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- well enough not to be a burden here any

.His was undoubtedly one of those natures

ROSES.

Let me lie where the roses grow,

Let them their fresh green branches throw
Around my mound in the grass,

Let them lift in their fullest glow

Their faces high to laugh and show
A welcome to those who pass.

But let no sound by me be heard;
Babble of stream or song of bird,
Be stilled in the calm earth’s breast,
In the quiet gloom let me lie,
When the tired ear and weary eye
May take their well-earned rest,

The day is gone, so long and drear;
Sweet it is to be resting here,
In the long and silent night,
For fear and grief away are swept:
Bitter tears are no longer wept,
While I wait for endless night.

Light to reveal the cherished dead

In lands from which all ills have fled,
And the ruins which death hath made,

Lands which never shall hear a sigh,

In which nothing but death shall die,
And the roses never fade.

. Witerature.
A LIFE FOURSQUARE.

CHAPTER XL1IIL.
TRUE NOBILITY.

At the end of two hours Earle went
back to his charge, with a letter in his
hmdo 4

Tom had been much refreshed by his
nice dinner, and had been asleep for an
hour.

But he now lay with a troubled, anxious
expression on his face, which Earle could
not fail to notice, even though his lips re
laxed into a faint smile of welcome at his
entrance,

He went up to the couch where he was
reclining, and said, as he handed him the
letter:

# ] would like, if you feel able, to have
you direct this letter to your mother, and
after that you can read it, if youn like. |
have thought it best to write her some
thing of your illness, knowing that she
must be very anxious at not hearing from
you for so long. 1 would gladly have done
so before had you spoken of it.”

“ Thank you, sir,’”” Tom said, in a low
voice, as taking the envelope and the pen
filled with ink that Earle had broughi |
bhim, he directed the letter 1n rather a
trembling hand. Then he unfolded it and
read the few simple words that were
written within,

“ Dear Mapax,” it sald, ¢ your son has
been quite sick during the past three months
and I write this that you may feel no far-
ther anxiety regarding him. Heis improv-
ing daily, and will, we hope, soon be well.
Should you feel able to come to him, you
will come directly to Wyecliffe, where you
will be cordially received. Inclosed you
will find a sum which your son would have
set;t you before now had he been able to
write.

Very truly,
EARLE WAYNE.”

A five pound note had been inclosed
within the letter, at the sight of which
Tom Drake’s lips suddenly tightened into
a firm line.

He read the letter through, and, when
he had finished, it dropped from his fin
gers upon the counterpane, and lay there
while he turned his face to the wall, and
for some minutes did not speak,

“ What did you do that for 7"’ he at last
demanded almost fiercely, but with lips
that trembled in spite of himself,

“ To comfort an aged, anxious mother,
and give a sick fellow a chance to see 2
familiar face. You would surely like to
see your mother, Tom 7"’

“Yes; but it will be a little hard on
the old lady when she finds we’ll have to
part again so soon,’’ he said, with & stony
look in his eyes.

“Don't think of that now,”” Earle said
kindly. ¢ Is there anything more you
would like me to add to the letter ?”

Tom shook his head, and, picking up
the letter and the note, tried to replace
them in the envelope, but his hand shook
80 that he could not do it,

Earle gently took them from him, fold-
ed and sealed the letter, and went out
leaving him alone.

A groan burst from the huge chest of
the once hardened wretch as the door
closed after him, and, burying his head io
his pillow, he lay a long time without
moving,.

The next morning he seemed very silent
and much depressed. It was a fine day,
and Earle took him for a drive in the
beautiful park around Wycliffe.

Ile did not talk much, but appeared
lost in thought, until the horses’ heads
were turned toward home: then he as
tonished Earle by seizing his hand and
bursting out:

% Sir, can you believe a wretch like me
has any heart left? I didn’t think it my
gelf, but you've got down to it at last.
I'll plead guilty—though once I thought
that ten thousand devils couldn’t drive
me to it { but you’ve broke me down com
pletely ; I never can hold up my head
again, and 1 deserve the worst they can
give me. I’d like it over with and settled
as soon as possible after she has been
here. She’ll not stay long, probably. I'm

longer, and I'd feel easier in my mind to
know just what 1s before me.”

The poor fellow was frightfully pale, and
80 excited that his sentences were dis
jointed and broken, and spoken through
teeth so tightly shut that Earle could hear
them grate.

The young marquis was deeply affected
he had uttered no fawning or servile pro-
testations of sorrow or shame, asked for
no mercy, expected none; but he could
see that he was, as he said, *“ completely
broken down ;"' his heart had been melt
ed by kindness, and little shoots of the
original good that was in him had be-
gun to spring up 1n the unusual atmos-
phere by which he had recently been sur-
rounded,

‘Earle believed that a great and radical
change was begun in the man, apd, if
rightly dealt with now, he might be saved.

Kindness had melted him; then why
had he not a right to feel that kindness
would hold him and mold him anew?

which grow reckless and harden itself
against everything hke stern justice and
punishment, and only grow more desper-
ate at the thought of penalty,

If tried and sentenced now for the at-
tempt at robbery, even though he might
protest himself deserying of it, yet he
would go to his doom in dogged, sullen
silence ; nothing would ever reach his bet
ter nature again, and he would die as mis-
erable as he had lived.

“Tom,”’ Earle said, gravely, after a
thoughtful silence, during which these
things hbhad passed through his mind,
¢ from what you say, I judge that you re-
gret your past life, and, if you were to live
it over again, you would spend it very dif-
ferently.”

¢ Regrets won’t do me any good, and I
don't like to cry for quarter when I'm
only getting my just desert,” he gaid,
with a kind of reckless bravery; then he
added, with a heavy sigh that spoke vol-
umes: “ But I think it would be sort of
comforting to a chap 1if he would look
back and feel that he tried to live like a
—man,”’

“Then why not try to live like a ‘ man’
in the future 7’ Earle said, earnestly, his
fine face glowing with a noble purpose.

“ Transportation for life 1sn’t likely to
give a body much courage for anything,”
the man answered moodily, his face hard-
ening at the thought.

“No ; and [ hope no such evil will ever
overtake you to discourage you, if you
really have a desire to mend your course,
Tom, you expect that I am going to ar-
raign you before a tribunal. and have you
punished for the wrong you have. done
me; but—I am going to do no such
thing.”

