your life in’ teeless repinmgs. 1
oould not bé more sorry for you if you
were my own bmgln:o; and m“.,; give
you happiness, even to restoring of your
lost bride, I would gledly do it. Yon
have said that yon have nothing to do but
to kill time as rapidly as possible. Now, I
have & proposal to make to you.”’

Richard sat up and looked at his friend
. | with somé interést at this.

-

—

"~ Above the world I sit and sal,
T.-.lovhgol.-ouncm:

Ipass no more avail
mmmmmm,
I keep moving on.

WD oD id I look and smile,
D e op, moving ob; -
The bear smites all the while,
Cits as it may for good or guile,
‘While I keep moving on.

£ =

Over the-worid ] glance my eye,
Moving on{/moving on.
< deeds mature, the hopeful try,
. alobe shall never die
I keep moving on.

the 'wdrid I sit and roli,
on, moving on;

for sacred
Wﬂhhﬁmk
% Tkeep moving on.

Beside the world I sit and hear,
on, moving on; .
of joy or sadness drear
the space around the sphere
1 keep moving on.

Above, around all worlds I ride,
"Mdving on, moving on;
Watching in all the swelling tide,
Of human love and human pride
Ml_hupmw_lngon.

M lﬂi .o«t and worlds-stand still,

" *Mid lightning”
And thunder’s crash
Moving toward eternity.

5 “Hiterntnre. )
Wronged @ Rigiited.

CHAPTER XXX,
A FRUITLESS QUBST."

“Uldvbon are you -yu;ing. Richard ?
What deep sorrow is preying u; your
heart?” &rnuounkod,nncr:urprh
od at his companion’s despairing ary.
Riohatd ‘did not reply; the recital {0
which he had just listened, the thought
that Pearle, his lost darling, had been
{here in that very house, perhaps in that

very room;, brought back all his wretched- [ ;

ness so forcibly that he was nearly un.

«Trust an old friend, my boy, and un.
burden mmll %0 me,’” Sir Harold con-
tinued, . ly.
the first that you were unhappy from some
cause or other—tell me what troubles

”

”‘?'Whoro is she now—my Pearle—~this | tzouble

sweet woman of whom you have been tell-

ing me?” Richard asked, brokenly, and

«Your Pearle! I do not undersiand
you,” Sir Harold replied, with some sur-

“ Yes, she was mine—she is mine now
at heart, I know well &nough that this
woman of whom you have been telling

is the same one who was to have been

_ wife, but was snstobed from me at

very moment that was {o crown
ss,  Where is she now? 1 mast
find ber I’ Richard cried, wildly.

¢ Richard, man, you are surely crasy!
Whatever your trouble may have been,

0 Miss Mel-

« that sbe

¢ [ know 1t 1sall frue; but hsten and 1
will relate to you a tale of such treachery
as you have never dreamed of,” he replied
sitting suddenly erect and bracing him.
self for the task.

He then told the story of his school days
the friendship formed there, his return
home, his meeting with Pearle, their en-
gagement, their anticipated , and
the treason that had at the last moment
robbed him of his bride, He told him all,
witholding nothing save the name of the
man who had betrayed him, and the face
of his friend grew graye and sad with

as he listened.

“Do you wonder,” he said,” bitterly, in
conclusion, . “ that I am miserable and
restlgss T - Do you wonder that lifé seems
» burden, or that I should desire some-
thing—anything—to steep my senses in
forgetfulness, and ease my pain?”

% You have indeed been most severely
tried,” Sir Harold eaid, sym ically,
“and I am amazed at what yon have bIJ
told me. Can it be possible that Margaret
Melfert, as she called herself, and your
Pearle are one and the same? It must
be s0, for your description of her is exact
exceptthat the brilliant beauty of which
yonug'lk bas been toned down by sor.
row into a pale loveliness that is inde-
scribable.”

“Do you know where she is now!"”
Richard asked again.

¢ No. . S8he went to reside with a family
a few:miles out of town when she left me,
and I have neither seen nor heard any-
thinf of her since. More than a month
ago | sent her some fruit and flowers from
my own hot-house, but the man returned
with them, saying the house where they
had lived was empty; so I suppose the
family must have moved to some other
place,” returned the baronet.

“ [ must find her! I'must see her,if
only for once more, or I shall go mad
with fhis suspense!” Ricbard cried, ex-
citedly. ’

« My dear friend,” said his companion,
pityingly, “ I fear you are very unwise in
this matter. If you should succeed in
finding her, what possible good would it
do either of you? Would not such an
event be disastrous to her peace of mind,
and cause you more suffering than you
experience now? Let us look at the facts
just as they are. She was legally wedded
to that villain, and while he lives she can
never be anything to you; for unless I
mistake her character very mucb, she
could never be persuaded to consent to
have tbat contract nulliffed, even if a

tition for such a thing were successful,

0, she went to the altar apparently of
her own free will, and tacitly assented to
those vows, and I de not believe that she
would seek her own bappiness at the ex-
pense of what she feels to be morally
right.”

“There was nothmg morally right about
it from beginning to end,” Richard cried,
mueh éxeited.

