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Poetry. 
OCTOBER. 

October comes across the hill 
Like some light ghost, she is so still, 
Though her sweet cheeks are rosy; 

And through the floating thistle-down 
Her trailing, brier-tangled gown 
Gleams like a crimson posy. 

The crickets in the stuble chime, 
Lanterns flash out at milking time; 
The daisy’s lost her rufiles; 

The wasps the honeyed pippins try ; 
A film is over the blue sky, 
A spell the river muffles. 

The golden-rod fades in the sun; 
The spide1’s gauzy veil is spun 
Athwart the drooping sedges ; 

The nuts drop softly from their burrs ; 
No bird-song the dim silence stirs— 
"A blight is on the hedges. 

But filled with fair content is she, 
As if no frost could ever be, 
To dim her brown eyes’ lustre ; 

And much she knows of fairy folk 
That dance beneath the spreading oak 
With tinkling mirth and bluster. 

She listens when the dusky eves 
Step softly on the fallen leaves, 
As if for message cheering ; 

And it must be that she can hear 
Beyond November grim and drear, 
The feet of Christmas nearing 

Aiterature, 

A LIFE FOURSQUARE. 

CHAPTER XXXIX, 

CIROUMSTANCES ALTER CASES, 

When Mr, Dalton turned so abruptly 
and left Mr. Tressalia and Editha he was 

. indeed terribly excited. 
He walked rapidly to a remote portion 

of the park, where, out of the sight and 
sound of every one, he paced back and 
forth under the trees, muttering fierce 
imprecations upon some one, and gesticu 
lating in a wild and angry manner. 
“] must get away from here at once,” 

he muttered, * Whatever could have 
possessed them to follow us here? Of 
course she cannot know anything, and 
what especial interest can she have in my 
daughter ? But I'm terribly afraid some 
unlucky remark or question will expose 
all—-Editha is so charmingly ingenuous,” 
he went on, with sarcastic bitterness; 
“and I have lost enough already—I will 
not be balked at this late day. I have 
fought fate all my life, and now I'll con 
quer or die. We will get out of this place 
instantly ; and since they are French. 
they will not mind, perhaps, if we take 
French leave.’ ”’ 
A haif-bour or more Mr, Dalton spent 

by himself giving vent to his anger and 
vexation, and then, in a somewhat calmer 
frame of mind, he went to seek Editha to 
return to their hotel. Ile was obliged to 
search some time, for the throng was im 
mense, and it was no easy matter to dis 
cover person once lost sight of. 
But he found them at length all to 

gether, Madam Sylvester and her brother. 
Mr. Tressalia and Edith, standing by one 
of the fountains, as if they had just risen 
from their seats and were contemplating 
retiring from the place. 
Madam was standing by Editha, her 

arm lightly clasping her waist, and talk 
ing in her gentle, charming way, while 
the young girl's eyes were fixed upon he: 
face in a look of earnest admiration. 

“ A very touching scene,” sneered Mr 
Dalton, as he came 1n sight of them. “A 
clear case of mutual affinity that is re 
markable under the circumstances. M) 
daughter seems to possess a power of at 
traction in certain directions that is truly 
wonderful,” 
He stood looking at the group fora few 

moments with a dark frown upon his brow 
and as if undecided whether it was best 
to advance or retreat. 
He seemed at length to decide upon 

the latter course, for he turned, and was 
about slipping away, when Editha espied 
him, and called out: 
“There he is cow, Papa, come here, 

please ;’’ and she went toward bim, draw 
ing Madam Sylvester with her. “1 want 
ed to introduce you to my friend, Madam 
Sylvester,” she said, with a sweet smile, 
and all unsuspicious of the tempest rag- 
ing within Mr, Dalton’s bosom, 

It was done and there was no escape 
now; but it was a very pale face that 
Sumner Dalton bent before madam, and 
the steel-like glitter of his eyes repelled 
her, and made her think of Editha as a 
poor lamb in the clutches of a wolf. 
She does not look like him ; she must 

resemble her mother; but she has hair 
and eyes like——'' was madam’'s inward 
comment, but which was broken short oft 
at this point with a regretful sigh, 
But the next moment she had turned 

to him again with her usual graciousness 
“ Mr. Dalton,’ she said, ** I have been 

telling your daughter how disappointed 
1 was to find her gone so suddenly from 
Newport, I had only just become ac 
quainted with her, to be sure, but I had 
promised myself much pleasure in my in: 
tercourse with her,” 
Mr. Dalton bowed and smiled, and me- 

chanically repeated something stereotyp- 
ed about “mutual pleasure,” &c., and 
then turned to be presented to Mr. Gus 
tave Sylvester, but not before madam had 
noticed again that steel.like glitter in his 
eyes, 

“ My dear,” she said to Editha, ‘“1 have 
not yet asked you where you are stop: 
ping ?’ 

¢# At the Grand Union.” 
“That is capital, for we have secured 

rooms there also, and [ hope we shall see 
much of each other.” 
“1 hope so, too,” Editha said, heartily. 

and thinking how all her life she had 
longed for just such a friend as she thought 
madam would be, 
How long do you remain ? she asked. 
“I am sure 1 cannot tell, As long as 

papa desires, I suppose, as I make my 
plans conform to his as much as possible,” 
and Editha cast an anxious glance at Mr 
Dalton, whose strange manner she had 
remarked, and was somewhat troubled by 
it, He was sustaining rather a forced 
conversation with Mr. Gustave Sylvester. 
but his manner was nervous and his brow 
gloomy and lowering. 

