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October is the month that seems 

All woven with midsummer dreams: 

She brings for us the golden days 

That fills the air with smoky haze, 

She brings for us the lisping breeze 

And wakes the gossips in the trees, 

Who whisper near thagacant nest 

Forsaken by its feathered guest, 

Now half the birds forget to sing, 

And half of them have taken wing, 

Before their pathway shall be lost 
Beneath the gossamer of frost; 
Now one by one the gay leaves fly 
Zigzag across the yellow 8Ky; 
They rastle here and flutter there, 
Until the bough hangs chill and bare, 
What joy for us—what happiness 
Shall cheer the day, the night shall bless? 
'Tis Hallow-e’en, the very last 
Shall keep for us remembrance fast, 
When every child shell duck the head 
To find the precious pippin red. 
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A LIFE FOURSQUARE, 
CHAPTER XLV. 

MADAM SYLVESTER'S STORY, 

Earle nearly bounded from his seat at 
this startling intelligence, and then, con. 
trolling himself for the sake of the sick 
man, sank back into his chair with a low, 
suppressed cry, his face almost as color- 
less as that of the dying man’s upon the 
pillow. 

« Editha not your child!” he said at 
last, in a strained, unnatural voice, his 
heart beating with great heavy throbs, 
“No; nota drop of my blood flows in 

her veins,” Mr. Dalton panted. 
His strength was all gone, now that lus 

story was told, and it was with difficulty 
that he spoke at all. «> 

“ Who's child ia she, then ?"* Earle ask- 
ed, trembling with eagerness, a glad gleam 
leaping into his eyes in spite of his sad 
surroundings and his symyathy for the 
panting form upon the bed. 
Madam Sylvester now came to the bed. 

side, 
She had entered so quielly a few mo- 

ments before that neither Earle nor Mr. 
Dalton was aware of her presence until 
this moment. 
“Mr, Dalton must rest now ; he is near- 

ly exhausted,” she said, adding: “I will 
summon the nurse, and as Editha is still 
sleeping, and you are doubtles anxious to 
have the mystery explained, I will finish 
the story of Editha’s parentage.’ 

Earle instantly arose, and a sudden 
thought made him glance at her more 
keenly than he had yet done; then with 
a look of sympathy at the panting sufferer 
he turned to follow her, Mr. Dalton had 
seen that look, however, and it stirred his 
soul to its very depths, 
He reached out his hand as if to stay 

him, and said weakly, while his features 
writhed in pain: 

“ A good father might have been proud 
to own you as his son. As itis, I cannot 
even ask you to take my hand.” 
Earle turned quickly and bent over him 

his manly face softened to almost woman 
ly tenderness and beauty—not from the 
dawn of any lilial affection; that could 
not be, after all the bitter past—but from 
pity and compassion for a soul standing 
alone upon the brink of eternity, with 
nothing to lean upon as he entered the 
dark valley of the shadow of death, and 
no hope in the mysterious future toward 
which be was hastening. 
As his humanity would have prompted 

him to reach out his strong right hand to 
save eitheir friend or foe in case of danger 
80 his grand nature yearned to lead this 
darkened mind into the light of hope. 
We will not talk of the past any more, 

he said, gently ; “it is gone, and it is vain 
to dwell upon it. The future is what we 
must think of now,” 
“The future--my future! What will it 

be like, I wonder?” Sumner Dalton ask: 
ed, helplessly, and searching that noble 
face with painful earnestness, as if he 
oould tell him. 
“The future means ‘heaven’ to those 

who are ready for it,” was the grave signi 
ficant reply. 
“Yes, yes; but to those who are not 

ready for it?” came breathlessly from 
the blue lips of the sufferer, 

“ All may be ready for it if they will,” 
Earle answered, in low, sweet tones, Then 
seeing how excited Mr. Dalton was be- 
coming, he added : ¢ You must rest now 
—you have talked long, and are very 
weary. I will come to you again when 
you have slept, and we will talk more of 
this." 
“You will stay—you will not go away 

until—after—"’ the dying man began, 
wildly, but finished with a groan. 
The thought of death was anguish, 
“ I shall stay for tho present—as long 

as you need me,” Earle replied, under 
standing him, and pitylag him deeply. 
A sigh of relief followed this assurance. 
In the hour of his weakness and need 

he turned, with a strange feeling of con. 
fidence, to the strong, true nature which 
he bad once #0 scorned and despised, 
His eyes followed the manly form wist- 

fully as it quietly passed from the room, 
then, with a weary sigh, he turned upon 
his pillow and slept, 
Madam Sylvester led Earle back to the 

room where she had first met him, and 
motioning him to a chair, took one herself 
near him, 
“1 know you are anxious Lo see Editha,” 

she sald ; “but she is not yet awake, I 
peeped into her room on my way to Mr 
Dalton’s, and the dear child has not mov 
ed since I looked in before. She was 
nearly worn out this morning when she 
went to rest. Now I will do as you say— 
leave this interesting story for to finish, 
or relieve your suspense and tell you my 
self while she sleeps,” she added, with her 
charming manner, 

“Tell me by all means,’ Earle gaid, 
earnestly, “1 cannot endure the sus 
pense, and I am utterly amazed by Mr. 
Dalton’s last statement to me,” 
“It is not to be wondered at, and your 

amazement probably will not end there. 
Your query, when he told you Editha was 
not his child, very naturally was, «+ Whose 
is she, then?’ My lord, | am Editha's 
mother |" 

Earle looked the astonishment that he 
could not express, and yet the shadow of 
f suspicion of this had crossed his mind 
just before leaving Mr. Dalton’s room. 

“1 never believed anything would ever 
again give me such joy as this knowledge 
does,” Earle said, with a deep-drawn sigh 
of thankfulness, and beginning to realize 
something of the joy that might be mn 
store for him, 
Editha no longer regarded as a sister, 

might now be claimed as a wifa. 
Madam smiled. She greatly admired 

the handsome young marquis, and her 
~“heart was very light to know of the bril- 

Iiant future that lay before her beautiful 
daughter, 
“It gives me pleasure to hear you say 

that,” she said, “ And now, if you have 
patience, I will tell you my sad story, and 
all regarding Editha’s parentage, ns [ have 
already related it to her.” 
“1 bave patience,” Farle said, smiling ; 

