding country. 

Miss Melfert and a servant were to ac- 

would join them during the afternoon and 
return with them. 
Could her ladyship have known that 

her idolized son contemplated making 
one of their number also, she would not 
have settled herself for a quiet day witha 
new novel, with quite so much satisfaction 
as she did. 
Lord Ambrose had taken his gun, and 

accompanied by his dogs, had set out 
early in the morning, ostensibly to hunt, 
but in reality he had a sly project in his 
head, and was determined to be upon the 
grond before the picnickers should arrive 
The little company were in high spirits, 

and Pearle, under the influence of the 
bracing air and the freedom from care and 
restraint, found herself feeling very light- 
hearted, and every now and then break: 
ing forth into some sweet carol as she 
climbed the woodland path. 
On reaching their destination the child- 

ren cried out with delight, for it almost 
seemed as if some good fairy, aware of 
their anticipated pleasure, had been there 
before them, and especially prepared for 
their coming. 

In the centre of the knoll there had 
risen, as if by magic, a spacious booth or 
arbor made of young saplings cut down, 
their trunks sharpened and driven into 
the earth, while their tops were brought 
together and twined in the centre. 

Quantities of trailing vines and wood- 
land flowers decorated this picturesque 
arrangement, while it was literally thatch- 
ed with the loveliest full-blown Scotch 
heather. 

“ What a charming arbor!” exclaimed 
Pearle, participating in the children’s de- 
light, *“I wonder what good fairy has 
done this ?” 
The “good fairy’ suddenly appeared in 

the form of a broad shouldered, stalwart 
young man, with a very red face. and 
clothing considerably the worse for its 
rough contact with bushes and briers. 

‘“ Ambrose ! Brother Ambrose I”’ shout- 
ed Fred and Clara simultaneously, 

“Dofling his hat, and revealing a brow 
covered with perspiration, the young man 
made a low bow to Pearle, while he said, 
vio a mixture of amusement and humi- 
ity : 
“The fairy was too clumsy to vanish 

into the thin air upon hearing your voices 
even if he bad not been caught in the 
thicket and for the moment unable to re 
lease himself. However, I hope my ef 
forts will be appreciated.” 
“It is very lovely—really quite artistic, 

my lord,” Pearle said, demurely, while he 
watched the color his unexpected appear. 
ance had occasioned, come and go on her 
cheek. 

“It is perfectly beautiful! and it will be 
so delightful to eat our lunch in,” said 
Clara, with a very bright face. 

“ My reward is ample,” said her brother 
patting her cheek, ‘‘and now,” with an 
appealing glance at Pearle, “ my agency 
in this matter having been discovered, 
and being also “one of the children,” I 
do net see but that [ may be permitted to 
claim my share of the holiday sport.” 
%Oh, do! do!" the children cried, 

dancing about him for joy, and delighted 
to find that their stately brother could de- 
scend from his dignity and feel an inter- 
est in their pleasures. 
But the fair geverness looked grave, 
She knew that Lady Fennelsea would 

not approve of this arrangement—nay, 
that she would undoubtedly be very angry 
if she knew that the heir of Dunbarton 
Priory was spending the day and making 
merry with a poor governess, 
But what could she do under the cir- 

cumstances? The young man evidently 
intended to remain, and it would be en. 
tirely out of her province to interfere in 
any way. 
“I will not fret,” she said to herself, 

after a moment of thought. “I could in 
no way have either foreseen or prevented 
such an event; if his lordship desires to 
give his brother and sister pleasure, there 
is no reason that I keow of why he should 
not do'so. I will cast care to the winds 
to-day, and take the ¢ good the gods pre. 
vide’ as if I, too, were a child once more.” 
With this conclusion arrived at, she 

resolutely put aside every unpleasant 
thought, and entered heartily into the 
children’s enjoyment of the day. 
Lord Ambrose, with the assistance of 

the servant, arranged the camp chairs 
within the arbor, and then invited the 
weary company to be seated, which, after 
their long walk, they were glad to do. 
“Do you approve of my morning's work 

Miss Melfert?” the young man asked, 
with a mischievous sparkle in his eye, as 
he placed her chair opposite the entrance 
to the arbor, where she could command a 
delightful view. 
He had noticed her grave look when he 

had spoken of remaining with them, and 
surmised 1ts cause, 
“I think you are a very successful ar- 

chitect,”” she returned, evasively, and 
glancing around the tasteful arbor, * This 
surely, is a fitting bower for even Titania 
herself.” 
“Thanks. Now pray imagine yourself 

the queen of the fairies, and rest here, 
while I bring you a cooling draught from 
yonder limpid spring. ” 
He gave her a laughing glance and bow- 

ing low before her, darted away. 
He was back again in less than live min- 

utes, bearing a silver cup filled to the 
brim with cool, sparkling water which, 
bending upon one knee, in mock rever- 
ence before her, he presented to her, say- 
ing: 
“It is fitting thus to serve the queen.” 
Pearle made a gesture ot disapproval at 

