like to say that the story is all told, “all
over,” Waituntil I shall write the sequel
for you. You don’t know what s race I
may lead you yet.”

" Hudn,

—_—

PLANT A TREE.

He who p.l:nta a tree,
Plaots & -
. mﬁm?h fibres blindly grope;
Leaves unfold into horizons free.
" So man’s life must climb
““¥rom the clods of time
’ Into heaven’s sublime,
. m::ﬂonprophel , thou little tree,
‘What the glory of thy boughs shall be?

He who plants a tree,
Plants & joy;
té h comfort that will never cloy; *
¢ y day & fresh reality.
4 Beautifol and strong,
To whose shelter throng
1] e o, th bappy tree
t but Xnow, thou bappy tree,
orm:m that shall inhabit thee.

(¥4

B

‘" 'He who i)lsnu a tree,

... He plants peace;
Do e SR
4 ar soo
. % Mr’uu?nwnh sleep o
“ Down tired eyelids creep,

Balm of slumber deep.

»Never bast thou dreamed, thou blessed tree,

Of the benediction thou shalt be.

" He who plants a tree,

. He plants youth;
won for centuries in sooth;

‘of time, that hints eternity.
Boughs their strength uprear,

. ‘New shoots, every year

S On old growths appear.
“hou shalt toach the ages, sturdy tree,
Youth of soul is immortality.

wal e ot '
= “24 " He who plants a tree,
.- He plants love; :
mluu spreading out above
: he may not live to see;
o R g
- y ]
%’—'s Life: me rest!
help hjm who plants a tree,
ork 1ts own reward shall be,

» - Hiterature,
Woonged i Righted

CHAPTER XLIX,
NEW-BORN HOPES,

RiéHard had written almost immediate-
ly to the Earle ot Radoliffe that Pearle
was found, and two days after the events
related in the last chapter he Bad arrived
at Vaanes, and, with inexpressible thank-
fulnees, clasped his only and dearly "be-
lpyéd sister 'to: bis heart once more,

It was almost like receiving the dead
‘back to life again, and a strong man
though-he-was, he bowed his head over
her and wept teafs ofjoy, ’

* How these dear tiands have toiled and
suffered,”’ e said, kissing them tenderly.
+* Pearie | oh, Pearle | how could you hide
yourself from usso?’’ he added reproach-

% Begausd I belioved. I must—that 1t was
nsg 1 was aftald of ell manner
evil fromo him if [ remained where any
of my friends could communipgate with
me. | was wild that day, Allstone ; oh it
was 80 'bard—s0 hard, and it _seemed al.
' noi&: if L was acoused in the eyés-of all
the id, and of Heaven,” Peatle sobbed
g to bim convulsively.
; had kept up bravely until now;
'b8¥'to be clasped ouce again in her idol-
ized brother’s protecting arms, and to re-
slige, as she never bhad quite realized be-:
fore, that all the wretchedness was passed
was such a relief, and such a blessed as-
suranoce that all was well, and she yielded
torthe:mewrentiry weakness which over-
chuse-ies, and wept unrestrainedly upon
his breast, and confessed all the bitter-
ness of the struggles through which she

P ldyery ‘way to. find:ydu; my der-
ling, ‘Jﬂ,‘ tenderly stroking hor’*-tl‘n-
ing bead. 1advertised in all the papers.
% Yes, I know,” she interrupted, smil-
ing through her tears.
tooss sdvertisements from a paper and

bave it how. But what a strange one it

was? How happened you to word it in
that way—Lost —A Pearle ?"’

& Begatie 1 knew tbat though it might

be blind toall the world, yet you would
understand it if you would see. If you
had bat let me know where you were, and
what you were doin,
it better.”

% No, ‘you could not, Allstone; you
would never have rested, and you would
not have allowed me to rest, and it would
bave been an additional strain upon my
heart.
at last'- Pearle sighed, gratefally.

He k her lips fondly, saying :

"¥és dear, and now tbat [ bave found

ybu'once more, 1 shall keep you and guard

you jealotsly.

«*Do not spesk with too much assurance
rty that is not wholly at

your dhpoﬁzeelwghod a manly voice be-

hiad them; snd looking they saw the hand.

some facé of Richard Byrnholmn beaming

-upan them,
¢ Ab, Richard ; I suppose you will claim
s share in the prize since you found her.

You declared you would, but I must con-
feas I feared you would not succeed,” re.

plied the earle.

“ | never would bave relinquished the
* he-answered, with a_demure_ éx-
, “but I bave had a wild goose
chase as it was, I can assure you; and
now having ray bird in my band, i bave
no 1dea in relinquishing my hold until I
have it properly tamed and caged,’”’ he

concluded, laughing,
%]t would not take long to do that—
the taming I mean,’” replied the earle ;

¢ but where did you get your clew to her

whereabouts?"
s Well. that 1s a long story, and I shall

bave to begin with my meeting with Sir

Harold Cheswick,”” Richard enswered
dra¥ing s ebair before them and
down, ’

. was his Pearle.

discovery they bad there made.
“It was wonderful,” Richard

ity bis was living, came like a thunder
bolt to me. It stunned me.