A gasp interrupted him at this, and
Tom Drake sank back in the carriage
as if the intelligence bad taken all his
strength ; but Earle went on:

“1f you had appeared to have regret for
the past—if, as you gained 1n strength,
you had exhibited no sorrow, nor expres-
sed any appreciation of what had been |
done for you, or any desire to retrieve
your errors, I might have felt that it
would be better for others that you should
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you employment as soon as you are able
for it, and as long as you show s disposi.
tion to live aright, I will keep the secret
of your past, and no harm shall ever come
to you an account of it. Now tell me,
Tom, if you are willing to make the trial ?
Shall we start fair and square from this
moment, and see how much better we
can make the world for having lived in
it? and Earle turned to the astonished
man with a frank, kindly smile on his
earnest. handsome face, The man was
speechless—dumb.

Such a proposal as this had never occur-
red to him. He had fuilly expected that
as soon as he should be able to bear 1t he
would be transferred from his present
luxurious quarters to some vile prison,
there to await his trial, and then he had
no expectation of anything better than to
be sentenced to banishment as a convict
{‘pfr a long term of years, or perhaps for
ife.

Instead, here was hope, happiness, and
the prospect of earning an honest living
beld out to him, and by the hand of him
whom he had so terribly wronged.

No words came to his lips to express
bis astonishment, nor the strange tumult
of feelings that raged within his heart
His whole soul bowed down before the
grand nature that could rise above his
own injuries and do this noble thing.

Tamora, Queen of the Goth, when suing
for the life of her first-born son, prayed
thus before Titus Andronicus:

“Wilt thou draw near the nature of the
gods?

Draw near them, then, in belng merciful;

Sweet mercy is nobility’s true badge.”

And thus Earle Wayne partook of the
nature of the gods; his mercy, his graund
self-abnegation and forgiveness, with the
helping hand held out go kindly to one ot
earth’s lost and degraded ones, was in
deed the surest badge of his nobility.
And Marion Vance, in her meekness, had
prophesied truly when she told him, on
her dying bed, that “ good would come
out of her sorrow.”

She had said : :

“ You may, perhaps, be a nobler man
for haying been reared in obscurity ; you
will, at all events, realize that a noble
character 18 more to be desired than a
mere noble-sounding name.”’

cepts that she had so untiringly taught
nim during those long, sorrowful years
when she was so sadly and uncomplaingly
bearing her banishment and disgrace.

Tom Drake dropped his face upon his
hands to hide the humility and reverence
ne could not speak, and the tears he
could not stay and was ashamed to show.

Earle Wayne's enemy was utterly rout
ed at last : he bhad stormed a citadel by a
method of warfare hitherto untried, and
it lay in ruins at his feet.

“[—I'm afraid I do not quite under-
stand., You will not bave me arrested or
“tried—] am to be a free man ? Tom Drake
breathed, in low, suppressed tones,

“No; if you are sentenced to drag out
a weary term of years as a convict, you
would become discouraged, and be ready
for almost any desperate deed if you
should live to return; and, Tom, I have
come to believe that you would really
like to lead a better life from what your
past bhas been.”

“I would, eir, I would; but I never
should bave thought about 1t but for you
—but for that bullet. It was indeed, as
you said, & ¢blessing in disguise,’’’ he
said, weakly but earnestly.

Earle smiled his rare, luminious smile,
then said, gravely :

“Then 1 will help you all I can; but
you must do your share also; it cannot
be done in & moment, and you must not
get disheartened. It will be something
like this wound of yours; sin, like the
bullet has entered deep—the disease lies
1eep, and only the most rigid and skill
ful handling, with patience and endur
ance, will work the cure.”

He did not preach him & long sermon
on humean depravity, original sin, and the
wrath of God,

This little warning was all he then

gave, hoping by practical illustration to
draw him by and by nearer to the Divine
Master whose commands he was en
deavoring to obey.
“ And you—you make no account of
aaything? You forgive all those three
years—the harm to the girl? How can
you?” and the man lifted his earnest,
vggndering eyes to the grand face at his
side.

“Yes, Tom, I can forgive it all,’’ Earle
said ; but his face grew pale and a trifle
pained at the remembrance of all that
those words called up; “and I shall feel
that the experience was not 1n vain if you
do not disappoint my expeotations., I1f
you will faithfully and honestly strive to
overcome whatever there is of evil within
you, or what ever may tempt you in the
future, I shall feel that your character re
claimed is the ¢ good’ that has come out
of my ‘sorrow.’ Tom, will you strive to
make an honest man, God’s noblest work,
of yourself? I want your promise.”

“ Sir, from the bottom of my heart I'd
like to be an honest man, but--1'm afraid
[ can’t stand it,’”” he said huskily.

“(Can't stand what, 'I'om ?’’ Earle asked,
with.a look of perplexity and anxiety.
Were the temptations and habits of the
old life so strong that he could not relin
quish or overcome them ?

“] feel as if a millstone had crushed
me; I'm afraid I can’t stand it to face
you day by day, with the memory of all
’ve done staring me in the face.”
Earle’s face lighted—this was the best
proof he had had of the man's sincerity.
“ Tom, I want to tell you a little story;
you will recognize 1t, perhaps, as you say
your mother is a Christian woman, There
was once & Man who was crushed beneatb
the sins of a world. He wore a ecrown of
thorns, and the purple robe of scorn and
dericion. His tender flesh was pierced.
bruised, and mangled by His enemies.
and his omly cry was, ‘Father, forgive
them, for they know not what they do.’
There came a time when I realized that
my sins helped to do all this, and I felt
something, as you say, as 1f & ¢ millstone
had crushed me,’ and as if [ could never
live in His presence with the memory o!
it ever in my mind., But I read in his
His word, ‘Thy sin are remembered no
more against thee forever; they are blot
ted out.” Of course we cannot actually
forget all that we have suftered, nor who
was the immediate cause of it, but we cap
cherish no evil—we can regard and treat
as kindly those who have injured us as if
it had never been. That is the way |
want to ‘blot out’all the past between
you and me. Do you understand me,
Tom ?”?

“ Yes, sir,” Tom Drake said, in scarcely
audible tones, but his face was full of
feeling and of an earnest purpose,

“May I feel, then, that I can trust you
fully from this hour.

“You may sir,” very decidedly the
reply came; and for a moment’s hesita
tion, he continued, in a resolute tone:
“I’ll not waste my breath or weary you
with promises; but, gir, I'll begin to live
from this moment.”

“’I'nat is right ; and here is my hand to
seal our compact;'’ and the young Mar
quis of Wyclitfe grasped the hand of poor
degraded Tom Drake as heartily as if he
had been another peer of the realm.