his position; but, after guaffing the cool- 
ing drink, she, smilingly, though with 
heightened color, commanded him to 
serve her retinue in the same manner, 
which he, obedient to the letter, proceed- 
ed to do. 
A half hour was spent in resting, after 

which they bad games and stories for an. 
other hour, and then 1t was time to begin 
to think about the good things in the 
hamper. A spotless damask cloth was 
spread down the centre of the arbor, and 
Pearle proceeded to arrange with dainty 
care the many delicacies which Lady Fen- 
nelsea had ordered to be prepared for 
them. 
Lord Ambrose watched her for a few 

moments, then, declaring that such a feast 
should be decked with Flora’s richest ofter 
ing, he set forth with the children to see 
what treasure they could find. 
Before Pearle had quite completed her 

arrangements they all returned, with 
hands full, and his lordship with his deft 
fingers fashioned a dainty bouquet to lay 
before each plate, 
Never had there been a more delicious 

lunch, or one partaken of with keener 
relish; never had the children’s faces 
been brighter, nor their voices merrier, 
their hearts happier, while Ambros Fen- 
nelsea thought that no fairy queen could 
be more lovely than Pearle was as she sat 
opposite him, her face flushed and radiant 
her eyes sparkling as they had not done 
before since the happy days at Ashton 
Manor, and looking like a floral queen, 
with a wreath of blue-bells, which Clara 
bad fondly twined for her, resting upon 
rich brown hair, and contrasting beauti- 
fully with the pure white of her brow. 
They lingered long over the tempting 

viands, making the clear air ring with 
their merriment, for the air of Dunbarton 
Priory made himself very entertaining, 
and Fred and Clara found themselves 
wondering why they had not discovered 
before that their brother was so delight- 
ful. 
After lunch had been disposed of, they 

begged that they might be allowed to fish 
for awhile on the margen of a small lake 
at the foot of the hill, and the young 
man, desirous that the day should be 
satisfactory in every respect assented. 

Pearle said she would remain in the 
arbour as Amy was tired, and she pre- 
ferred to rest for awhile, Besides the 
fragments of the feast and the dishes 
must be gathered up, and she would stay 
to superintend it. 
So they departed without her, after 

assisting the servant to repack the hamp- 
er, and bidding him join the fishing party 
if he liked, she spread a shawl upon a 
heap of boughs and vines at one side of 
the arbour and temped Amy to lie down 
awhile, 
The child, nothing loth, dropped upon 

the fragrant bed with a sigh of content, 
and was soon fast asleep. 

Pearle, glad to be quiet for a little while, 
sat down upon the ground beside her, and 
drawing ua little volume of poems from 
‘ber pocket, she made a table of a camp- 
chair and was soon absorbed in the con- 
tents of her boo. 
The solitude of the place, the soft, 

balmy air, the sweet thriliiag of the birds 
in the tops of the trees, the drowsy hum 
rol the bees that had been attracted by 
‘the accumulated flowers and the crumbs 

ompany them; the former to keep them from the feast, the eftorts to read after 
in order, the latter to convey camp-chairs, { the unusual relaxation and enjoyment of 
a hamper of good things, and to protect 
and wait upon them ; while her ladyship 
partly promised that if she felt equal to 
the effort she and the Misses Fennelsea 

the day, gradually overcame Pearle ; her 
eyelids grew heavy, a delicious sense of 
peace and rest stole over her, her head 
drooped slowly, until it rested upon her 
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arm on the camp chair, her eyes closed, | 
and she, too, slept. 
She made a picture passing fair. No 

painter upon his canvas ever caught such 
a sweet repose, 

‘“ And ne'er did Grecian chisel trace 
A nymph, a naiad or a grace 
Of finer form or loviler free.” 

Sleeping thus she dreamed a strange, 
suggestive dream, She thought she was 
climbing what appeared to be an inter- 
minable ladder, and every round that she 
ascended some evil was overcome, some 
trouble and sorrow was left behind, On- 
ward and upward she went, without the 
power to turn back, until she had accom- 
plished what seemed to be miles of the 
toilsome way. 
She glanced below into depths from 

which she ahd climbed, and shuddered. 
What a weary way! How much of ill I 
have passed through! How dark, and 
dreary, and toilsome the ascent! she 
seemed to say. Then turning her eyes 
above, she saw that at every step the way 
grew brighter, until the top of the ladder 
was lost in a halo of golden glory, while 
Just beyond the misty vail she thought 
she saw a brilliant crown suspended. 

“Shall I ever reach 1t?’ she asked. 
“Can 1t be for me? Shall [ ever rest in 
such brightness and glory as that ?"’ 

In ber longing and eagerness she seem- 
ed to forget where she was; she let go 
her bold upon the sides of the ladder, 
reaching up her hand as if to seize upon 
what she saw. A sudden dizziness over- 
came her, she lost her footing and fell 
down, down into the depths and darkness 
below. 
A sudden shock, a thrill of keenest 

pain, and she was broad awake, to find a 
strangely familiar face bending over her. 
A sinister smile curved the cruel lips, a 
fierce, lurid light gleamed in the cold 
steel-like eyes that were eagerly search: 
ing her countenance. 
A light, mocking laugh rang out on the 

still air as her lids flew opcn, and the 
sound made her shiver with a deadly 
dread. 