Renau was living, and we had every rea-

s0n to believe that she was, he had done
two women a deadly wrong; although I
knew if we ecould find that wronged wife,
we oould prove that Pearle was and al.
My joy on that ac.

ways bad been free.
eount was short lived, however, for on go-

1ng down to Pelham Pines, and eonfront-
ing bim, and charging him with bis crime,

bhe was 80 cool and inditferent, so insolent,

that he nearly drove me wild, He com-
mitted bhimself to notbing, and though I
bad a strong hiope that something could
be proved agsinst him in connection with
that woman, whom every one believed to
bave been killed by the railway train, yet
1 went away quite discouraged. I canun.

now why he was so eool and in.
different. He too believed her dead, and
the matter shrouded in such mystery that

no one would ever unravel it,

He then went on to explain how they
bad met young Lord Fennelsea in London
aud through him accidentally learned that
Pearle was- governess in his mother’s
family, snd they had at once hastened to
Vaones, where they had arrived on the

Hm(%unnp story I" the

he bad learned all

$hat bad transpired during the months of

Pesrle’s absénce.
“Yés it is.a romantic one, too, though
with'much of sxdvess and misery in it.
; darling are you not glad that it is
. over?” Ricbard asked, getting ion
of the little band that lay idly in ber lap,
Bhe heaved s little sigh.
» ¥es, 4 hope we have bidden a long
Bll to the sadness and misery, but,”
;uhim with shining eyes and
ing © j “J dop't think I quite

“ | clipped one of

g, I could haye borme

ut I am so glad that it is all over

sitting

He then related how he had met the
baronet, the accident which was the result
of it, and the renewal of their friendship,
and how he bad learned that Miss Melfert
who bad been the companion of bis child,
He toid of their journey
to Ubslons, their eftort to discover the re-
lationship of Sir Harold’s wife their disap-

tment, their agoidental meeting with
is cousin Eugene at Bar le Duo, their
visit to the little church, and the strange

said.
4% When I looked upon the names which
Sir Harold bad stumbled upon in the re-
gister, I could scarcely believe my eye-
sight. The knowledge that Adison Chee-
thsm bad actually been married before he
ever saw Pearle, and that in all probabil-

it took
away all my strength, and then it made
such a savage of me that for the time I
craved his heart’s blood; for if Alice

“ Pearle, that is like your own bright
self once more! How glad you make
me I'"" he oried, bending eagerly toward
her, and reading the sweet face, with the
little smile of mischief dimpling 1t,

¢ When shall we go back to Ashton
Manor 1" asked the earl.

¢ To.morrow,”” Pesrle answered eagerly.

“And the wedding?"” whispered Rich

¢ No, not to-morrow,” she said, with a
saucy glance as she beckoned Alice, who
:Id Just entered the room, to come to

er. -

Ten days had. elapsed since the fire, and
Pearle's burns were now 8o nearly healed
that Dr. Murdock thought it would be
prudent for her to return to Ashton Manor
if she desired; and the day was set for, not
t0- motrow, ' but the day after,

No one could know what 1t cost to grant
this permission, for he knew that when
Pearle went Alice would go also since she
bad been mvited to gohome and remain
with her until Sir Harold’s residence was
ready to receive them.

George. Murdock had never dreamed,
during his ceaseless, tender care of the
unfortunate girl, while in her state of
imbeecility, that he was going to love
her with all the strength of his great heart
and he probably never would have dis-
coyered it if she had remained in that
belpless condition. He would bave gone
on tendiog her kindly and faithfally, de-
voting his life to her without a thought
;{m she could ever be anything nearer to

im.

But when the light of reason returned

to her dark eyes, when her face began to
brighten and glow with intelligence, and
her manner to change from its helpless
dependence to sweet and matronly dig-
nity, tempered with something of teserve,
his heart-pulaes began to quicken, and he
suddenly awoke to a consciousness of his
proul feblinfitoward her. ’
“Thetr therkowledgé thatshe was a wife
and her wretohed husbatid living, came to
blight every budding hore within his
breast. She could be nothing;to him, and
he had loved in vain,and every day in bher
presence only served to torture him, by
showing him how much dearer she was
becoming to him.

Then that dreadful accident occurred.
Adison Cheetham was dead, and Alice
free once more to wed whomever she
would, :

But pride now stung him with its poison
pointed arrows,

She was very rich, and he a poor, strug-
gliog dootor would be deemed calculating
snd presuming if he should seek to win
Sir Harold Cheswick’s weslthy ward, and
s0 he set a seal upon his heart and lips,
and suffered in silence.

Mrs. Murdock saw all this, and it trou-
bled her deeply. . She, too, loved the beau-
tiful woraan who had been so gentle and
patient during her belplessness, as she
would have loved ber daunghter, and it
would have comforted her greatly if her
nable son could have won her for his wife.

id Alice herself -mistrust-this state of
.things 2 - if the lovelycolorw ‘trept
into her.cheeks at the sound of- George
Murdock’s step énd veice; it her shyly
averted eye, when she found him regsrd-
ing her with & mournful, wistful look ; if
the sudden trembling of her white hand
whenever, 1ie_Jaid his fioger upon ber
pulse, where intlications that she: suspect.
ed the great Iove Tor her that grew and
throbbed in his heart, then signs were not
wanting to testify to1t.

The morning came at last, on which the
ruty bound for Ashton Manor were to
eave; tbe hour for parting drew near,
nut:lAlloe sought her friends to say fare-
well,

4 Dear Mrs, Murdock,” she said, twin-
ing her arms around the good woman's
neck, and laying her lips against her
cheek, ¢ you have been like a dear mother
to me, and I love you more than I can
tell you, Will you come and make me a
long, long visit when I an{ settled in Sir
Harold’s home ? It will not be far for you
to come,” she added, smiling, ¢ for you
will be in London also.’’

% Yes, my dear, 1 will come, and I am
glad that you will be so near us. Bot,”
she added with a nnohlnf look 1nto the
fair face, “ you will move in a very differ-
ent gircle from that which we frequent—
you will have friends who are wealthy
and fashionable, cultured, to claim your
time,” .

v But nothing will ever make thosé who
were 80 kind to me during my misfortune
less dear to me, Dear Mrs. Murdock,
don’t 1magine that I am going to forget,”
Alice urged, wistfully, balf reproachfully.

Mrs. Murdock tearfully embraced ber,
and returned the caress with an unutter-
able longing in her heart.

