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FAIR OPHELIA.

CHAPTER I111.—Continued,

“Not much. They do not care for him
any more than we do.” \

“ Poor Master Basil! I wonder what |
he would say if he knew your faith was
given to another 77

Tears started to Lilly’s eyes, and her
lips began to tremble.

“] feel so false. Sometimes in my
dreams I see him stand before me, looking
so reproachful, s6 miserable. If he only
knew the truth why I consent to this mar-
riage he would forgive me.”

That was the last time Lilly had occa-
sion to speak so freely to Peggy. After
that day the preparations for her wedding
took up every moment,

Ralph was determined not to wait long

for his bride, and coaxed Lord Audley

into naming a very early date.

Lilly rebelled at first, but after a few
bhours’ thought agreed to their wishes, on
condition that Ralph would forego the
usual wedding-trip,

“1 do not want to leave l)a]yvillc. 1
have travelled nearly all over the world,
so do not care to visit those far-off lands

again. If you are willing to remain at

home I will marry youany day you wish,” |

she said decidedly.

Ralph frowned, but her determined
look showed him that her resolution was
not to be shaken, so, with many muttered
curses, he gave in.

Their wedding was a quiet one, Gipsy
being the only bridesmaid. A few friends
were present, including the squire, his
daughter Rita, and Wer young husband, but
Lilly felt deep relief when the long tedious
day was over,

“How different it would have been had
Basil only lived! What joy this day
would have brought us! And now all I
feel is unutterable weariness, a longing to
end my new life even before it has com-
menced !’

With a half sob she sank into one of the |

velvet chairs, and bowed her fair head on
to her haunds.

Her thoughts were She
scarcely 1emembered where she was, until

far away.
a touch on her arm aroused her, and,
looking up, she saw Ralph Rosslyn siand-
ing before her.

“ Well, my pure stately Lilly, my fairest |

Ophelia, of whom were you dreaming "’ he
asked banteringly.
She started erect, and faced him haught-

ily, looking like g pale spirit in her cling- |

ing white robes.
“ Not of you!” she answered curtly.
“So I perceive,”” Ralph muttered grim-
ly, stretching out his hands to draw her
“ Remember, my beautiful

near him.

wife, that you are mine now, and those |
absurd prejudices you have against me |
Come, give me a Kiss |

must be dispelled.
—a seal to our bridal.”

In spite of her shrinking he bent and |

wottld have kissed her, but the icy coldness
of her lips chilled the warmth of his car-
ess, and, with a stifled oath, he set her
free.

“ Perhaps you will be less indifferent in
the future,” he said angrily. “I will not
annoy you now. Theknowledge thatyon
are my wife is joy enough for to-day.
(}(Jml-lligllt.”

“Good-night,”” Lilly answered carelessly ;
but as the door closed upon him, she flung
herself on her knees, trying to stifle the bit-
ter cry which rose to her lips.

“(Oh, Heavens, how can I bear it? This
daily torture will kill me! To hear his
harsh voice and feel the toueh of his hand-
on mine is horrible enough ; but the cou-
tact of his lips is worse than death.”

Sobs shook her fragile form, and tear:
fell thickly down her pallid cheeks., Fo
the first time she fully realized all sh.
would have to endure—the mental suffer
ing this hated marriage would bring inte
her life—and for a moment it
if any fate would be better than the one

seemed a-

her father had forced upon her.

CHAPTER 1V,
Several months passed swiftly by,
Ralph had not yet been able to win i

and

wite’s heart,

If anything, she was colder—more i
different to him—often rousing his wors
passions bv her quiet contempt.

In vain Gipsy tried to draw them to
gether ; her gentle words were powerles:
L(n\'illg a
Lilly was to her, Ralph’s name cause

to l;ring peace inlu»lhv lluUM'.

many bitter quarrels between them.
“1 wish you would be kinder to Ralph,’
“ After all, he i

’

ghe pleaded one day.
your husband and loves you.’

"“If I could ondy forget the bond tha
links us together! Do not speak of hin
Gipsy. My datred deepens each day, an
if it were not for you, I feel sure I should
leave him.”