and madam began : 
“ Nearly twenty three years ago 1 mot 

with the the saddest loze that ever falls to 
the lot of woman—the loss of a love that 
would have brightened all my future life, 
From my early girlhood 1 had an affection 
for an own cousin, and was beloved in re. 
turn by him. As we grew older that af- 
fection increased, until at the age of eigh- 
teen 1 was betrothed to him. Soon after 
he went to sea, hoping on his return to be 
able to make me his wife, [Ie had a share 
in a trading vessel, and, if they made a 
suscessful voyage, he hoped to realize a 
hrndsome sum, which, with what he al- 
ready had, would enable him to support a 
wife. Three months later came the news 
of the loss of the vessel, and his name 
was among the list of those who perished. 
Our engagement had been a secret, and 
80 it was only in secret that I could mourn. 
In the presence of others, of course, I 
must appear the same as usual, and zo, to 
hide the grief that was burning my heart 
to ashes, I assumed a reckless gayety that 
deceived every one, About this time a 
stranger appeared in our circle, He was 
wealthy, fascinating, and very handsome. 
He appeared attracted by my beauty, as 
my friends were pleased to term my good 
looks, ard paid me much attention. My 
family were pleased with him, I liked 
him, and whea he oflered me marriage ! 
accepted him, thinking that perhaps, un. 
der new excitement and change of scene 
and country, I might find some balm for 
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my wounded heart. We were married, 
and spent several months in traveling, 
and then contrary to my expectations my | 
husband preferred to remain indefinitely 
in Paris, and we set up a home of our own 
in the suburbs of the city. Before the 
end of a year a little child was given to 
us—a blue-eyed, golden haired daughter, 
whom we both loved with almost idola- 
trous affection, and it seemed as if Hea- 
ven at last sent healing to my sore spirit, 
for I became calmly and quietly happy; 
my acute grief had passed, and, though 
my deepest affection was in the ocean 
grave of my sailor, yet | looked forward 
to a future of quiet happiness with the 
new ties that bound me to life. 
“My baby—Editha we had named her 

—was only three months of age, when one 
day, as my husband and | were watching 
her as she lay crowing and laughing in her 
cradle, the door dehind us opened and 
some one entered the room. We both 
turned, and [ saw a form gaunt and trem 
bling, a face pale ard wasted, but dearer 
than life to me. It was Louis Villemain, 
my lost lover, whom I believed lying cold 
in death at the bottom of the sen. 
“I was young, impulsive, and not yet 

etrong after the birth of my child, and the 
shock was more than I could bear. With 
one wild cry of joy, I sprang forward and 
threw myself upon his bosom, forgetting 
that I was already a wife and a mother, 
forgetful of my husband's presence—of 
everything save Louis was alive and had 
returned. I murmured fond, wild words 
of love and delight, words which a wife 
has no right to speak save in the ear of 
her husband, and mine, sitting there, list. 
ened horror-struck, and learned the whole. 
It was only when, exhausted with my joy, 
I lay weeping on Louis’ bosom that I was 
at last aroused to a consciousness of what 
I had done, by my husband's stern sar- 
casm, 

“What may be the meaning of this ex- 
ceedingly affecting scene, allow me to 
ask ?"’ he said, hiseing the words between 
his teeth ; and then with a shriek I real- 
ized our relative positions and fell faint. 
ing to the floor. 
“1 need not dwell upon what followed,’’ 

madam said, with a sigh, “ when I came to 
myseif Louis was gone, and my husband 
angry and wretched at discovering how he 
had been deceived, was very unreason- 
able, and poured forth such a storm of 
jealous wrath upon me that I was nearly 
crushed. I confessed everything to him 
then, [ pleaded my sorrow and weakness, 
and implored his forgiveness and meroy, 
but he denounced me as an unfaithful 
wife, at least at heart, and vowed that 
from that day we should live as strangers, 
and yet, for our child's sake, every out 
ward propriety must be observed. I was 
more wretched than I oan express, and 
very unwisely poured forth my troubles 
into Louis’ ear, when he came the next 
day and sought me alone, 1 could not 
deny that the old love was stronger than 
the new, and the future looked like dark 
est gloom to me—my husband's respect 
and gonfidence gone—my lover returned 
to look reproach upon me from sad and 
hollow eyes, and my conscience constant 
iy upbraiding me for having married a 
good and noble man when I had no heart 
to give him, Ifelt like a forsaken thing, 
and, always morbidly sensitive, I was ten 
fold more so then in my weakened nerv- 
ous state. I do not pretend to excuse my 
sin—1 can only tell it just as it happened. 
Louis, as wretched as myself, comforted 
me with the old, tender words that he 
used to speak, and, bemoaning my sad 
fate in being linked to such a cruel hus 
band, urged me to fly with him on a new 
vessel that he was to command, and be 
bappy in our own way. The yessel was 
to sail in a few days, and with passionate 
eloquence he pictured the delight of the 
free, beautiful, roving life we would lead 
[ consented, and one day, when my hus 
band was absent for a few hours’ I took 
my baby and fled. Louis had gone on be 
fore me, and was to meet me at the sea 
port town from which the vessel was to 
sail. Not being able to leave home until 
afternoon, I was obliged to stop over night 
at a small town about half way from the 
port. I was more lonely than I can tell 
you, as alone and unprotected I retired 
with my baby in my arms, thinking of 
what I had done. I thought of my dead 
mother and her early teachings—of the 
words she used to love and repeat from 
the sacred book, and the earnestness with 
which she used to impress their meaning 
upon me, and the horror and guilt of the 
step I was contemplating overwhelmed 
me, 
would not be coaxed to sleep again ; so, 
lighting the candle, I lay there and watch- 
ed her play, and talk, and coo in her 
charming little way. Every now and then 
she would stop, look around as ifshe knew 
she was in a strange place, and then glance 
up at me with great serious eyes that 
seemed to question my conduct and re- 
proach my rachness, 1 thought of my 
husbsnd, who, though he had been hasty 
and somewhat oruel im his reproaches, 
was yet a good, true man, I pictured the 
despair he would feel when he should re. 
turn and find his wife and child gone, his 
home desolate, his name dishonored, and 
all the horror of my rash act rushed with 
overwhelming force upon me. I threw 
myself upon my knees beside my bed and 
wept out my repentance there, resolving 
that early morning should find me return- 
ing like the prodigal to my home. I act. 
ed upon that resolve, first dispatching a 
note to Louis telling him of my resolu: 
tion, and entreating him not to come to 
me again, nor seek to hold any communi. 
cation with me. 
“I reached home at noon the next day, 