Alice then turned to the young physi-
cian, who had stood like some grim statue
regarding this leave-taking, and but for
the look of misery in his eyes, one could
al;:oet bave believed him to been petri-

She held out both hands to him; he
took them mechanically, and felt them
tremble like two frightened birds in his
clasp,

“To you,”” she began in suppressed
tones, “I owe a debt that I can never pay;
but—but—-"*

She could not go on. She lifed up her
tear laden eyes to his face and the look
which she saw there broke her down com-
pletely. Bhe bowed her head upon those
strong hands clasping hers—those kind,
tender hands that had done so much for
her, and burst into passionate weeping.

He shook like a reed at the act.

¢ May—May-~1 cannot bear this,” he
whispered, and grasped both-her hands in
one of his, he stretched forth-his right
arm and drew her to him for one brief in-
stant, murmuring, passionately: ¢ God
bless you—God ever bless you, and make
your-future bright and beautiful.”

He touched her forehead with his cold
lips, and then released her ; but the heart
against which she had leaned for that one
short moment was bounding with agony
and rebellion at this parting.

Did something tell her what he was suf-
I‘:rin,gr Did she, too, regret this separa-
tion .

Again she lifted ber eyes to his; there]
was a strange light in them—half defiant,
balf yearning, and her face was crimson
with blushes. .

# I should think you were bidding me
good-bye forever, youare so solemn about
it,”’ she sald, with a pretty little pout, and
an air, indescribable sometbing, that made
bis heart bound with a wild, sweet, sud.
den hope in his bosom, * But,” she con.
tinued, wiping the tears from her cheeks,
which grew redder every moment, *
want you to understand that it 1s to be for
only a very little. 1 have no idea of los.
ing sight of my dearest friends."

It was the slightest possible emphasis
that she put u the adjective—but it
was an emphasis, and it is strange how the
burden began to roll from bis soul, how
the gloom faded from bis face, and a glad
light eame oreeping intothe eyes so eager-
ly upon her expressive countenance.

Was it possible that she was holding
out & glimmer of hope to him? Had she
read his secret, and, understanding the
cause of his grief, taken this way to tell
bim that she was not indifterent to his
love ? ”

Her blushes eertainly iooked like it,
her shy, sweet glances, and the- little
petulant tone in whish she had spoken,
thrilled bim and gave him eot;r::o to be-
lieve that when a proper time elapsed
be migh speak and tell how dear she was
to him, and she would not turn .coldly
from him.

“ Mamms, mamms,

the coach has
pretty travelling suit, danced into the
room jast in time~to break a pause that
was becoming awkward to all parties.

George Murdock held out bis arms to
her and she sprang into them, and was
bugged with a ferver fhat made her
mother smile,

He must relieve his full heart in some
way, and he was thankful to the little
sprite for baving entered so opportunely,
or he might have been betrayed into
some unwise and premature expression
of his feelings,

He could not feel that it would be rght
to claim anything just now, remembering
that man so lately laid in his grave, not-
withstanding Alice’s confession that she
bad neither love nor respect for her hus.

band.

He could wait—the new-bora
his heart would kee
cheer bim as he went
his duties,

They were all gone af last; Pearle, with
Alice and Amy, Richard and her brother
back to Ashton Manor, where they were
all received with rejoicing. George Mur-
dook snd his mother returned to his
practice and their humble home in Lon-

in
for awhile, and
ck once more to

come,’”’ and little Amy, charming in her |-

Thus the play at Vannes was played
out, and all the actors has disappeared
from the stage.

How true 1t is that “all the world’'sa
stage, and all the men and women mere-
ly phyon; they have their exits and
their entrances, and one man in his {fme
plays many parts.”’

CHAPTER L.
PEARLE'S HAPPINESS,

All the world—sll Pearle’s world—re-
joiced and made merry over the

which their favorite bad bad from s life of
trouble and misery, and looked forward
with hopes and wishes or joy to the time
when she should go to reign in that
beautiful home whioh had been prepared
for her so long ago.

Nothing had been disturbed at Linden
Grange ; the beautiful rooms had all been
shut up, and the house had been desolate
enough, for Richard could not endure to
enter the place which he bad prepared
for his bride with so much of joy and hope,
and which afterwards bad only been to
mock him withts dreary loneliness.

Now, however, the silent rooms were
thrown opén once more; the bright glad
sunshine shone in at the windows, and
danced merrily and invitingly over every
beautiful thing that had been placed there
by such loving hands ; while Richard, bis
handsome face luminous from his recover-
ed joy, superintended a few little changes
and additions, that were to make this
home even more beautiful than it was for
the lovely bride, who at last was really
coming to gladden it with her presence.
Pearle pleaded for a small, quiet wed-
ding this time. ¢I dread a crowd,” she
said, with a elight shiver, as she remem-
bered the sea of curious, horror struck
faces which bad surrounded her on that
day when she left the altar, believing her
self the wretched wife of Adison Chee-
tham.,

So they let her have her way, and only
the intimate friends of the two families
were invited to witness the ceremony and
to thie marriage feast.

“ What will yoa be married in, Pearle 7"
Alice asked, one day, when such neces-
sary questions as this were up for dis-
cussion. N

These two victims of a bad man’s

cupidity and passion had grown very dear
to each other. Out of their mutual sor
row and trouble a besutiful friendship
was ripening, and no topic was settled by
either without the assenting voice of the
other,
Alice, or May, as she preferred for some
reason to be called now—* My name is
Marie, and I like the sound of May,” she
had said one day when Pearle had, play-
fully 1mitating Dr. Murdock's tone, called
ber by that name, and so they bad all
gradually adopted 1t—was blooming into
wonderful beauty ; every week added &
more rounded outline to her cheek, and
brought a brighter light to her eye, while
ever and suon she might be heard trilling
some sweet air to herself as her busy
fingers helped to fashion the pretty things
ber friend was to wear when she gave
herself to the man she loved.