“Nbo: not as you look at it, knowing all
the circumstances; but the fact exists,
notwithstanding. She is his wife, and
must remain such while he lives ; for 1 do
not believe a divorce would ever be grant-
ed upon the conflicting evidence that
would be brought to bear upon the case.
Take my advice, Richard—do not seek
her. She evidently desires to remain in
obsourity, or she would have returped to
ber brother before this; and believe me

the balm for her own sore heart will be | to

found in the good that she will surely ac-
complish wherever she may go.”

- «Bat what canI do! My life is utterty
wrecked. 1f I could but find her, look
once more in her face, hear her speak, and
then die at her feet, it would be bliss
compared with what 1 endure every day
?f my life now,” groaned the unhappy

over,

¢ You must go to work, Richard—you
must have some objéct in life, You have
spent s whole year 1n aimless wandering
and brooding over your troubles, aad it

you nothjng but misery.

ple of the fair girl

whom you profess to, loye. If she, & frail

woman could rize above here grief—which

surely must have béen as hard for her to

bear as for you—ought you not also strive
to conquer & passion so ! i

Richard made a gesture of pan and im-
patience at these words,

# Nay, bear with me, my boy,"” returned
his friend, gontly ; “1 know something of
what you suffer, t‘:; remember n
. hoth fare loved the same womsn ; but.

" bave put MKt feeling entirely aside—it
was opo_of the shal

my | asked, somewhat

1|the story of shame.

proud. She was often seen walking with
this stranger, and le began to fear
that all was not right, and warned her

o|%0 he found that

heart; he d

twelve months from the time of his daugh-
ter's flig

Alice as suddenly reappeared, bringing s
beautiful, fair-haired, blue-eyed babe in
her arms. [ visited her, and tried to com-
fort her, for she was nearly heart-broken

the | upon learning of her father’s death, and

“] shall be very glad to give it—to
held you m any way will give me pleasure,
if anything will,” Richard returned, with
& sigh, but his tone was not quite as hope-
less as when he had last spoken.

“ Well, then, I shall take you at
word,”’ the baronet rog:ied, smiling
bave a long journey before me, and, I

your
» “

expect, a trymng seareh also. I am going | peared

to ask you to:accompany me, to help
while away the time, and to give me the
benefit of your advice ; but that you may
understand what I have before me, I shall
be obliged to relate s little family history
toyou. As I toid you before, my wife
was French. She was the only child of
one of three brothers of the name of
Renan, : One of these brothers married
and setiled upon the homestead near
Chalons ; another went to seek his for-
tune m Australia; while the third--my
wife’s father — located in Paris, where

i and

The last dozen years of his life
Monsieur Renan spent with us, and died
only & few menths after my wife, for
whom MMM oontinually. n:lue left
aw idi property y_be-
bwoi& his two brothers if uuye:bonld be
living, or among their heirs if they should
be dead. He bad heard nothing from
either of them for a long time, and owing
to the state of his héalth, he was not able
to visit the homestead, as he longed to
10 asceriain how they were getting on

wor He made me the executor

and in case no heirs can be

il
:

-
-

F
g

s

“] have noticed from | ¢ion,

jo-and snxieties enough to keep me
here. I have written several times mak-

ing inquiries, and advertised in a number | go.

ot papers for information regarding the
missing ones; “but all to no purpose.
Now, however, haying no domestic cares
to keep me, 1 fesl it my duty to institute
ipvged seareh, which I shall not
abandon until I discover something defi-
nite. .1 need not tell you that [ dread the
unpromising task ; it will doubtless be a
long and weary one. _Will you go with
me to bresk the monotony? Sir Harold
y I usion.
“Gladly ! It will be something to do—
something to think about baside myself,”
Richard returned, considerably animated,
while neither gentleman had a suspicion
of the strange things which their journey
was to reveal tothem. :
At the end of four weeks from the time

of his accdent, Sir Harold’s physician | '8

-{0eud it would be safe for him wl:n';li: Due, where they learned that a freight

and accordingly, accompanied by
friend, he at once proceeded to Chaloms,
which he had resolved to make his start-
ing point 10 the search.

A week was occupied in reaching the
:l;g, where, after resting .ndd" or two,
y procured a carriage and drove out
to what had onoce been a fine estate, but
whiob, evidently for the want of fands,
bad long been neglected and unimproved.

The old manor house was still closed,
and it was only after re&:lted attempts
and a prolonged search that the travellars
found any one who knew aught of the
family,

In a little cottage on the edge of a
forest belonging to the estate, they
finally stumbled upon an old man living
alone, snd Sir Harold began to bave some

that at last he might learn some-
thing of the family.

The man said he had once been a ser-
vant in the family, and he ap ed to
take their fallen:fortunés y-to heart,

“Als, ‘monsieur,” he sadly, ¢ the
fates were all against us, A curse is on
the race. The land, so beautiful once,
has all run out. The last of the Renau’s
is gone. Ab, me! that I should live to
see it."” . :

“Do you kmow what bas become of
monsieur’s widow, and were there any
children 7"’ Sir Harold at last succeed-
ed in asking, after & third attempt to
gain the garralous old man’s attention.