but my husband had already discovered 
my Hight, I suppose I might have told 
him some story—that I had only been to 
visit a friend in my loneliness, or some 
thing of that kind, and he might have 
accepted it; but I did not; I went to 
him and confessed the whole, imploring 
his pardon, and swearing fidelity for the 
future. I think if he could bave had 
time to think it over and consider the 
matter, he would have acted differently; 
but his heart was already too sore to bear 
more, and his natural fierce temper swept 
all reason before it. le took my baby 
from my arms and bade me go,’ refusing 
to believe 1 had not flown with Louis in 
stead of to him, I prayed him to leave 
my child, my beautiful, blue eyed, fair 
haired Editha, but he told me 1 was no fit 
mother to rear a child, and he refused me 
even the love of a parting caress. Ie 
said hard, cruel things to me in that fit 
of passion—words that broke my heart, 
seared my brain, and drove me nearly 
crazed from the sight of every familiar 
face, 1 never saw bim again—I never 
heard aught of him for long, long years. 
After I had recovered somewhat from 
the first shock of my wild grief I began 
to reason with my self. I knew I bad 
einned deeply—I1 had committed a great 
wrong in marrying one man when my 
heart was another’s, even though I be 
lieved the other dead, and | had enhanced 
that wrong a hundred fold 1n yielding to 
Louis’ persuasions and consenting to fiy 
with him. True, I had repented before 
it was too late to turn back, but it was a 
bitter blow to my husband ; iv was an act 
of treachery, and 1 could not blame him 
for bis first outbreak. Butl felt that 1t 
was cruel in him to be 80 relentless when 
[ had confessed all; if he had but been 
merciful—if he could but have consented 
to give ma a place at his hearth stone 
until he had tested my sincerity, I feel 
that a comparatively happy life might 
have eventually been ours. I wrote to 
him times without number, begging him 
to let me come and be the faithful wife 
and mother I knew I was capable of be 
ing; but he never returned me one word 
in reply—never told me aught of my 
child, over whom my heart yearned as 
only a mother’s heart can yearn for her 
only darling, 

“A short time after our separation I 
received a letter from Louis telling me of 
his marriage to an Italian lady, and beg- 
ging me to forgive him for the wrong he 
had done me in tempting me from my 
duty as a wife, A year later news reach 
ed me of his death, and then I sought my 
brother, the only living relative I then 
had, Ile received me kindly, and has 
devoted himself to my comfort aggy hap- 
piness ever since, and we have lived for 
each other and for the good we could do 
for others who have suffered and sinned. 
I have had much of peace—I have even 
known something of happiness, since no 
one can relicye the wants of others and 
witness their comfort and gratitude with- 

jout being blessed for the good wrought. 
But I am wearying you with my long 
story,” madam said, stopping, with a sad 
smile, 
“No; it is thrillingly interesting, but 

80 sad,” Karle said, longing to hear the 
remainder. 
“1 shall soon finish now, I told you, 

I believed, that my husband was an 
American, did I not ?”’ 
“No; is it possible ?’’ Earle exclaimed, 

greatly surprised, 
“Ye:; and for year I have longed 10] 

My baby awoke at midnight, and! «| met Mr. Tressalia in a small sitting- 
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come to the United States to visit his | 
native land, hoping that by some chance | 
1 might glean some news of him and my | 
child. My brother and I visited the place | 
that used to be his home, but he had been 
gone from there for many years, After 
the death of his parents he had moved 
to some city, but no one could tell us 
where, and no one knew anything of his 
having a child, and were even surprised 
to learn than he had ever been married. 
We could trace him no farther, and I 
gave up all hope, believing that my child 
must have died before it reach this coun 
try, and so he had never owned the fact 
of his marriage. 
“We thought we might as well visit 

some of the points of interest here before 
returning home. aad 1t was while at New- 
port that I found Editha.” 

“Surely you could not have recognized 
her after so many years?’ Earle said, 
thinking that she meant to imply that, 
“0h, no, although we were both strong 

ly attracted to each other at once. She 
had seen sorrow something akin to mine 
—that 1 know as =oon as [ looked into 
her sad eyes—and just as I had discovered 
its nature, her father suddenly disappear 
ed from Newport. 1 learned through 
Mr. Tressalia that they had gone to Sara 
toga, and, being determined to know 
something more of her, and wishing also 
to visit Saratoga, we tollowed them 
thither. Immediately upon our appear- 
ance Mr. Dalton became strangely excit- 
ed, and bebaved in the most unaccount- 
able manner, 
“We arrived at night, while they were 

al a garden garty. We went to seek 
them, and, after a short interview, Editha 
and Mr. Dalton withdrew. Early the 
next morning, before any of us had arisen, 
they had departed, leaving no trace be- 
hind them as to their destination.” 
“Aha! Mr. Dalton must have had some 

suspicion of who you were, and, for rea- 
eons of his own, desired to keep the 
knowledge from KEditha,”' exclaimed 
Parle, getting really more excited over 
this strange history. 

CHAPTER XLVI. 

“WHAT A STRANGE STORY !Y 

“Did you ever meet Mr. Dalton be- 
fore?’ Earle asked, excusing himself for 
his involuntary interruption, 
“No, never; but I will soon explain 

how he recognized me, though I should 
never have known anything of him— 
should never have found my child even 
then, had it not been for your cousin, 
Paul Tressalia,”’ replied madam. 
“Poor Paul!” Earle sighed, thinking 

how his hopes were doomed to be blight 
ed at every turn. 
“Mr. Tressalin has suffered deeply,” 

madam returned, “ but he is rising above 
it nobly. I really believe if 1t had not 
been for his kind and judicious care of 
Editha after he returned to Newport, she 
would have sunk into a decline. He 
bravely renounced all his hopes of win: 
ning her, when she told him that she 
could never love another, and devoted 
himself to cheering her, and no one has 
expressed himself more truly glad over 
these recent discoveries than your noble 
cousin.” 
“He is a truly brave man, and deserves 

a better fate than has over taken him 
Just in the prime of his life,” Earle said, 
regretfully. 

“ A ‘better fate ’ will yet come to him, 
[ feel sure, and his life will yet be round- 
ed and completed by the hand of One 
who knows best how to fashion the lives 
He has given us,” madam answered, with 
grave thoughtfulness, 

“ As [ told you,’ she continued, after a 
moment, “on our arrival at Saratoga, we 
repaired immediately to the garden party, 
and while there | managed to draw Editha 
one side for a little quiet chat, during 
which she opened her heart to me. | 
had heard something of her sad story 
from Mr. T'ressalia before, but she related 
it to me more fully. She spoke of her 
uncle several times, teiling of bis deep 1n 
terest in you, of his fondness for her, and 
that he had, in dying, bequeated all his 
fortune to her, save the sum he had 
wished you to bave. I casually inquired 
his name but before she could reply Mr. 
Dalton interrupted us and took KEditha 
away, The next morning I arose quite 
early, considering the lateness of the 
hour that 1 had retired the night previous, 
feeling very restless, and apprehensive of 
I know not what, 

room as I went below, and immediately 
began talking with him of the conversa- 
tion | had had with Editha the night 
before. 
“¢What was Miss Dalton’s uncle's 

name —the one who left her his fortuue 7’ 
[ asked, during the interview. 
« ¢ Richard Forrester,’ he returned, as I 

sank into & chair, feeling as if a heavy 
band bad suddenly been laid upon my 
heart and stopped its beating. 
“You will not wonder,”” madam con- 

tinued, her face paling with emotiom 
even then at the remembrance, ¢ when I 
tell you that Richard Forrester was my 
husband !"” 