He had won an enemy—he had con-
quered a reckless, defiant human heart,
with neither sword nor spear, but by the
power of love and kindness.

Thrice blessed Marion Vance! Out of
her sorrow had grown her Christanity.
out of her Christanity had grown the
education of this noble man, and out of
his nobility the salvation of another.
Who can estimate the mighty influence
of a pure example and faithful precepts ?
Did she, now looking down upon this
gcene, realize toward what all the dark
and winding path of her desolate life had
tended ?

She had learned to trust while here,
where the way was so dark that she could
not see; and may we not hope that faith
had now ended in sight, and that the
joy she had missed on earth was increased
a hundred fold m the better world ?
Neither Earle nor his companion spoke
again during the remainder of their drive.
Tom Drake went immediately to his
rooms when they reached the house, and
no one but himself and his Maker knew
how he passed that solitary hour that fol-
lowed his return,

Earle gave the reins to a groom, and
went to the library to see if there were
any letters, but a servant met him on
the way and handed him a telegram that
had just arrived. It was a cable dispatch
from the United States.

CHAPTER XLIV.

SUMNER DALTON'S CONPES?ION,

be put where you could dono further mis.
chief. Butif you really want to try to be- '
come a good map, | am willing to help
you. I wiil be your friend; I will giVel

The tolegram was from Paul Tressalia,
and extremely starting and imperative in
its nature,

“ Mr, Dalton can live but a short time,’”

He was now living out the pure pre |

it said, “and begs continually for you.
Come at once. Editha also desires it.”

Earle was deeply excited by what he
read.

George Sumner Dalton dying !—face to
face at last with the terrible messenger
wlllit!), sooner or later, comes to summon
a

He was asking for him—longing for the
gon whom he had wronged and hated all
his life-long !

For the moment Earle's heart rebelled
at the thought of going to bim, for if he
went, he felt he must be ready to forgive
everything—his own and bis mother’s
wrongs, and be at peace with the man
who was soon to stand before the Supreme
Judge to answer for his earthly career.

Could he do this in all sincerity ?

He stood there in the grand ball of his
ancestors, with bent head and stern, cor-
rugated brow, asking himself these ques:
tions over and over again.

Then the words that be had spoken only
a little while before, to Tom Drake, came
to his mind :

““Forgive, as we are forgiven.”

It was as if Marion's gentle spirit, hov-
ering over him, had whispered the words
in his ear—as il from the realms of peace,
where she dwelt, she had brought him an
olive branch to bear across the waters to
the erring, dying one.

«“] will go,”’ he said, at last, a pitiful
expression replacing the stern look, a
graye though kindly light beaming from
his eyes. ¢ I will go, and God help me to
go in the right spirit. Editha, too, desires
it,”’ he repeated, reading from the tele-
gram, ‘‘and that of itself should make me
willing.

And yet, much as he longed to see the
beloved one once more, he felt as il he
could never endure asecond parting from
her., Then graver thoughts presented
themselves,

If Mr. Dalton should die, what would
become of Editha ?

She had not a friend in the world on

whom to depend; would she feel that
she could now return with him and share
his home ?
' The matter troubled him deeply, and
yet he clearly felt that it would be his
duty henceforth to protect and care for
her,

He went into the library and consulted
the papers,

A steamer would sail the next day from
London, and he decided that he would go
at once,

He might not be in time tosee Mr. Dal-
ton alive, but he would not delay; he
would do his best to grant his request,
let the result be what it might.

He disliked very much leaving Tom
just at this time. He knew that he de-
pended upon bhim for enconaagement,
and would doubtiess be very much de-
pressed, if not discouraged, if he went
away for any length of time,

But it could not be helped, and the test
might be beneficial, It would at all events
teach him self reliance, and perhaps prove
the man’s sincerity better than in any
other way.

He went at once to him and said :

“«Tom, ] am very unexpectedly called
away. 1 am sorry that it happened just
at this time, but it cannot be helped.

'‘an you mapage with only the servants
for company uatil your mother arrives ?”

“Yes, sir; but will you be gone long?”

“ ] do not know how long; I cannot fix
any definite time for my return, as it de-
pends upon others rather than on myself.
You will be quite lonely, and [ am sorry
on your account.”

“Never mind me, sir; but—I bope it's
ao trouble on my account,' and he glanced
anxiously at the telegram, which Karle
still had in his hand.

“ No—oh, no. I may tell you, I sup-
pose—it 1s more trouble for Miss Dalton ;
ver father is dying, and they have sent for
we,’” Earle explained.

¢ To the United States, sir!” Tom ex-
claimed, in dismay, and feeling as if some
strong support was shipping from under
him.

“ Yes, and I may have to be absent a
month or two, perhaps longer; but you
must try to make the best of it. Your
mother will probably arrive by to morrow,
and I would be glad if she could remain
with you until I return,” Earle said think-
ing his mother’s influence, and love, and
care would be the best guardians he could
possibly leave 1n his absence.

“Thank you, sir,” Tom answered,
heartily ; then, after thinking a moment,
he added, wistfully ; ¢ 1 am gettingstrong
and well so fast that I would like to begin
to do something, sir, If you could leave
me some work I should be glad , and the
time would not seem so long,”’

Earle thought a moment, and then
asked :

“ Are you good at accounts ?”’

«] used to be fair at them, I learned
Comer's method after I went to America,
thinking to make a business man of my-
gelf.”

“Then if you would take the trouble to
straighten out some accounts that got
badly mixed during the last year of the
old marquis’ life, it would help me won-
derfully.

Tom's face brightened at once.

«[ should like 1t,” he said, eagerly ; and
[farle felt better at once about leaving
him, knowing that if he felt he was mak-
ing himself useful, he would be more con-
tented,

The next day found him on board the
« Ethiopia,” bound for New York, and
scarcely able to control his impatience,
even though the ncble steamer, with favor-
ible wind and weather, was plowing the
pathless waters with unusual speed.

At the end of eight days he stood once
more upon American soil, and an hour or
two later found him again ascending the
steps of Mr. Dalton’s residence.

His hand trembled as he pulled the
bell, and his heart beat with heavy, pain.
ful strokes, so many memories, both sweet
and bitter, agitated him.

A servant let him quietly in, and an
ominous stillness at once struck a chill to
his heart,

“Is Mr, Dalton living ?"’ he asked.

“ Yes, sir, but very low,” was the reply.