“No, monsieur, After master and
monsieur Aleck died, no one was left but
the mistress and emoiselle Alice, and
they seemed like to die of grief and the
other trouble that had come on them,
and one night they went away, and no one
ever knew where they went.”

% Aond who was Mademoiselle Alice—a
daughter ?”’ demanded Sir Harold.

“ Ay, monsieur.” 4

“And what was the ‘other trouble’
you referred to?"

“ Alack! 1t was such as no man of pride
could bear. Sbhe ran away with a strange
gallant, and cameé back, after a year, with
la petite in Her arms,” the old man said,
shaking his head and wiping away a tear,

“ Ah!"” said Sir Harold, with a grave
and troubled face.

“ Ay, monsieur : and the trouble killed
the proud master—he never looked up
after it. The neighbors jeered and held
aloof, because mademoiselle had been
proud too, and high headed, and 1t seem-
ed a good bone for them to suck, that
grief should come to her. The master
died before she came back, she did not
even get to the funeral, but she stayed
with the mistress after that, and the two
clung together in their troubles. In a
little while Monsieur Aleck came back
from Australia, He was rich, he said he
would restore the farm. The mistress
and mademoiselle began to look cheer
ful and take heart once more. But the
uncle sickened and died with small pox.
He made a will, and Mademoiselle Alice
was an herress in spite of her shame, and
people began to fawn and take notice
once more of her. But she scorned them
all; she grieved ever, and grew o restless
and unbappy living there, that the mis.
tress at last gave way to her, and they
went away. They gave me money, but
did not tell me they were going. I woke
one day and found them gome. I live
bere alone,” I can tell nomore ;" and the
old man sighed heavily.

“But did they not leave the place in
care of some one ?"’ asked his interlocu-

r.
] cannot tell. Nobody came here; I
see no one, Perhaps the cure may know,

This was not much more aside from the
revelation of Alice’s shame that Sir Har-
old had learned upon his previous visit,
and he began to fear he would never dis-
coyer anything more satisfactory.

He was considerably mortified upon
learning the story of wrong and shame
oonnected with the only living heir of the
Renaus ; and it was with less enthusiasm
than he had ever experienced that he
sought the cure of the parish tosee if any
further information could be gained.

Sir Harold had not thought of the cure
when he was there before, and as he was
an old resident, he ht have consider-
able to tell, he ;

The good man received his visitors cour-
teously, and listened with great apparent
ilter:t while Sir Haroid made known his
erran

“There bad been deep trouble 1n that | 88310

family, and there seems to be something
of s concealed with it also,” be
mid, in reply to the baronet. *1t is even;
as the servant has already told you, and
nearly every one in the believes 1n
e five or six
yoars sgo—yes, fully six it must be—there

| came 8 plrsnger ialo Lhis neigbbourbiood.

3

I|produce mno

that it was her conduct that had killed
him. There seemed some deeper serrow
on her mind, too; bat she was very reti-
ocent regarding her life during her absence,
though when I questioned her, she deciar-

[to Btrasburg

That he sbould have i

; that t«heyp odld 'ﬂnvi
been detainéd at Bar le Duc ; that Eu-
gene Byrnholm should have been re-
turning o his native land just at this
time, after three years of exile, and meet-
ing them there, should have led them to
that little church at the foot of the hill !
it was almost marvellous !

But the finger of fate—the hand of
Providence rather—Iled them there, and
strange record, as he
stood by the table in the vestry, and
carelessly turned the leaves of the church
books, while the cousins conversed of
personal matters a few steps away.

Some one coming in at the door ar-
rested his band, or he would have turn-

names written there.

He glanced up, the leaf slipped from
his fingers, his hand d upon the
page just below the fourth line from the

ed that she was s lawfal wife, and showed | t0P-

me her wedding ring, although she could

e certificate of her marriage.
She shunned all society, and never ap-
to notice the slights and jeers of

her former ! Bat one day, I
called at thom‘ 1t was duert';d;

and no one kuew anything
. This is all tbat

peeu“I e m‘u::.i‘; ed darin
niarily were m prov g
the last of their residence here,’”’ Bir
Harold remarked, when the cure had con-
cluded his history.

% Yes, monsieur., The long absent
brother of Monsieur Renau returned just
after Miss Alice came back. He had ac-
quired s handsome property, and pro-
Eondtodogmtthingl for the old place;

ut he also shortly died, and left all his
fortune to the girl who had suffered
80 much, and of whom he appeared to be
very fond.”

“That knowledge is a great relief to
my mind,” answered Sir Harold; “for
whatever the family may be, they doubt-
less have plenty of means; but I deeply
grieved to learn of the shadow that has
fallen upon that young girl.”

“ft was a great misfortune, monsieur,
for they were always very much respected
before, and their daughter considered one
of the brightest ornaments society bad,
m"imm mt their means were

i e i cure, sadly.

