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Wnetry. 
A DEAD SUMMER. 

What lacks the summer? 
Not roses blooming, : 

Nor tall white lillies with fragrance rife, 

Nor green things gay with the bliss of 

rowin - 

Nor glad + AS drunk with the wine of life, 

Nor flashing of clouds in blue skies shining, 

Nor soft winds murmurs to rise and fall, 

Nor birds for singing, nor vines for twining 
Three little buds I miss, no more, 

That blossomed last year at my garden 
door— 

And that is all. 

~ What lacks the summer? 
Not waves a quiver 

With arrows of light from the land of dawn, 
Nor drooping of boughs by the dimpling 

river, 
Nor nodding of grass on the windy lawn, 
Nor tides nuswept upon the silver beaches, 
Nor rustle of leaves on the treetops tall, 
Nor dappls of shade in woodland reaches— 

Life pulses gladly on vale and hill, 
But three little hearts that I love are still, 

And that is all. 

What lacks the summer? 
O light and savor, 

And messages of healing the world above! 
Gone is the old-time strength and flavor, 
Gone is the old-time peace and love! 
Gone is the bloom of the shimmering mead- 

ows, 
Music of birds as they sweep and fall— 
All of the great world is dim with shadows, 
Because no longer mine eyes can see 
The eyes that made summer and life for 

me— 
And that is all, 

Aiterature. 

A LIFE FOURSQUARE. 
CHAPTER XXXIV. 

¢ IS THERE NO WAY OF EsCAPR ?"’ 

Earle started at the sound, His micd 
was 80 intent upon dealing with the 
strange man who claimed to be his father 

that he had not considered how his words 
might wound Editha, and now he blamed 

himself severely for having allowed these 
disclosures to be made in her presence, 
What must the poor girl have suffered as 

she listened and realized her own position, 
and of all the wrong of which her father 

was guilty ? 
He had proved that her father had been 

legally married to his mother, consequent- 

ly he, who had hitherto been regarded as 
a child of dishonor, was now without taint 
and entitled to one of the proudest posi. 

tions in the world, But in the heat and 

excitement of explaining all this, he had 
not stopped to consider that his own glory 
must necessarily arise out of the ruins of 

her life. 
After Mr, Dalton had failed in his search 

for Marion Vance ho returned to the 
United States, where, shortly after he'had 
met and married the sister of Richard 

Forrester, who was reputed to be quite 
wealthy. 
Disappointment awaited him in this, 

however, for Miss Forrester possessed but 
a small sum in her own right. 
But matters could not be helped, and 

the chagrined husband made the most of 
it, invested his wife's small fortune care 
fully, and by earnest attention to busi- 
ness, made money steadily for several 
years. 
Report said, also, that Richard Forres 

ter gave him a handsome lift, and it was 
not long before he reputed to be the pos 
sessor of a large fortune. 

But, of course, his marriage with Miss 
Forrester was not legal, although he had 
confidently believed it to be so until this 
very day; and Earle condemned himself 
for many things that he had said, after 
being reminded by that low moan of how 
much Editha had been made to suffer. 
Mr. Dalton saw how it wounded him. 

and laughed maliciously, whereupon Earle 
turned upon him almost savagely. 
“Do you mean me to understand that 

you will wound me by ventimg your malice 
upon her? Let me assure you that if] 
know of you causing her even one mo 
ment’s unhappiness, I will haye no mercy 
on you,” he said. 
Mr. Dalton chuckled. 
“You are really fond of—ah—your sis 

ter; it is really pleasant to see such unity 
in a family. I trust you will always be as 
fond of your sister.” 
He seemed to take a satanic delight in 

repeating the word. He knew that it fell 
upon both their hearts like a blow from a 
hammer. 

“ My sister! God forgive me, she is my 
sister; but I do not love her as such,’ 
Earle groaned, as he wiped the cold sweat 
from his forehead. 

This was music to Sumner Dalton’s ears, 
but he knew that it would not do to tres 
pass too far; so, rising, he said, with the 
most consummate coolness: 
“Since it would not sound well for a 

man in your position to allow his father to 
suffer for the necessaries of life, I will 
consent to accept your ofler of that ten 
thousand, and you can make it over to me 
with as little delay as possible. And now 
I will bid you good morning, leaving you 
and your sister to talk over your future 
prospects and comfort one another as best 
you can.” 

With a low, echoing, mocking laugh, he 
left the room and those two wretched 
young people alone, 

In the exceeding bitterness of his soul 
Earle again dropped his head upon the 
table, and a long, long silence ensued. 
Editha lay perfectly still upon the sofa. 
At last Earle arose and went and knelt 

down beside her, 
« “Editha!” he said; and it is not pos- 
sible to convey any idea of the pain crowd- 
ed into one word. 
Only a low moan answered him, 
“ Editha,’”’ he said again, almost wildly. 

“I would have saved you from this had it 
been possible.” 
She turned her face up to him at this in 

speechless misery. She had shed no tears 
over what she had heard ; the horror of it 
had seemed to scorch and burn them up 
at their very fountain. Her eyes were 
heavy, her face perfectly hueless, her lips 
parched and drawn, her hands hot and 
burning. 
That one look of hers, so piteous and 

full of anguish, unmanned Earle com 
pletely, and, dropping his head upon the 
pillow beside hers, sob after sob broke 
from him. 
At the sight of his suflering, woman- 

like, she forgot her own in a measure. 
She put up her hot hand and laid it 

caressingly against his cheek, and cried: 
¢ Earle—Earle—don’'t! I cannot bear 

it if you give way so, God will help us: 
He will send no more upon us than He is 
willing to give us strength to bear, But, 
oh!” she added, wildly, * that 1 shoulda 
have to call such a man father.” 
“My darling, that is a sorrow that we 

share 1n common,” Earle answered, with 
an effort at self control. 
“] am glad mamma is dead. 1am glad 

Uncle Richard is dead. How could they 
have borne this?’ Editha moaned. 

“ Your Uncle Richard would have coun 
seled us what to do, dear ; he would have 
been a help to us,” Earle replied, feeling 
deeply the need of such a triend as Rich 
ard Forrester would have been. 
“I believe he would have killed papa if 

he had lived to know of all this, 1 bave 
been told that his temper was fearful 
when once aroused,” Editha said, with a 
shudder, 
“He is not here, and we must take 

counsel of each other, My darling we 
cy some stern facts to look in the face, 

LR) 

His courage failed him for the moment 
and it seemed as if his reason was forsak- 
ing him. 