“ You are looking better than when 1 
saw you at Newport,” madam said, with 
an admiring glance at her beautiful com 
panion. 
“Yes, I think my health is improving,” 

Editha answered ; but she sighed as she 
said it, and a look of pain crossed her 
face. 
Speaking of her ill-health always re 

minded her of its cause, and sent her 
thoughts flying over the sea to Earle, 

The sigh touched madam, for she divin 
ed its cause; and, drawing the fair girl 
a little closer within her encircling arm, 
she laid her lips against her ear and ten- 
derly whispered: 
“ We must never forget, dear, no mat. 

ter how dark our lot, that One has said, 
¢ Thy strength is sufficient for thee.’ 

Editha started, and her lip quivered a 
trifle. 

¢* Do you think it is possible to realize 
that under all circumstances ?"’ ghe ask- 
ed, a slight tremulousness in her tone, 
notwithstanding her eflort at self.control. 

Madam drew her gently one side, and 
began walking slowly around the fountain 
in order to be beyond the hearing of the 
others. 
“In the first moments of our blind, un- 

reasoning grief, perhaps not,’ she answer- 
ed, with grave sweetness. 1 have known, 
dear child, what it is— 
* To wander on without a ray of hope, 
To find no respite even in our sleep, 

Life’s sun extinguished, in the dark to grope 
And hopeless through the weary world to 
creep. 

That is the way life seemed to me once, 
but in time 1 came to realize that in this 
world of weary toil and waiting there 
must be some burden-bearers, and God 
meant me to be one of them.” 

“But all burdens are not heayy alike,” 
murmured Editha, 

“ No, dear; but if ‘ Qur Father’ sends 
them, we may be very sure that it is right 
for us to bear them; and Frances Anne 
Kemble tells us: 

¢ A sacred burden in this life ye bear, 
Look on it—Ilift it, bear it patiently, 
Stand up and walk beneath it steadfastly, 
Fail not for sorrow, falter not for sin, 
But onward, upward, till the goal we 
win.” 

“Those are brave cheering words, If] 
- eould but have some kind comforter like 

you all the time, I could bear it better,” 
Editha said, with fast dropping tears, and 
realizing more than she had ever done be- 
fore how utterly alone she was in the 
world, 

“ My dear, you forget the great Divine 
Comforter. Haven't you yet learned to 
trust Him?” madam asked, with great 
tenderness, 
““Yes—oh yes; at least I thought [ had 

until this last trouble came upon me, 
which has made it seem almost as if+a 
blank despair Jike the shadow of a’starless 
night was thrown over the world in which 
I moved alone.” Many and many a time 
[ bave felt as if I must lie down like a 
weary child and weep out the life of sor- 
row which [ have borne. and which I still 
must bear until the end,” the young girl 
said, with almost passionate earnestness. 

“ My poor child, how my heart grieves 
for you. Mr. Tressalia has told me some. 
thing of your trouble, and I think I never 
knew of anything quite so sad before; 
but, believe me, some good must come 
out of it. You are young, and this sad 
lesson patiently learned will give you 
strength of character for the future, what. 
ever it may be. You know we are told 
that out of sorrow we come forth purified 
if we bear 1t rightly.” 
“Then I fear I shall never become puri- 

fied,” Editha answered, bitterly. 1 can- 
not bear it rightly. I am not patient. 
My heart 1s constantly rebelling against 
the unjustness, as it seems to me, of it all. 
Why did not some instinct warn me that 
Earle was my brother before I had learn. 
ed to love him so well ?"”” she concluded, 
wildly. 
“Hush, dear,” madam said, with gentle 

reproof, but her fine face was very grave 
and troubled. “We cannot understand 
the why of a great many things ; we know 
that they are, and we have no right to 
question the wisdom of anything that is 
beyond our comprehension; but 1 am 
greatly interested in this sorrow of yours 
and the young Marquis of Wyclifte, 1 
know it will do you good to unburden 
your heart, and if you can trust me who 

about it.” 
“You do not seem like a stranger to 

me, You are more like a dear, long tried 
friend, and I can never teil you how com- 
forting your kind sympathy is to me,” 
Editha returned, with eyes full of tears. 
Madam'’s only reply was a closer clasp 

around the slender waist, and the young 
girl continued : 
“When we met you that day in Red- 

wood Library at Newport, and your hand 
closed over mine with such a strong yet 
fond clasp, and you looked into my eyes 
in that earnest, tender way you have, | 
could have wound my arms about your 
neck and wept out my grief upon your 
bosom even then.” 
Madam’'s eyes were full of tears now, 

but Editha did not see them, and went 
on: 

“1 will gladly tell you all about my sad 
trouble, only I would not like to weary 
you. 

* It will not weary me, dear.”’ 
And so Editha, won more and more by 

this beautiful woman's sweetness, and 
gentleness, poured nto her sympathizing 
ear all her story, beginning with the time 
Earle had come a poor boy into her 
uncle's employ, and ending with their 
tinal separation when they were told that 
they were both children of one father. 
“It is a very strange, sad history,” 

madam said, when she had finished?; “but 
the facts of the case are so very evident 
that there can be no way of disputing 
them; and this uncle of yours, what a 
noble man he was.” 
“Yes; he was mamma's brother, and a 

dear, dear uncle, On! if he could but 
have lived,” Editha sighed, 
“My dear, he could not have prevented 

this,” 
“No; but he would have comforted me 

as no other could have done ” 
“ You were very fond of him, then ?"”’ 
“Yes; I believe I loved him better 

than any one in the world, That does 
not seem just right to say, perhaps, when 
papa and mamma were living, but he was 
always so sympathizing and tender with 
me. He would always listen patiently 
and with interest to all my little trials, 
and sympathize with me when everybody 
else laughed at them as trifles,” 