8ir and Bw!n:l' took therr de-

mn, feeling as 1f their errand -had
almost fruitiess, and deeply disap-
pointed that they could learn no more,

+*My search is cut short sooner than 1
e , for I know not which way to
turn now,”’ the baronet said to Richard,
““I“"”.&:‘.. for you to do bat to

“I see you o
give it up for the present, and advertise
largely, trusting to circumstances to re-
veal the hiding-place of those you seek.
It is evident that, wherever they are, they

- | do not wish their place of residence to be

known,”’ Richard returned.
“ Do you feel in the mood for travel 7"’

his friend asked, after s thoughfal silence. | 2881

my&h‘n‘ to pass the time,’’ was
rent response.

*Then what say you to a trip to Stras-
burg? We are on the direct route, aud
we might spend a few days their both
profitably and pleasantly.”

“’ ’Very well ; then to Strasburg we will

They repaired to the station, purchased
their tickets, and were soon flying alon,
the railway toward that ancient lndnotos
city, and the surprising development
awaiting them.

“ Thus helpless man, in ignorance scdate,
Roll; unconscious down the torrent of his
ate.

CHAPTER XXXI.
THE MARRIAGE RECORD,

They had takem an express train, and
boped to reach Strasburg during the
ight.

All went well until they reached Bar le

train had run oft the track s few miles
beyond, and this event would occasion
several hours’ delsy.

“This is exceedingly uncomfortable,
for if there is one thing I dislike more
than another, it 18 waiting at & railway
station,” Sir Harold said as he paced im-
patiently up and down the platform.

Not long after the inward bound ex-
press came thundering up to the station,
bringing the not.very encouraging intelli-
gence that l‘.,ho '|°ﬂ: on tke wreck was

rogressing but slowly.
P A few passengers alighted and then the
ftrain moved on again,

One of the few who left the cars was &
young and fine-looking man, the sight of
whom caused Richard Byrnbolm to start
forward with an exclamation of surprise
and pleasure.

The stranger was of medium height, of
a rich, dark complexion, and resembled
him in both face and figure, and appeared
to be near the same age.

% Eugene, old fellow, how under the
sun did you ever get here !’ he demand-
ed clapping the new-comer upon his
shoulder.

The younger man started and turned
quickly.
¢ Richard I'"" he cried, as greatly aston-
ished as the other, while his white face
lighted with pleasure, as he shook him
heartily by the hand. “ How did I get
here 7"’ he went on, laughing. “By the
Paris express as you must have seen;
but what are you doing in Bar le Duc?”

“ Waiting for the train to go on to Stras.
burg; the accident beyond is detaining
us. But I thought you were in Rome.”’

“ And so I was a fortnight ago; but I
have good news for you, Richie, boy
have received an appointment at home,
which will set me up wonderfuily, and 1
shall no longer need to trespass upon
your kindness—" .

“ Don’t mention it, Eugene,” Richard
interrupted, with an uneasy glance at Sir
Harold, who was standing near, and turn-
ing he immediately introduced him. -

After explaining a little more fully the
cause of their detention, Eugene Byrn-
holm—for the stranger proved to be a
cousin of Richard’s clsimed their com-
panionship,

1 have a little matter of business to
attend to here,’’ he said, “after which we
will look about the place. Barle Duc bas
s number of attractions for pleasurs-
seekers,”

“ When were you over here before "
Richard asked, in surprise.

% About four years ago,” the young man
returned, his face growing instantly grave,
almost sad.

“Come,” he added, linking his arm
familiarly within that of his cousin, * I
am now going to a pretty little church
that 1 know you will like to see.”’

Thus those three men turned and walk-
ed down the street, never suspecting what
great events were hinged upon that ap-
parently accidently meeting of tbe two
cousins,

Eugene Byrnholm led them toward the
town, which is situated upon a hill at some
distance from the station,

At the foot of this hill there stands an
ancient little church, densely overgrown
with moss, ivy, and litchens, and seeming
like some venerable patriarch beside the
more modern dwellings which cluster
around it.

«This church is very old, and was built
long before the newer portion of the
town on the hill was thought of,” Eu.
gene explained as they entered its wide-
open door.

He then sought the sexion, and asked
permission to look at the ghurch records.
1t was of course granted.

The books were brought, and appear-
ing to know just where to look for what
he wanted, Eugene turned to a page, and
copied into a little book that he had with
him the record of a marriage in whioh his
own name figured. i

“Ah, L see,’ Richard said, smiling, as
he comprehended what he was about.
% Was it in Bar le Due that that event
occurred 7 o

#Yes; and 1 promised a certain little
woman that when I returned I would
bring a copy of the tramsaction with me.
The original—the one that should have
been hers—was lost, or forgotten, or
something,” Eugepe replied, the shadow
on his face ; then duwfng his cousin
a little to one side he began to ply him
with eager questions, while Sir Harold
stood by the table listlessly turning the
pages of the book ke bad just left.

Strapge that he should have turped
backward instead of forward |—aund, as he
thought of it afterward, tbe all events of

tass dyy mare passing strange !

It was the cure who came in, and who,
with a courteous bow to the stran
passed on inte the church to speak to
the sexton.