After a while he went on: 
*“ All our former hopes are crushed and 

destroyed. Oh, why were we ever per. 
mitted to love each other as we have done, 
only to suffer thus? But, Editha, I can- 
not—1 do not feel that I ought to go back 
and leave you here with him. Will you 
come with me to Wycliffe and share my 
home~—your brother's home 7" 

- She put bim away from her with a ges. 
ture of despair, 
A cry of bitterness rang through the 

room, and then, as if all power of self.con- 
trol had deserted her, she cried out: 
“No, no, no! Earle, how can you tor. 

ture me with such a question—sucha the 
posal? Goaway—hide from me—putpro- 
sea between us, until—until I can learn 
to love you less.” 
And the poor, tired, almost bursting 

heart found relief in a flood of scalding 
tears, 
Earle was glad to see her weep, though 

every word had been fresh torture to him. 
He did not check her, but only knelt by 
her, gently smoothing her shining hair, 
and wishing he could have borne all this 
great grief alone. 
How could he bear to leave her? How 

could he put the ocean between them ? 
How could he bear to let long years go by 
and not look upon her face, perhaps never 
see her again? She would not be happy 
with her father, he knew, after what she 
had learned today. She had no other 
friends to whom to go, and what would 
become of her ? 
She repelled the idea of making Wy- 

cliffe her home, where she would be oblig- 
ed to see him every day, and strive to con- 
quer the love which now she had no right 
to give him. And his own heart told him 
that it would be a burden too heavy for 
either of them to bear, 
Something told him that he could never 

love her after the quiet fashion of a 
brother. His heart had gone out to her 
In the first strong, deep passion of his 
manhood, and he could no more control it 
than he could control the wind that blew. 

All this he thought over as she lay 
there in the abandonment of her griefand 
he knew that she had judged rightly; 
they must be separated, or their sorrow 
would wear them both out in a little 
while. He must go back to Wycliffe and 
take up his duties there, and she must 
choose for herself what she would do 
here, - 
Her sobs grew less violent after awhile, 

and at last he said, with an effort to speak 
calmly : 

“ Editha, I will do whatever you say; 
but it seems to me as if all the world 
from this hour will be palled in deepest 
gloom—as 1f nothing could ever look 
bright or beautiful again. I came back 
to you so joyous—so proud of the posi 
tion that was mine to offer you ; and now 
every hope is crushed. Ob, what shall 
we do? How are we to bear it?’ he 
groaned. 
You must go away—back to England, 

she said, in a shaking, weakened voice. 
“I cannot bearii if you stay here; neither 
can I go to Wycliffe. Don’t you see we 
could bear that? We must live apart, 
and strive to forget if we can. Perhaps 
when long years have passed, if we live, 
and we have not seen each other, we may 
be able to love each other less,” 
“God forbid! And yet the sin of it 

will crush me,” he cried, despairingly. 
“1 cannot forget—I do not want to for- 
get—I will not. Oh, Editha, why are we 
permitted to be tortured thus?” 
“To teach us, perhaps, that earthly idols 

are but dust, and God is supreme. He 
has sald we must put no other in His 
place,” she whispered, with a solemnity 
that awed him. 
“Have you loved me like that?” he 

asked. 
“Hush |” she answered, with a shiver, 

and laying her fingers gently on his lips. 
“I must not tell you now much. We 
have no right to talk of that any more. I 
want you to bid me good-by now, Earle, 
and let it be a long, long good-by, too.” 
“My darling, I cannot; it 13 too, too 

cruel,” he moaned ; and, forgetting every 
thing but his deep and mighty love for 
her, he gathered her into his arms and 
clasped her with such rebellious strength 
that she was powerless in his embrace. 

“ Earle,” she said, with a calmness born 
of despair, yet speaking authoritatively, 
“you must let me go.” 
He instantly released her—he could not 

disobey her when she spoke in that tone, 
but the lock on his face made her cry out 
with pain, 

I'orgive me, she almost sobbed. I would 
not wound you, but we must end this for 
the sake of both. Will you do as | wish? 
Will you go back to Wyclifle at once ?”’ 

[ will do anything that you bid me, Edi 
tha, he answered, in a hollow tone, but 
with a look such as she hoped never to see 
again on any mortal face, 
“Thank you, Earle—I do bid you go— 

it is right—it will be best, and—and——"" 
She bad risen, and was standing before 

him, looking almost as wan and ghastly as 
she had looked on that night when he had 
found her in the power of Tom Drake, 
She had stopped suddenly, catching her 

breath, and she reeled like a person 
drunken with wine; but, pressing her 
hand to her side, as if to still her lierce 
heart throbs, she strove to go on, though 
every word came with a pant: 

“ And, Earle, do not mourn—do not 
grieve any more than you can help; it 
would not be right—you have a noble 
career before you. and you must do honor 
to the name you bear 44 

“ What are honors to me? What is 
anything in the world worth to me now ?” 
he interrupted, hoarsely. 

“ You must conquer that reckless spirit 
Earle—try not to think of me any more 
than it is possible to help; I shall do very 
well, 1 hope. I shall stay with papa, and 
strive to win him to better things.” 
Her pale lips qnivered as she thought 

how dreary the world would be when he 
was gone, and how thankless the task she 
had set herself to accomplish, 
After a moment she quietly drew oft 

the beautiful ring he had placed upon 
her finger and held it out to him. 
“1 must not wear this any more,” she 

said, brokenly: “it means too much to 
me, and | have loved it so dearly for the 
sake of what it meant, and [ do not wish 
to even see anything that can remind me 
of the—the happiness I have lost. Take 
it and put it away, Earle; but if—if—-" 
She caught her breath quickly, while 

he felt as if he were turning to stone. 
“If ever,” she began again, with a great 

effort, but looking so white and deathly 
that Earle feared she would drop at his 
feet—* if ever in the future you meet any 
one whom you think will make you 
happy, tell her all about our sorrow, 
Earle, and give her this with—my bless 
ing.” 