“ Had be no family of his own ?" 
‘“ No he was what we call an old bache 

lor,” Editha replied, with a little smile ; 
and he was the dearest old bachelor that 
ever lived. I used to think sometimes 
that he must have loved some one long 
ago, for there were times when he was 
very sad. But he never seemed to like 
the ladies very well; he would never go 
into company if he could help it, and, 
whenever I said anything to him about it, 
he used to tell me, in a laughing way, 
that he. was waiting to be my escort, so as 
to frighten away all unworthy suitors.” 
“He did not like the society of ladies, 

you say ?"’ : 
“No; he was always coldly polite to 

them, but would never show them any 
attention,” 
“He liked one well enough, 1t seems. 

to leave her all his fortune,” madam said, 
with an arch look into the beautiful face 
at ber side, 
“Yes; he gave me all he had, except 

ing the ten thousand that Earle was to 
have, I was always his ‘ pet’’ his ¢ ray of 
sunshine,’ his ¢ happiness,” but 1 would 
rather have my dear, kind uncle back 
than all the fortunes in the world,’ she 
said, sadly. 
“He was your mother’s brother, you 

say, dear—what was his name ?’’ asked 
madam, who had been very deeply inter 
ested in all she had heard, 
“It is a name that he was always very 

proud of—Ri——="’ 
¢ Editha |” suddenly called Mr, Dalton 

from behind them, “1 have been chasing 
you around for the last half-hour. Do you 
know what time it is ?”’ 
“No, papa.” 
“1t is after one, and time that delicate 

people were at rest.” 
“Very well; 1 am ready to go now, if 

you wish,” she said, quietly, 
Mr. Tressalia and Mr, Sylvester now 

joined them, and the former made some 
proposal to madam regarding an excur 
sion for the morrow, 
While they were discussing the ques 

tion Mr. Dalton tried to hurry Editha 
away, regardless of the propriety of the 
thing, 
“1 must bid them good-night, papa,” 

she said, coldly, and willfully standing her 
ground, while she wondered at his ex 
treme haste, 
“Be quick about it, then, for I am 

dused tired,” he said, impatiently. 
She then said good-night to them in a 

general way, and turned to accompany 
her father, not very well pleased to be 
treated so like a child. 
“My dear,’ called madam, with an 

anxious look in her eye, as she saw how 
pale and weary Editha was looking, * get 
all the rest you can,and then come to me 
as soon as you have breakfasted to mor 
row, for 1 bave something very particular 
to say to you, My room is No. 103 
Editha promised, while Sumner Dalton 

ground his teeth with inward rage at this 
familiar request. 

“ What you can see in her to admire 1¢ 
more than I can imagine,” he remarked, 
curtly, on their way out of the park. 
“Why, papa, where are your eyes? | 

think she is the most charming woman | 
ever met,” Editha replied, with unwise 
enthusiasm. 

“1 preler you should not be quite so 
free with an entire stranger—it is not 
proper,’”’ he growled. 
She set her little chin, and her eyes 

flashed with a light which told that she 
considered herself old enough and capable 
of judging for herself upon such matters. 

“ Have you enjoyed the evening?’ she 
asked, avoiding any reply to his remark. 
“Well enough until they came,” was 

the curt retort, 
“1 am sorry if you do not like my new 

friends, papa, but I thought you used to 
admire Mr, 'I'ressalia,”” Editha returned, a 
little spirit of mischief prompting the last 
half of her remark. 
“He is well enough, only, according to 

my way of looking at things, it does not 
seem just the right thing for him to be 
hanging around you all the time and 
running after you as if you belonged to 
him,’” Mr. Dalton said, crossly, 

He was evidently entirely out of sorts, 
and Editha knew it would be better to let 
the matter drop, but she could not resist 
one more little shaft, 
«| thought you liked me lo receive Mr. 

Tressalia’s attentions,” she said, inno- 
cently. 
«So I did once, but circumstances alter 

cases sometimes ; and —we will not dis. 
cuss Mr. Tressalia further, if you please.” 
He was undeniably cross, and she was 

glad to escape to her room as soon as they 
reached the hotel, while she was inwardly 
rejoicing at the prospect of having Madam 
Sylvester's companiouship for awhile, at 
least, 
Madam stood and watched her as she 

am almost a stranger to you, tell me more §, 

left them and moved away with her 
father, 
Her face was very sad and her voice 

trembled very slightly as, turning to her 
brother, she asked ; 
“Of whom does she remind you, Gus- 

tave ?"’ 
“Of no one in particular,” he returned, 

indifferently, 
“ Not of —"" and she bent forward and 

whispered the rest of the sentence in his 
ear, 
“No, not if my memory serves me 

right,” he said, shaking his head; “and 
yet,” he added, “there may be an expres 
sion about the eyes that is familiar. I 
had not thought of it before.” 

“ Gustave, her name is Editha,”” madam 
said, in a low voice, her face very pale, 
and with an eager look into her brother's 
face. 
“There are doubtless a thousand Edi. 

thas in the world; do not allow yourself 
to become imaginative at this late day, 
Estelle,” he returned ; and, dropping the 
matter there, madam signified her readi- 
ness to return to the hotel also, 

CHAPTER XL, 

ADIEU TO SARATOGA, 

Editha had told her maid that she need 
not sit up for her, as it would doubtless 
be very late when she returned from the 
park ; but she almost regretted that she 
had done so, for, on reaching her room, 
and with the false strength which excite- 
ment gives gone, she found herself very 
weak and weary. 
She sank listlessly into a chair and 

began removing her ornaments, and while 
thus engaged there came a knock upon 
the door, 
Almost simultaneously it was opened, 

for she had not locked it, and Mr, Dalton 
thrust in his head. 