Involuntarily Sir Harold's eyes fell
again upon the page, and a shock like
that caused by an electric battery shot
through every fibre of his being, for

[there, right before him written in clear

but delicate characters, was the name of
“ Alice Marie Renau” while just aboye
it, in & bold hand, was the name of an-
other person—a man of whom he had
heard, but never seen !
A startled cry escaped bim, and he
bent closer to read the record of a mar-
riage that had occurred six years pre-
vious. .
His cry attracted the attention of
Richard Byrnhelm, and he at once ap-
proached him.
** Have you also found something in-
teresting there " he asked.
For reply the baronet pointed to the
record he had just read.
Richard’s quick eye dropped upon
the page.
One glance was sufficient. He drop-
ped into a chair standing near, his
strength all gone, every vestige of color
forsaking his face, and even his lips,
“ Merciful Heaven !” he cried, * can
it be trme? Do you know what it
means 1’ and he shook like a reed.
Sir Harold thought his emotion
greater thon the occasion demanded, but
he replied thonghtfully and gravely :
“Yes; instead of shame and dis-
honor for the girl whom I have been
seeking, it means a name and a place in
the world worthy of her father's daugh-
ter, and I swear she shall have it if I
can find the man who wrote his name
there above hers,” he concluded sternly.
“ Qive me the book Let me look
inn. I may not have those nam
aright ; and oh! it would be too crue
to be peceived in this thing,” Richard
said, almost wildly, as he seized the
church record and drew it toward him

in.

Again he read the names that he had
seen before, and then dropped his head
upon the book, feeling weak as a little
child, and nearer a state of unconscious-
ness than he had ever been in his life be-
fore.

“ What ails you, Richard?” Why
should that record affect you thusf’ de-
manded Sir Harold, regarding hiw, won-
deringly.

He put his hand out as if the words
had jarred upon him.

“ Leave me alone for a few minutes,
please. I am too completely upset to
tell you anything now,” he murmured,
and respecting his request, but greatly
surprised, Sir Harold went to seek the
cure to question him about that mar-
riage that had occurred six years before,

Yes, the good old man remembered
the event perfectly. He never forgot a
fact that he had once seen, and he al-
ways noticed particularly those whom
he had married.

« Alice Marie Renau,” he said, “ was
a delicate looking girl, with hazel eyes
and soft chestnut hair; while the man
she had married was light, with cold,
glittering eyes of a peculiar color, and a
sinister smile about his lips. He was
deeply grieved to hear such a sad tale of
them, for the young girl had appeared
devotedly attached ,to her lover,” the

lated something of the circumstances
that had transpired since. “ But,” he
went on, ““they had been legally mar-
ried, and he would give him writing to
certify the fact.”

- This he did, and Sir Harold felt well
repaid for the disappointment and an-
noyance that he had experienced at be-
ing detained at Bar le Duc by the acci-
dent.

Even should he never find Alice, he
would yet haye the satisfaction of being
instrumental in removing the stigma
from her name, and it should be his first
daty to write.to the cure of the little
parish near Chalons, informing him of
his discovery, and asking him to right
the wrong that had been done the girl in
the eyes of the public. He went back
to Richard after learning this, and found
him also copying the record, but with a
hand that trembled so, that one would
scarcely recognize his handwriting.

A fierce lurid light was gleaming in
bis eyes, and his lips were so set as with
some iron resolution, though his face was
still deathly white,

“Are youill, my boy? his friend
asked, startled by his haggard look.

“ 1 believe so—I don’t know—let s
go home,” he said, passing his hand
wearily across his brow, and staggering
to his feet.

“ What has happened to disturb you
so! Why should you talk of going
home! I thought we were to go to
Strasburg? Sir Harold said, beginning
to feel alarmed at both his looks and
words. .

Eugene came up at this moment, and
Richard made a sign to the baronet to
say nothing more; but his cousin also
exclaimed at seeing him :

“ Are you ill, Richard ¥’

“ Yes, I believe I am, nearly, I feel as
if I had been stunned ; let us get out of
this place; I cannot breathe here,” he
returned impatiently, and turning, he
walked quickly from the place, followed
by his two companions.

Instead of proceeding up the hill to
take a glance at the town, as they had
proposed doing, he strode briskly back
toward the station, outstripping the
others considerably, and when they
reached the place, they found him pur-
chasing a ticket back to Paris,

“ What does this mean, Bichard—are
you not going to Strasburg?” FEugene
Byrnholm asked, in surprise.

“ No; I have changed my mind. I
must go back — back to England once
more,” he said, excitedly, and turning to
the agent, he asked how soon the train
was due.

“ In ten minutes, was the welcome
response.

Sir Harold regarded his youpg friend
in perplexity. Something evidently ter-
rible had upset him, and doubtless he

time should arrive, and £0 he conducted
himself accordingly.

#Tf that is the case,” he said, “ 1 think
we shall all go tegether, for of course 1
care nothing for the trip to Strasburg
alone,” and he, too, purchased a ticket
for Paris.

back over the way they had only just
come.
(To be continued.)
—— - @D *
c“}zhen you see & k:nn :hl:eeil:g b.. tl;;biy
you may know that the t
coptalns s his st one,

J

ed that leaf also, and never seen those | poem

cure resumed, after Sir Harold had re-| gna excessive

would.confide in him when the proper T

Ten minutes later they were speeding Morrow,

* Lays of Tullamore.”