“ Your husband |’ repeated Earle, fair. 
ly dazed with astonishment. 

“ Yes, my husband and Editha's father. 
I saw through it all in an inst nt. Mr. 
Dalton’s wife was his sister, and to her he 
had committed his child, It was no 
wonder that I had been attracted toward 
her from the very first; it was no wonder 
that, when I met her for the first time 
in Redwood Library at Newport, my heart 
thrilled with sympathy for her sorrow 
and pity and suffering. She was my own, 
own child, and it was the instinct of the 
mother claiming her offspring, even be- 
fore she recognized her. She was my 
baby, my pet, my bud of promise, which 
had been so cruelly wrested’ from my 
arms more than twenty years before.” 
And madam’s tears flowed freely even 

now. ler joy was so new that she could 
not speak of it without weeping. 

“ What a strange, strange story !"’ Earle 
exclaimed. “Iuchard Fosester Editha’s 
father! That accounts, then, for the in. 
tense love which he always scemed to 
bear her,” 
“He did love her, then—he did not 

visit her mother’s sin upon the life of her 
child 7” madam asked, eagerly. 
“No, indeed; ho seemed to love her 

dovoutedly. She never came into his 
presence but that his eyes followed her 
every movement with a strange, intense 
gaze, at which 1 often wondered. But I 
cannot understand why he should have re- 
signed all claim upon her—why he denied 
himself all the comfort of her love, and 
had herreared as Sumner Dalton’s child,” 
Earle said thoughtfully. 
“You will understand it a3 I go on,” 

madam returned, wiping her tears, * Of 
course, after that discovery, I was nearly 
wild to claim my child, and Mr. Tressalia 
went at once to arouse Mr. Dalton and 
demand a full explanation of all the past 
in my behalf, You can imagine some- 
thing of our comsiernation when he dis 
covered that he had departed on an early 
train, taking Editha with him, and no one 
could tell whither they had gone. We re- 
turned to Newport, thinking they might 
have gone back there, but they were not 
there, Mr. Tressalia said that Mr. Dal- 
ton bad visited Long Branch the previous 
summer, and possibly we might find them 
there; so to Lung Branch we repaired, 
but with the same success, We visited 
one or two other water-places with a like 
resuit, and then returned to New York, 
thinking we might bnd them at home; 
but their house was closed, and we knew 
not which way to turn then, But was 
desperate. The fact of Sumner Dalton's 
flying from me would have alone con 
vinced me that Editha was my child if 
nothing else had, and I was determined 
I would never give np the chase untii I 
found her. 

© At last we discovered that they were 
boarding quietly at a hotel, and one morn- 
ing while seated in their private parlor, 
Mr. Dalton reading, Editha sewing, we 
walked in upon them unannounced, be- 
yond a light knock upon their door, 
“The look upon Mr. Dalton’s face upon 

beholding us was a strange one—1t was 
amazement, rage, and despair combined, 
while Editha immediately sprang forward 
with a cry of joy to welcome us, 

¢ J am unable to account for this in- 
trusion,”” Mr, Dalton said, loftily, and in- 
stantly recovering his self possession. 
“I can explain it in a very few words,” 

I returned, calmly. “ "have come to claim 
my child!” 
“I do not understand you,” he answer- 

ed, with well feigned surprise, but grow 
ing white as a piece of chalk at my words. 

*“¢ You do understand me, Mr. Dalton,’ 
[ said, sternly, ‘and you know that I 
speak the truth when I claim this dear 
girl a8 my child and Richard Forrester’s.’ 

“I turned to clasp her mn my arms, but 
she had sunk, white and trembling, into a 
chair. 
“¢1 should like to see your proofs of 

that statement,’ Mr, Dalton sneered. 
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“1 did not reply, but bending down 
I took both of Editha’s hands in mine, 
and said : 
“My dear child tell me the date 

of your birth.’ 
‘“ “ Editha, I command you to hold 

no communication with that woman,’ 
Mr. Dalton cried, shaking from head 
to feot with passion. 

** © Editha looked from one to the 
other in helpless amazement for a 
moment ; then she said : 

‘“¢ Surely, papa, it can do no barm 
for me to givethe date of wy birth; 
then fixing her oyes wistfully on my 
faco, and with lips that quivered pain- 
fully, she added, *“ I was born October 
24th, 1843’ 
“My child and Richard Forrester’s 

—my little blue-eyed, fair-haired girl, 
that ber father named Editha for the 
happiness she brought him—was born 
October 24th, 1843. 
““¢My love did no one ever tell yon 

that you resembled Richard Forres. 
ter ?' I asked, gathering her close in 
my arms, for I knew she was mine, 
and I would never relinquish her 
again, unless, after hearing my story, 
she shovld refuse to acknowledge me 

hopeful rhythm, as he listened to 
catch the first footfall he so loved. 

Editha Dalton—so called since the 
firat year of her babyhood—was in- 
deed the child of Richard Forrester 
and Madam Sylvester, or Mrs. For- 
rester, as she must henceforth be call- 
ed, and only a few words will be need- 
ed to give an outline of his early life. 

While he was gnite young a maiden 
aunt had died, leaving him heir 10 a 
bandsome fortune. As soon as he had 
completed his college course he made 
the acquaintance of ‘Estelle Sylyester. 
He loved her from the very first, 

and though he thought her a trifle 
giddy and wild, he laid it to the fact 
that French people are natarally more 
vivacious and free in their manners 
then the staid, Puaritaric Americans, 
and he reasoned tiat when she should 
marry and assame the responsibilities 
of domestic life, she would sober down 
into the quiet, self possessed matron. 
For a year after their marriage, as 

wo have said, all went well—indeed, 
the wild and giddy Estelle became too 
quiet and sedate to suit him ; but that 
he attributed to the state of her health 
somewhat. Bat when on the fatal 

as her mother. 
““ « Yes, it was often remarked,’ she 

returned ; ¢ but mamma always said it 
was not strange since [Uncle Richard 
was her brother.’ 
“¢ Not *“ Uncle Richard ” any long- 

er, my darling,’ I said, ‘ but your own 
father.’ 

wife—yon are my mother ?' she said, 
studying my face, and trembling in 
every nerve. 
“Tu is a falsehood | Kditha, leave 

the room instantly, and I will deal 
with these people myself Go, I say; 
that woman is no fit companion for 
my daughter!” Mr. Dalton shouted, 
and strode toward me, his hands 
clenched and his face blazing with 
fury. 