“ Where is Annie 7” he asked, 
“In bed, papa. I told her she need 

not wait for me. Do you want anything 
very particularly ?"’ 
“I want to see you,’ he replied, coming 

and shutting the door, “I am sorry it is 
go Inte, I wish we had come home earlier, 
I have had bad news I bave important 
business that calls me home immediate. 
ly,” he concluded, speaking disconnect. 
edly and excitedly. 
“Home?” exclaimed Editha, greatly 

surprised, and feeling deeply disappoint- 
ed, for, of course, she knew he would ex. 
pect her to go with him. Besides, she 
could not bear the thought of leaving so 
soon after Madam Sylvester's arrival, 

“ Yes; we must start by six to-morrow 
morning. Can you be ready ?"’ 
“So soon ?” she said, with a weary sigh. 
“Yes; I must go immediately, If 

there was a train in an hour, and we could 
get ready, I would take it,”” he answered, 
excitedly. 

““ Why, papa, what can possibly have 
aappened to recall you so suddenly ?”’ 

“ You would not understand if I should 
tell you,” he said, uneasily ; “it is private 
business of my own, Will you be ready 7” 
“It is yery little time,”” Editba replied, 

wearily. “Would it not do to wait a day 
or two longer ?”’ 

“ No, not an hour longer than it will 
take to pack our trunks and catch a 
train,” Mr. Dalton said, with a frown. 
He was beginning to be very angry to 

be thus opposed. 
“I wish this had not happened just 

now, and they have only arrived to-night,” 
Editha murmured, reflectively. 
Mr. Dalton scowled angrily, and mut- 

tered something about the selfishness of 
women generally. 
Editba sat thinking for a few moments, 

and then asked: 
“Could you not go home without me, 

papa, if this business is so very urgent? 
| would really like to remain at the 
Springs a little longer, and I know that 
Madam Sylvester would gladly act as my 
chaperon until you can return.” 

It was all that Mr. Dalton could do to 
suppress an oath at this request. 
“No, no,” he said, quickly. “I am 

nearly sick with all this worry and fuss, 
and I cannot spare you,”’ 
He did indeed look worried over some- 

thing, and his face was pale, his eyes very 
bright and restless ; but Editha could not 
think it necessary that she should be 
hurried off in such an unheard-of manner, 
just for a matter of business. : 

“1f you must go, and think you cannot 
get along without me, suppose you go on 
an early train, and I will follow with 
Annie later ?'’ she said, ¢« A few hours 
cannot make much difference to you, and 
| really think it would be uncivil to hurry 
away so, and without even a word of fare- 
well to our friends. Besides, I promised 
[ would see Madam Sylvester in the morn- 
ing.” 

“I should think you were fairly be- 
witched with this French madam. 1 will 
not have 1t. You must return with me; 
and, if reports speaks the truth, your 

my daughter,”” Mr. Dalton cried, with 
angry hauteur, 
“‘lhen you knew her before to-night. 

[ thought so from your manner. What 
do you know about her?” Editha asked, 
greatly surprised. 
“1 cannot say that I had that honor,” 

her father returned, sarcastically. ¢1I 
never spoke with her until to-night, and 
| cannot say that [ wish to extend the 
acquaintance.” 

*“ She is a very lovely, as well as a good, 
pure woman,” Editha asserted, with flush- 
lng cheeks, and indignant with him for 
speaking so slightingly of her new friend. 
* Mr. Tressalia,”” she added, * knows all 
about her, and he says that, excepting for 
a mistake or two during the early part of 
ber life, her character is above suspicion.” 

* A mistake or two in one’s early life as 
you express it, often ruins ome for all 
time,” remarked Mr, Dalton, dryly. 
Having proved the truth of that axiom 

to a certain extent, he knew whereof he 
spoke. 
“Then you would not be willing for me 

tO remain with her under any circum- 
stances ?”” Editha asked, with a searching 
look into his face, 
“Certainly not; and I desire you to 

hold no further communication with her.” 
“You will bave to give me some good 

and sufficient reason for your wish before 
| shall feel called upon to comply with 
it,’”” she returned, firmly, and calmly 
meeling his eye. 

I should think that by this time you 
had seen the folly of defying me, he said, 
with a fierceness that was startling. But 
enough of this, 1 suppose you consent to 
return with me. 

Yes, rather than have any more words 
about it; but I am very much disappointed, 
she returned, with a sigh, and beginning 
to think that Mr. Dalton was jealous of 
her sudden liking of Madam Sylvester, 
and that was why he was hurrying her 
AWAY SO. 
And please do not trouble yourself to 

inform Mr. Tressalia or any one else con. 
cerning our plans. I do not care to have 
my steps dogged again as they have been 
hither, and for which it seems | have you 
to thank, her father said, fretfully. 
Editha glanced at him in a puzzled way ; 

she could not understand him to-night. 
That he was stiangely excited over 

something she could see, for he was very 
pale, his eyes glowed fiercely, and he was 
very nervous and irritable, and she did 
not really believe his story regarding 
urgent business calling him home. 
Somehow she became possessed with 

the idea that madam was in some way 
connected with this inexplicable move, 
but how or why she could not imagine, 

You had better call Annie, and I will 
help you pack your trunks, so that there 
will be nothing to do in the morning, Mr. 
Dalton said, rising and beginning to 
gather up some articles that lay on the 
table, 
He was an expert at packing, and Edi. 

tha, too utterly wearied out to feel equal 
to any effort, was glad to ayail herself of 
this offer, 
She went to call Annie, wondering if all 

her life long she would have to be subject 
to his caprices in this way, and feeling 
more sad than she could express, 