He led him to the same little reception
room where he had seen Editha on that
day before Christmas, and where she had
given him that bunch of holly, and wish-
ed him, not the stereotyped * Merry
Christmas,”” but “peace, good-will to
men,”’ instead.

It came to him now, that sweet mes-
sage, with strange vividness, and he grew
suddenly calm and solemn as he realized
that it had indeed come with ¢ peace’ 1n
his heart, and ¢ good-will'’ toward one
who had been his life-long enemy.

He gave his card to the servant, and
then sat down to wait. Would Editha
come to greet him? he asked himself,
and would he be able to meet her asa
brother should meat a sister ?

I'ifteen minutes elapsed, and then a
door softly opened again, Earle turned,
his heart leaping to his throat, but it was
not Editha.

He saw a strange but noble-looking wo-
man coming towards him, and wondered
to see her there, :

He bowed courteously, but she cordially
extended her hand, as her eyes sought
his card, which the servaut had given her
and upon which was simply engraven the
two names he had always borne. He
made no display of his title, nor of his
new position.

¢ Mr, Wayne,”’ she said, we hardly ex-
pected you to.day; but I am very glad
you have arrived. My nyme is Sylvester,
and ] am the only one at liberty to come
to you just now,

Earle returned her greeting, wonder-
ing who Mrs. Sylvester could be—certain-
ly not the housekeeper, for her manner
and bearing forbade him to believe that
she occupied that position; acd he had
heard Editha say they had no near rela.
tives living.

She might be some friend or neighbor
come in to relieve her and share her lone
ly vigils, he thought

He inquired if Miss Dalton was well,
and noticed that a queer little smile
wreathed the lady’s lips, a8 she replied :

“ Editha 18 quite well, and is sleeping
just now. Mr. Dalton had an extremely
distressing night, and she would persist
in sitting up with bim until nearly morn-
ing. The poor darling has been rermit-
ting in her care, and is nearly worn out,’’
Mrs. Sylvester concluded, speaking with
great tenderness.

Earle then inquired concerning Mr,
Dalton’s illness and its cause.

“That is a long, long story, and 1 will
leave 1t for Editha to tell you when she
wakes, and you are rested. I will only
say that it was brought on by excessive
excitement, during which he ruptured a
blood vessel.” ;

Earle expressed great surprise at this,
and madam coutinued :

« He recovered somewhat from his first
attack of bleeding, and we were hoping
his recovery would be permanent, when
be bad another, since which he has been

rapidly failing. As soon as be became
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conscious that he could not live, he seem-
ed to be exceedingly troubled regarding
some injury which he had done you, and
wished you sent for immediately. He
will be much relieved to know of your
arrival, for he has been very restless and
anxious ever since Mr. Tressalia sent
the telegram.”

* Is there no possible hope of his re-
covery 1’

“No ; there is not the slightest hope
of that. The physician does not think
he can live many days. Now, if you
will excuse me, I will go and see it he
feels able to see you, as he wished to be
told the moment you arrived,” madam
concluded, rising, and with a graceful
bow, left him once more alone.

She had not been gone many minutes
when a servant entered, bearing a tray,
on which was arranged a most tempting
lunch.

“ Madam directed this to be served
here,” explained the servant ; and again
Earle wondered who this cultivated
woman could be, who was evidently a
pewer in the house.

He partook of the lunch, however,
with evident relish, for he was hungry,
having been too eager and excited to do
justice to his breakfast that morning.

Half an hour later madam returned,
saying that Mr. Dalton was ready and
anxious to see him.

He arose and followed her to the sick
man’s chamber, and almost wondering
if it could be true that he was about to
stand at his own father’s death-bed, and
if ever before a son stood in such strange
relations toward a parent.

He was shocked at the change in Mr.
Dalton.

Ghastly, wan, and panting with every
breath, he lay bolstered up with pillows
and Earle knew at a glance that he
could not live many days. .

An expression of pain convulsed his
features as the door opened and his
anxious eyes rested upon the young
man’s handsome face and noble form ;
and then, with a slight motion of his
head, he signified his wish for him to
come and sit beside him.

It was a strange, sad meeting of a
father and son.

The one strong and manly, and in
the full vigor of life ; the other pale,
emaciated, and dying, and neither ex-
periencing nor expressing any natural
regard for the other.

Earle’s humanity was touched ‘as
soon as he saw the sufferer. He forgot
all his past bitterness, he forgot that this
was one who claimed to be an implac-
able foe, who had said he “hated him
and all that ever belonged to him.”
He only thought of him now as & sick
and dying man who needed sympathy
and care,

“ You did not expect when you went
away that when next we met you would
find your ezemy laid so low, did you?’
Mr. Dalton asked, in a hollow voice,
when Earle was seated, and searching
his face with a keen glance.

« 1 have never wished you any ill,
sir,” he replied, respectfully.

«1 cannot say the same regarding
you, for there was nothing I would not
have done, for the sake of the hatred I
bore your mother, to have hurled you
from the proud position you occupy.”

¢Shall we not drop a!l this now and
forever 1’ Earle interrupted, gently,
fearing he would become excited if this
topic was renewed.

“No; I must have my say out now.
I've been saying my strength for this,
and I have much to tell you, and the
sooner it is over with, the better for me,
One’s sentiments change when a body
feels life slipping from his grasp, and I
felt that I would like you to know be-
fore I die that I realize at last, instead
of injuring others only, I have been my
own worst enemy. 1 don’t know why I
should always have hated others for
what has really been my own fault ; for
all through my life my folly has been
the cause of all my disappointments.

« 1 have seen a child get angry with
his toys—his top or his ball, when it
would not spin or bound as he wished it
—and vent his anger by destroying
them, when it was only his own lack of
judgment and skill that prevented his
enjoying them. I suppose it was that
same trait in me, only in a tenfold
degree, that has made me wish to destroy
every one who opposed or disappointed
we in my schemes or ambition.”

He paused a moment, and Earle
watched him curiously. He had never
heard anything so strange before.