“ Aba, my bonnie bride, I have found 
you at last!” were the triumphant words 
that greeted her ringing ears, in tones of 
almost diabolical glee, as she iifted her 
head and stared at him 1n horrified sil- 
ence. 
The face was the face of Adison Cheet- 

ham. 
The voice that of her loathed and hated 

husband. 

CHAPTER XXXIII. 

A CRY FOR HELP, 

Astonishment and dismay rendered her 
utterly speechless ; she could only look 
the loathing and terror that she could not 
utter. 
“A pretty chase you have given your 

devoted husband, madam,” Adison Chee- 
tham continued, growing stern, his eyes 
fastened with a cruel glance upon her 
blanched but faultlessly beautiful face; 
“put” he added, with a hiss, “I have 
cornered you at last.” 
At the word ‘ husband,” Pearle had 

sprung, as if’ electrified, to her feet, and 
now stood haughtily, though silently, con- 
fronting him. 

“ Have you no welcome for the partner 
of your joys?" he sneered, chafing be- 
neath her scornful glance, yet wildly long. 
ing to clasp her in his arms and rain pas. 
sionate kisses upon the face that never 
had looked more lovely to him than now. 
“ Have you no greeting for me, I say?” 
he went on, flushing angrily. “1s this the 
way you fulfill the obligations that you 
voluntarily took upon yourself more than 
a year ago ?’’ 1s this your idea of the duty 
of a wife toward a husband ? By Heaven ! 
you try my patience beyond endurance— 
will you speak ?'* 
“Yes, once for all,”” Pearle answered, 

in tones so cold and passionless that made 
bim shiver. “I am no wife to you save mn 
name; I never took the vows of a wife 
upon me; I acknowledge no duties to- 
ward you; no obligations bind me, no 
vow of mine requires fulfillment. I am 
to you as if I were dead—1 would I had 
died before I eyer saw you, for by you my 
life was accursed. I have no bright thing 
to hope for in the world, no joy this side 
the grave. Your vile treachery crushed 
me. deprived me of all | had—love, home 
kindred, and friends ; and I fled from you 
as I would flee from an evil spirit, hoping 
that I might hide from you until death 
should Kindly release me from my mis. 
ery.” 
Her words tortured him almost to mad- 

ness, 
“Did you think you could evade me 

long? 1 vowed | would find you,” he said 
fiercely ; then suddenly changing his tone 
he cried, wistfully, * Pearle, my beautiful 
one, your words are like two edged dag- 
gers to me, I would sell my soul for one 
word of kindness and love from you.” 
“Do not be profane,”’ she answered, 

with a gesture of displeasure. * Your 
soul belongs to your Maker, and will one 
day be required of you ; see to it that you 
do not lose it eternally.’ 
Her reproof awed him for the moment, 

and he stood looking into her grave, sad 
eyes, and wishing that he was a better 
man—wishing that he was a better man— 
wishing that he was worthy of this proud, 
pure woman's love. But the thought up. 
permost in his mind re asserted itself. 

“ Pearle,”” he began, trying to speak 
calmly, even gently, “do you not see that 
you are reasoning falsely? You say that 
you are no wife of mine—that you owe 
me no duty, no obligation. You canngt 
truthfully say that, when you stood up, in 
the face and eyes of hundreds, and was 
legally wedded to me.’ 

““Yes she returned with a curl of her 
delicate lips; “I suppose, according to 
the strict letter of the law, in the eyes of 
the world you would be justified in clain- 
ing me as your wife. [But you know, and 
I know, all the base treachery which you 
employed to bring such an event about, 
You know that you forced me to the mea- 
sure you desired; you drove me to sacri- 
fice myself to save the honor of one whe 
was dearer than either my own happiness 
or life. But, in the sight of Heaven | am 
no more your wife than Queen Victoria is, 
and I would not perjure my soul by assum- 
ing relations so false and revolting, so 
hateful to every element of my nature. 1 
would sooner forfeit my life than be oblig- 
ed to dwell in the same house or eat at 
the same table with you.” 
A bitter oath burst from the man’s lips, 

which were perfectly livid with pain and 
passion, as she concluded. 
Every word that she had uttered had 

been like a blow from & hot iron upon his 
heart; for however hardened and degrad- 
ed the character of Adison Cheeiham 
might be, in this thing he was sincere—he | 
loved this beautiful woman with a passion 
amounting to idolatry. 
He checked the oath ere it was fully 

uttered, and said, in low, intense tones : 
“ Pearle, you drive me to desperation; 

but you ean never dream of one-half the 
Tove, the wild worship there is in my heart 
for you.” : 
“True love seldom works the destrue- 

tion of its object,” she answered, coldly. 
“I know —I[ can see see now that I was 