“Oh, Heaven | Editha do you wish to 
drive me mad ?’ he groaned, 
“Dear Earle, it is hard—I cannot tell 

you how hard it is for me to say this, but 
[ know that what I tell you will be right 
foryou to do, and—I do want you to be 
happy ” 

*““Happy! Do you not know that that 
word will mock me all the remainder of 
my life ?”’ he cried, with exceeding bit 
terness, 
“I hope not, Earle;"’ and her sweet 

lips quivered like a grieved child's. 
“Do you think you will ever know 

happiness again, Editha?’ Earle asked, 
almost fiercely, and yet her sad face smote 
him for the question. 
“If it is God's will,” she answered, with 

a weariness that pierced him to the heart's 
core; but in her soul she knew that apart 
from him the world would never hold auy 
charm for her again. 
“There are some things in life,” she 

went on, with mournful sweetness, after a 
moment, “that we cannot understand— 
this trial of ours is one of them. 1 re 
member reading somewhere that 

‘“ Never morning wore 
To evening. but some heart did break,” 

and 1f that is so, we are not alone in our 
sorrow ; perhaps all will be well in the 
end, and we shall live to realize 1t—let us 
trust that it may be so. But, Earle, you 
have a beautiful home, and probably there 

are long years of useful life before you, 
but there can be no comfort in a house 
hold without a skillful band to beautify 
and direct. Do not forget what I say — 
remember that [ even wish it, should the 
time ever come when you can realize it; 
and now, Earle,” reaching out her hands 
with a sob that seemed wrung from her 
against her will, * good by—God ever 
bless and keep you.” 

His hands dropped suddenly, and the 
ring rolled to his feet; he had taken it— 
he had seemed to have no power; and 
she, feeling that she could bear no more, 
turned as if to leave him. 
He had stood like one stunned while 

she was speaking. He couid not seem to 
realize that she really meant this for her 
last, log farewell; but, as she turned 
from him, he cried out suddenly, in a 
voice of agony : 

« Editha! oh, my lost love, do not leave 
me thus!” 4 
She stopped, her head drooping upon 

her bosom, her hand hanging listlessly by 

her side. 
ile sprang to her, and, forgetting every- 

thing but the pain of the moment, he 
drew her passionately to his beast. 

« Editha—my happiness—my love—all 
tbat is dearest and best in the world, how 
can you go away from me so? I cannot 
bear it. I will not believe this fearful 
thing that 1s to rob us of all our bright 
future.” 
She lay resistless in his embrace now ; 

it was for the last time, she thought, even 
if she had not been too weak to move. ) 

adequate cause, 

“Tell me, Editha, is there no way of 
escape? Must we live out our dreary 
future, this poisoned arrow corroding in 
our hearts? Ah! if this terrible tale 
could be refuted.” 
“But it cannot, Earle; there 1s no way 

but to bear it patiently,” she breathed. 
“No, there is no other way, for 1 know 

that that man is my father, and that fact 
destroys our every hope. It is bard, my 
beloved ; let me call you so once more; 
let me kiss these dear lips, and touch this 
shining hair, and then 1 will go away as 
you wish. I will not add one pang to 
what I know you already suffer. Heaven 
bless you, my weary, stricken one—my 
lost love.’ 

With one strong arm he held her close 
against his almost bursting heart, while 
with his other hand he drew back the 
shining head until he could look down 
into the beautifdl face that he felt he 
might perhaps be looking his very last 
upon, 

His lips lingered upon her hair, touched 
her forehead with tremulous tenderness, 
and then, with a sob wrung from the 
depths of his soul, he pressed one long, 
passionate kiss upon her lips, gently re. 
leased her, stooped to pick up the ring 
she had wished him to have, and then 
strode from the room, 
A fortnight later Earle Wayne had re- 

turned to Wyeclifle, sad, almost broken- 
hearted, and, at twenty five, deemed life 
a burden too heavy to be borne. 

CHAPTER XXXV. 

THE BEGINNING OF THE END, 

Editha Dalton and her father went to 
Newport—he to get all the pleasure out 
of life that he could by mingling 1n the 
sports of the gay world and spending his 
daughter's money, she to bear with what 
submission she could the weary routine 
in which she had no heart, and which was 
but a mockery to her, 
Earle had, faithful to his word made 

over the long disputed ten thousand dol- 
lars to Mr. Dalton, and this together with 
Editha's handsome income, which she 
tacitly yielded up to him, enabled him to 
live like a prince. 
But people wondered to see how the 
pga had faded from the fair girl's 
life. : 
She took no interest in the pleasures 

and frivolities of the fashionable watering- 
place. 
She would not attend their parties and 

social gatherings, but wandered alone by 
the sea, or sat in the seclusion of her own 
room, pale, sad, and silent, thinking ever 
of the one so dear, who at her bidding 
had put the ocean between them. 
Her rebellious heart had refused to 

banish him from the place so long his 
own, or yield up one tithe of the love 
which she had lavished upon him. 
The very name of brother, applied to 

him, made her shudder with repulsion, 
and the thought of being his sister made 
her cry out with despair and grow sick 
and faint with horror, 

Mr. Dalton, to his credit be it said, 
after Earle was well out of ths way, 
changed his course and treated her with 
great gentleness and kindness. 
Perhaps he felt a thrill of remorse as 

he saw her day by day growing so frail 
and slight, and bearing with such sad 
patience the sorrow which he had brought 
upon her. 
Perhaps, since we cannot conscientious 

ly attribute really unselfish motives to 
him, he only realized that she was the 
goose who brought him the golden eggs, 
and considered it a matter of policy to 
conciliate her favor, 
Be this as 1t may, he improved his ad- 

vantage to the fullest extent, 
Money slipped through his fingers like 

water ; he had never seemed so gay, reck- 
less, and intent upon his pleasure before 
and more than one old associate rewmark- 
bya “Mr, Dalton grew fast as he grew 
old.’ 
But a Nemesis was on his track, 
A relentless fate was pursuing him, 

crying, ** No quarter until the mighty one 
1s fallen,” 

His days of unholy living and revenge, 
of treachery and wrong, were numbered, 
though he knew it not, and no spirit of 
warning whispered that for every evil 
deed he had done he must soon give an 
account, 

LJ * * - = » - » 

It was a matter of some surprise to 
Paul Tressalia that Earle should return 
to England alone. 
He had fully expected that he would 

bring Editha as a Bride to Wycliffe, and 
he had tried to school his own heart to 
bear it. He saw at once that there was 
some deep trouble on his mind ; no one 
ever had such heavy, hollow eyes, such a 
worn and haggard face without some 

But, as Larle did not 
offer any explanation for it, he could not 
question him. And eo that day went by, 
while he began to mature his plans for 
iis own future, 
Earle at once entered upon his duties 

as master of Wycliffe, and was received 
most heartily by all the adherents of the 
former marquis, and soon gained an influ- 
ence and footing in the country which 
ought to have satisfied the most exacting. 