« Had I lived for ten, twenty, or even
forty years more, I suppose I should
have gone on in the same way,” Mr.
Dalton resumed. I suppose aslong as
[ knew you were enjoying the possess-
ions T had so coveted, I should have
continued to hate you, and striven to do
you injury. But my hatred can do you
no further harm now, nor me any good,
where I am going ; neither money nor
positien, the two things that I have most
coveted all my life, can benefit me
further. I have never believed in a
God, have tried to believe that man was
like the brutes, and consequently must
get all the enjoyment possible out of
this life; now that I have come to
this "—lifting his wasted hand and re-
garding it with a strange expression of
wonder, and perplexity, and regret—‘1
do not feel quite so confident that God
and eternity are not solemn truths.
That the mind is something greater than
the body, and will probably exist in an-
other state, I am at last convinced ; but
I have no time to discuss metaphysics
now. My life hastheen a failure, for i
have missed everything for which I
sought most eagerly. I have never
known what it is to be really happy. 1
have done a great deal of evil, and I do
not know of a single human being that
is the better for my having lived in the
world. The only good thing that I can
think of connected with myself is, that
no one will sorrow or be made un-
happy by my death ;” and the smile that

accompanied these words wae intensely

bitter

from the first, simply because Richard
Forrester was interested in you, and I
was jealous of any one who was likely
to win anything from him. You know
how 1 scorned you because Editha took
a girlish fancy to you, and you dared to
treat her as if you considered yourself
her equal. I was so angry that day in
court that I could have blotted you out
of existence had I possessed the power,
and throttled her when she stood up so
fearlessly in that crowded room and as-
sérted your innocence. I was afraid she
would learn to love you, and persist in
marrying you. I knew that Richard
Forrester was rich, and that she would
have all his money; but I meant she
should get more, by makirg a wealthy
marriage, The more she had, the more
I thought I should have, and stand the
higher in the world for it.”

Again he paused to rest, and FEarle
would have been glad if he would cease
entirely. He knew all this, and he
could not see the good of its all being
rehearsed, neither could he understand
toward what it was drifting ; but he was
soon to know, and a great surprise
awaited him.

« When Richard Forrester died,” he
began again, “and left you that ten
thousand dollars, I vowed you should
not have it, for I felt sure it would give
you a start in life, and you would want
to marry Editha. T was bound she
should wed a rich man, and I would not
be thwarted. Then I made the dis-
covery of who you were ; and if your
sentence had been for life, I would not
have lifted my finger to have it miti-
gated in the slightest degree. I seemed
to gloat over the fact that Marion’s son,

1
] have told you how I disliked you

the son of the woman whose high spirit
had prevented me from reaching the goal
I sought, was thus disgraced, and, not
knowing that she was dead, I thought I
could imagine some of her sufferings on
account of it.

“ T do not wonder that you shudder,”
he said, seeing a quiver of pain run over
Earle’s body at this heartless speech ;
“and I can see now just how such fiend-
ish malice appears to others. If I had
known, however, that my marriage with
Marion had been legal, you may be sure
I should have adopted a very different
course. If, when from motives of curi-
osity I opened that package belonging to
you, I had discovered those papers in
the cardboard pocket, my ambition and
selfishness would haye prompted me to
court the favor of the heir of Wycliffe.
But I did not know, and when you told
me, and refused to let me share your
honors, my ire increased tenfold, and I
vowed I would make you suffer for it in
some way.”

Farle's face was very grave and pale
as he listened, and it seemed as if he
was almost living over again the troubles
he had been through to be reminded of
them in this way.

“ There was only one way that I could
do this,” Mr. Dalton said, with a
troubled glance at the white set face
by his side, “and that was through
Editha. - You loved her, and she loved
you, and I gloated over the fact that
through her I could make you miserable
though you stood on the very pinnacle
of where I had longed to climb, and even
though I sacriffced her in so doing.”

Earle’s lips twitched nervously at this,
and, had not the man before him been
helpless and dying, his indignation must
have burst forth at this startling and
inhuman statement.

Mr. Dalton noticed his emotion, and
his lips curled in a bitter smile.

“One is not often allowed the privi-
lege of reading such a page of heart-
history as I am turningfor you to-day ;
and does not often meet a father who
could cherish such bitterness and antag-
onism toward his only son, and so utterly
devoid of natural affection also for the
child whom he has reared from infancy ;
but I will make no half-confession—I
want you to know just how black my
record has been, and then I will make
what restitution there is my power.

“With all my other sins, I had a
secret that I had kept for more than
twenty years, and expected it would die
with me. I did not believe there was a
soul living who knew aught of it, or who
could ever discover it.

“ But there was; justice was on my
track, and, like an avenging Nemesis,
pursued me with a relentless determina-
tion. I fled, I hid, I vowed I would not
be thwarted out of every scheme I had
formed ; but all to no purpose, and one
day I was brought face to face with a
foe, of whose existence I had not dream-
ed until only a short time before.

“ Foiled at every point, my Iast
weapon wrested from me, I lost all con
trol of myself, and in my anger and
mortification ruptured a blood-vessel in
the lungs, and knew that my days were
numbered.

“ 1t was not a pleasant thing to know
that death had set his mark upon me,
and for awhile I tried to fight the con-
viction ; but it was of no use, and then
I began to think; and one has very dif-
ferent ideas regarding the end and aim
of man, when ¢ Death sits grinning his
horrible, ghastly smile upon him,” than
when in the full vigor of life.

“ Like two vivid pictures, your life
and mine arose up before me—my own,
full of pride, ambition, and selfishness,
with no principle of -truth or goodness
in it, and ending in utter wreck ; yours,
in the face of mountain-like difficulties,
filled with the beauty of high resolves,
noble purposes and unwavering rectitude
and nobility, not the least of which was
the fact that even while smarting be-
neath the fiercest strokes of your enemy,
you did not cease to be generous—that
ten thousand dollars, with all my arro-
gance and bravado, has lain heavy on
my conscience ever since you made it
over to me.

“T am nearly done. I could not rest
I could not die until 1 had told you all
this. I do not ask you to forgive me ;
the words would seem but mockery to
you. The purity of your life, standing
out in such bold relief against the black-
ness of mine, enraged me. If I could
have seen you angry—if I could really
have found a flaw in you—perhaps I
should not have always been so bitter.
[ say it always angered me, until I was
obliged to lie here and think. Now it
shames me, and I would be glad if I
could annihilate from your memory the
shame of having had such a father. I
cannot make any atonement for the past
to either you or Editha. 1 can only
wish that your future may be as full of
happiness as you both deserve, and per-
haps I may be able to contribute a trifle
to it by being the first to tell you that
Editha is not my child at all ”

(70 be continued.)

4D

From a Grateful Mother.