During his imprisonment in Tullamore
Jail, Mr. T. D. Sullivan, M. P., devoted
a considerable amount of his time to
writing verses and squibs. These are
ublished in a book of about 60 pages,
entitled ¢ Prison Poems; or, the Lays
of Tullamore.” Many of the poems are
original, and a few are parodies. The
oentral figure in many of them is Mr.
Balfour, the Chief-Secretary, upon whom
Mr. Sullivan has liberally used the sar-
casm of his quill. The parody on Poe’s
“Raven " may be regarded as one of
the best efforts in the volume, and is
devoted to a dialogue between the Chief-
8ecretary and the author. In another
he describes life in Tullamore Jail
as follows : —
¢ Oh, Tallamore Jail Is & charming place
(Bang the holts and clatter the tins),
*Tis loyalty’s school for the Irish race;
At 6 A. m, the trouble begins :
Raub and scrub and tramp away,
Pull and pick and hammer all day;
Smash the stones and tarn the clay
(And mourn for your pulitical sins).”
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“I'd marry you, my dear,” he said, as
on his knees he prayed ; her golden hair
streamed from her head and in the
zephyrs played ; her liquid eyes of smil-
ing blue looked kindly on his face, her
tears fell like the summer dew; she
moved with splendid grace. Alas!
though gentle was her eye, he read in it
his doom, as one can see on the sky the
sombre clouds of gloom. The twilight
deepened, and the frost fe!l chilly on her
hair ; he said, “ I know that I am lost,
wy love, my darling fair!” A tear of
pity from her eyes rolled down her snow-
white cheek ; she tried, how hard, to bid
him rise—she tried, but could not speak.
*“Is there no hope?’ he tried in woe,
“and can you ne'er be mine? Without
you I'd be laid below, beneath the cling-
ing vine.” *“I'd marry you,” the girl
replied, while pallid was her brow, and
she was pale and tearful-eyed, “ but that
1'm married now.”

——————p G D OO

A Rare Combination.

There is no other remedy or combina-
tion of medicines that meets so many
requirements as does Bardock Blood
Bitters in its wide range of power over
such chronic diseases as Dyspepsia,
Liver and Kidney Complaint, Scrofula
and all humors of the blood.

Absolutely Pure.

This der never varies. A marvel of purit,
wholesomeness, More economi-

cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold
in competition with the muititude of low mz
short weight. alum or phosphate pcwders.
only tn cans, ROYAL BaxINgG PowDEr Co. 106
Wall Street. New York.

Boid at Wholen. Bl:n’.n Fredericton, by Messrs.

A. F. Randoiph
SOOTHING,
CLEANSING,
HEALINS.

FULFORD & Co., Brockviile, Ont.

NO MORE PILLS!

MOTHERS LIKE IT1
CHILDREN LIKE IT!!
Beeamse i¢ is agreeable to take.
IT CURES
LIVER COMPLAINT,
BiLious DisorpeRs,

ConsTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS
PRICE, 28c. PER BOTTLE.

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,
CONTAINS NO
ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES,
or any injurious materials.

TORONTO, ONT.
E. W. GILLETT, CiiICAGO, ILLe

Man'f's ¢fthe CELERRATED ROTAL YEASTCARER

[CURES RHEUMATISM!

WORM POWDERS.

Aro pl t to take, Contain their own
Turgative, Is o safe, sure, and effectaal
destroyer ot worms in Children or Adults.
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NOTICE.

HF UNDERSIGNED non nﬂdon} rate-

tayerl of 1o Parish of New Maryland, in
the County of York, are hereb: h%n; 10 pay
thelr respective County and Wild Tax for
the year 187, as 02301 te thelir names, together
with the cosi ot adve ng, 28 cents each, to
the underiizned ap pg residence ai New

. York C . B, within two menths
b T Tl N B i e
taken to recover the i ;

W
Fabd
)

me.
Copnly Road
Tax.
:{duupuun...,oou $0 40

Peabody,

Barker,

Lounder, Slephen 43

Robertson, Alf, Hst.in Vo, 54

Burpee, Mrs. les...... 31
DAVID HAINING,

Collector of Rates, Now Maryland,

fo
0
40

7.8

og The riginal
o }3"{%%;:111.1
o %"\“‘e

ve LIVER

S PILLS.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. ALWAYS

ASK FOR DE.-PLERCE’S PELLETS, OB
LITTLE SUGAR-COATED PILLS.

m't:ln& oltnlnl; vomlo, they op-

or occupation. Put up in
cally sealed.
a lmtlvogpllumlv
these little Pellots give
satisfaction.

SICK HEADAGHE,

diet,

As
G o

Bilious Headache,
Dizziness, Co pPa-
tion, Indigestion
Bilidus Attacks,andall
derangoments
ach and bowels, are
ly relieved and y A
b{ the use of Dr.
Plerce’s Pleasant Purgative Pellets.
In explanation of the power of these
great a variety of diseases. it

Pel over 8o

&y.t;uwfullybe said that their action upon
i

m’ % avial. Manufactured

Chemical Laboratory of WORLD'S DISPENSARY

. Y.
T |
manufactur.

stem is universal, not a gland

MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Buffalo,

and

Dr. q medy cures the w

cuef.o‘t‘ émrrh coll in the head,

Coryza, and Catarrhal Headache.