He was feted and flattered, quoted, ad- 
vised, and sought after; but never for a 
moment did he forget that sad white face 
that for a few minutes had lain on his 
breast for the last time, nor the last 
heart-broken farewell and the low-mur- 
mured * God ever bless and keep you.” 
But the time came when he had to fight 

another mighty battle with himself. 
His hopes for the future had all been 

destroyed by a single blow; but Paul 
Tressalia still loved Editha, be knew, 
and there might be a ray of hope for huo, 

The question arose within him, “ Ought 
he not to tell him of the change in the 
relations which existed between Editha 
and bimself, and if therejwas the shadow 
of a possibility of his winning her love, 
ought he not to allow hin to put it to the 
test ?"’ 
One day he sought him, with a pale, 

worn face, 
He had conquered a mighty foe—him- 

self. 
He remembered that Editha bad once 

told him, wden speaking of her refusal of 
Mr. Tressalia’s offer of marriage, that 
“she had never suflered more at the 
thought of giving pain than she did in re- 
fusing him.” 
Some one Las written, “ Pity melts the 

mind to love,’ and perchance, out of her 
sympathy for him, something of affection 
might arise, and a life of quiet happiness 
be gained for her as well as for his cousin. 

Paul, I have something of importance 
to communicate to you,;’ he said, coming 
to the point at once, 
“Say on, then; are you in trouble? 

Can I do anything for you 2’ Mr. Tressa. 
lia asked, with an anxious glance into the 
worn face. 

*“ No, there is nothing that you or any 
one else can do for mej it is to give you 
a chance mn the race after happiness that 
[ come to you,” Earle answered, with 
something of bitterness 1a his tone, 
“1 do not understand you,” he return- 

ed, a flush rising to his cheek, 
“Do ycu still love Editha Datlon ?”’ 

Earle asked, setting his teeth to keep 
back a rebellious groan, 
Do you need to ask me that question ? 

Paul Tressalia returned, reproachfully, his 
face suddenly paling now. “I must al. 
ways love her.” 

“ I'nen go and win her if you can ; the 
way is open; there is nothing to hinder 
vou,” Earle said, wiping the cold sweat 
from his face. 

His cousin looked at Lim in blank as- 
tonishment, wondering if he was losing 
his mind that he should make such a state 
ment as that, or if it was some lover's 
quarrel that had driven Earle home in 
such despair, 

Earle without waiting for a reply, pro- 
ceeded to relate to him the story of Edi- 
tha's relationship to himself, 
“It 1s killing me,” he said, when he had 

finished. * [I rebell every day against the 
cruel fate that bas scparated us, for I love 
her only as a man cin love the woman 
who should be his wife, and shall love her 
thus until [ die. You love her, also; and 
perhaps if you can win ber, you both may 
yet know much of domestic peace. If] 
cannot conquer my sinful heart I may die, 
and you will then regain what you have 
lost, while Editha will after all, be mis. 

tress of Wycliffe.” 
+ Earle, do not speak thus,’ Mr Tres 

salia said, with deep emotion, for the wild 
bitterness and misery of his cousin griev- 
ed him. “1 was glad to relinquish Wy- 
cliffs to you when | knew that 1t rightly 

belonged to you. I do not covet it, and I 
would not have matters in this respect 

other than as they are. [I hope, too, that 
you may live to see a lusty heir growing 

up to take it after you, But this isa 
strange story you have told me—Editha 

your half sister ! Mr, Dalton your father ! 

“Yes, it is even so, though I would 
gladly give every acre of my inheritance 
to have it proved otherwise.” 
“You must resemble your mother’s 

family alone, then, and she her mother, 
for there is not a single point of resem- 
blance between you to testify to any 
such relationship.” 
“I do not know as to that. I only 

know that the facts exist to prove it,” 
Earle said, dejectedly. 
“Poor child! she loved you so 

devotedly, she was so proud of you, and 
she must have suffered also. 1 would 
that I could give you both back your 
lost happiness. Is it not strange that 
only out of the ruin of either your hopes 
or mine happiness can come to either of 
us ?” Mr. Tressalia said, regretfully. 

“It is ruined whether you win or not, 
and yet I go on sinning day after day, 
loving her as madly as ever,” Earle cried, 
clenching his hands in his pain. “Go, 
go,” he added, wildly, “and win her 
quickly if you can, and perchance, when 
she is once your wife, I may be able to 
gain something of peace, or the sem- 
blance of it.” 

Paul Tressalia needed no second bid- 
ding, though it must be confessed he was 
not elated by any very strong hope of 
success. 

His heart told him that if Editha 
loved with the same intensity as Harle, 
it would be as enduring as eternity, and 
he could never hope to win her as his 
wife, 

Still he could not rest content until 
he had once more put his fate to the test, 
and, with a tender though sad parting 
from his noble-hearted kinsman, he once 
more crossed the broad Atlantic. 
He reached Newport in the height of 

its gayety, and was enthusiastically wel- 
comed by his old acquaintances. 
To his surprise Mr. Dalton received 

him with great coolness, surmising at 
once the errand upon which he had 
come. 
He had discovered, if others had not, 

that Paul Tressalia was no longer * heir 
to great expectations,” and he was not 
at all anxious now either that Editha 
should marry. 

She was ill, failing daily and hourly, 
as every one could see, and many pre- 
dicted a rapid decline and an early death 
unless some change for the better occur- 
red soon. 
Mr. Dalton shook his head sadly and 

sighed heavily, as a fond and anxious 
parent should do, whenever interviewed 
upon the subject, but secretly he was 
calculating his chances of falling heir to 
her snug fortune. 
“She is my daughter,” he would say 

to himself, rubbing his hands together 
in that peculiar way he had. ‘If she 
dies unmarried and without a will—ard 
I don’t think she has thonght of such a 
thing as that—of course, being her near- 
est blood relation, I shall inherit ;” and 
he always ended these confidential cogi- 
tations with a chuckle. accompanied by 
a look of infinite cunning. 