“ Whatever his intentions were, he 
never reached me, for the blood all at 
once gushed from his mouth, and he 
fell fainting to the floor. 
“Of course everything was at once 

forgotten in the confusion that follow- 
ed and the alarm occasioned by his 
condition. He had a very violent 
hemorrhage, and the doctor gave very 
little hope of his rallying; but his 
constitution was strong, and after a 
couple of weeks he began to gain 
strength and flesh, and the physician 
then said, with the exercise of grest 
care he might live for a good while. 
Meantime, Editha and I clung to each 
other with all the fondness and de- 
light it is possible for a long-parted 
mother and child to experience 
There was no doubt in our own minds 
that we belonged ito each other, 

sullen and morose on the subject, and 
would confess nothing. But one day 

ing turn, so severe that we all knew 
he could not live long, and he seemed 
conscious himself that he could rot 
rally from it. Then Le seemed will- 

with interest to us all. Editha sought 
him one day, and begged him to tell 
her all the truth. Then he confessed 
that it was all as I bad supposed, aud 
that the moment he saw me at New- 
port he knew me from a picture that 
he had once seen in Mr. Forrester's 
possessicn. He said 1hat when my 
husband returned from Karope with 

his sister, who had vo children, and 
begged her to adopt it as her own. 

and the sad events which followed it, 

know that any sorrow was connected 

grow up happy and free from all care, 
and he would gladly forego the com. 
fort of calling her his own, that no 
shadow need ever come upon her. 
In retsrn for tie consent of Mr. wud 
Mrs. Daiton to adopt her, ho settled 
upon them fifty thousand dollars, and 
promised them that KEditha should 
bave all his fortune if sho ontlived 
him. 

* His reason told him that Ricoard 
Forrester would gladly have absolved 

garding her birth, rather than that 
her life should be ruined, as it was 
likely to be upon discovering that you 
wore his son ; but his enmity toward 
you mado him prefer to sacrifice her 
happiness rather than forego his 
revenge.” 
“What a disposition for a person to 

cherish! It is beyond my compreben- 
sion,” Earlo said, gravely, and think- 
ing eorrowfully of the dying man up 
stairs, whose whole life had been 
ruined by giving the rein to his evil 
passions. 
“Iv would seew, too, as if there 

ought to have been some natural in- 
stinct in his heart that would at least 

rach despite, even if he bore you no 
love,” madam returned. ‘ But as he 
says,” she added, ‘* he has been his 
own worst enemy—ont of his own 
folly alone have sprung all his mis- 
fortunes and disappointments.” 
“That is true, and is it not often 

proved that those who seek to wrong 
others only injure themselves the 
most in the end 7’ Farle asked. 

“It is, indeed,” madam retaroed, 
sadly ; then she said, rising: “I be. 
lieve I have told you all now. 

You will find her a little worn and 
pale perhaps, but not a whit loss love- 
ly than she was a year ago.” 
Madam’s smile was full of beauty 

and terderness whenever she spoke 
of her newly-found daughter, and 
Earle thought she was a very hand. 
SOME Woman, 
She left the room, and he sat think- 

ing over all the strange incidents of 
the past six years — yea, all 
strange incidents of his whole life. 

seemed wonder{yl to bim. He could 
scarcely credit the good news that was 
to blot out ali the dark past, and make 
his fature #0 bright and full of joy. 

Notwithstanding he bad eome to a 

seal, and he could not belp a feeling of 
sorrow for the man so near the bounds 
of eternity, yet his heart was bound- 
ing with a new and blessed hope. 

Ile no longer needed to sshiael Lim. 
self to calmiy endaore tha ordeal of 
meeting Iiditha; there was no need 
now to force back with an iron will all 
the natural impulses of his heart. 

She was not his sister, and he knew 
well now why his wholp soul had re- 
volted against the fiendish lie with 
which Sumner Dalton had sought to 
crush him. 

Fditha would be his wife now ; she 

would go back with him to Wycliffe 
when they should be needed here no 
longer ; she would go there to raign 
as its honored and beautiful mistress, 
and he would have tho right to love 
her; there was ro sin now in loving 
her as fondly as®*his great, true heart 
prompted him to do. 

His face grew luminous as he sat 
there and waited for ber; his eyes 
lost their heavy look of forced endar- 
ance, and softened into rare, sweet 
tenderness. 

“ After the shower, the tranquil sun— 
Silver stars when the day is done. 

. After the knell, wedding bells, 
Joyful greetings from sad farewells.” 

Earle hummed this little verse, with 
a fond smile wreathing his hardsome 

1 lips, bis glad heart begting time to its 

“ «My father! and you were his| 

aithough Mr. Dalton was still very | 

he was attacked with another bleed- 

ing to talk upon the subject so fraught 

his little child he took her directly to 

He told all the story of his marriage 

and said he never wished his child to 

with ber early lifo; he wished her to 

him from all promise of secrecy re- 

have prevented him from doing yon! 

I think | 
Ediths must be awake by this time. 
[ will zo and tell her of your arrival. 

the | 

The story he had just listened to 

house upon which death had set ita| 

morning of Louis Villemain's return, 
the learned the truth that his wife 
‘had never loved him, but that her 
I heart bad been wholly another's even 
‘when she had voved to love him only 
runtil death, he was crushed for the 
| moment ; then his fiery temper gain. 
(ed the ascendency, and, for the time, 
made almost & madman of him, and 
he uttered words which in his calmer 
moments he would never have spoken, 

his injury, finding his wife and child 
gone, he was for the isntant tempted 
to put an end to his life, but a wise 
hand stayed the rash act. 

All night long he mourned for the 
lost ones— for he had loved his wife 
tenderly, and his baby had bee his 
idol—with a bitterness which only 
strong natures like his can experi- 
ence ; but when morning broke, and 
ho began to consider the dishonor that 
would fall upon him, his passion flamed 
anew, and when poor, penitent Estelle 
returned at noon, his heart was like a 
wall of brass to her entreaties and 

Upon his return one evening, after | 
a day of solitude and of brooding over | 

| 
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The treatment of many thousands of cases 
of those chronic weaknesses and distressing 

ailments peculiar to females, at the Invalids 

fiotel and Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. Y., 

has afforded a vast experience in nicely adapt- 

ing and thoroughly testing remedies for the 

cure of woman's peculiar maladies. 