“ What will you be married in, Pearle ?”

she had said,
The fair bride-elect grew sober at the
question ; there was much that was pain-
ful about these things, despite her joy.
Her bridal this time must not—should
not resemble in the least that former
mockery.

“1 will be married in simple white
tulle,” she said, gravely, after a long apd

.troubled silence; ‘“and Alice, your own

deft fingers shall weave my wreath of
flowers, but nothing more pretentious
than white violets and maiden-bair ferns.”

‘It will be lovely,” Alice said.

- Her whole heart was in this wedding,
and she could not seem to do enough for
the dear girl who had given a mother's
o:rfdmd love to her apparently orphaned
child. ; ot .

And s0, three months after her return
to Ashion Manor, Pearle Radclffe went
again to the church and gave herself
solemnly and reverently to the man whom
she loved.

The old rector's voice was tremulous
and husky as be performed the ceremony,
but a heartier blessing was never breathed
upon a bride than that which he pro-
pounced oyer Pearle when he made her
the wife of Richard Byrnholm.

A lovelier bride every one admitted
they had never seen. There was nothing
of the costly magnifience about Pearle’s
toilet on this occasien tha$ there had been
before, but she looked far more beautiful
every way.

There was some indescribable charm
about her that no one had ever seen be-
fore<a sweet and gentlydignity, s calm,
deep joy in her glorious eyes, and a
beautiful earnest shining through her
whole face that made her exceedingly
attractive,

To Richard Byrnholm the day was a
very solemn one., I{e could not, in all
his joy, forget that other day when every
hope bad been so suddenly and ruthlessly
crushed out of his life, and, though he
bad no fears now that anything could rob
bim of his bride, yet unpleasant memories
would force themselves upon them,

He was deadly white until the words
were spoken that bound Pearle to him
for life, then the unnatural pallor passed,
and, as they paused for & moment in the
vestry for the registry to be brought,
gatbered his wife to his heart, and, laying
his lips to hers, murmured :

¢ At last, my love, at last! God make

our lives one long expression of gratitude
of this {oy."
Pearle had no bride-maids this time
but the fair maidens who bad officiated in
that capacity before were all present, even
to the croaker, Miss Cbarlotte Brenton,
who was Miss Breton still and with no
prospect of becoming anything else.

Gentle Alice Armut was instantly at-
tracted toward Alice Renau, who looked

little clusters of purple violets; and the
two hovered ocontinually about Pearle,

sympathy they had with ber joy.

resent, as was also Sir Harold Cheswick.

contsining & life-like likeness of Grace
attached.

Lady Fennelses, too, and all her family
were invited ; but only her ladysbip, wjth
Francita and the two younger children,

a prince.

Fred led to the alter the ocurly-haired

perfect barmony was cemented between
the two families.

There was to be po tour. Pearle said
she was weary of wandering, spg longed
for the rest and quiet of home; and so,

bad beepn dispatobed, Richard Byroholm

ly missed s presence that had brighteped
the whole day for him, snd possessed by
a spirit of restlessness, he roamed from
room to room seeking it.

He could not find what he wished
among the guests, and passing up the
grapd stairway, he found himself in the
wide handsoge gorridor, which was used

arge ocollestion of porirait snd opber
psintings bung,

He began to examine these, walking
slowly down the hall,

As he drew near an alcove at the end,
he thought he sgy the flutter of & white
dress behind the crimson gurisjn yhich
hung from the arch.

SBomething instinctively told Lim who
was there. In & moment more ho bad
parted the drapery,and stood in the pres-
enge of the woman he sought. She
smiled as she s8id : .

“1 have been watebing tho pride and
groom on their way home, and wishing sl
manner of blessings upon them,’ and she
pointed to the carrisge slowly winding its
way over the distant road ; but the tell-
tale blood in her gheeks, and the shy
drooping of her lips, told him that she
had been watching him also.

“I bave been looking for you, May,”
Geo, Muardook said, gravely.

He couid not pall ber anything but
May; it was the name that he had given

don ; and Lady Fennelsea with her family
fo Dumbarton Priory.
t .

L d

ber when she was nameless to him, and 1t

! nuvorywwbl,.

e

very lovely in the finest and whites of
[ndia mushns, garnished with cbarmiog

their radiant faces testifying to the fall

George Murdock and his motber were

is gift to the bride was a magnifieent
diamond-studded necklace, with a locket :

responded by their presence to-the invita-
tion, although Camilla sent her kindest
wishes, and joined ber mother and sister
in testifying their deep gratitude fo Miss
Badocliffe in an elegant decorated chins
tea service, delicate and costly enough for

Pearle ignored eyerything unplessspt,
and treated them in the kindest possible
manner ; and in after years, when Master

black-eyed niece of our heroine, a bond of

after the sumptuous wedding breakfast
took his besufifyl bride directly to Linden
Grange. . .

After their departure Murdook suddep-

artly as a pioture gallery, snd where &

“For me! Can 1 do anything for
you1” she asked, demurely, while her
eyuvs were fixed on that distant arrhsa.

He reached down and took her hands.

“Yes; you can fill my life with hap-
piness, he said, in low, intense tones.
“ My darling, I have no words to tell
you all that my heart contains for you,
but my life shall live it, if you will give
yourself to me. Can you—will you be
my. wife 1

*She looked at him with
ness, and said, simply : .

* George, I owe my life to you——'

“ Nay, dear,” he interrupted, with s
glad smile, “I cannot take it as the pay-
ment of a debt,” but he gathered her
into his arms, nevertheless, as he spoke.
“Then I will give it to you freely,”
she answered, with a sigh of content, as
she nestled trustfully to him,

“Itis & blessed gift,” he whispered,
touching his lips to her forehead. Then
drawing back, and looking full into her
eyes, he continued: ¢ The world will
say, May, that I am a fortune-hunter to
seek you when I have nothing to offer
you save -my humble self, and, perhaps
a growing reputation. Do you care 1"
“No, George, for—I love you.”