“That would be worse than useless’
Gipsy answered sadly, lifting her big dark
eyes to Lilly’s proud face. “He would
not let you go, and if you went away, he
would only bring you back again.”

How 1 loathe
You must not say that;

“ Hateful man ! him !’

“ Hush, Lilly !
be is my brother, and 1 do not like to
hear you speak so bitterly against him.”

“Jt seems almost impossible you are
truly of kin. Onething : whatever fault-
lie buried in his heart, yours is pure and
tender enough,” Lilly said, warmly press-
ing her lips to the girl’s pale brow, ]
only wish you were happier; dearest. |

| misery.

matter, Gipsy 7"’

A faint color stole into the girl’s pale
cheeks, and her eyes fell before Lilly’s
keen gaze. Her hands trefabled so sbe

' could scarce hold her book, but she strove
' bravely to hide her emotion.
| % “Tt is nothing, Lilly ; I do not think I

am very well, and the cold weather chills
me, "’

Lilly sighed, and looked anxiously into
her companion’s face, she saw something
there which puzzled and alarmed her—a
gradual change that had escaped her care-
less gaze before,

“Yes, you are ill, Gipsy, and I shall ask
Dr, Leslie to come and see you. Youare
my only comfort, so I do not want to lose
you.”

Gipsy did not respond, she let Lilly
think it was bodily illness that made her
face pale and thin and her eyes so sunken.
How could she confess the truth—that
her heart was broken, and the memory of
a dead love fast drawing her to the
grave !

Their téte-a-téte was interrupted by the
sudden entrance of a maid, who came re-
spectfully across the room.

“If you please, madame, Mrs. Leigh is
' here ; shall I show her in ?”

“(ertainly, Bessie ; I have been wait-
ing for her all the morning.”
| The next instant Peggy stood before

' Lilly, her pretty round face alittle brighter |

in expression than it had been for many
months, 2
Clinging to her hand, barely able to

keep on his tiny feet, was a golden-haired |

boy, whose innocent eyes peeped shyly
from Peggy’s black skirts.

“] am glad you brought Johnny with
you,” Lilly said kifidly. “ He will not be
s0 lonely here.”

“Thank you, Mrs. Rosslyn; 1 knew
you would not mind, and I hardly like
leaving him behind ; I cannot bear to lose

| sight of him.”’

“[ can quite understand that. Here is
the lace I wanted you to mend, and when
' that is finished, Miss Gipsy has one or two
 little things for you to do. You will find

a nice fire in the housekeeper’s room, . so
' you had better work there.”

Peggy smiled gratefully, and took the

heap of beautiful lace Lilly gave into her
' hands ; as she crossed the room, Gipsy,

who had been caressing little Johnny,
' looked up with a sweet enquiry in her
ey es.

“May I have the boy for a few minutes?
' T know he will be good with me.”

“But he will worry you, Miss Gipsy ;
vou don’t know what a.mischievous child

| he is!” Peggy answered, gazing at her
| young'son with fond proud worship.
“Oh, no, I am not afraid ; and when I
' am tired of him, I promise I will send him
| to you. Will you leave Lim ?”

“You are too, kind, wmiss, and I thank
you very much for noticing my puor babe.
He will be as happy as « king with you !”’

Gipsy laughed
Johnny into her lap took ofl Lis hat and

mer.ilv, aud
cioak.

“Isn’t he a pretty child ? Look at his
beautiful little arms !”’ she said softly as

Peggy left the room.

Lilly sat down beside her, and gazed
fondly at the boy’s sweet baby-face. Her
hand trembled as it touched the silky
golden locks,
mother ought to be proud of him, I wish
[ had it in my power to lift the shadow
of sin from his life, and the shame which

' will cling to him in the far future !

Gipsy did not speak, but her tremulous
Jips were pressed to Johnny’s fair cheek.
Meeting his wondering, half-piteous look,
she shook off the sudden gloom, and com-
menced a gay romp with him,

In the midst of it, while she still knelt
m the floor, her dusky hair falling loosely
bout her face, her eyes sparkling with a
ight rarely seen in their depths, the door
ypened to admit Ralph Rosslyn,

His stern gaze fell coldly on the pretty
sroup ; then wandered to where his wife
sat reading, close to the warm hearth,

As if warned of an evil presence, Johnny
stayed his sweet shrill laughter, and nest-
ang trustfully in Gipsy’s arms, gazed
ffrightedly at the intruder.