8old by druggists everywhere; 50 cents.
“Untold Agony from Catarrh.”

Prof. W. HAUSNER, the famous mesmerist,
f writes: * Some ten years ago

lnhggalfl’
?M untold_agony from chronic nasal
catarrh.

ocould not

}émed

t to

T Al > S penienoD asto

af

a permanent cure.” \
Three Bottles Cure Catarrh.
ROBBINS,

“My

Fus Bowmgs, Bt POy Climbe g
ghe"yas dvo yoars ol ;

Paying $350 and $4.00 a
Sett for

ROGERS’
Sitver Plated Knives.

RIGHT

FOR YOU can buy them at

S. F. SHUTE'S

For $1.75.
HERE!

Every Sett Warranted.

November 23, 1887,

LAURANCE’S

SPECTACLES

—AND—

Eye-Glasses,

AT A

BARGAIN.

HAVE a lot of Laurance's best Enfu;h
Glasses, (both in Glass and Pebbles) which I
will sell at 20 per cent,

LESS THAN COST.

This is & rare chance to secure a first-class artl-
cleata

LOW PRICE,
—AT—

GEORGE H. DAVIS,,

DRUGGIST,

Cor, Quesn and Regent Sts.
FREDERICTON.

October 5, 1887

1887. FALL. 1887.

Goods Juﬁ—mmﬂg )
FALL SUITINGS,

TROWSERINGS,
IN .

N
Stripes and Checks.

Beaver, Melton,
—AND-—-

- WIDE WALE DIAGONAL

OVERGOATINGS.

WM., JENNINGS,

MERCHANT TAILOR,
Cor. Queen 8t. and Wilmot's Alley

Frederioton, August 31

ROSSMORE, L. 0. L. No. 21,

Meets at Foresters Hall, 8t. Marys ¥erry, on jba
first and third THURSDAY of each month, at

P, M,

2%~ Visiting Brethren cordially welcomed.
ROBT. HRAN, W. M.
ROFANOUTT, RecsSecy. '

New Maryland, Feb,  188-2m.,

February |

R ———

The * &

00D LUCK.”

ELEVATED OVEN.

OVEN 14x14x26. FIRE BOX 27 1-2 INCHES,

The Good Luck Elevated Oven Cook Stove, is the best Elevated Oven Stove in
the market to-day. This Stove is guarantecd to buke faster than any Elevated
Oven Stove in the market. The dawper on top of Stove, gives complete control
of fire, doing away with all necessity for a Dawmper in the Smoke Pipe.

B> EVERY STOVE GUARANTEED.

FOR ALE AT

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE,

Opposite County Court House.

and colors, Velvets, Plushes,
Corsets, Hose, G

a

Dritle: Swasadowsa, Taie” Lineos, T.
W

Table and Floor Oil Cloths,

Frederictou, December 14, 1867

1887 DECEMBER,

(]

LARGE STOCK and LOW RATES

—AT—

OWEN SHARKEY’S.

COMPRISING IX KIND THE FOLLOWING, VIZ ;—
ADIE® DRESS GOODS in Cashmerer, Serges,
shades S

Alsn, Grey and White
le Linens, Towellings’ Cotton Warr- Flanpels, all colors, Blaokets,
, Carpets sic. Horse Biankets, Blelch Kobes, Tru

28r-Prices will compare favorably with any in the Trade. R2maants always on hand,

OWEN SHARKEY.

1887

Saltiogs, and Stufl Goods 1o all desirable

acket and Ulster Cloths, Ulsters, Jerseys, Bha

uares, Searfs, " Gloves and Far Capes, Menw, Youtny’ and Boys' l{ddy.un"g
ing, in Ulﬂ‘r&()vemu. Reeters, Coats, Vests, Pants and Underclotbing,

ian Tweeds and Worsted (‘oatings, ¥urnishing Goods, Hats, (‘,‘;,p-. Shirts, Ties, 8ilk Handker-

Bcoteh and Cana-
itons, Piints, 11ckings, Ducks,
Valises,

in all liges

of all kinds.

L. P. LaFOREST

Offers BARGAINS in all Jines of bis business.

TINWAR!

—
=75

8 spzcialty,

FURNACES AND PLUMBING,

Prowpt and satisfactory work guaranteed.

Phoenix Square, North Side, Fredericton.

Fredericton, November 23, 18%7

.

INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY

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

Trains will leave St, John:

A Bleo Qar will run dally on the
18 'raln to fax.

On TURSDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, &
Slee Car for Montreal will be attached Lo
the Express, and on MoNXDAY, WEDNES.
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach-
ed at Menocton,

Trains will arrive at St, John:

S8 All Tralns are run by Eastern Standard
Time.

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent,
RAILWAY OFFICE,
Moncton, N, B., Novem ber 22nd, 1887,

L 1 LT e

NEW BRUNSWICK

RAILWAY CO.