And thus love laid low these most for-
widable of all barriers—wealth and po-
sition.

* % * * * *
“Richard, that Mr. Eugene Byrn-
holm, to whom you introduced me, yes-
terday, is very like you,” Pearle said,
the morning following her wedding, as
they were sitting in their sunny dining-
room and chatting over their cozy break-
fast. .

“He is my cousin, Pearle,
what do you think of his wife 1" Rich.
ard asked, with a peculiar expression
upon his handsome face.

“8he is lovely. What beautiful hair
and eyes:she has! I was strangely at-
tracted toward her ; and I do not know
how it is, but her voice sounded familiar

o me,” Pearle returned, musingly.

. % Eyeryone admires her ; and, Pearle,
Eugene's wife is—Ariel 1" 4

A vivid scarlet instantly flashed over
the fair bride's face and neck, and ting-
led even her delicate finger-tips, at this
unexpected intelligenco. .

Richard rose from the table, and go-
ing to her chair, lifted her face gently,
and bending down, kissed her tenderly
on the lips.

“I did not mean to startle you so,
dear,” he said, regretfully ; *“but come
with me to the library, and I will tell
you all Ariel’s sad story, and how it was
that I seemed to be guilty of double-
dealing.”

“No, Richard ; there is no need. I
have long been ashamed of my suspic-
ions,” Pearle began brokenly.

“ Darling, it is but right that you
should know all about it now ; it is a
secret no longer—then it was, and I was
bound by my word and honor to keep
ic.ﬂ

He drew her hand within his arm,
agd led her to the library. Wheeling a
low chair into the bay-window, he placed
her in it, and, seating himself upon a
bassock at her feet, he began :

“ Five years ago my cousin Eugene, a
kind-hearted but wild impulsive fellow,
first met Ariel Arkwright, the beauti-
ful daughter of a retired clergyman. He
fell desperately in love with her at once,
and she returned his affection. Their
courtship was ardent and short, and
though Ariel's father strongly opposed
the match, they were wilful, and were
married in less than six months from the
time of their first meeting. Ariel's father
died soon afterward—he had long been
feeble. She had no mother, no near re-
latives, and was left entirely dependent
on her somewhat unstable husband.
Eugene had no income beyond what his
father supplied him. He never applied
himself closely:to study, and had no pro-
fession, and it was a very unwise thing
for him to marry. When my uncle dis-
covered what he had done, he was soen-
raged at his folly and his disrespect to-
ward him in not consulting him upon so
important a question, tbltie stopped his
income, and sent him adrift without a

enny.

“In his trouble Eugene came to me,
asking my advice and assistance, and I
promised to aid him if he would agree to
forsake all his wild ways, and be faith-
ful to the beautiful wife that he had
won. He pledged himself, and I believ-
ed him to be sindge. But it was hard
work to find*a situation such as he was
fitted for, and several months passed be-
fore any opportunity to earn his living
presented itself. At last I learned that
a friend was going abroad and desired a
clerk. I applied for and succeeded in
obtaining the situation ; but the salary
fwas small, though my friend prowised
to inorease it if Eugene proved himself
efficient. 1t was a great trial that he
would have to be separated from his wife
for-a while, but he could not take her,
and'T told him that I would assume the
care of her while he was away. I hired
that little cottage which js called the
Dove-cote, furnished it for Ariel, and
supplied her with a servant. There her
little one was born, in less than three
months after her husband went away.
In the meantime, I diseovered that he
had been guilty of many discretions ;
there were debts of honor to be paid, and
many otber bills were presented, of
which he, 1 suppose had been ashamed
to tell me, )

“ I folt that money was no objectif I
could-do ‘anything to encourage and help
make a man of him, and I paid -every
one, but kept a strict account 6t every-
thing, and of the household expenses at
the Dove-cote, in that little book which
you saw. The poor child, his wife, so
alone and so young, clung to me as if I
had been her brother ; apd, indeed; she
was 80 sweet and loveable, that I was
not long in learning to regard her as a
degr sister. I went often to see her,
and gaye her pvery pomfort which I
could crowd into the little honse ; but I
had to do all this secretly, for Eugene
had msde me promise that no one should
know where his wife was yntil he could
retutn and give her a suitable home of
her own. He proved himself a valuable
and trustworthy clerk ; my friend be-
camne deeply interested in him, and
through his influence Eugene has now
obtained p eituation in London that
renders him ;hdapep_dep& angd ﬂe is as
happy as a man need to be, with his
lovely wife and beautiful boy, whom
they koth ipsisted in calling Richard,
out of gratitude to mp./!

“ How simple it al] seems, now that I
understand jt,” Pearle said with a sigh,
« Where did your cousin first meet his
wife 1" she asked, after a mofient.

#In France, during one of his wild
races over the country. They were
living there for the time on account of
her father's health, and she and Eugene
were married {h'thé very ssme church
where Alice Renau was wedded, “Ariel,
in some way, lost or destroyed lier mar.
riage certificate, and when she found
that her husband was returning to Eng:
land, she wrofp jpsisting that he should
go to Bar le Duc on his way home, and
bring her a copy of their marriage|
record. And so it happened that we
met him thero, 3pd jn that way dis-
covefed the record of that other mari.

),

grave sweet-

And

“How strange it all seems,” said
Pearle, meditatively. 'Fhen putting her
white hand upon her husband's shoulders
and bending so that she could look
into his face, she continued: “I am
proud of iy noble husband. Dear
Richard, forgive me for my unreason-
able suspicions of you—-" '

“Hush!” he interrupted, laying his
ﬁnferl playfully upon ber lifu. Ido
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not wonder that you suspected me; a
less suspicious person would have be-
lieved even worse than you did under
the circumstances. How you must have
suffered, my darling, that might when
you followed me to the Dove-cote. But
let us not dwell upon those days—Ilet us
forget the past in the bright present,
and what it promises for the future ; if
we have lost a year, we will try to make
the most of those to come.”