In less than an hour, under the ntmble 
and experienced fingers of Mr. Dalton 
and Annie, every particle was packed, 
the trunks strapped, and labeled, and 
ready for the porter to take down in the 
morning. 
Then the weary girl crept into bed, 

feeling more friendless and alone than 
ever before, and wept herself to sleep. 
She bad been forbidden to communi 

cate with Mr. Tressalia regarding their 
departure, and she did not know whether 
she should ever meet him again, and it 
seemed such a shabby and unkind way to 
treat a friend who had sacrificed so much 
for her. She had been forbidden to hold 
any further communication with Madam 
Sylvester, for whom che was beginning to 
feel a strong affection, and all this by a 
man selfish and domineering, and deter. 
mined to bend her to his lightest will, 

wonderful friend is no fit companion for 

— 

She knew that she could refuse point- 
blank to obey him if she chose—she 
could go her own way and he his ; but 
if she did this she would cut herself 
loose from every hold upon the old life, 
and from every natural tie—she would 
not have a friend left in the world, 
while Mr. Dalton would also be left 
alone, 

Every day she was conscious that her 
affection for him waned more and more, 
but for her mother’s sake she could not 
quite bear the thought of leaving him 
without any restraining influences ; be- 
sides, if she should pursue any such 
course, she would take away all his 
means of support, for his ten thousand 
was slipping through his fingers like 
water, 

She never stopped to reason that this 
might be the very best thing she could 
do—that if he stood in a little whole- 
some fear of losing his present share of 
her handsome income, he would not be 
likely to domineer over her quite to such 
an extent. But the future looked dark- 
er than ever to her, and her heart was 
very sad and depressed. 
At five o'clock the next morning Mr. 

Dalton came to arouse her and her maid, 
and as soon as she was dressed he sent 
her up a tempting little breakfast, with 
word to take plenty of time and eat all 
she could. 

This he had accomplished by heavily 
feeing one of the waiters the night be- 
fore, and the steaming cup of rich choco- 
late, the broiled chicken done to a turn, 
the eggs, and delicate toast, really form- 
ed an appetitizing meal. 
With all his selflshness and the deter- 

mination to bend Editha to his own will, 
Mr. Dalton always liked to have her 
fare well, as well as dress richly and 
becomingly. 2 
At six o'clock the early train steamed 

out of the Saratoga depot, and Editha 
could not refrain from dropping a few 
more tears behind her vail as a sad fare- 
well to the friends whom she feared she 
should never meet again. 

Mr. Dalton eyes her closely, but was 
too well pleased to have got her away so 
successfully to trouble her with any 
more words about the matter. 
When they arrived in their own city, 

some time during the afternoon, Mr. 
Dalton proposed that they go directly to 
some hotel, since their own house was 
shut up, and no word had been sent to 
the servants to prepare for their coming. 

Editha assented, and he engaged some 
cheerful, handsome rooms in a first-class 
house for them both. 
A week went by, and she thought it 

strange he should say no more about go- 
ing home ; and one day she ventured to 
suggest their return. 
“I believe I like it here better,” he 

said, glancing around the beautiful 
room. 

“ Better than our own spacious home 1” 
Editha cried, astonished. 

She knew that they elegant house on 
—th street had alway been the pride of 
his heart, and the one thing he mourned 
about at Newport or anywhere else was 
the want of comfort and conveniences 
of their elegantly appointed residence. 

After his confession to Earle that he 
was a ruined man, his house and furni- 
ture mortgaged, and the mortgage liable 
to be foreclosed any day, she had gener- 
ously proposed clearing it off, and it was 
now free from debt. 

“Yes,” he replied to her remark; 
“the house seems so large and lonely 
with only two people in it besides the 
servants, and I really have never been 
so comfortable at any hotel before.” 
“1 know ; but one has so much more 

freedom in one’s own home,” Editha 
said disappointed. 

Hotel life was always obnoxious to 
her, and he father knew it, too. But 
her preferences were of minor impor- 
tance to him. 

“Yes,” he said; “but there is a 
great deal of care in providing for a 
family, and I shall get rid of all thaw if 
we board. I propose that we rent the 
house for a while ; it will give us a snug 
little sum, and it will be more economi- 
cal to live this way.” 

Editha opened her eyes wide at this 
new departure. She had never heard 
her father preach economy before ; but 
she saw at once where the advantage 
was coming, and in her heart she grew 
very indignant toward him. 

If he rented the house it would in 
deed bring him a handsome sum, which 
he would pocket, while the hotel bill 
would doubtless come out of her income ; 

but though she read him correctly, in a 
measure, she did not give him credit for 
the deep scheme he had in mind. 
He thought that Mr. Tressalia, on 

finding that they had again taken French 
leave, would try to find them, and follow 
them as he had done before ; and if he, 
with madam and her brother, should 
take a notion to seek them there in the 
city, and should find their house either 
closed or rented, they would come to the 
conclusion that they were still absent at 
some summer resort, and go away again. 
Thus he would escape them entirely. 

But the matter ended, as all such mat- 
ters ended, in Editha’s yielding assent. 

x * x * * x 
Some things in Editha’s story had 

moved Madam Sylvester deeply, and she 
passed a sleepless night after her return 
to the holel on the night of the garden 
party. 

She lay reviewing all the ground, re- 
calling little items which at the time 
possessed no significance to her, but 
which now impressed her powerfully ; 
she thought of the strange attraction she 
felt toward the young girl, and revolved 
many other things of which only she and 
her brother knew anything about, until 
it seemed as if she could not wait for 
morning to come. 
As soon as Mr. Tressalia made his 

appearance she sought him and asked 
him a few questions that she had intend- 
ed asking Editha the night before, but 
had not had an opportunity, and the 
effect which his answers produced on her 
startled him not a little. 

She lost her self-possession entirely 
trembled, and grew frightfully pale, 
while the tears fairly rained over her 
fine face as, grasping both his hands in 
hers, she exclaimed : 
“My friend Paul, you have proved 

yourself a good genie more than once ; 

and now shall I tell you something you 

will like to know %’ 
Of course he was very curious about 

the matter ; but the nature of the secret 

cannot be disclosed just here, although 
he deemed it of so much importance that 
he felt justified mn seeking Mr. Dalton 

at once, to demand an explanation re- 

garding some things that had occurred 
during his early life. 
He came back to madam with the 

startling intelligence that Mr. Dalton 
and his party had left on the early train. 