wrong. | was selfish to make you suffer 
so; but I did not stop to consider that 
then,” he cried, his voice quivering with 
the intensity of his emotion; “ but,” he 
added, pleadingly, “the die 13 cast, the 
evil has been done, and shall not we make 
the best of it? Come with me, my darl- 
ing, and let me by my devotion to you in 
the future, prove the love I bear you. I 
will give up my whole life to your service. 
I will spare nothing : no effort shall be too: 
great or wearisome that will bring you. 
bappiness, I will be your abject slave, 
only give the light and encouragement 
of your presence. Pearle will you go 
home with me to Pelbam Pines?’ 
“Never!” she avzwered, with flashing 

eyes and head uplifted, with intense sar. 
casm, “as you say, that the ‘dis js cast,’ 
the evil has been done, and I have been | 
trying to ‘make the best of it,” ever 
since that fatal day. The ‘best’ consist- 
ed only in my fying from your presence, 
and hiding myself from every familiar eye 
and in filling my life so fuil of work and 
eave that I would have no time tc treod 
over my miserable folly, But it is useless 
to prolong this interview. I neyer could 
go with you to Pelbam Pines, nor any- 
where else; and the only favor 1 would 
ask of you, is to leave me in peace.’ 

“ Will nothing move you ?'’ he asked, 
with flushed face and quivering tones. 

* Nothing,” she returned, firmly, but 
coldly. 
Her quiet persistence, her calm proud, 

and scornful indifference, aroused all the 
demon witiic him. 
“You will not!” he cried, his eyes glit- 

tering like coals of fire. “I swear that 
you shall go with me. If I cannot win 
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tion and vexation enough on your ac- 
count. You owe me obedience and 
submission upon the point, and I de- 
mand them from you. When I leave 
this place, you, madam, will go with 
me,’ 
He had grown very white while he 

was speaking, and there was a look of 
desperation and settled purpose on his 
face that made Pearle’s heart beat 
quickly. 
He reached out his hand as he con- 

cluded and took her hat from the bough 
where she had tied it, and approached 
her with it. 
With her slender form almost majes- 

tically erect, and her fine eyes blazing 
dangerously, she retreated a pace or two 
as he advanced. 
“Do you think that I am a timid child 

to be frightened into yielding you blind 
obedience” she asked, with stinging 
emphasis. “It is the greatest mystery 
in the world to me how I could have 
been so duped by you in the beginning 
—to be led on, as I was to my own 
destruction, and to ruin the happiness 
and life of the man that I loved. Ab, 
yes ; that was it,” she went on, excited- 
ly, and clasping her hands with a ges- 
ture of bitter pain; “I loved blindly, 
so blindly that I lacked the power to 
reason, or you never could have cheated 
me as you did.” 
“The man you loved so blindly! Do 

you brave me thus? Do you, my wife, 
dare stand there and taunt me with 
your illicit affection for Richard Byrn- 
holm ? I warn you not to tempt me too 
far. I would see you both dead at my 
feet before he should ever triumph over 
me,” Adison Cheetham hissed, with a 
chalk-like face. 

“In that case you would but outwit 
yourself, since we should the sooner be 
re-united,” Pearle retorted undauntedly, 
with exceeding bitterness. 

This wretch, with his almost diabolical 
hatred of her lover, stung her into mo- 
mentary wadness, or she would net 
have allowed herself to take any notice 
of his extravagant threat. 

“Curse you! IT swear that I will yet 
break your proud spirit,” he cried, trem- 
bling with rage, and striding toward 
her. 

“Stop! she cried, in clear decisive 
tones. 

She did not move, but stood still 
within the reach of his arm, her eyes 
fixed full and steadily upon him as she 
spoke. 
He could not bear her pure, honest 

gaze. He stared at her with impotent 
fury, but he dare not touch her, weak, 
slender girl though she was. 

“ You may as well rave at the winds, 
and thus think to change their course, 
as to imagine that you can move me in 
this purpose,’ she said, in low, inflexible 
tones. “No power on earth can com- 
pel me to go with you-—you, least of all, | 
I do not wish to make my misery pub-| 
lic ; I have no desire to give the world | 
cause for further scandal ; and though, 
after my wilful folly, I could not feel 
that I was morally freed from you 
under any circumstances, save death 
yet, if you persist in this persecution, I 
shall seek the protection of the law 
against your abuse, for, I repeat it, go 
with you I will not—live in your hated 
presence, never ; and now the sooner 
you leave me in peace, the better for 
both of us.” 
He saw that she never would relent, 

that she loathed and despised him for 
the wretch that he was, and a feeling of 
despair began to settle down upon him. 

Still he was determined he would not | 
yield his point. She was his wife ; she | 
was for the moment in his power, and 
he had made up his mind that she should 
go with him to his home. 
But some spell seemed to be upon 

him, as he stood there beneath the firm 
steady gleam of her glorious eyes, and 
for the time, he could only stand and 
gaze silently upon her. 