Br. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
is the outgrowth, or result, of this great and 

valuable experience. Thousands of testimo- 
nlals, received from patients and from physi- 

cians who have tested it in the more aggra- 
vetoed and obstinate cases which had bafiled 

tneir gkill, prove it to be the most wonderful 

remedy ever devised for the relief and cure of 
suifering women. It is not recommended as a 
“cure-all,” but as a most perfect Specific for 
woman's peculiar ailments. 
As a powerful, invigorating tonie, 

it imparts strength to the whole system, 
aad to the womb and its appendages in 
particular. For overworked, * worn-out, 
“run-down,” debilitated teachers, milliners, 
dressmakers, seamstresses, ‘*shop-girls,”” house- 
keepers, nursing mothers, and feeble women 
generally, Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
is the greatest earthly boon, being unequaled 
as an appetizing cordial and restorative tonic. 
As a soothing and strengthening 

nervine, "Favorite Prescription” is une- 
ualed and is invaluable in allaying and gub- 
uing nervous excitability, irritability, ex- 

haustion, prostration, hysteria, spasms and 
other distressing, nervous symptoms com- 
monly attendant upon functional and organic 
disease of the womb. It induces refreshing 
sleep and relieves mental anxiety and de- 
spondency. 
Dr. Plerce’s Favorite Prescription 

is a legitimate medicine, carefully 
compounded by an experienced and skillful 
physician, and adapted to woman's delicate 
organization. It is purely vegetable in its 
composition and JE ; harmless in its 
effects in any condition of the system. For 
morning sickness, or nausea, from whatever 
cause arising, weak stomach, indigestion, dys- 
epsia and kindred symptoms, its use, in small 

Sones will prove very beneficial. 
“Favorite Prescription?’ is a posi«- 

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

tional action, af that eritical period of change 
from girlhood to womanhood, * Favorite Pre- 
geription” is a perfectly safe remedial agent, 
and can produce only good results. t is 
equally efficacious and valuable in ita effects 

prayers for forgiveness. 
He was sorry afierward, bitterly 

sorry, when he came to reflect on his 
rashness, snd that all her life-long bis 
child must be motherless; but the 
deed was dono—he had driven his wife 
away in disgrace, and he would not 
relent enough to recall her. 
He took his baby and her nurae, 

and sailed immediately for the United 
States, His sister was about chang. 
ing ber homo to a distant city, and to 
ber caro ho committed his little Edi- 
tha, to be brought up as her own, 
‘deeming it wiser to renounce all claim 
{to her than that she should grow up 

That was what those strange words 
meaut that he uttered upon the night 
before he died, when his eyes fondly 
followed Editha from the room, and 
he bad said : “God grant that that 
sin may nover shadow her life.” 

After tho death of his parents he 
bad left hia native town and repaired 
to the city where his sister Mrs. Dal 
ton resided, that he might be noar 
‘and watch over his child, whom he 
loved almost to idolatry. 
He naver sought to obtain a divorce 

from Estelle, nor cared to marry 
again; his trust in woman was destroy- 
ed, and he lived only to make Editha 

her at his death. 

like a cloudless summer's day ; she 
had never known a caro or a sorrow 
that he bad not lightened; she had 
never shed a tear in his presence that 
ho had not wiped with the utmost 
tenderness away. 
Aside from «what might be consider 

ed his unreasonableness and harshness 

was a noble, tendor hearted, upright 
man, beloved and respected to an un- 
usual degree by all who knew him. 

His was & singularly sad and 
isolated life, brightened only by the 
occasional presence of the child he 
dare not own, lest he bring a blight 
on her otherwise sunny life. 

While he lived, Sumner Dalton had 
not dared to treat her in any but the 
most gentle and tender manner. She 
might oppose him in any way that 

| her imperious little will dictated, but 
he could only hide Lis anger and irri- 
tability by laughing at her wilfalness 
Bat once Richard Forrester’s surveil 
lance removed, his natural tyranny 
and craeity came to the surface, 
causing her much of sadness and suf- 
fering, whilo ho even dared to risk 
her life and happiness to gratify his 
ignoblo passion for revenge upon an- 
other. 

(To be continued.) 
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Invariable Indications. 

If you have Sour Stomach, Heart- 
burn, Sick Headache, rising and sour- 
ing of food, wind in the stomach, a 
choking or gnawing sonsation at the 
pit of the stomach, then you have 
sure indications of Dyspepsia, which 
Bardock Blood Bitters will surely 
care. It has eured the worst cases on 
record. 
Le sts. in “Spt 

! 
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ROYAL B5Wsi 

i 

| 
| 

{ 

1 

i 

Absolutely Pure. 
i 

This powder never varices. A marvel of purity 
strength and who!esomeness, Mora econoiafl- 
cal than the ordinary kinds, and e.nnot be sold 
in competiticn with the multitude ef low test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate powders, Sold 
only in cans. R(YAL ARKING PowDER Co. 106 
‘Wall street, New York. 

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

Thoroughly cleanee the blood, which is the 
fountain of fiegith, by using Dr. Pleree’s Gold- 
en Medical Discovery, and goed digestion, a 
fair skin, buoyant epirits, vital strength, and 
soundness of constitution will be established, 
Golden Medical Discovery cures all humors, 

from the common pimple, bloteh, or eruption, 
to the worst 8crofula, or blood-poison. 1z- 
pecially has it proven its efficacy in curing 
Salt-rheum oe Totier, Fever-sores, Hip-joint 
Disease, Scrofulous Fores gnd Bwellings, En- 
larged Glands, and Eating Ulcers, 
Golden Medical Discovery cures Consutnip- 

tion (which is Scrofula of the Lungs), by its 
. wonderful blood-purifying, invigorating, nnd 

nutritive properties. For Weak Lungs, Spit- 

ting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, Bronchitis, 
Severe Coughs, Astiima, and kindred affec- 

| 

to know of her mother's folly and sin. | 

happy, and to amass a fortune to leave 

. ; 
How well he succeeded in this we 

all know ; her life up to his death was 

toward his young and erring wife, he 

when taken for those disorders and derange- 
i ments incident to that later and most critical 
{ period, known as ** The Change of Life.” 
| “i pavoriio eC r— when taken 
| !2 econncction with the use of Dr. Pierce's 

Hee] Digeovery, and small laxative 

‘No Chaige for Extracting rod and after MONDAY. June 13th, 

G.D.CARTER.. 
DENTIST, 

TTENDS to all operations pertaining to his | 
profession, | 

Eull or Partial Setis inserted with 
th: Latest Improvements, 

Artificial Teeih, 

When des red, Local or General) 
Aumesthettes Adminisiered | 

in Exiracung, 
Positively prices as low as the lowest. Satis- | faction guaranteed. Office removed to : 

250 QUEEN STREET, 
Opposite the Bridge. 

Al 5 p, 
-~ 

{ F redericton, October 12, 1847—3moa, 

DR. MALLISTER. 
DENTIST, 

Painless Extraction : One Tooth, 50 
cts,, 12 Teetn, 25 cts, each. 