“The year has not been lost,” Pearle
returned, with grave sweetness ; *“ I be-
lieve I am far better fitted to be your
wife now than I'was before our trouble
overtook us. If my happiness had been
secured then—if everything had been
just as we wished, I fear I should have
lived selfishly and thoughtlessly all my
life. Now I have seen and realized
something of the sorrow there is in the
world, and the need there is that every
one should contribute out of his or her
life to brighten that of others. My les-
son in adversity taught me that God, not
self, should be first in our hearts, and
that to do good and deal kindly with
those around us, are duties which we
owe to him.”

Six months after the wedding at Ash-
ton Manor there wag another at Sir
Harold Chestwick’s residence in Hyde
Park Corner, London, where he gave
his adopted daughter into the care of
George Murdock.

Years have passed since then, and
Alice Renau reigns in her elegant home
a loved and honored wife,

Her husband has attained fame und
reputation as a skillful physician, and
is now employed in families where he
would -not have dreamed of being al-
lowed to enter.

His mother, a sweet-faced, silver-hair-
ed old lady, vibrates between the nur-
sery and school-room, and is never more
content than, when the day being over,
she gathers the inmates—a George, a
Margaret (petnamed Pearle), and a Jittle
Harold, together with the more sedate
Amy—around her, to relate some won-
derful story of that mystic long ago
“when she was young.”

Sir Harold, too, has his bright corn-
er in this pleasant home, and often de-
clares that the best investment he ever
made was when he adopted his charming
daughter upon that eventful day at
Vannes.

In Richard Byrnholm’s home there is
an Alice and an Allstone, but the chief
charm of that circlo is in the gracious
matron whose sweet and self-denying
life whose devotion not only to her own
family, but to the interests of all around
her, have drawn all hearts to her with a
love and reyerence that will long outlast
the years of her life, and then rise up
to call her * blessed.”

TIIE END.

Four Years of SBuffering.

Mrse. Torrance McNish, of Smith’s
Falls, Ont., after four years’ intense
suffering with Scrofula, from which her
head became bald, was cured by Bur-
dock Blood Bitters, after the best medi-
cal aid had failed.

e

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This der never varies. A marvel of purit,

stre

cal than the
in competition with the muititude of low tes'
short weight. alum or phosphate powders. 8o

le ‘ oans,

all Btreet, Naw York.
Bold at Wholesale |

A F. Randoiph & Bon.

SUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,

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

TOROXTO, ONT.
« W. GILLETT, Ci11CAGO, ILLe

¥'? of the CRLERRATED R0TAL TEAST CAXEL

wholesomeness, More economi-
ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold

ROYAL EAIIIG Powper Co. 106
n'l‘ndorloton. by Messrs.

lees, and indescribably mi; ble, physi-
cally and mentally; expericnce a scnse of
fullness or bloating after ecung. or of * goneo-
ncas,” or emptiness of stomach in the morn-
ing. cstm'u'ue ] , tt.tm- or bad ‘tute n:
mouth, irregular appeti 38, uen
headaches, blurred eyesight, in| spacks "
before the' eyes. nervous prostral

haustion, irritability of temper, hot flushes,
alternating  with Chmi sensations, lhnr]:
biting, transicnt pains herc and there, ood
fect, drowsiness after meals, wakefulness, or
dlsturbed and unrofreshing slecp, constan:
indescribablo fecling of dread, or of impend-
tnf calamity ?

f you have all, or any considerable number
of these symptoms, you are suffering from
that most common of American maladies—
Billove Dyrpepsia, or Torpid Liver, nssociated
with Dyspepsin, or Indigestion. Tho more
complicuted your discase hus become, the
greater the number and diversity of sympe
toma.  No matter what atage it_has reached,
Bir. 3’lerce’s Goldon Modical Discovery
will subdue it, if taken according to direc-
tiong for u reasonable length of time. If not
cured, complications muitiply and Consump-
tion of the Lungs, Skin Discascs, Heart Discase,
Rheumatism, Kldn(-r Discase, or other grave
maladics are quite liablo to set in and, sooner
or later, induce a fatnl termination.

Dr. Plorce’s Golden Medical Dise
covory ncts poworfully upon thesLiver, and
through thut great blood-purifying organ,
cleanses the system of all blood-taints and im-
purities, from whatever cause arising, It is
cqually efficacious in acting upon tho Kid-
neys and other excretory organs, cleansing,
strengthening, and healing their dxlmau. (]
an nplu“tlzlns’, restorative tonie, Promotel
digestion and nutrition, thereby buflding up
both tlesh and strength. Tn malarinl dj
this wonderful medicine has gained grea
celebrity in curing Fever and Agun, Chills and
Fever, Dumb Ague, and kindrad disopars,

DBr. Plerco’s Goldeu Mcd!eal Dise
covery

CURES ALL EiZR0ORS,

fromn a_common DBlotch, or l-;mytlun. to tho
worst Scrofula. Salt-rhcum, * Fever-sores,”
8caly or Rough Bkin, in short, all diseaseo
caused by blood aro conquered by thig
powerful, gurﬂ{lng and lm-tfomtlnﬁ medi-
cino. Great Eating Ulcers rapldly heal un

its henlu{‘n influence. Especiall) 1
festod | potenowl curing 7%

Erysipelas, Boils, Carbuncles, £o¢

ulous Sorcs and Bwellings, Hip

“ Whito Swoelli o

and Tolarged Glands.

rtamps for a large MTrentia: coiored
Poisu, on Bkin Diseases, o the snime amount
[ a Treatise on Scrofulous Aflections,

DR THZ BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.”

ghiy cleanse it by using Dr. Plorce’s
n Nodical scovory, and good

ya, a_fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital
rongth und bodily health will be estublished.