“Gone?” almost shrieked Madam 
Sylvester. ‘He knew it—he knew 
what I have told you. I remember how 

he appeared last night when he met me, 

and now he has fled to escape me.” 

But Paul and Mr. Gustave Sylvester 

were on their mettle now, and proceeded 

to ascertain whither Mr. Dalton had 

gone. 
"The waiter who had served them the 

night previous, and the porter who had 

assisted in removing their trunks, were 

intervied and feed, but neither had 

noticed the labels on the departing visi- 

tors’ baggage, and so their destination 
was a matter of doubt. 

Jut that afternoon madam’s party 
also bade adieu to Saratoga, their object 
being to ferret out the hiding-place of 
Sumner Dalton, and to compel him to 
an act of justice long delayed. 

(To be continued.) 
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From a Grateful Mother. 
“ My little child suffered from a 

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

As the Americans have a * standard 
time,” so they are to have ‘standard 
dancing.” The dancing masters have 
met in New York and ordained that 
everybody everywhere in the States shall 
trip to the same “ tempo’ and attitu- 

dinise in exactly the same way in waltzes, 
polkas, galops, wmazurkas, quadrilles, 
lancers and all the rest of them. 

——— =. 

A New Gold Mine. 
C. C. Ricnarps & Co, 

Gents,—1 have seen the time in the 
past four months that I would gladly 
have given a guinea for one bottle of 
that same MINARD'S LINIMENT, 

T. H. Haws 

In some religious denominations there 
is, as you know, greater liberty of speech 
than in others. To illustrate this. A 
Tory was taking part in a prayer-meet- 
ing, and in his intercessions he expressed 
anxiety for the union of Tories and 
Unionists. *“ Lord,” said he, *“ may they 
all hang together,” ¢“ Amen,” interrupt- 
ed another, “Lord, let them all hang 
together,” ¢ Not Lord,” said the first 
speaker, ‘““in the sense which our bro- 
ther means, but let them hang together 
in accord and concord.” ‘ Any cord 
will do, Lord; any cord will do,” con- 
tinued the Radical interrupter. 

SVL WEI STON 
ROYAL P3453 )) 
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Absolutely Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 

strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 
fu competition with the multitude of low test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold 
only in cans, RoYAL BAKING PowDER Co. 106 
Wall street, New York. 
Soid at Wholesale in Fredericton, by Messrs. 

A. F. Randolph & Son. 

Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the 
fountain of health, by using Dr. Pieree’s Geld- 
cn Medical Discov and good digestion, a 
fair skin, buoy 3, vital strength, ana 
soundness of ¢ 1 will be established. 
Golden Medical & 

froma the common npie, 
te the worst Screfula, or bLlood-poison. Es- 
pecially has it proven itz efficacy in curing 
Salt-rheum or Tetter, Fever-gores, Hip-joint 
Discase, Serofulous Sores snd Swellings, En- 
larged Glands, and Eating Ulcers, 
Golden Medical Discovery cures Consump- 

tion (which is Scrofula of the Lungs), by its 
wonderful blood-purifving, invigorating, aud 

nutritive properties. Tor Weak Lungs; &pit- 
ting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, Bronchitis, 
Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred affec- 
tions, it is a sovercign remedy. It promptly 
cures the severest Coughs. : 
Tor Torpid Liver, Biliousness, or * Liver 

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

IDR. PIERCE’S PELLETS — Anti. 
DRilious and Cathartic. 

25¢. a vial, by druggists. 

Perry Paws’ 
Pain = Killer - 
FOR CHOLERA 

CRAMPS’ AND'PAINTERS COLIC 
‘DIARRHOEA -DYSENTERY. 

: CHOLERA MORBUS AND 
ALL SUMMER‘COMPLAINT 

[
e
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CURES PAINS—External and Internal, 
RELIEVES Swellings, Contractions of the 

Muscles, Stiffness of the Joints, Sprains, Strains. 
HEALS Bruises, Scalds, Burns, Cuts, Cracks 

and Scratches. 

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

Sare Throat, Croup, Liphtheria and all kicdred 
afllictions, 

LARCE BOTTLE! 

POWERFUL REMEDY! 

MOST ECONOMICAL! 

A3 IT COST8 BUT 

25 Cents. 

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

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

The genuine on!y prepared by and bearing the 
name of 

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

Dn 

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

my hand so contracted, that I could not use It 
tor two years, I used MINARD’S LINIMENT, and 
now my hand is as well as ever. 

Yours, 
Mes, RACHEL SAUNDERS, 

Dalbousie, Lun Co 

SOOTHING, 
CLEANSING, 

: HEALING. 
: Et Cures 

CATARRH, 
Cold in Head, 
HAY FEVER. 
STOPS 

Droppingsfrom 

hed EIR | Nasal passages 

EASY TO USE. into the throat 
and excessive expectoration caused by Ca- 

tarrh. Sold by Druggists, or sent pre-paid on 

receipt of price, 50c. and 81. Address 

FULFCRD & Co., Brockviile, Ont. 

PHOTOGRAPHS 
MADRE IN THE FOLLOWING SIZES: 

LOCKET, 

CARD, 

CABINET, 

BOUDOIR, 

PANEL and 

LIFE, 
emg AT wee 

HARVEY'S STUDI)! 
164, Queen Street, Fton,, 

Next below Peoples’ Bank. 