A full upper or lower sett cf teeth at the usual 
low rates of 

88.50 to 810.00 

Z= Small Silver Fillings 59 cts, each, 

OFFICE: 

Queen Street, Opposite Queen Hotel. 
Fredericton, July 27, 1857 

F.J. SEERY, ML. D.C. I. 
Licentitaie of the Royal College of 

Physicians of Edinbu: gh ; 

Licentitate of the Royal Colicge of 
Surgeons off Edinburgh ; 

Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi- 
cians and Surgeons of Glasgow. 

Special Certificate in Midwifery. 

OFFICE: 

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Streets. 
LESIDENCE—109 Brunswick Street. 

Fredericton, May 18, 1857—1y 

H. D. CURRIE, D.D. S. 
| ‘a Purcative Polla 3 : | mpeg raid: [Surgeon Dentist. 

heir combined use also removes 
tz, anfl abolishes cancerous and 

| : humors from the system, 
| rito Prescription? is the only 
| a for women, aold by druggists, under 

positive guarantee, from the manu- 
| ractueers, that it will give satisfaction in every 
i care, or monay will be refunded. This guaran- 

tes nas been printed on the bottle-wrapper, 
1 

| and faithfully carricd cut for many years. 

{ - Lavego bottles (100 doses) 81.006, or six 
| bottles for 85.00, 

For large, iliustrated Treatise on Diseases of 
Women (160 pages, paper-covered), send ten 

| cents in stamps. Address, 

World's Dispensary Medical Association, 
663 Main St, BUFFALO, N.Y. 

| m—— 

NARD'S 

CURES PAINS—Externa! and Internal, 
RELIEVES Swellings, Contractions of the 

Muscles, Stiffoess of the Joints, Rprains, Strains 
HEALS Bruises, Scalds, Burns, Cuts, Cracks 

and Scratches, 

Best Stable Remedy in the World ! 
CURES Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Hoarseness, 

Sore Throat, Croup, Diphtheria and «ll kindred 
affliftions, 

LARCE BOTTLE! 
POWERFUL REMEDY! 

MOST ECONOMICAL! 
AS IT COSTS BUT 

25 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. 

TESTIMONIAL. 
C. C. RICITARDS & Co.—I had the muscles of 

my hand so contracted, that I could not use |: 
tor two years. I used MINARD'S LINIMENT, and 
now my hand is a8 well us ever, 

Yours, 
MRS, RACHEL SAUNDERS, 

Dalhousie, Lun Co 

SOOTHING, 
CLEANSING, 

REALING. 
it Cures 

CATARRH, 
Cold In Head, 
HAY FEVER. 

Bll  sTops 
Droppingsfrom 

a Shihab | Nasal passages 
EASY TO USE. into the throat 

and excessive expectoration caused by Ca- 
tarrh. Sold by Druggists, cr gent pre-paid on 

roceipt of price, 50c. and 81. Address 

FULFORD & Co., Brockville, Cnt. 

pe 
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CRAMPS ‘AND PAINTERS Colic. 

~~. CHOLER& MORBUS AND. 
(ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS, 

1887 Spring, Swmmer, 1987 
EE 

J. R. HOWIE, 
PRACTICAL TAILOR. 

| Per Bi 
} 

FIVHE Subscriber begs to inform his numerous 
patrons that he has received his Spring and 

Summer Stock of the latest patterns, consisting 
of 

English, Seotch and Canadian 

TWEEDS, 
Corscrews, Diagonals, 

WORSTED COATINGS, 
Kee &EC.s &c. 

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

I have also a large and mst thoroughly assort- 
ed atock of Gents’ Furnishing Goods, Hats and 
Caps, and Ready-Made Clothing for adults and 
children. 

JAMES R. HOWIE. 
Frederieton, June 1 

CORNMEAL! 
Just landed, ex-schr: 

500 BBLS. 

KILN DRIED 

CORNMEAL, 
tiong, it is a sovereign remedy, It promptly 
cures the severest Coughs, 
For Torpid Liver, Biliouspess, or “ Liver 

Complaint,” Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, it is 
an unequalled remedy. Sold by druggists. 

Bilious and Cathartic, 
25¢. g vial, by drugpgiste. [

—
—
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OFFICE: 

first Door below Peoples Bank, Queen 
Street, Fredericon, I. B. 

GrrICE HOURS—Y A, 2M. tO 1 P, M.. 
yr M 

Fredericion, May 20, 1847 

HOUSE AND LOT | 
FOR SAIC 

THE Subseriber offers for sale, his House situ- 
ated on the corner ot Chariotte and North 

mberland Streets, at present occupied by J. G. 
FIHR 

Alco, a desirable building lot with 82 feet front, 
in the same locality, Liberal terms will be 
slven, Apply to 

H. G. ESTEY, 
Peoples Banl:. 

210), and 7 

Fredericton, July 28, 1857—tt. 

TO LET. 

THE LARGE BARN on the rear of the lot 
: lormerly occupied by the Brayley House. 
{Lt Is also suitable for a Store House, 

CEMENT ROOFS. 
Any persons wishing Sparnham Cement 

Roofs put on, or old leany roois of any kiua 
made water and fire proof, should have tue work 
tone now, &3 It is the best season. 

JULIUS L. INCHES. 
Fredericton, July 27—tf 

REMOVED ! 
F. J. MGCAUSLAND, 
Watchmaker and Jeweler, 

tlas Removed his place of Business from 
the stand in Wiley’s Building, to 

the stand lately occupied by 
C. A. McCausland, 

Corner Queen and Carleton Streets, 
where he will attend promptly and care- 
fully to Watch and Jewelry Re- 
pairing. 

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

WATCHES 

em AND 

JEW EIL.RY, 
and a handsome line of Plush Goods. 

3%. Remember the place, corner (Queen and 
Carleton Streets, 
Fredericton May (8, I837—1y 

“GOLDEN FLEECE,” 
320 Queen Street. 

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 

We are selling GILT Room PAPER, 

at 5 cte. per yard. 

at 25 cts. per roll. 
Alsg, a large assortment from 3 

cts. to 10 ets. per roll. Former price 
from 10 ets. to 25 ets. per roll. 