“My little child suffered from a
severe cold upon the lungs, until she
was like a little skeleton before she took
Burdock Blood Bitters, after which she
became fat and hearty, and was cured of
weak lungs, constipation and debility or
wasting of flesh, from which two doctors
had failed to relieve her.”” Mrs. Samuel
Todd, Sturgeon Bay, Ont.
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POWDER

Ahsolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity
strength and wholesomeness, More economi-
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold
in competition with the multitude of low test,
ghort weight. alum or phosphate pcwders. Sold
only in cans. RoYAL AKING POWDER Co. 106
Wall street, New York.

Sold at Wholesale in Fredericton, by Messrs,
A. F. Randolph & Son.

Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which ig the
fountain of health, by using Dr. Pierce’s Gold-
en Medical Discovery, and good digestion, a
fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital strength, and
soundness of constitution wiil be established.

Golden Medical Discovcr¥' cures all humors,
from the common pimple, blotch, or eruption,
to the worst Scrofula, or blood-poison. Fs-
pecially has it proven its efficacy in curing
talt-rheum or Tetter, Fever-sores, Hip-joint
Discase, Scrofulous Sores and Swelllngs, En-
larged Glands, end Eating Ulcers.

Golden Medical Discovery cures Consump-
tion (which is Serofula of the Lungs), by it3
wonderful blood-purifying, invigorating, and
nutritive properties. ¥For Weak Lungs, Spit-
ting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, Bronchitis,
Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred affec-

fons, it i8 a sovereign remedy. It promptly
cures the severest Coughs.

For Torpid Livee, Biliousness, or “ Liver
Complaint,” Dyspepsia, and {ndigestion, it is
an unequalied remedy, Sold by druggists.

DR. PIERCE’S PFELLETS — Anti.

ilions and Cathartic.
%C- 3 Vial’ by drugsu‘ tso

e -

T
Do vou feel dull, languid, low—sqiritm], life-
lee:. and indeseribably miserable, both physi-
cally and mentally; experience a scnse of
fullness or bloating after eating, or of ** gone-
ness,” ar emptiness of stomach in the morn-
ing tongue coated, bitter or bad taste in
mouth, irregular appetite, dizziness, frequent
headaches, blurred eyegight, ** floating specks”
before the eyea, nervous prostration or ex-
haustion, irritability of temper, hot flushes,
ternating with chilly sensations, sharp,
hiting, transient pains here and there, coid

fect, drowsiness after meals, waketfulness, or

disturbead and unrefreshing sleep, constant,

indegeribalio feeling of dread, or of impend-
1 ’

ing calamity ¢

[t vou have all, or any considerable number
of these symptoms, you arve suticring from
that oot common of American maiadies—

Bilinns Dyspepsia, or Torpid Liver, associated
with Dvspepsia, or Indigestion. The more
complicated your disease has become, the
areater tne number and diversity of symp-

‘ama.  No matter what stage it_has reached,
e Plevee's Gelden Medical Discovery

i it, if taken according to direc-
tions for a reasonable length of time. If not

- abdue
will subau

cured, complicationa muitiply and Consump-
tion of the Lungs, Skin Diseases, Heart Disease,
Rioeumatism, Kidney Disease, or other grave
maladics are quite liable to set in and, sooner
or later, induce o fatal termination.

Dy, Pieree’s Goldeon Medicnl Xige
envery acts powerfuily upon theeLiver, and
through that great blood-purifying organ,
cleanses the svstem of gli blood-taints and ims
purities, from _‘.',"lmr«‘*';-‘;- cause arising. It is
equally efiicacious in acting upon the Kid-
nevs and other excretory organs, cleansing,
strengthening, and healing their diseases. As
an appetizing, restorative tonie, it promotes

digestion and nutrition, thereby building up
both flesh and strength. In malarial districts,
this wonderful medicine has gained great
celebrity in curing Fever and Ague, Chills and

Fever, Dumb Ague, and Kindred dizeases,

Dr. Pioree’s Celden Nedical Dise
coVOory

REILHINRD

GURES ALL [IUIADRS,
from a common Blotch, or Eruption, to the
worst Scrofula. Salt-rheum, * ¥ever-gores,”
Scaly or Rough Skin, in short, all diseases

caused by bad blood arc conquered by this
powerful, purifying, and invigerating medi-

cine. Great Eating Ulcers ranidly heal under
its benign influence. Especially bags it mani-
fested its potency in curing Tetier, Mezema,
Erysipelas, Boils, Carbuncles, Sove Fye, Scrof-
ulous Sores and Swellingrg, lip-joint Disease,
“ White Swellings,” Goitre, cr Vaick Neek,
and Enlarged Glands. dend ton cenis in
tamps for a large Treatiec, with colored
niateg, on Skin Diseases, or ti ane aimount

v Treatize on Scrofulous Affeetions,

M3 THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.”
Fhoronohly cleanse it by using IBr. Pierce’s
Givliten Yiedical BPiscovery, and good
dizestion, o fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital
strength and bodily bealth will be established.

TR %
CONSUMPTION,
which i3 Serofula of {io Langs, is arrested
and cured by this remedy, if taken in the
earlier stages of the disease. From its mar-
velous power over this terribly fatal discase,
when first offering this now world-famed rem-
edy to the publie, Dr. Pierce thought seriously
of calling it his ** CoNsuMpPTION CURE,” but
abandoned that name as too restrictive for
a medicine which, from its wonderful com-
bination of tonic, or strengthening, alterative
or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, pectoral, and
nutritive properties, is uncqualed, not only
as a remedy for Consumption, but for all

Chronie Biseases of the

Liver, Blgod, and Lungs.

For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short-
ness of Breath, Chronic Nasal Catarrh, Bron-
chitis, Asthma, Severe Coughs, dand kindred

ffections, it is an efficient remedy.

" \Luclfl by Druggists, at $1.00, or Six Bottles
for 85.00. :

i Send ten cents in stamps for Dr. Pierce’s
book on Consumption.  Address,

World's Dispensary Medical Association,

663 Main St.,, BUFFALO, N. Y,

““KING OF PAIN”

CURES PAINS—External and Interral,
RELIEVES Swellings, Contractions of the
Muscles, Stiffness of the Joints, Sprains, Strains
HEALS ruises, iScalds, urns, Cuts, Cracks
and Scratches,

Best Stable Remedy in the World !

CURES Rheumatizsm, Neuralgia, Hoarseness,
Sore Throat, Croup, Diphtheria and all Kindred
afllictions,

LARCE BOTTLE!
POWERFUL REMEDY!
MOST ECONOMICAL!

A% IT COSTS BUT
256 Cents.