EZ" Old Pictures Copied and En- 

Childrens’ Pictures a Specialty 

Fredericton, December 1, 1886. 
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SCROFULA 
I do not believe that 

Avyer’s Sarsaparilla has 
an equal as a remedy 
for Serofulous Hu- 
mors. It is pleasant 
to take, gives strength 
and vigor to the body, 
and produces a more 
permanent, lasting, re- 
sult than any medicine 
I ever used.—E. 
Haines, No. Lindale, O. 

I have used Avyer’s 
Sarsaparilla,in my fam- 
ily, for Scrofula, and 
know, if it is taken 
faithfully, it will 
thoroughly eradicate 
this terrible disease. — 
W. F. Fowler, M. D., 
Greenville, Tenn. 
For forty years I 

have suffered with Ery- 
sipelas. I have tried 
all sorts of remedies 
for my complaint, but 
found no relief until I 

using 

Humors, 

Erysipelas, 

Canker, and 
commenced 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 
After taking ten bot- 
tles of this medicine I 
am completely cured. 
— Mary C. Amesbury, 
Rockport, Me. 

I have suffered, for 
vears, from Catarrh, 
which was so severe 
that it destroyed my 
appetite and weakened 
my system. After try- 
ing other remedies, 
and getting no relief, 1 
began to take Avyer’s 
Sarsaparilla, and, in a 
few months, was cured. 
— Susan L. Cook, 909 
Albany st., Boston 
Highlands, Mass. 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
is vr to any blood 
purifier that have 
ever tried. 1 have 
taken it for Scrofula, 
Canker, and Salt- 
Rheum, and received 
much benefit from it. 
It is good, also, for a 
weak stomach.— Millie 
Jane Peirce, South 
Bradford, Mass. 

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

Price 81; six bottles, 85. 

Catarrh, 

Can be 

cured by 

purifying 

the blood 

with 
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PRACTICAL TAILOR. 

¢ Subseriber begs to inform his numerous 
patrons that he has received his Spring and 

Summer Stock of the latest patterns, consisting 
of 

English, Scotch and Canadian 

TWEEDS, 
Corscrews, Diagonals, 

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

In addition to myself and son, I have secured 
the services of a firsteclass Cutter from New 
York, and therefore I am prepared to guarantee 

Fashions. 

ed stock of Gents’ Furnishing Goods, Hats and 

children. 

JAMES R. HOWIE. 
Fredericton, June 1 

OWEN SHARKEY 
HAS DECIDED ON 

Closing Business, 

sorted Stock of 

STAPLE and FANCY 

DRY GOODS! 
—AT— 

Reduced Rates, 
Comprising in part 

DRESS GOODS, 
IN CREAT VARIETY, 

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 ; 

Choice Paterns and Low Prices ; 

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. 
Fredericton, May 11—Rep. 

Sheriff's Sale. 

Company,” of, in, to, out of or upon the tol- 
lowing leasehold lands and premises. situate, 
‘ying and being in the Town Plot of the said 
City of Fredericton, and abutted and bounded 
a8 follows :— 
Commencing on the southerly side of King 

Street at an elm tree, distant fiflty one feet from 
Northumberland Street, thence along said King 

to the Connors lot; thence along the easterly 
side line of said lot south, twenty-eight degrees 
west, to Brunswick Street, thence along said 
street south, thirty-nine degrees east, fifty-three 
teet or to the Wilson lot; thence along the west- 
erly side line ot sald lot ‘north, thirty-three 
degrees east, cne hundred and thirty-eight feet 
six inches, or to corner of fence: thence along 
the fence the northerly boundary line of F. A. 
McCausiand’s lot, south filty-two degrees east, 

sixty-four feet; thence southwesterly four feet 
six inches; thence south, forty-eight degrees 
east, sixty-five feet to Northumberland street 
aforesald ; thence along said street northessterly 
one hundred and eleven feet tothe #, J, MeCaus- 
land lot; thence north fifty-six degrees thirty 
minutes west forty feet; thence northeasterly 
thirty-two feet six inches to place of beginning, 
together with all and singular the buildings, im- 
provements and privileges thereto attached and 
belonging, and beicg the same lands and pre- 
mises mentioned and described in the following 
several Indentures of lease and assignments. 
that is tosay : Indenture of lesse from Elizabeth 
kiizzard to McCaus and, Upham & Co., dated 
the fifth day ot March, A. D. IN75; Indenture of 
lease from Elizaveth Blizard to the Fredericton 
Leather Company, dated the thirteenth day of 
April, A. D. IN7T8; Assignment of lease from 
vanny Broderick to the Fredericton Leather 
Company, dated the twenty-sevenih day of Sep- 
tember, A, D. 15880; Assignment of lease from 
Nelson W. Price to th Fredericton Leather 
Company, dated the twenty-second day of Sep- 
tember, A. D. 15379; and an Assignment of lease 
from Margaret Sterling to McCausland, Upham 
& ('0., dated the twenty-second day of Novem- 
ber, A. D, 1876. 
Also immediately preceding the sale of the 

said leasehold lands and premises, the follow- 
ing personal estate owned by the Fredericton 
Leather Company, Four large Oil Tanks, one 
Sare, one Letter Press and a quantity ot tools. 
The same having been seized and taken under 

and by virtue of an Execution issued out of the 
Supreme Court at the suit of the Peoples’ Bank 
ot New Brunswick against the said the Freder- 
cton Leather Company. 

A. A, STERLING, 
Sheriff. 

Sherifl’s Office, Fredericton, N. B,, 
August 8th 1887. 

Stoves. Stoves. 

I EAD QUARTERS for all kinds of Stoves, 
Cheap, at 

Neill’s Hardware Store, 
September 7 
EE —— — 

Hats and Caps. 

ATS and Caps ot all kinds, for Men, Boys 
and Children, at greatly reduced prices 

Must be cleared out to make room for the 
Spring Stocks. 