I. A. SHARKEY. 
Fredericton May 25 

PHOTOGRAPHS 
MADE IN THE FOLLOWING SIZES: 

LOCKET, 

CARD, 

CABINET, 

BOUDOIE, 

PANEL and 

LIFE, hss Kae ; 

HARVEY'S STUDID 
164, Queen Stret, Fton, 

Next below Pecples’ Bank. 

EZ" Old Pictures Copied and En- 
larged. Childrens’ Pictures a Specialty A. F. RANDOLPH & 0. 

Frederlctop; August 7 Fpolerpeton Ootobir 12, 197, 
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INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY 
87 Summer Arrangement '87 

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

Trains will leave St, John, : 
DEY BRPPORES : «cio vi outs alanis si dot cos 7.00 

Aceommodation,......... 2» Bini boing 5 11.00 

EXpress for Sussex. ......coooovivienenn. 16.35 

Express for Halifax & Quebese,....... 2215 

%%. Sleeping Cars run dally on the night 
oo. to Halifax, and Parlor Cars on the day 
rain, 

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, & 
Sieeping Car tor Montreal wiil be attached to 
the Quebec Express, and on MONDAY, WEDNES« 
DAY and FRIDAY, a Bleeping Car will be attache 
ed at Moncton. 

Trains will arrive at St John: 
Fog ty heres np for the painless extrac. | Express from Halifax & Quebee,...... 5.30 eth. In use about three months, | g 3 4 The general opinion is ** [vis splenaid.” eg, “0 Res ova oe y SERRE pap Ey 50 . 
No Ckloreform, Ether or Gas Usd. SPRY Expeess,. ........occ.o... cone Ve abiae 6.00 

72~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
Time, 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moneton, N, B.,, June 24th, 1857. 

OWEN SHARKEY 
HAS DECIDED ON 

Closing Business, 
as soon as possible, and to effect that 
object, he now offers a large and well as- 
sorted Stock of 

STAPLE and FANCY 

DRY GOODS! 
—AT— 

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’ aud Boys’ Clothing ; 
Mens’ Suits, from 35.00 to $20; 
Youths’ and Boys’ Equally Cheap ; 
Scotch and Canadian Tweeds ; 
Pantings’ and Worsted Coatihgs— 

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 
cents on the dollars. 

OWEN SHARKEY. 
Frederieton, May 11—Rep. 
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WILEY'S RUC STORE 
Queen Stroot. 

JUST RECEIVED : 

200 Ibs. Paris Green ; 

100 1bs. Slug Shop ; 

100 1bs. Dalmation Insect Powder ; 

50 lbs. Hellibore ; 

500 Ibs. Copperas ; 

100 Ibs. Carbolie Acid; 

Case Condy’s Fluid; 

100 lbs. Chloride Lime. 

-———FOR SALE BY — 

JOHN M. WILEY, 
FREDERICTON. 

Jure 8 1887 

Sheriffs Sale. 
‘ a he sold hv Public Auction on THURS. 

BAY, the 17th day of November nex 
between the Fomis of twelve o'clock, noon, an 
five o'clock in the alternoon, ia front of the 
County Court Honse, in the City of Fredericton 
in the County of York, all the right. title, inter. 
«st, rroperty, claim and demand either at law 
or in Equity of ** The Fredericton feather 
Company.” of, in, to, out of or upon the fol- 
cwing lessehold lands sand premises situate, 
ving and being in the Town Plot of the said 
City of Fredericton, and abutted and bounded 
8 follows: — 
Commencing on the southerly side of King 

Street at an elm (roe, distant fifLy one feet from 
j Yorthumberiand Street, thence along said King 
“treet northwesteriy two hundred and one feet 
ro the Connors lot; thence along the easterly 
~ide line of said lot south, twenty-eight degrees 
west. to Brunswick Street, thence along sald 
“treet south, thirty-nine degrees east, fifty-three 
eet or to the Wilson lot; thence along the west- 
erly slde line ot said lot north, thirty-three 
fegrees east. ene hm dred and thirty-eight feet 
six inches, or to corver of fence; thence along 
the fence the northerly boundary line of F. A, 
WeCaustand’s lof, south fifty-two degrees east, 
<ixty-four feet; thence scuthwesterly four feet 
~i1X ipches; thence south, forty-eight dezrees 
east, sixty-five feet to Northumberland street 
toresait; thence aiong said street northeasterly 
one hun {red and eleven fect tothe ¥. J. MeCaus- 
land tot; thence north ffiy-six degrees thirty 
minutes west forty fect; thence noriheasterly 
thirty-two feet six inches to place of heginuning, 
together with al! and singuiar the buildings, im- 
provements and privileges thereto attach-d and 
selonging, and being the same lands and proe 
mises mentioned and described in the tollowing 
several Indentures of leasa and assignments, 
that is tosay : Ind: nture of leage from Flhizabeth 
hiizzard to MeCUnus and, Upham & Co., dated 
the fifth day ot Mareh. A D. 1875; I[ndentyre of 
ease trom Elizavetn B izard to the Fredegicton 
Leather Company, dated the thirteenth diy of 
April, A. D. INTX; Assignment of lease from 
“anny Broderick te the Fredericton Leather 
Company, daied the twenty-sevenih day of Sep- 
tmber, A, D. 1830; Assignment of lease from 
Nelson W. Price to th Fredericton Leather 
Company, dated the twenty-second day of Sep- 
tember, A. D, 1x79; and an Assignment ot lease 
rom Margaret Steriing to McCausland, Upham 
&t'o,0at d the tweniy-secoud day of Novem 
ner, A. D, IN76. 
Also immediately preceding the sale of the 

sid leasehold lands and premises, the follow. 
ing personal estate owned by the Fredericton 
Leather Company, Four large Oil Tanks, one 
Safe, one Leiter Press and a quantity of tools. 
The same having been seiz-d and taken under 

ind by virtue of an Executlon issned out of the 
~upreme Court at the suit of the Peoples’ Bank 
i New Brunswick against the said the Freders 
¢ton Leather Company. 

A. A, STERLING, 
Sheriff, 

sherifi’s Office, Fredericton, N. B., 
August Sth Isn7, 

“BELL” 

+ | 

R, Unapproached for 
== ‘Tone and Quality. 

CATALOGU FREE, 

WORM POWDERS. 

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Purzative. . Is a safe, sure, and effectaal 
destroyer oi worms in Children or Adults. 

NAILS. NAILS, 

Just Recewe ; 

y KGS Steel and [ron Nalls, and for 

200 K sale at markét rate
s. 

R., CHESTNUT & SONS, 
Sept. 38 