Druggists and Dealers pronounce it the best
sellirg medicine they have,

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS,

of which there are several on the market,
The genuine only prepared by and bearing the
name of

C. C. RICHARDS & CO,,
YARMOUTH, N. 8,

TESTIMORNIAL.

C. 0. RicoArDs & Co.—I had the muscles of
my hand so contracted, that I could not use It
tor two years, I used MINARD'S LINIMENT, and
now my hand Is as well as ever.

Yours,
Mrs8, RACHEL SAUNDERS,
Dalbousie, Lun Co

SOOTHING,
CLEANSING,
HEALING.

It Cares

CATARRH,
Cold in Head,
HAY FEVER.

STOPS

B ® &S58| Droppings{rom
i 3 LAk Nasal passages
EASY TO USE. into the throat
and excessivo expectoration caused by Ca-
tarrh. Sold by Druggists, or sent pre-paid on
receipt of price, 50c. and $1. Address

FULFCRD & Co., Brockville, Ont.

Paim—K(

FOR- ‘CHOLERA":

CRAMPS ANDPAINT aRsCouc
DIARRHOEA - DYSENTERY:
CHOLERA MORBUSAND:
ALL SUMMER.COMPLAINT S

1687 Spring, Summer. 1887

T —

J. R HOWIE

PRACTICAL TAILOR.

o . —

HE Subseriber begs to inform his numerous

patrons that he has received his Spring and
s{nmmer Stock of the latest patterns, consisting
o

English, Scotch and Canadian

TWEEDS,

Corscrews, Diagonals,

WORSTED COATINGS.
&c., &c., &c.

In addition to myseif and son, I have secured
the services of a first.class Cutter from New
York, and therefore [ am prepared to guarantee
a perfect fit and the very latest New York
Fashions.

I havealso a large and most thoroughly assort-
ed stock of Gents’ kurnishing Goods, Hats and
Caps, and Ready-Made Clothing for adults and

children.
JAMES R. HOWIE.

Fredericeton, June 1

CORNMEAL?!

Just landed, es-rehr:

500 BBLES.

KILN DRIED,

CORNMEAL,
A, T RANDOLPH & SON

Fredericton, Auvgust 7

»

- —

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

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

OFFICE HOURS—Y A, M. to1 P. M., 2105, and 7
to9 P. M.

Fredericton, May 20, 187

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

cians and Surgeons of Glasgow.

Special Certificate in Midwifery.

OFFICE:

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and Ycrk Streels.

REsipENcE—109 Brunswick Street.
Fredericion, May 18, I1887—1y

DR. McALLISTER,

DENTIST,

S velng a new method for the painless extrae-
tion of teeth. In use abonut three months,
The general opinion is *¢ [t is splenaid.”

No Chloroform, Ether or Gas Us.d.
Painless Extraction : One Tooth, 50
cts,, 12 Teetn, 25 cts, each.
A full upper or lower sett of teeth at the usuval
low rates of
88,60 to £10.00
2 8mall Silver Fillings 30 c¢is, each,
OFFICE:
Queen Street, Opposite Queen Hotel.

Fredericton, July 47, 1887

HOUSE AND LOT |

FOR SAILLE.

"TYHE Subseriber offers for sale, his Houso situ-
ated on the corner ot Charlotte and North

ymberland Streets, at present occupied by J. G,

Gitl.

Also, a desirable building lot with 82 feet front,

in the same locality, Liberal termms will be

glven, Appiy to
H. G. ESTEY,

. Deoples Bank
Fredericton, July 26, 1857—ti.

"l\HE LARGE BARN on the rear of the lot
iwrmeriy cccupied by the Brayley House
It is also suitavle for a Store House,

CEMENT ROOFS.

Any persops wishing Sparnham Cement
Roofs put on, or old leany rools ol auy Biw
made water and tire proof, shouid have tue work
done now, &8 it is the best season,

JULIUS L. INCHES.
Fredericton, Ju'y 27—t

REMOVED |
F. J. MGGAUSLAND,

Watchmaker and Jeweler,

Has Removed his place of Business-}ron.
the stand in Wiley’s Building, to
the stand lately occupied by
0. A. McCausland,

Corner Queen and Carleton Streets,

where he will attend bromptly and care-

fully to Watch and Jewelry Re-
pairing.

He has on hand, and wiil sell Low for
Cash, a fine line of

WATCHIES

AND

JEIWVW IERI.IRRY,
and a handsome line of Plush Goods.

Remember the place, corner Queen anad
Carleton Streets.

Fredericton May (8, I887—1y

ROGRCOMBE'S BUILDING,

192 Queen St., Fredericton.

THOS. W. SMITH

18 NOwW RECEIVING HIS

SPRING and SUMMER STOCK

—OF—

ENGLISH
SCOTCH,
GERMAN,

—— AND—

(CANADIAN CLOTHS !

All of the bost makes and jajest de
~igns, which he will make ap to order
and guarantee the best of workman-
ship and the finest fitting suits tha
can be bad in any other establishment

Fur and Felt, seft and hard Hats
and Gents' Furnishing Goods in grea
variety, and at the very Lowgesi
Priczs,

Waal taken in exchange for clot!
and other goods, anu DRighest price:
given,

g& Do not forget the place, Edge
combe’s Building, 192 Queen Stree:
Fredericton.

THOS. W. SMITH

Frederieton, April 13, 1837

“GOLDEN FLEECE "

320 Queen Sireet.

-

OUR

Spring and Summer Stock

IS NOW COMPLETE.

New Jersey’s,
New Ginghams,
New Dress Goods,

New Jacket Cloths,
New Prints,
New Muslins,

New Gloves,
New Hosiery.

A special lot of

DRESS &00DS

at 5 cts. per yard.

We are selling GiLT Roox PAper,
at 25 cts. per roll,

Also, a large assortment from 3
cts. to 10 ets. per roll. KFormer price
from 10 ets. to 25 cts. per roll.

T. A. SHARKEY.

Fredericton May 25

' 38 o8 0% X e

INTERGULO!!A_L RAILWAY
81 Summe.r_ Arrangement ‘87

On and after MONDAY, June 13th,

1887. the Trains of this Raiway wil]
run daily, (Sunday excepted) as fol-
lows :

Trains will leave Sggdohn, :

Dy EXPress, . .o.cooceiertniisssiicionaas 7.00

L‘c;‘:;lt!"?l,‘e of t-thR’ yal C.oll('ge "f Aceommadation ........... G SESSERERIRnRs 11.00

A OfE inburgh ; Express fOr SUSNEX . ooir i 16.33

Lf(‘P'ntHale of the Royal College of | Express for Malifax & Quebec,....... 23 15

Surgeons of Edinburgh : Sicesing Care_ ron. dutly. ou Sk S

Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi- T::;' to Haiitax, and Parlor Cars on tha day
ain.

On TossDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, &

Sieeping Car tor Montreal wiil be attached to

the Quebee Express, and on MoNDAY, WEDNES.
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach-
ed at Manecton.

Trains will arrive at St..John:

Express from Halifax & Qngcc,...... 5.30
vi.xpress from Sussex,. ............ e sl $.30
AccommOodation, ...t 12.55
DAy EXPress,. . ....coccoiinanns 2din suaamidn 6.00

7=~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard

Time,
D. POTTINGER,
Chicf Superintendent.
RAILWAY OFFICE,
Moncton, N, B., June 24th, 1857,

OWEN SHARKEY

11A8 DECIDED ON

Closing Business,

as soon as possible, and to effect that
object, he now coffers a large and well as.
sorted Stock of

STAPLE and FANCY

DRY GOODS!

—_—

Reduced Rates,

Comprising in part

DRESS GOODS,

IN CREAT VARIETY,

Gossamers, Parasols, Gloves, Corsets ;
Prints, Cottons, Cottonades, Ducks ;
Table Linens, Towelling, Flannels ;
Shirtings, Shirts and Drawers ;
Mens’, Youths’ and Boys’ Clothing ;
Mens’ Suits, from £5.00 to $20;
Youths’ and Boys’ Equally Cheap ;
Scotch and Canadian Tweeds ;
Pantings’ and Worsted Coatings—
Choice Paterns and Low Prices ;
Brussels, Tapestry, Wool and Hemp
* Carpets ;
Table and Floor Oil Cloths ;
Trunks and Valises, Cotton Warps ;
Room Paper and Remnants of all
kinds always on hand.
All of which shall be sold at prices as
Low as possible to sell, and pay 100
-ents on the dollars.

OWEN SHARKEY.

¥redericton, May 11—Rep.

Sheriff’'s Sale.

—

1) he snld »v Publie Auetion on THURS-
DAY, the 17th day of Novemb+«r next

retween the hours of twelve d'eroek, noon, an
jve o'clock in the aiterncon, in front of the
.County Court Hounse, in the City of Frederieton

in the County of York, all the right. title, inter-
.st, property, claim and demand either at law
r in Equity of *« The Fredevicton Leather
Company.” of, in, to, out of or npon the fol-

wing leaschold bands and premises situate,
yving and being in the Town Plet of the sald
ity of ¥redericton, and abuited and bounded
s tollows 1 —

Commenecing on the southerly side of King
Qtreet at an el tree, distant fifty one feet from
vorthumberland Street, thence along said King
itreet northwesteriy two hunared and one feet
o the Connors lotv; thenece along the easterly
ide line of said lot sonth, twenty-eight degrees
west, to Biunswiek Street, thence along said
treet south, thirty-nine degrees east, fifty-three
eet or to the Wllson lot; thence along the west-
srly side line ot said lot nerth, thirty-three
teerees east, cne hundred and thirty-eight feet
<ix inches, or to corner of fence: thence along
the fencs the northerly bhoundary line of F. A,
veCausiana’s lot, sguth fi'ty-two degrees east
<ixty-four feei; ihence southwesterly four ree€
.ix ipches: thepce south, forty-eight degrees
sast, sixty-five feet to Northumberiand street
‘oresaid ; thence along said street northeasterly
sne hunired and eleven feet to the . J. McCaus-
iand lot; thence north fifty-six degrees thirty
minutes west forty feet; thence northeasterly
thirty-two feet six inches to place of beginning,
together with all and singular the buildings, im-
orovements and privileges thereto attached and
elonging, and being the same lands and pre-
mises mentioned and deseribed in the following
several Indeuntures of lease and assignments,
hat is tosay : Indenture ot lease from Flizabeth
niizzard to MeCaus and, Upham & Co., dated
the fifth day of Mareh. A. D. Ix75; Indenture of
ease from Eiizaveth B izard to the Fredericton
Leather Company, dated the thirteenth day of
vpril, A. D. I87%; Assignment of lease from

anny Broderick te the Kredericton Leather

‘ompany, dated the twenty-seventh day of Sep-

mber, A. D. 1830; Assignment of lease from
Jelson W, Price to th  Fredericton Leatbher
Company, dated the twenty-second day of Sep-
remeber. A. D, 1»79; and an Assignment of leasé
rom Margaret Sterling to MeCausland, Upham
¢ t'o,cat-d the twenty-second day of Novems=
wer, A. D, 1576,

Also immediately preceding the sale of the
said leasenold lands und preinises, the follow-
ing personal estate owned by the kredericton
ieather Company, Four large Oli Tanks, one
<afe, one Leiter Press and a quaatity ot toois.

The same having veen geized and tagken under
«nd by virtue of an Execution issued oui of ibe
-upreme Court at the suit of the Peoples’ Bank
W New Brunswick against the said the Fredef-
cton Leather Company.

A. A. STERLIXG,

Shenpo

sherift’s Office, Fredericton, N. B,,
August Sih 1857,

“BELL”

URGANS

s Unappréacﬁed for
Tone and Quality.,

CATALOGUES FREE,

BELL & C0., Guelph, out.

Hats and Caps.

ATS and Caps ot all kinds, for Men, Boys
ard Children, at greatly reduced prices
Jfust be cleared out to make room fo: the

spring Stocks.
S NEALIS.

WOLLTI POWDERS.

Aro pleasant to take. Contain their owa
Purzative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual
destroyer ¢: worms in Children or Adults.

HE KEY TO HEALTH.

e A = vk

Dock BLOOD

5

Unlocks allthe clogged avenues of the
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, cara—
ing off gradually without weakening
system, all the impurities and foul
humors of the secretions; at the same
ime Correcting Acidity of the
Stomach, curing Biliousness,
pepsia, Hoadaches, Dizziness,
gfe%rhtbtém, Constppation, Dmﬁﬂm oF
e 8kin, Dropsy; Dimn
Vision, Jaundice, 821t Rheum,
Erysipelas, Scrofula, I"luttenng of
tLo Heaxt, Nervousness, and -
eral Debility; all theso 'and many
other similar Complaints gleld to
happy influence of
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