‘*“ Auntie, auntie ! send the bad man 
away—Amy’s afraid.” : 
The childish voice, sweet and clear, 

yet with a note of fear in it, broke the 
strange silence that had followed Pearle’s 
spirited speech. 
With a violent start, Adison Chee- 

tham turned quickly toward the sound. 
He had seen that there was a child 

sleeping within the arbor when he first 
entered, but all his interest centering on 
Pearle, he had not bestowed a second 
thought upon the fact. 
Amy had been aroused soon after his 

entrance by the sound of their voices, 
and raising herself upon her hands from 
the fragrant bed, she had been silently 
and wonderingly watching them, until 
she saw the man angrily approaching 
Pearle, and heard her eager, defiant 
words, when she cried out to him to 
send him away. 

Something in the little flushed face 
seemed to rivet his attention, and he 
bent a startled look upon it. 
“Whose child is that?” he demanded, 

in repressed tones. 
Amy, shrinking from his gaze, sprang 

suddenly to her feet and darted into 
Pearle’s arms, and, strange to say, both 
felt a sense of protection at this change 
of position. His glance followed her, 
with a puzzled expression. 

“ Where have I seen her before!” he 
muttered ; then, with sudden remem- 
brance, he asked : *“ Ah! was that you 
sitting upon that rock by the river that 
day when I talked with her by the road- 
side 7’ : 

“Yes, that was 1,” Pearle answer- 
ed ; and she could not prevent the little 
curl of triumph that came to her lip at 
the recollection. 

Again he swore, That he should have 
been so near her, and yet she should 
have escaped him, was humiliating, to 
say the least. 
But his eyes, as if drawn by some 

magnetic influence, again sought the 
little one’s face. 
 Amy—Amy she said her name is,” 

he murured, musingly, while his brow 
grew dark aud lowering, as if he was 
troubled by some unpicaggnt thought. 
“Whose child is she!’ he again de- 
manded. : 
“1 am auntie’s child,” Amy answered, 

pertly, and with a frown and a pout at 
the intruder. 

“ Auntie! Why dese zhe call you 
that ?” he asked of Pearle. 

‘“ Because 1 have taught her fo do: 
so,” answered Pearle, coldly. 
“What is she to you?” he asked, 

eagerly. ‘ Does she belong in the family 
where you are teaching ” 
“No ; she is nothing to them, 

belongs to me now.” 
“To you! How so! Where did you 

tind Ler {” apd Adison Cheetham drew 
nearer still, studying the fair little face 
of the child. ~~ 

Pearic frowned, but quietiy returned : | 
“ Her mother ic dead; she had no 

father, no friends ; she wes zigne in the 
worl, apd I took her.” 
“You adopted her 7” he asked, almost 

breathlessly. 
“Yes! but what can it matter to 

you?’ Pearle asked, wearily, for the 
excitement of the last few moments was 
beginning to tell upon her strength. 
He looked from her to the child she 

stili keld tightly clasped in her arms. 
There was a strange light in his eyes, 
a strange quiver about Lis lips, which 
had grown white again, as if under some 
intense inward emotion. Then he beng 
nearer the fair girl, and said, in a! 
hoarse, excited whisper ; 

“ Come, you must go along with me ; 
and—and the child can go too, if you 
wish.” 
“1 told you that I would never go 

with you,” she answered, sternly and 
impatiently. 

She 

you to go peaceably, I shall forcibly claim § 
you. [| have been subjected to moriifica. 

( 

i 
) 

4 
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“ But you must, my charming wife ; 

a 

and it will be very pleasant to have a 
little ore——such a beautiful little fairy, 
too—prattling around the house,” and 
he laughed nervously as he said it. 

“ Go away,” cried Amy, throwing out 
her little fat hand at him angrily. 
Again he laughed, and Pearle won- 

dered at it, for it was such a forced, un- 
natural laugh. 

“Softly, little one,” he said. * Your 
auntie doesn’t teach you yery good man- 
ners, I'm afraid. You are not very 
polite when you address gentlemen.” 
He evidently had not forgotten his 
former interview with her. * But come,” 
he added, authoratively, “I have a car- 
riage at the foot of the hill. I found 
you out several days ago, and I have 
been waiting for a favorable moment 
ever since.” 
He laid his hand rudely on Pearl's 

arm as he spoke. A fierce, defiant light 
leaped into her eyes—a light that cowed 
him in spite of his hardihood. 

“ Release me,” she commanded, speak- 
ing under her breath: while Amy, 
uttering a smothered cry of terror, clung 
trembling to her neck. 

“Yes, if you will go quietly with me,” | 
he answered. 
“1 will not.” 
“Then I shali be obliged to force you! 

to do as I wish,” and his grip tightened. 
“Take the consequences, then,” she 

said, and throwing back her proud head, 
she called in tones that wert ringing 
over the hills like the sound of a trum- 
pet : * Lord Fennelsea—help !” 

| 

(To be continued.) 