“ What does this mean? [ thought at
east a dozen children were playing in the
iouse !

low is it I have never seen him before 7"’
R'llp]l asked .\l'.)“'ly.

Almost unconsciously Gipsy hugged the
hild closer to her breast, and al' the pretty
color faded from her cheeks, leaving them
vhiter than before.

“It is your own fault if you do not
know little Johnny,” she retorted.
s Peggy Leigh’s child.”

The frown deepened on Ralph’s brow,
wid he glanced angrily at the tiny babe ;
furious passien was in his heart, but he
lared not let it break beyond control.

“So yon dared bring a murderer’s low-
house ! I wonder at
you, Gipsy, encouraging that woman here,

born =on into the

house !” |

Lilly glanced up as those words fell on
her ears, and a haughty smile cuaved her |
lips. |

“Peggy is here by my commands, 1|
have work for her to do; and certainly |
shall not consult you in _the choice of |

my needlewomen,” |

am afrald my home is but a dreary one

“1 do not expect youto; but at leastl

L |
lifting

“Yes; heis a lovely laddie, and his |

Who is your young friend, Gipsy? |

“He |

when you know 1 have forbidden her the |

:
~and your young life is shadowed hy my | that child shall not blacken my home by

You look ill—worn out——and‘
' yet you mnever complain. What is the | him from my sight I shall do him harm !’

his hated presence ! Ifyougdo not take
Ralph hissed hoarsely.

The disdain written on his wife’s face
goaded him almost to madness ; with one
quick stride he crossed the room, and,
pausing before Gipsy, stretched out his
hand as if to grasp the child’s small form.

The hot blood rushed to Gipsy’ssmooth
brow, and as she thrust Johnny behind
her with one hand, she struck ber brother
fiercely with the other.

“You coward! Would you dare touch
a helpless babe? If I were a man I
would knock you down for your brutal
violence !”

Ralph fell back a step, looking at the
little dauntless figure with blazing eyes.
Before he had recovered from his surprise
or had quite realized her swift rebellion,
Gipsy had caught the boy in her arms,
carrying him swiftly to his mother.

Peggy looked up as Gipsy entered, and
a low cry rose to her lips; the terrible
agitation written on the girl’s face warned
her something had happened, though she
could only dimly guess at the truth,

“What is it, Miss Gipsy? What has
happened 7’” she asked breathlessly, gath-
| ering poor trembling Johnny to her
breast. :

“Do not ask me now, I must go; but
| do not attempt to follow,”” Gipsy answered
'rapidly, and with throbbing brain and
wildly beating heart, she fled hurriedly
back to Lilly’s boudoeir.

Meanwhile, Ralph hod not improved in

wife to vent his spite.

| “Why will you always defy me? Why
is it you always act contrary to my wishes,
no matter what those wishes are 7"’ he said
hotly, moving to where she was go quietly
sitting.

Her pretty brows were drawn together

in a surprised pucker, and without lifting
her eyes she answered his wild words with
| almost forced calinness :
“Because your commands are unjust,
'and you know it! Peggy is poor, and
unless we give her work to do, she and
her child will starve. How many people
who now employ her would do so if Idid
| not set the example? Until her husband’s
name is «cleared, she will be forced to
strive hard to earn a living !”’

“Then let her starve ! 1 tell you it is
an insult to me to encourage her here !
The knowledge of her husband having
murdered your lover ought to be suffi-
cient to make you hold yourself aloof!”

“But suppose I did not believe Simon
did the deed? Suppose my doubts are of
another, and my heart points to the true
culprit ?” ;

Asshe spoke, Lilly rose to her feet,'and
stood defiantly in front of her husband.
Her pale cheeks looked even paler than
'usual, her eyves intenser, There was
" almost the same lovk on her face Ralph

bad seen but viee before—on che night of
| Basil’s death, and for @ woment he cow-
ered and shirauk (llliet]y back.