So it will be readily seen that Mr, 
Dalton had no idea of encouraging Mr. 
Tressalia as a suitor, especially as he 
could no longer offer her any peculiar 
advantages. 
But that young man was shocked at 

the change in the fair girl. The laugh- 
ing eyes were sad and lusterless now ; 
the rounded cheeks had fallen away, 
leaving great hollows where before had 
been a delicate sea-shell bloom ; the scar- 
let lips, which had ever been wreathed 
in sunniest smiles, wore a mournful 
droop, and were sad, blue, and drawn 
with pain. 
She greeted him, however, with more 

than her accustomed cordiality, and lis- 
tened eagerly while he told her all about 
Earle and the magnificent inheritance 
that had fallen to him, Any one who 
could tell her aught concerning her dear 
one was doubly welcome. 

She was never weary of hearing about 
Wycliffe, and all the noble ancestors of 
the noble house of Vance. She took a 
strange, sad pleasure in the mournful 
history of the unfortunate Marion, and 
Paul Tressalia, seeing it, gratified her as 
far as he was able, though he could but 
realize that he was making no progress 
in her affections. 
“I am afraid Newport does not agree 

with you, Miss Dalton,” he remarked 
one day, as he came upon her sitting 
listless and dejected wnder a tree near 
the sea-shore, her eyes fixed dreamily 
upon the restless waves, a look of pain 
contracting her fair forehead. 
“I do not enjoy Newport,” she said, 

with a sigh ; “at least the gay hurry 
and bustie that we are constantly in.” 
“Then why not go to some more 

quiet place? Why not go to some farm 
among the mountains where the air is 
drier and purer? Ido not like to see 
you looking so ill,” he returned, with 
visible anxiety. 

“ Papa is not content unless he can be 
where there is considerable excitement,” 

she answered, wearily ; “and I don’t 
know as it matters much,” she added, 
with a faraway look. 
“It does matter,” Paul Tressalia 

burst forth, indignantly ; “if the air is 
too heavy and bracing for you, you 
should not be allowed to remain here 
another day. Do you not see that your 
health is failing? You are weaker and 
thinner even than when 1 came, a week 
ago.” 
She smiled faintly, and, lifting her 

thin hand, held it up between her eyes 
and the sun. 

It shone almost transparent, while 
every bone, vein, aud cord could be dis- 
tinct!y traced. 
With a little sigh she let it drop again 

into her lap, and, turning to her com- 
panion, said, with a grave thoughtful 
look on her face : 
“I wonder what the spiritual body 

will be like 7" 
“ Miss Dalton—Ediths, what made 

you think of that?’ he asked, startled 
by her words, yet knowing very well 
what had made her think of it—that 
little hand had more of a spiritual than 
a material look about it. 
“Ore cannot help thinking of it 

when the physical body is so frail and 
so easilv destroyed. When one is put- 
ting off the mortal, one naturally is 
curious to know what the immortal is 
like ;” and she spoke as calmly as if she 
were merely talking of changing a dress. 

‘ Editha, you are not—you do not 
think you are so ill as that?’ he cried, 
almost awe-stricken 

“Yes, 1 hope so ; what have I to live 
for now 7” she asked, turning her sad 
eyes upon him, and his heart sank in 
despair within him. “You know all 
my trouble,” she added, a moment after ; 
“ you know how all my hopes were 
crushed. I am, as I might say, entirely 
alone in the world ; I have hardly a 
friend on whom to depend, no one to 
comfort and cheer we, and I have no 
right even to the name I bear. Dao you 
thiuk that life holds out very much that 
is pleasant to me? I am young to die, 
and I cannot say that I do not dread 
the thought of being laid away and for 
gotten, and yet I know it would cure 
my pain—there is no pain beyond you 
know. If I had anything to do, if I 
might be of any comfort or use to any 
one, if I had even one friend who need- 
ed me, I should feel differentiy.” 

The sadness and hopelessness of her 
tone and words almost made him weep 
in spite of his manhood. 
He threw himself down upon the 

grass beside her, with a low cry, 
“ Editha, there is; I need you; my 

heart has never ceased to cry out for 
you ; my life is miserable and aimless 
without you. Come to me and comfort 
me, and let me try to win back the light 
to your eyes, the color to your cheeks 
and lips, and nurse you back to health. 

I do not ask, I do not expect, that you 
can learn to love me at once as you have 
loved, but if you will only let me take 
care of you, give me the right to love 
you all I wish, I do believe there may 
be something of peace for you yet even 
in this world. But I cannot see you 
die while you are so young and bright. 
Be my wife, Editha, and let me take 
you away from this noise and tumult 
where you can regain your health, and 
the world will not seem so dark to you 
then.” 
The young girl was seized with a vio- 

lent trembling while he was speaking ; 

she shook and shivered with nervousness 
and excitement, as if some icy blast 
from a snow-clad mountain had swept 
down upon her chilling her through. 
A bright hectic flush tinged either 

cheek, and her eyes, no longer listless, 
glowed with a brilliancy that was almost 
dazzling. Never while in perfect health 
had Paul Tressalia seen her so strangely 
beautiful as she was at this moment, and 
yet it was with a beauty that made his 
heart tremble with a terrible fear. With 
almost the impulse of a child, she reach- 
ed out both her hands to him as he 
ceased speaking. 
But he knew instinctively that it was 

not a gesture of assent, though he clasp- 
ed them involuntarily, and started, to 
find how hot and feverish they were 
“Mr. Tressalia,” she said, excitedly, 

“1 know how true and noble you are, 
and I know, too, that you love me with 
a deep, pure love, I know that yon 
would be very tender and indulgent to 
me, and never allow me to know a sor- 
row that you could shield me from. But 
1 cannot be your wife—I1 cannot be 
anybody’s wife—and I should only add 
sin to sin if I should grant your request 
for I can never for a moment cease to 
love Earle in a way that I should not. 
It is that that is eating my life away—! 
let me confess it to you, and perhaps it 
will help me to bear it better. I know | 
that I ought to trample upon every ten- | 
dril of affection that is reaching out after 
him but I cannot; my love is stronger 
than I, and this constant inward warfare 
is fast wearing me out. Oh, if you 
would simply be my friend, and let me 
talk to you freely like this, and never 
speak to me of love again, it would be 
such a comfort to me.” 