CONSUMPTION,

which is Scrofula of thhe Lungs, Is arrcsted
and cured by this remedy, if taken in tho
earlier stages of tho discase. I'romn its mar-
velous power over this terribly fatal disease,
when first offering this now world-famed rem-
edy to the public, Dr. Pleroce thought seriously
of calling it his ** ConsuMPTION CURE,” but
abandoned that name as too restrictive for
a medicine which, from its wonderful com-
bination of tonic, or ltrenhthenlng, alterativ
or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, pectoral, an
nutritive .groge es, is unequaled, not on]
08 & rem 'or Consumption, but for
Chronie Diseases of tho

Liver, Blood,wanq nl.:ﬂ",gf;

For Weak Lun|
ness of Breath, Chronic Nasal Catarrh, Bron-
chit ; énl:' s‘cvi.hr:i Oous?:..dn’nd kindred
! n

dou:. Dml;lm. .s‘?i.ﬁ‘o, or Bix Dottles

for 3
Send ten oents in stamps for Dr. Plerce's
book on &mmpﬁon. Adp.drul.

World's Dispensary Medical Assoclation,
663 Main St, BUFFALO, N. X,
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INTERGULU!!_A_L RAILWAY
'87 Winter | Arr_gngement '88

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

Trains will leave St, Johns

Day Express,
Accommodation,..

Express for Sussox.

Express for Halifax & Quebeo,.

A Bleeping Car will run dally on the
130 to Haftg: "

On TURSDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, &
Sln&ln%.cn for Montreal will be attached Lo
the Quebec Express, and on MoxDAY, WEDNES.
DAY and FRIDAY, a Bleeping Oar will be'attach-
od at Mencton.

«Traing will arrive at St. John:

Express from Hallfax & Quebec,

Express from Sussex,............. weree
Accommodation,

Day Express,

'mn-o- All Tralns are run by Eastern Standard

D. POTTINGER,
Ohief Superintendent.

Do you feel dull, languid, low-spirited, life-
A sern -'%oth
8¢

ing
tion or ex-

stri

Wila

di

L

affe

RAILWAY OFFICR,
Monecton, N, B., Novei ber 23nd, 1887,

RAILWAY CO.

ALL RAIL LINE.

Arrangement of Trains.--In
effect April 2nd, 1888,

LEAVE FREDERICTON

(Eastern Standard Time.)

6 00 A. M.—~Express for 8t. Joun, and inter.
mediate polnl% for MoAdum Junction
Vanceboro, Babgor, Portiand, Boston and
holnu West; St, du:hon st. Andrews,

oulton, Woodstoo l’ruquo Inle,
Grand fally, Kdmundston, and points

orth,
11 80 A. M,~For Frederliolon Junotion, 8t.
Jonn, and points Kast,
8 2 P, M.—For Frederioton Junotion, Bt. John
and polnts East.
ARRIVR AT FREDERIUTON 1
805 A. X—FKrom Fredericton Junotion,- St
John, and points Kust,
%15 ». M,~From Fredericton .{’unouon. Vanoe-

LAURANCE'S

SPECTACLES

—AND=~

Eye-Glasses,

S -
BARGAIN,

AVE & lot of Lsurance's best anlll?
iasses, (both In Glass nnd Pebbles) which
1] sell at 20 per cent,

I
LESS THAN (08T,

This is & rare chance fo sertire 8 frst-olass Artls
cloata ' ‘e

}OW PRIOCE,

GEORGE H. DAVIS'
DRUGGIST,

Oor, Queen and Regent Sts.
FREDERIOTON

ngor, Portland, Boston, and
goinu West; vst. Andrews, Bt. Stephen,
oulton and Woodstook.
74 p. M.—Express from ¥t, John, aud inter.
mediate points,

LEAVE GIBSON
800 A.N :.Enxpnu for Woodstock and points
ria.

' ARRIVE AT GIBSON
808 . Ir.-lxprou from Woodstock, and points
orth, A

F. W. CRA'
LEOD, . QGen'l Mu.ager.
Bouthern Division,

A, J, HEATH
(en’l Pass, and

Burdock
Y5

H D. Me
Sup’t

WILL CUR OR RELIEVE
BILIQUSNES. 122
gt o,
JAUNDICE, OF THE HEART,

ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY O
'W"?’ﬂﬂ SKIN,

£
THE 8TOMACH,
YNES.

SALT BHEUM,

ﬂe]lﬁasﬂ, bh

AERML, Y Ing from
G, S
T, RILBORN & 0., ™*¥SRtwra

" GREAT RUSH |

e vt

New b and 10 Cent Store,

© Queen 8t., Frederioton.

JUST OPENED :

A large Blook of Kew foods ponsipLing oL’
Glassware, Tinware, Woodenware,
Hardware, Jewelry, Soaps,” Ple-

tures, Tops and thousand

o of Useful and Faney

""" Artjcles, af

8 and 10 Cents Each.

Sorewrs. Sorews.

UST RECEIVED:—4 Oases ocontalning’ 450
‘ood Screws, assorted sizes, and for

Gross W
R, OHESTNUT & SONS,

sale low by

made in the last few months.
SEWING MACHI

Or our Small Machine for
terms.

Every Machine Warranted ! If

large commissions paid Agents.

FreprricTON, March 7, 1488,

&& Our sales of Organs this year has been very large.
PRICES suit the people. - We employ no Agents but give the buyer the

MecMURRAY & Co

SEWING MACHINES

—AND—

ORGANS.