“Your miund is full of strange fanecies,
[ am mot surprised this idea should be
amongst them,”” he said slowly. “If Leigh
is innocent, who is guilty 1V

His tones were so insolent Lilly could
have sfruck his mocking face with her
clenched hand.

Hot words rose to her lips—words that
she would have never uttered had not her
soul been stirred with unusual passion.

“What if | say you ‘are guilty ? How
often has that thought entered my heart,
| bringing untold horror and despair. I
| have always hated you—shuddered from
your presence as one shrinks from what is
evil! It would net be at all curious if
my unerring instinet haa condemned you
as a murderer !”

Whiter and more livid grew the face
her eyes were so eagerly scanning; the
blue veins about his brow stood out in
great knots, his lips twitched in spite of
his endeavor to still them,

He had grasped her frail wrist fiercely,
making her almost ery with pain; pride
forced her to rest silent and bear that
cruel clasp with courage.

Bending closer to her he looked long
and earnestly into her fearless eyes ; then
with a hoarse brutal laugh he flung her
from him.

“So be it. Since you doubt you shall
know the truth—if only to humble some
' of your miserable pride !” he said, and
each word fell clearly on her ears. “You
tell me Simon is innocent ; you are right,
and when you, fix uporr me as the criminal
you are not far out. I did not think I
had such an exceedingly clever wife, The
| penetration you have shown has quite
| bewildered me !”

|

“You ere gnilty! You killed poor
| Basil ?”” Lilly gasped, scarce daring to be-
i lieve him, though his confession only

strengthened her fears, :

“Yes; you might have known I alone
was guilty 1 Glaudore was your accepted
| lover, therefore my rival ; and as he re-
¢ fused to give you up, I struck him from
| my path ! I would do it again if neces-
sary !”’

“You villain !

|
|
|
|
!

And to think that an-

| other has suffered all this time for your

guilt!  But you shall not escape unpun-
ished ; the world shall know the truth
from your lips !”

Ralph laughed, and the sound grated
unpleasantly on Lilly’s ears ; it wasso full
of terrible triumph,

temper at her sudden departure; he was l
wrathful, revengeful, so turned upon his |
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Note a few of the many Bargains we are offering at our SPECIAL MARK DOWN SALE now ‘dﬁ,
on. The season has been cold and backward and our stock of 8pring and Summer Goods is
rything down to prices that are bound to effect a speedy sale.
Buyers will find this a splendid opportunity to secure nice Goods at Low Prices. | Al

large. We have marked eve

Ladies’ Fne French Kid Gloves,

Ladies’ Black Kid Gloves, Mosquitaire Cut, 6 and 8 button lengths,

to $1.25.
Black Silk Warp

sizes.

D. O. SULLIVAN,

114 Main Street
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WHooPING C"Uc oLDS.

?é}}l;.OYEARs IN USE.

a PRICE25"PERBOTTLE 1.

IRMSTRONG & CO..[Proprietors.
TBBARKER &SON Y agiEs2ce Sefo

Walter Wilson & Son,

(Late A. Richardson & Co.)

MANUFACTURERS OF

Kingston, Kent
warng the publie

corresponding with

“If I had feared you,do you think I

SAWS

UNION STREET,

St. John, N. B.
First-Class
TAILORING
ESTABLISHMENT

WATER STREET,

CHATHAM, N. B.,

F. 0. PETTERSON, - -

A Fine stock of Cloths to select
stantly on hand. 3o ot o

Orders from a distance will receive prorpt at-
tention, and satisfaction guaranteed.

u——BPui

PEDIGREE

Trotting Stallion

MYSTERIOUS
STRANGER.

Foaled July, 1885, dappled brown and
weighs 1175 1bs., stands 16 hands high.
Sired' by the noted stallion King Bird jr.,
(better known a Cail’s King Bird) ; he by
the imported King Bird ; he by Winthrop
Bush Messenger. * Dam of Stranger was
the noted Christopher mare; she by
Morning Star ; he by Old Saladin, an im-
Lmrted English thoroughbred.  This

orse’s grand dam on both sides, is Sala-
din. A glance at the above pedigree will
convince anyone that breeding from this
horse will insure a trotter allmost every
time. John McMannus, of Memramcook,
owns one of his get for which he refused
the neat sum of two hundred dollars when

SPECIA L———

Henrietta, former price $1.38, marked down to $1.10. - ,

Fine quality All Wool Black Henrietta, Silk Finish, former price $1.00, marked down to 75c.