She paused a moment for breath, and 
then continued : 

“I can trust you; I have confidence 
in you as I have in no other in this land. 
Mr. Tressalia, will you be my friend 
strong and true, and only that, for the 
time that I may need you?” 

There was intense yearning in her 
look and tone. She did need just such 
a friend, strong and protecting, as he 
would be, if he could have the strength | 
to endure it. | 
She could not trust her father; her 

heart bad recoiled from him eyer since 
that day when so much of his evil na- 
ture had been revealed to her, and she 
had no one in whom to confide. 
Day and night her busy, excited brain 

went over all the horror of that last in- 
terview with Earle, and day and night 
she constantly fought the obstinate love 
in her heart. 

It was, as she had said, wearing her 
life away, and if she could but have 
some one in whom she could confide, it 

would be a comfort to her. 
But could he stay in her presence, re- 

ceive her confidences, hear her daily talk 
of Earle and her blighted hopes, and 
make no sign of his own sorrow and bit- 
ter disappointment ? 

“ Be her friend strong and true, and 
only that !” 
The words were like the knell of doom 

to him ; but she needed him. If she 
could relieve her heart of something of 
its burden, health might return and her 
life be saved. Was not his duty clear! 

“ And never anything more 7” was his 
last appeal, as he held her hot, trembling 
hands and looked into her glittering 
eyes. 

“ And never anything more,” she re- 
peated, after him. ¢ It cannot be—will 
you not believe it?’ and he knew that 
so it must be. 

Back, back, into his aching, almost 
bursting heart he crushed his great love, 
with every rebellious thought, and all 
the hopes that had begun to bud anew. 
Ho would do anything so that she 

need not die ; he would * trample upon 
every tendril of affection reaching out 
after her,” as she had said regarding her 
love for Earle, and become only the true 
and faithful friend, if by so doing he 
could comfort and perchance save her. 

Something of the struggle that this 
resolve cost him could be traced in the 
pale but resolute face, and in his quiver- 
ing lips. 

“ Editha,” he said, solemnly, as if re- 
cording a vow, and still clasping those 
small hands, “it shall be as you wish ; 
I will never utter another word of love 
to you ; I wili be your steadfast friend,” 

“Oh, thank you!” and, like a weary, 
grieved child who has restrained its sobs 
until it could reach the safe and tender 
shelter of his mother’s arms, she dropped 
her head upon his shoulder and burst 
into nervous weeping. 
He did not move, he did not speak 

one word to stay her tears, for he knew 
that they were like the refreshing rain 
upon the parched and sun-baked earth, 
and she would be lighter of heart and 
freer from pain for their flow. 
But who shall describe the feelings of 

his own tried heart, as he knelt there 
with that golden head resting so near it, 
and from which, for her sake, he had 
resolved to crush relentlessly every hope 
for the future ? 

(To be continued.) 
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A Fact Worth Remembering. 

Mr. Jas. Binnie, of Toronto, states 
that his little baby when three 
months cold, was so bad with summer 
complaint that under doctor’s treat- 
ment her life was despaired of. Four 
doses of Dr. Fowler's Wild Strawberry 
cured her, she is now fat and hearty. 

POWDER 
Absolutely Pure. 

This powder never varies. 4 marvel of purity 
strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 
in competition with the multitude ot low test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold 
only tn cans. ROYAL BAKING POWDER Co. 106 
Wall street. New York. 
Sold at Wholesala ja }rederjeton, by Messrs, 

As F. Randolph & Son. 

Hose. Hose. 
—— ee 

JUST RECEIVED: 

HO feet Rubber ose 

for sprinkling purposes. 

R., CHESTNUT & SONS, 

—— 

August 24 

D d Nigh ay an ight 
During an acute attack of Bronchitis, a 
ceaseless tickling In the throat, and an 

exhausting, dry, hacking cough, afflict 

the sufferer. Sleep is banished, and great 
prostration follows. This disease is also 
attended with IHoarseness, and sometimes 
Loss of Voice. It is liable to become | 

chronie, involve the lungs, and terminate 

fatally. Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral affords | 

speedy relief and cure in cases of Bron- 

chitis. It controls the disposition to 

cough, and induces refreshing sleep. 

I have been a practicing physician for 
twenty-four vears, and, for the past 

twelve, have suffered from annual attacks 

of Bronchitis. After exhausting all the 

usual remedies 

Without Relief, 
I tried Aver’s Cherry Pectoral. Tt helped 
me immediately, and effected a speedy 
cure.— G. Stoveall, M. D., Carrollton, Miss. 

Aver’s Cherry Pectoral is decidedly the 

best remedy, within my knowledge, for 
chronic Bronchitis, and all lung diseases. 

—DM. A. Rust, M. D., South Paris, Me. 

I was attacked, last winter, with a severe 
Cold, which, from exposure, grew worse 

and finally settled on my Lungs. By 
nicht sweats I was reduced almost to a 

skeleton. My Cough was incessant, and 1 
frequently spit blood. My physician told 
me to give up business, or 1 would not 
live a month. After taking various reuie- 
dies without relief, I was finally 

Cured By Using 
two bottles of Aver's Cherry Pectoral. I 
am now in perfect health, and able to 

resume business, after having been pro- 
nounced incurable with Consumption.— 
S. I. Henderson, Saulsburgh, Penn. 

For vears I was in a decline. I had 
weak lungs, and suffered from Bronchitis 
and Catarrh.  Aver’s Cherry Pectoral re- 
stored me to health, and I have been for a 
lone time comparatively vigorous. In 
case of a sudden cold I always resort to 
the Pectoral, and find speedy reliefo— | 
Edward E. Curtis, Rutland, Vt. { 

Two vears aco I suffered from a severe 
Bronchitis. The physician attending me 
beeame fearful that the disease would ter- 
minate in Pneumonia. After trying vari- 
ous medicines, without benefit, he finally 
preseribed Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, which 
relieved me at once. 1 continued to take 
this medicine a short time, and was cured. 
— Ernest Colton, Logansport, Ind. a 

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 

Price $1; six bottles, $3. 