Another I tem. 
i 

Mrs. J. Thompson of Elma, Oat., | 
writes that she suffered from general 
weakness und was go reduced that at 
times she became nimost unconscions. 
Three bottles of Burdock Blood Bit- 
ters completely cured her, and she 
now recommends IB. Ib. DB. to her 
friends and neigh bors 

EU Sr ~~ 

| monly attendant upon functional and organic 

The treatment of many thousands of cases 
of those chronic weaknesses and distressing 
ailments peculiar to females, at the Invalids 
fiotel 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 maiadies. 
br. PPierce’s Favorite Prescription 

is the outgrowth, or result, of this great and 
valuable experience. Thousands of testimo- 
nials, received from patients and from physi- 
cians who have tested it in the more aggra- 
vated and obstinate cases which bad bated 
ilwir gkill, prove it to be the moet wonderful | 
remedy ever devised for the relief and cure of 
sufiering women. It is not recommended asa | 
* cure-all,” 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 a soothing and strengthening 

nervine, ‘Favorite Prescription” is une- 
ualed and is invaluable in -— and sub- 

duing nervous excitability, irritability, ex- 
hysteria, spasms and haustion, prostration, 

other distressing, nervous symptoms com- 

disease of the womb. It induces refreshing 
gleep and relieves mental anxiety and de- 
spondency. 4 
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 vegctable in its 
composition and perfectly 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 posi 

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

tional action, at that critical period of change 

Absolutely Pure. 
‘This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 

strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
ca} than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 
in competition with the multitude of low test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate nowders. Sold 
only in cans, ROYAL BAKING PowDER Co. lt 
Wall Street. New York. 
Sold at Wholesale in Fredericton, by Messrs. 

A. F. Randolph & Son. 

Campbell’s 
Cathartic 

Compound 
iT CURES LIVER COMPLAINT, BiLious DISORDERS. 

Acio StomacH, Dyspepsia, Loss oF APPETITE, 
81cK HEADACHE, CONSTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS. 
Braxpox, Man., 21st Oct., 1856.1 find Campbell's Cath. artic Compound the best article [ have ever used for costive- Bess or biliousness, and easy to take. I y y A. N. McDoxarp, 4 4 ihe ai Bold by dealers in family medicines everywhere. 

25¢. per bottle. 

i equally efficacious and valuable in its effects 
i when taken for those disorders and derange- 

| World's Dispansary Medica! Association, 

P
E
 E
D
 

from girlhood to womanhood, ** Favorite Pre- 
{ scription” is a perfectly safe remedial agent, 
| and can produce only good results. It is 

ments incident to that later and most critical 
period, known ag ** The Change of Life.” 
SEFavovite Prescription, when taken 

+ conection with the use of Dr. Pierce's 
. de Aiedical Discovery, and small laxative 

a iM. Pleree’s Purgative Pellets (Little 
cures Liver, Kidney and Bladder 

CE Jhoiv combined use also removes 
Lv ivz, and abolishes cancerous and 
ue tannors from the system. 

riic Prescription is the only 
¢ “or women, gold by druggists, under 

2 oomitice guarantee, from the manu- 
cretirers, that it will give satisfaction in every 

ineney will be refunded. This guaran- 
been printed on the bottle-wrapper, 

vo ibic). 

Case, Or 

i tee has 

and [aithfully carried ont for many years. 

| Large bottles (10) doses) $1.00, or six 
1 bottles for $5.62. 
{ For large, illustrated Treatise on Diseases of 
i Women (160 pages, papev-covered), send ten 

{ eents 1n stamps. Address, 

G63 Miain Si, BUFFALO, N. Y. 

S10OP 
Paying $3.50 and $4.00 a 

Sett for 

ROGERS’ 

SUver Plated Knives. 

RIGHT 
FOR YOU can buy them at 

S. F. SHUTE'S 
For $1.75. 

| 
{ 

PUREST, STRONCEST, BEST, | 
CONTAINS NO 

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

BWGIERETY,  "Teacaco is. 
Wzn'{"y of the CELERTATED ROTAL YEAST CARES. 

i 
| 
| 

HEUMATISM 
FREEMAN'S 

WORM POWDERS. 
Are plensant to take. Contain their own 

Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 

destroyer ep worms in Children or Adults. 

ENESSLETC. - 

NOTICE. 
HE UNDERSIGNED non resident rate- 
payers of the Parish of New Maryland, in 

the County of York, are hereby required to pay 
their respective County and Wild Land Tax for 
the year 1887, as opposite their names, togethar 
with the cost of advertising, 28 cents each, to 
the andercigned at his residence at New Mary- 
land, York Couay, N. B., within two months 
from date, otherwise, Jegal proceedings will be 
taken to recover the same, 

‘ 

Wild 
County Koad Land 

THE. Tax. Tax. 
Peabody, Mr, Stephen.... 30 685 $0 40 $0 00 
Morrow, David......c...... 14 10 071 
Babtett, Benjamin H..... 3H 40 075 
Smith, Mis. Lagid, Est.,.. 6% 10 2 00 
Bedell, Rankin..........., x5 10 2 00 
Barker, Mrs. Wesley .. a4 $0) 20 
Lounder, Stephen......... 43 i 
Robertson, A fy Est. in Co. a i i 00 
Burpee, Mrs. Charles... ... SH el 100 

DAVID HAINING, 
Collector of Rates, New Maryland, 

New Maryland, Feb, 8, 1888—2m . 