Fine quality All Wool Serges, Doable Width, new summer shades, maked down from 50c to 873c.
Shaker Flannel, fagey stripes, marked down from 8}c¢ to Te. |

Men’s Fine French Balbriggan Undeashirts and Drawers, former price 75¢, marked down to 50¢, all

IFINEST CANADIAN AND AMERICAN SEWING MACHINES.

PROPRIETOR, |

DOWN SAI

former price $1.22, marked down to 89e.
former price §1.65, marked down

TR o

“» (“‘.‘"
y
JOHN HANNAH,
—l.(ANUFACTURER OF— g
weer Mattresses,
Wire 9
Of Different Crades for the Trade only. Warranted not to sag. r
To be bad from all the principal furniture and general dealers in the Maritime ,‘:)i‘inoel. “"
28~ Repairing promptly done. |05 CITY HOAD, ST- JOHN, ".. Bo z

MACHINERY

AND IMPLEMENTS OF ALL KINDS.

ROTARY MILLS & SHINGLE .MACHINES.
PIANOS AND ORGANS.

Special dttention given to repairs for all kinds of Machinery. Bring or send me the piece, whether

broken or not, and I ¢an get it duplicated for you. .
ag the best, give
usiness to meritslhagog

I do not wish to sell the cheapest, but I shallstrive to select goods as
value, fair terms; and hope by upright dealing and careful attention to
the patronu%e of the citizens of Kent Coun
Moncton,N.B.

ty. -
Agent for FIRE, LIFE and ACCIDENT INSURANCE.

B. B. PRECK 0fice—305 Mainst.

s at I. C. R. Crossing,
Telephones—Office, 45 ; Residence: 37 A.

we———"

l |I| >

MILLER'S TANNING EXTRACT CO., LimTep.

—WORKS AT—

Millerton and Mortimore, N. B.

Cable Addresses—‘* Hypotan,” London ; and ‘* Miller,”” Miramichi.

|
;A very complete stock of General Coods, cheap for Cash or Trido. at

o OUR MORTIMORE STORE.

/

Change of
- Business.

GREAT CLEARANCE SALE OF DRY GOODS.
$20,000 --- WORTH - - - $20,000

Will be sold at cost, on Goods other than Staples much less than cost, as we mean to di of
the entire stock. Bargains in everything. The stock is still complete and well selected in all lines.
Purchasers will save from 15 to 50 per cent. We will sell for CASH only. Thox who have accounts
are requested to call and settle. Yearly ih the day to avoid the: -

rush. ’ 3
J FLANAGAN
; MONCTON, N. B. /l 4

RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO.

4y WHOLESALE—

‘ Wine and Spirit Merchants,

—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN—

ale will continue till all issold. Cal
‘

one year old, being the only one of his get
in New Brunswick.
*  Winniam CLARK,

Manager and owner.

Three Notes of Hand Lost

Note of Dominick Robicheau favor Robert Bar-
cls; for $15, cated Sept. 1st, 1890.

Note of Dominick Robiecheau favor MeKinnon and
McLean for $15, dated Sept. 1st, 1890.

Note of Thomas Sawyer favor MeKinnon and Me-
Lean, for 11"5. dated Sept 2nd, 1890,

The subseri lost the above notes between
Co., and Chli:l:iln.ufl B., and
againet negot em,

Any person finding them will confer a favor by

ROBERT B Y,
Wentworth Station, N. 8.

5

TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS,

54 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B.
? " Bonded Warehouse No. 8.

James D. Irving
LUMBER OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS

. —CoMPRISING— :
SHEATHING, WAINSCOTTING, FLOORING, CLAPBOARDS, WINDOW _and.
DOOR CASINGS, MOULDINGS, LATHS, &C. g

FLOUR CHEAP FOR CASH.

Buctouche, N. B., June 22, 1891,