OWEN SHARKEY 

MONEY 
Real Estate or Personal Proper 
| bought aud sold at Current ilntes. 

ITAS DECIDED CN 

cS o . » LJ 

129g PY TR MRS Closing Business, 
as soon as possible, and to ecilect that 

object, he now offers a large and well as- 
sorted Stock of 

STAPLE and FANCY 

rem AT mee 

Reduced Rates, 
Comprising in part 

DRESS GOODS, 
iN GREAT 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 Ci! Cloths ; 
Trunks and Valises, Cotton Warps; 
oom 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. 
Fredericton, May 11—Rep. 

Theroughly cle 3 
fountain of } 

wery cures ail humors, 
imple, blotch, er eruption, 

< VOI: Scrofula, or tloc d-peison. Es- 

pecially hes it proven it fiicacy in curing 
Salt-rheum or Wetter cs, Hip-joint 
Disease, Serofulons So: az wellings, En- 
larged Glands, and Eating Ulcers, 
Golden Medical Diizeovery cures Consump- 

tion (which is S “ula of the Lungs), by its 

wonderful bloo ing, invigorating, and 
Weak Lungs, Spit- nutritive prope 

pi 

ting of Blood. § reath, Bronchitis, 

Sovere (ou / 1 kindred affcc- 

tions, it iz a sovereign rem it promptly 

cures the soversst Conghas. HE 
For Tornid Liver, Biliousness, or * Liver i) 

Complaint.” Dyrpepsia, and Indigestion, it is 
an unequailed remedy. Sold by druggists. 

PR. PIERCE'’S PPLLETS — Anti. 
FT 2 

CURES PAINS—Externa' and Interral, 
RELIEVES Sweilings, Contractions of the 

Muscles, Stiffness of the Joints, Sprains, Sirains. 
HEALS Bruiges, Scalds, Burns, Cuts, Cracks 

and Scratches, 

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

Sore Threat, Croup, Diphtheria and ¢il kivdred 
afllictions, 

LARCE BOTTLE! 

POWERFUL REMEDY! 

MOST ECONORIICAL! 

A3 IT COSTS BUT 

Or 4 4 
25 Cente. 

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

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 
of whieh there are several on the market, 

The genuine only prepared by and bearing the 
name of 

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

TESTIMONIAL, 
OC. C. RicuHARDS & Co,—I had the muscles of 

my haod so contracted, that I could not use it 
tor two years. I used MINARD'S LINIMENT, and 
now my hand is &s well as ever. 

Yours, 
MRS, RACHEL SAUNDERS, 

its 4 Bade Dalhousie, Lun Co 

NRE Tah vy SCOTHING, 
CHES aul CLEANSING, 

~ 

NZ HEALING. 
2 8&5 Et Cures 549 

COLD INTHE HEAD, CATARRH, 
2 oC, gad Cold in Head, 

Sa oad HAY FEVER, 
E STO¥S 

A AD Dropplngsfrom 

Nasal passages 

EASY TO USE. into the throat 
and excessivo expectoration caused by Ca- 
arth. Sold by Druggists, or sent pre-paid on 

receipt of price, obo. and 21. Address 

FULFCORD & So., Brockville, Qui. 

“COO0D LUCK” 
Cooking Stoves! 

SQUARE OVEN. 

A NOTHER lot of the ahove Stoves just re- 
ceived. The best in the murket.  bvery 

one warrented to be first-class in every detail, 
and will defy competition with any other Stove 
waagureturer, 

: 7. R., EVERETT. 
August § 

{ 

| 

{ 
‘ 

{ Painless Extraction: 
{ 

Queen Street, Opposite Queen H 

T0 LOAN 
~ON— 

Merigages, Bonds and ather Securities 

OFFICE: 
{ 

Cor. Brunswick and Westmorland Sts. | 
| the Quebee Express, and on MoXDAY, WEDNES. . Fredericton, N. B. 

June 8—=3mos. 

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

First Door below Peoples Bank, Queen 

OFFICE: | 

Street, Fredericon, N. B. 
OFFICE HOURS—Y A, M. 01 P.M.. 2105, and 7 | 

to9 Pp. M. 

“redericion, May 20, 1887 

! 

Liceniitate of the Rcyal College cf 
Physicians of Edinbwi gh ; | 

Licentitate of ihe Royal College of | 
Surgeons ef Edinburgh; 

Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi-| 
cians and Surgeons of Giasgow. } \ 

——— a ——— 

Special Certificate in Midwifery. | 

OFFICE: 

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and Yerk SITEES. | 
REesipeNce—109 Brunswick Street. 

Fredericton, May 18, I537—1y 

DR. McALLISTER, 
DENTIST, 

S using a new method for tlie painless extrace 
tion of teetin. In use about three months, 

The general opinion is ¢¢ It is spiencid.” 

NT al aweafar 41 was Tio A 

Cne Tcceth, E0 

ets,, 12 Teeth, 25 cts. each. 

A fuli upper or lower sett of teeth at the 
10wW rates of 

o - 1] 3 88.50 to R10.00 

zr &mall Silver Fillings 50 ts. each, 

OFFICE: 

usual 

otel, 
Fredericton, Jnly ¢7, 1847 

~ REMOVED | 

F. J. MCGAUSLAND, 
Watchmaker and Jeweler, 

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

the stand lately occupied by 
C. A. McCausland, 

Corner (Jueen and Carleton Streets, 
where he will attend promptly and care- 

fully to Watch and Jewelry Re- 
pairing. 

Cash, a fine line of 

WATCHES 
me A N Dene 

JEW ER I.IRY, 
and a handsome line of Flush Goods. 

Carleton Streets, 

Fredericton May (8, 1387—1y 

EDGECOMBE HUILDING, 
[92 Queen St, Fredericton. 

THOS. W. SMITH 
IS NOw RECEIVING HIS 

SPRING and SUEMER STOCK 
—— OF —- 

ENGLISH 

SCOTCH, 

—r—AND 

CANADIAN CLOTHS! 
All of tho best makes and latest de- 
signs, which he will make ap to order, 
and guaraustee the best of workman- 
ship and the finest fitting snits that 
can be had in any other establishment. 