IMPORTANT. 

Watches, Clocks, 
AND A PINE LINE OF 

JEWELRY, 
MARKED DOWN 

in prices to suit 2!! condition of 
the people for the 

NEW YEAR'S TRADE, 5 Queen St. and Wilmot's Alley 
rye 

AS 

F. J. MGAUSLANDS, 
Opp. the Bridge. 

N. B.—All my goods are new, 

Fredericton, December 14, 1887 

first and third TH 
7.30 P. M, 
z= Visiting Brethren cordially welcomed. I. Fei sale al jhe Joyres! market rates at 

HERE! | 

Every Sett Warranted. |n 
November 23, 1887. 

'LAURANCE’S 

SPECTACLES 
—AND— 

Eye-Glasses, 
AT A 

BARGAIN. 

HAVE a lot of Laurance’s best Ebpglish 
Glasses, (both in Glass and Pebbles) which I 

will sell at 20 per cent, 

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

cleat a 

LOW PRICE, 

A te tt eee ee ee 

The + GOOD LUCK.” 
ELEVATED OVEN. 

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. 
EZ EVERY STOVE GUARANTEED. 

FOR SALLE AT 

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE,- 
Opposite County Court House. 

1887 DECEMBER, 1887 
ie 0 

fie 

OWEN SHARKEY’S. 
COMPRISING IN KIND THE FOLLOWING, 

ADIES’ DRESS GOODS In Cashmeres, Serzes, Suitings, and Stuff Goods in all desirable shades and colors, Velvets, Piushes, Jacket ana Ulster Cloths, Ulsters, Jerseys, Shawis, Squares, Scarfs, Corsets, Hose, Gloves and Kur Capes, Mens’, Youths’ and Boys’ Ready-Made Clothing, in Ulsters, Overcoats, Reefers. Coats, Vests, Pants and Unde reiothing, Scoteh and Cana- dian Tweeds and Worsted ('oatings, Furnishing Goods, Hats, Caps, Shirts, Ties, Silk Handker- chiefs, Kid Mitts, Gloves and Braces. Also, Grey and White Cottons, Paints, tickings, Ducks, Drills. Swansdowns, Table Linens, Towellings* Cotton Warps, Flannels, all colors, Blankets, Table and Floor Oil Cloths, Carpets ete. Horse Blankets, Sleigh Robes, Trunk and Valises, Z==Prices will compare favorably with any in the Trade. R2mnants always oa hand. 

Fredericton, December 14, 1857 OWEN S ARKHY. 

L P. LaFOREST 
Offers BARGAINS in all lices of bis business, 

TINWARE, 
FURNACES AND PLUMBING, 

Prompt and satisfactory work guaranteed. 

Phoenix Square, North Side, Fredericton. 
Fredericton, November 23, 1857 

gob 4 = H.C. C. WETMORE 
INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY Auctioneer, &c., 

! F AS taken the store on the upper side of 
Phorix Square, (next to L. P. Laforest’s, 

87 Winter Arrangement '88| pio seater of i iii Susi Shi 

VIZ ;— 

on _& 

Private Sale. He will also give attention to 
| Auction Sales of every description, 

Terms moderate, returns prompt, and buvsi- 
ness confidential. 

Fredericton, August 10, 1857. 

Trains will leave St, John: | 
ID TR i cio ins on inna 2.30; + . 
Accommodation,........... Cp 11.20 | &«iceniiiaie of the Royal College of 
Express for Sussex...................... 16.35 | Physicians of Edinburgh ; 
Express for Halifax & Quebec,.......18.00 | Licentitate of the Royal College of 
%%.- A Sleeping Car will run daily on the | Surgeons of Edinburgh ; 

18.00 Train to Halifax. | Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi- 
On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a| CLANS and Surgeons of Glasgow. 

Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached 10 | —— aa 
the Quebec Express, and on MONDAY, WEDNES- 23 . 5 ae - DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach. Special Certificate in Midwifery. 
ed at Moncton. 

Trains will arrive at St. John: OFFICE: 

On and after MONDAY, November 
28th, 1887, the Trains of this Rail-| 
way will run daily, (Sunday excepted) 
as follows : 

Express from Halifax & Quebee,...... 7.00 Fishery’ Building, gor. Queen and York Streets. 

Express from Sussex,.............¢.c000t 8.25 Resting tne ao 

Accommodation, ......... «ENE SLe ania 13.30 PB om ag forgone ick Street. 
Day Express,............. cvs ve issn BRE PE Cs as 
ZF All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
me, 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent, 

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

OFFICE: 
First Door below Pecples Bank, Queen 

Street, Fredericen, N. B. 
OrriCE HOURS—Y A, 3M. to] P. M.. 210 5, snd 7 

{ to9 Pp. a. 