ALL RAIL LINE.

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

LEAVE FREDERICTON :

(Eastern Standard Time.)

7 00 A. M.—Express for 8t. Johu, and ijuter.

medate points,

9 00 A, M.~For Fredericton Junction, and for
McAdam Junction, aud 8t. Btephen,

Vance Bangor and, Boston

sil points West; 8f. Andrews, Houlton
Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls
Kdmundston, and all points North.

110 p. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for
8t John, and points East.

ARRIVE AT FREDERICUTON ¢

11 35 A. M —From Fredericton Junction, and
from 8¢ John, and all points East.
38 r. "x‘;—l"r’om Fredericton Junction, and
m

ance! r, Portland, o
ton, and all points West; b}q Andrews, 8t.
Htepben, Houlton, Woodslock, Presque
Isle, Grand Falls, and points North,

6 40 p. M.~Express from 8t, John, aud inter.
mediate points.
LEAVE GIBSON:

6 50 A, M,~Express for Woodstock and poluts
North.

ARRIVE AT GIBSON
4 45 p. M.-Express from Woodslock, and polnts
North,

F. W. CRAM,

H. D. McLEOD Gen’l Manager.

8Sup't Boutbern Division,

J. ¥, LEAVITT,
(ien’l Paes. and Ticket Agent,

8t. Joha, N, 1., October 17, 1857

THE BEST

CHRISTMAS. GARD

for o friend, is a

PHOTO,

TAKEN BY

HARVEY.

S8 Call at once Ard engrge your Eittirgs,
and avold the Christmas nu»*n ¢

STUDIO : No. 164 QUEEN STREET,
Next Door People’s Bank.

December 7, 1857
New Hats and Caps.

MERICAN dnglish styles, for
A A s Ty cheng e, Mllnises

SIMON NEALIS.

November §

Coal Vases and Hods

For sale low at

NEILL'S BARDWARE STORE

'ST Winter Engemant '88 {2

H. . C. WETMORE,

Auctioneer, &c.,

AS taken the store on the upper side of
Phanix Bquare, (next to L. P. Laforests,
'insmith where he is prepared to receive ¥Fur-
niture and Goods of sll kinds for Auction and
vate Bale. He will also
Auction Bales of every deseri 8
Terms moderate. returns prompt, and busi-
ness confidential.

Fredericton, August 10, 1857,

F.J. SEERY, M. D, C. M.

Licentitate of the Royal College
Phuuclun{ofm%h; love of

Licentitate of the Royal
Surgeons of Edinburgh

Licentitate of the Faoulty of Physi-
clans a.nd, Surgeons of Guraaow!’

ive attention to

College of
H

Special Certificate in Midwifery.

OFFICE:

Pishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Streels,

Resipexce—109 Brunswick Strect.
Fredericton, Msy 18, 18871y

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

OFFICE:

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

Orrice HoURS—¥ A, M. ol P, M., 3106, and 7
o9 p. M,

Fredericlon, May 20, 1887

DR. MeALLISTER,

DENTIST,

l’B using & new method for the painiess exirace
tion of teeth., In use about three months.
The geucral opinion is *¢ It is splenaid.”

No Chloroform, Ether or Gas Used.
Painless Extraction : One Tooth, 80
cts,, 12 Teeth, 25 ots, each.
lovAv fall ug?or or lower sett of teeth at the usual

ratos
88,60 to 810.00
Z%8mall Silver Fillings 50 ets. each,
OFFIOE:
Queen Street, Opposite Queen Hotel.

Fredericton, July 27, 1887

G.D.CARTER,

DENTIST,

A’ﬂ’EN DS to all operations pertaining (o his
protession,

Fudl or Partial Setts inserted with
the Latest Improvements,

No Charge for Extracting for
Artificial Teeth,

When desired, Local or eral
Anwesthetics Administered
] in Extracting,

Positively prices as low as the lowesl.
faction guaranteed, Ofice removed Lo

260 QUEEN STREET,
Opposite the Bridge.

_lf‘l_'e_dencmn. October 12, 1887

GILLETT's

POWDERED

Batlse

99 PERCENT

PUREST, STRONQGEST, BESY,

Ready for n any quantity, For
ap, Softening w:ur. ny
feoting,and
caa equals #0 pounds sal soda, " 4
So0ld by all Grocers and Druggists,
E, W, GILLETT, TORONTO,

Notice of Sale.
W. E. MILLER & CO.

E will sell on and after December lst, and
until further notice, &t & small fre
above cost a carefully selected stook o' Groce
© mnke a specially of 'Teas in 8 1b,, 81bs
lb,, Caddles, at 2e, 256, 30c. 830, 4Uc, SUes per iby
S8~ Our special offer of 5} 178, of Tua, 00"t be
beut for strength and flavor, ' uk

Also in storo and to arrive:

6,000 Bush, First Class Oats,

Call and examiune and you | Ond
wo—n;m business, yoa wi ;P

W. E. MILLER & 0O,

166 to 160 Queen Street. .

Fredericton, December 1¥

vy 17

»