Fur and Felt, soft and hard Hats, 
and Gents’ Furnishing Goods in great 
variety, and at the very Lowest 
Prices. 
Wool taken in exchange for cloth 

and other goods, and highest prices 
given, 
85° Do not forget the place, Edge- 

combe’s Building, 192 Queen Sir 
Fredericton. 

THOS, W. SBMIT 
Frederieton, April 13, 18-7 
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“GOLDEN FLEEGE” 
320 Queen Street. 

i
a
l
 

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. 

| 

at 5 cts. per yard. 

A special lot of 

We are selling GiLt RoOM PAPER, | 

at 25 cts. per roll. | 

Also, a large assortment from 3 

ets. to 10 ets. per roll. Former price | 

from 10 ets. to 25 ets. per roll. | 

T. A. SHARKEY. 
Fredericton, May 25 

| INT 

ny | 

He has on hand, and will sell Low for 

¥#%. Remember the place, corner Queen and 

GERMAN,| 

£ 

C67 summer Arrangement '87 
Ia " - o ! 

1 an NEroaant ko SOE JRO. a WW 1 5 3 & a 
Queen Quel, = = CreGericion, iN. oi | On and after MONDAY, June 13th, 

| OO =- : FEY . 3 . - 
ITTT.T WIMNITEYNT 1887. the Trains of this Raitway will 
WILLARD NALIN. it didle LIN Ei aii ted) = fol 

Fredericton, March 24, 18857. —1vr. y Jr i 
- - - " ESSER OWS 

A] RBS . as v 
FRANK i BROW H i } | Trains will leave St, John, : 

. 8 
: j 2 ie Day EXDresS, cccccciiecctestssrscssscecnns 7.00 

1 2 hy) ¢ : ? 
AYA 13 vr 17 nH | Accommodation ........... yo SEERBES ELE 11.00 

Physiol 1 3 LLI8E0E, | Express for SuSSeX......... PATTI 16.33 

, i. : | Express for lintifax & Quebee,....... 22.13 

Office Corner Queen and Regent Sts. | ym sicoping Cars run daily on the bight 
| Train to Halifax, and Parlor Car n tl RESIDENCE : £ rani to i fax i or Cars on the day 

On TuespAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, & 
Sieeping Car tor Montreal will be attached to ~ 

t . : 

PAY and ¥zIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach- 
ed at Men Lon. 

Maiituc «al?t 2. : 
Trains will arrive at ot. John: 

Express from Fianlifax & Quebee,...... 5.30 

Express from SusseX,.........oo0. srdbine 8.30 

Accomodation, .......c.cooeees - Bos us 12.55 

Day EXpress,.........ccooiiericacnsnssenes 6.00 

7% All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
Time. 3 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

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

pb 2 — .  aiaiin d i 
Ebr 7 y LLQ rar 

ira sai REN Ee) NEW BRUNS! is E i el { U 

|
 

f Trains-—In 

27th, 1887, 

A oq - am oq de 

Arrangenmens oO 

effect June 

LEFEAVE FREDERICTON: 
i 
| 

—  — 

(Eastern Standard Time.) 

6 00 A. m.—FExpress for £i, 
i medate points, 

6 40 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 

John, and inter- 

| Meadam Junction, and St, Stephen 
i Vancenaro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and 

z all points West; St. Andrews, Houlton, 
Woodstock, Presque Isle. Grand Falls, 

| 'dmuundston, and all points North. 
| il 40 A. M.—Por Fredericton Juuction, and for 
| St. Jeun, and points East, 

ANRIVE AT FREDERIUTON 3 
| 
| 

9 20 A. M —From Fredericton Junction, and 
| from St Jobin, and al! points East. 
i 215 p. M.—From Fredericton Junetion, and 

from Vaneeboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos. 
, e2ul all points West; St. Andrews, St. 
phen, HLiouvlion, Woodstock, Presque 

Isle Grand Falls, and points North. 
| 715 p. Ww.—ixpress from St. Jean, and inter- 

mediate points. 

i LEAVE GIBSON: 

111 90 A. 0K cpresg for Woodstock and points 
North, 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

M.-F xpress from Woodstock, and points 
North, 

F. W. CRAM, 
° Gen’l Manager. 

J. F. LEAVITT, 
(Gen’l Pass, and Ticket Agent. 

<t. John, N.B » June 2, 1857 

JUST RECEIVED: 

Scott’s Emulsion; 
Eno’s Fruit Salt; 
Keplonized Milk and Cod 

Liver Oil; 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla; 
Sharp’s Balsam ; 
‘Diamond Dyes; 
| Pain Killer, West Fills; 
Burdock Blood Bitters; 
Kennedy's Medical Discov- 
ery ; 

Holloway’s Pills and Oint- 
ment ; 

Warner's Safe Cure; 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral; 
Pond’s Extract Teaberry ; 

ALSO IN STOCK: 

5 GROSS DAVIS 

Quinine Iron and Wine, 
ESR 

GEORGE H. DAVIS 
DRUGGIST, 

10 33 A. 

H. D. MeLEOD, 
Sop’t Southern Division. 

Pa 

Meets at Orange Hall, Gibson, on the first and 

thind TUESDAY'S of each month, at 7.30 P. NM, 

725% Visiting brethren cordially welcomed. 

LIKUT.-COL, HEWITSON, W M., 
WILLIAM RUSSBOROUGH, Rec.-See'y 

POWDERS, WORIL 

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Purzetive. Is ao safe, sure, and cffectual 

destroyer 2 worms in Children or Adults, 

—— ee 

VILL CURE OR RELIEVE 
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 
£ YSPEPS 1/ ’ DROPS A 

1DIGESTION, FLUTTERING 
JAUNDICE, 
ERYSIPELAS, 
SALT RHEL], 

OF THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF 

THE STOITACH, 
HEARTBURII, DRYNESS 

find every species of diseases arising i 
Cisordered L'VLR, K.DNEZYS STUMAY hy 

BOWELS OR BLOOD, 
TT EFYT DFID ). [§ Proprieto 
| iiLBURY & €o., TORONTO 

yUGAL GULTURE, 
Mrs. JOHN BLACK 

WILL GIVE INSTRUCTION IN 

SINGING, 
Toa linuited number of pupils, 

Terms made Enown on application resi dence corner of George and Sunbury aroete. 5