RAILWAY CO. pp yeALLISTER 
DENTIST, 

| S using a new method for the painless extrace 
A tien of teeth. In use about three months, | The general opinion is *¢ It Is splendid.” 

Mas han i Arrangement of Trains--In No Chloroform, Ether or Gas Used. 
efféct October 24th, 1887. painless Extraction: One Tooth, 50 

cts,, 12 Teetn, 25 cts, each. 
LEAVE FREDERICTON : | — SS Spon or lower sett of teeth at the usual 

88,50 to $10.00 
7Z="Small Silver Fillings 50 ets, each, 

| OFFICE : 
‘Queen Street, Opposite Queen Hotel, 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 

Moncton, N, B., November 22nd, 1887. 

Fas ve 

IC K 

ALL RAIL LINE. 

(Fastern Standard Time) 

700 A. M.—Express for St. John, and inter. 
medate points, 

9 00 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 
McAdam Junction, and St. Stephen, | Fredericton, July 27, 1857 
Vaneceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and re DR re ————— —— AT— 

GEORGE H. DAVIS’, 
DRUGGIST, 

Cor. (Queen and Regent Sts. 

FREDERICTON. 
October 5, 1887 

1887. FALL. 1887. 

11 35 A. M —From Fredericton Junction, and | 

H. D. MeLEOD, 

all points West; St. Andrews, Houlton 
Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls | 
KEdmundston, and all points North. i 

1 10 p. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for | i 
St. Joan, and points Kast, . .. " 
ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : DENTIST 

9 
TTENDS to all operations pertaining to his 
proiession. 

from St John, and all points East. { 
3 35 pP. M,—From Fredericton Junetion, and | 

from Vaneceboro, a Portland, Bos. 
ton, and all points West; St. Andrews, St, | 2g a 

S alls, L be el PH Ss PrOV 
6 10 P. M.—Express from St. John, and inter- | . : ements. 

mediate points. | No Charge for Extracting for 
LEAVE GIBSON : i Artificial Teeth. 

6 50 A. M.—Express for Woodstock and points When desired, Local or General 
North. Angstireties Administered 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON in Extracting, ' 
1 45 pr. M.~-Express from Woodstock, and points | Positively prices as low as the lowest Sapie™ 

North, 1 rg Bm | faction graranteed. fic - C F. W. CRAM, { on graranteed. Office removed to 

Sup’t Southern Division. 

-—— 

FALL SUITINGS, chrisTMAS CARD 

Gen’l Manager. | 250 QUEEN STREET, 
I. F. LEAVITT, . . Opposite the Bridge. Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agent, | 

Fredericton, October 12, 1887 

St 

THE BEST 

GILLETT | 
| 

TROWSERINGS, 

Stripes and Checks. 

Beaver, Melton, | | 
—AND— 

| 

WIDE WALE DIAGONAL 

OVERGOATINGS. = 
wii, JENNINGS, 

MELCEANT TAILOR, 

Fredericton, August 31 

ROSSMORE, L. 0. L. No. 2, 
Meets at Foresters izall, St. Marys Ferry, on the | 

RSDAY of cach month, at | 

ROBT. COCHRAN, W. M., 

T, FANCUTT, Rec,-Sec’y. 
February 1 

STUDIO: No. 164 0 LEEN ST, 

i Tar, Pi teh, Oakum 

March 7 

POWDERED 
for a friend, js a 

PHOTO 
TAKEN BY 

HARVEY. 

9 PERCENT 
PUREST, STRONCEST, BEST. 

Ready for use in any quantit + For making Soap, Softening Water, Disin. focting,and a hundred other uses, A can equals 20 pounds Sal Soda, 
Sold by all Grocers and Druggists, 

EW. GILLETT, . TORONTO. 

Notice of Sale. 
Call at once arg engaga? your Sittings, | gm 117 

Ea ee W. E. MILLER & CO. 

J E will seil on and after December 1st, and 
until further notice, at a small fraction 

above costac fully selected stock oo! Greeries. 
We make a specialty ot Teas in 3 lb., 51b., 10 

1 1b, Caddies, at 2Ue. 23¢. 30¢. 35e. 40¢. SC. per 1b, 
75% Our special offer ot 5} 1bs, of Tea, ¢ n't be 

eee | D€AL fOr strength and flavor, 

Next Door People’s Bank. 
December 7, 1387 

Also In store and io arrive: 

and Sheathing Paper. § (000 Bush, First Class Oats. 
Z=¥" Call and examine and yoa will find thé 

' we mean business, 

'W. E. MILLER & CO, 
4) ; NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE. | 155 to 159 Queen Street, 

{ Fredericton, December 12 

ALES U. 8. Navy Oakum ; 
10 barrels Tar; 10 barrels Pitch; 

1 barrels Rosin; 
10 rolls Tarred Roofing Felt ; 
40 do. Dry Felt. 

20 