We are going to sell 100 each this year, if we are to judge bé
B

the sales
Our prices are for the BEST

NE in the Market

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

$20.00, or $22.60 on same

mot satisfactory, money refunded !
The LOW

&&" Call and see us or write for prices.

McMURRAY & Co.

The ‘¢ “O0D LUCK.”

ELEVATED OVEN.

Oven Stove in the market.

OVEN 14x14x %, FIRE BOX 47 -3 INCHES,

The Good Luck-Etevated Oven Cook Stove, is the best Elevated Oven Btove in
the market to-day. This Stove is guaranteed to bake faster than any Elevated
The damper on top of Stove,
of fire, doing away with all necessity for a Damper in the 8moke Pipe.

B EVERY RTOVE GUARANTEED.

FOR SALE AT

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE,

Opposite County Court House.

ves complete control

A GOOD WATCH, we have them
Nickre Ca

Any mistake in examinin

all styles and prices,

k=

NOT BE DECEIVED, BUT CALL AT J. D. FOWLER'S IF

YTOoU

Would like to see the FiNEsT Brock of RICH ENGLISH JEWELRY, in
SETTS, N CKLT 8, RINGS, LoCRETS, LACE PINS, SCRAP PINS, GENTLEMAN'S
S1eNET RINGS, BUTTONS, EIC., ETC., ETC.

If you should

WANT

in GoLp, SILVER, GOLD-FILLED and
SES, at prices

TO

Suit all. In SILVERWARE our stock is now full in all lines, consisting
of TeA Serts, IcE PiTcHERS, CAKE BASKETS, FRUIT DIsHES,
OEIVERS, CA8STORS, JEWEL OAsES, VAsEs, NAPKIN RINGS, ETC.
for a Christmas Present you cannot -

MARE

my stock before purchasing elsewhere.
have a full line of CLOCKS, FRENCH ENGLISH and AMERICAN,

CARD RE-
In looking

We
ranging from $1.25 to

$100,00 ?

'EFr REMEMBER THE PLACE

JAMES D. FOWLER.

Directly Opp. Post Office.

DoooEMr 24, 1087,

shadeg and colors, Velveots, Plushes,
uares, rfs, Corsets, Hose, G
otbing, in Ulsters, Overcouts, Reefers, Con
ian Tweeds and Worsted (‘oatings, Furnis
id Mitis, Gloves and Bracos, Also, G
Drills. Bwansdowns, Table Linens, Towellings'
Table and Floor Oil Cloths, Ourpots eto, Horse

%ADIR’ DRESS GOODS in Oashmeres
(o]

Frederioton, December 14, 187

1887 DECEMBER,

S Prices will compare favorably with any in the ‘Crade.

1887

0

LARGE STOCK and LOW RATES

—AT=

OWEN SHARKEY’S,

POMPRISING IN XIND THE FOLLQWING, VIS (=

Serges, Buitings, and Bt
oket . Ulster
loves und Kyr Ca

; & ] goodl in all da.j}:.ﬁ"
Mana! Yollow 8id-330e" Rabdz.Aeads
nao‘olor |

n 3
Birte, Tiow,

Blankets, Sle
ﬂonnnu always on haad,

OWEN SHARKEHY.

, "BELL”

\i Unapproached for
e Tone and Quality,

OATALOQUES FREE,

BELL & (0., Guelp, Ot

“Per 8. 8, Persian from Liverpeol,

JUST RECKIVED (==

ELLOWS for Blucksmiths, 8 Anvils for
8 p Blacksmiths, 12 Hench Vices for Blaok.
smiths, 1 case Vice Pins only, ¢ Bundies Gul.
vanized Water Palls, 1 Bundle Bheet, Brass and
Qopper, 1 Cask Garden Tools, Mill kiles and
pe! 718 ussorted, 1 Caso Bootch Angers,
angorted sizes, 5 Caxen Goneral Hardwnre, 4
Bundles Hay Wire, 80 Fathoms Large Olalji.
Holauc;i of our Bpring st 1"&0 urr?vo o y
uext, and all for sale at Hottoth, Prices .

', CHESTNUT & SONS,

C HOLER g

CHOUERA'INFANTUM

>

L

ALL SUMMER COML AINTS

Sato8yALLFareRs

/ 7
,/,/ /// /-/

H. G. G. WETMORE,

| Auctioneer, é&.c.,

AN taken the store on the li’npor

Pbanlx next to L. P. La

smith where h prepared to reoelvo
niture and Goods of all kinds for Auotion
Privato Bale. He will nlso give attention .to
Austion Bales of every desoription, "

'ormu_inoderate, returns prompt, and busle

pess confidential. ) “
redorioton, August 10, 1§97,

H. D. CURRIE, D.D. .
Surgeon Den@t.

OFFIOL
First Door below Peoples Bank, Queen
Stroet, Frederioon, N, B, *

Or'n,c;n Houns=d A, M, o1 P, M. 3108, nd 7
Fro&oﬁolou, May 2. 1887

DR. MGALLISTER,

DENTIST,
OKFIOK, | B
Queen Btreot, Opposite Queen Hotel,

Tho Painless Extraction of Tco'h
o spocialty.

side of
Vs,

REF™ Do not fopget you van get u fyll roy
of Gum "I'eeth for Veny Low Casit Rarg,

F.J. SBERY, 1.0, G 1.

Licentitate of the Royal College
I'onucum£ ofEdlnb'{argh.; !.‘ o/"'

Licentitate of the Royal O '
cs::racom tf;’zdmbm!yh; ollcqa of
'

f

Licentitate of the Faoulty of P
clans an Surgoonq of%l{mc':.m

o —

Spoocial Certifioate in Midwifery,
S c———r—
oOrPION:

Pishers’ Bulding, Cor, Quaen aad York Strwes,
Rastpawce~—100 Brunswick Stsesh:
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