S. NEALIS. 

a perfect fit and the very latest New York 

I have also a large and most thoroughly assort- 

Caps, and Ready-Made Clothing for adults and 

as soon as possible, and to effect that 
object, he now offers a large and well as- 

Gossamers, Parasols, Gloves, Corsets ; 

Pantings’ and Worsted Coatings— 

Brussels, Tapestry, Wool and Hemp 

YO be sold by Public Auction on THURS- 
DAY, the 17th day of November next, 

between the bours of twelve o'clock, noon, and 
five o’clock in the afternoon, in front of the 
.County Court House, in the City of Fredericton, 
in the County of York, all the right. title, inter- 
est, property, claim and demand either at law 
or in Equity of *“* The Fredericton Leather 

Street northwesteriy two hundred and one feet 

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

OFFICE: 
First Door below Peoples Bank, Queen |» 

Street, Fredericon, N. B. 
OFFICE HoUrS—Y A, M, to 1 P, M.. 2t0 5, and 7 

toY pr. Mm, 

Fredericton, May 20, 1887 

F. J. SEERY, H. D., C. I. 
Licentitate of the Rcyal College of | 

Physicians of Edinburgh ; 

Licentitate of the Royal UColiege of 
Surgeons of Edinburgh ; 

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

Special Certificate in Midwifery. 

OFFICE: 

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

Fredericton, May 18, 1837—1y 

DR. McALLISTER, 
DENTIST, 

ES using a new method for the painless extrace 
tion of teeth. In use ahout three months, 

The general opinion is *¢ Lt is spleuaid.” 

No Caloreform, Ether or Ga: Us.d. 

Painless Extraction : One Tooth, 50 

cls, 12 Teeth, 25 cts, each. 

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

$8.50 to £10.00 

72 Small Silver Fillings 535i? ets. cach, 

OFFICE : 

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

HOUSE ANG OT | 
FOR SAIL. 

YH IE Subseriber offers for sale, his House situ- 
ated on the corner ot Charlotte and Northe 

nmberland Sireets, at present cecupled by J. G, 
Gill. 

Also, a desirable building lot with 82 feet front, 
in the same locality, Liberal terms wiil be 
giver, Apply to ; 

H. G. ESTEY, 
Deoples Bank 

Fredericton, July 26, 1837—tf, 

FREEHOLD LOT | 
FOR SALE. 

I will sell the whole of my Property 
in Fredericton in Lots to suit pur- 
chasers. 

Apply to 
H. G. C. EETCHUM, 

Or to E. BYRON WINSLOW, 
Fredericton, Aug. 3—té 

REMOVED ! 
F. J. MGGAUSLAND, 
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 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 
AND 

JIE VW EI.ERRY, 
and a handsome line of Plush Goods, 

+ ¥. Remember the place, cecrner Queen and 
Carleton Streets, 
Fredericton May 18, I1887—1y 

EGECGMBE'S BUILDING, 
192 Queen St., Fredericton. 

THOS. W. SMITH 
1S NOwW RECEIVING HIS 

SPRING and SUMMER STOCK 
SY" S— 

ENGLISH 

SCOTCH, 

GERMAN, 
——AND—— 

CANADIAN CLOTHS ! 
All of the best makes and latest de- 
signs, which he will make up to order, 
and guaractee the best of workman- 
ship and the finest fitting suits that 
can be had in any other establishment. 
Fur and Felt, soft and hard Hats, 

and Gents’ Furnishing Goods in great 
variety, aod at the very Lowest 
Prices. 
Wool taken in exchange for cloth 

and other goods, and highest prices 
given. 
8&5 Do not forget the place, Edge- 

combe’s Building, 192 Queen Street, 
Fredericton. 

TIIOS. W. SMITH. 
Fredericton, April 13, i887 

“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, 

5 New Hosiery. 

A special lot of 

DRESS &00DS 
at 5 cts. per yard. 

We are selling GILT RooM PAPER, 
at 25 cts. per roll. 

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

from 10 cts. to 25 cts. per roll. 

T. A. SHARKEY. 
Fredericton May 25 

ERNEST re - EE — 

INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY 
81 Summer Arrangement "87 

On and after MONDAY. June 13th, 
1887. the Trains of this Faivway will 

run daily, (Sunday excepted) as fol. 
lows : 

Trains will leave St, John. : 
Dry Express, EE ER PRP RET 7.00 

Aeon dnt ions. .cc.... ic ciioii 11.00 

EXpress fOr SOSSeX.......c..ccciicsntpss 16.335 

Express for Halifax & Quebee,....... 22 15 

§#. Sieeping Cars run daily’ on tie night 
rain to Halifax, and Parlor Cars on the day 
Train. 

On TuEspAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a 
Sieeping Car for Montreal will be attached 10 
the Quebee Express, and on MONDAY, WEDNES. 
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach- 
ed at Meneton. 

. 
El Trains will arrive at St. John: 

Express from Halifgx & Quebee,...... 3.30 

Fxpress from Sussex. .......ccccone0e0s $.30 

Accommodation, ............cccco0eeud iss 

BEY EEPROM. .cciv.. oc .voi ii bas inivessd iit TE 

22 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
Time. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAITWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., June Zith, 1887 
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. NEW BRUNSWICK 
RAILWAY CO. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Zrains-—In 

effect June 27th, 1887, 

LEAVE FROCDERICTON: 

(Eastern Standard Time.) 

6 00 A. M.—Express for St. John, and inter- 
medate points, 

6 10 A. st--¥or Fredericion Junetion, and for 
Meadam Junction, and St. Stephen, 
Vancenoro, Banzor, Portland, Boston and 
all points West; St, Andrews. Houlton, 
Woodstock, Presque Iste, Grand Falls, 
Fdmundston, and all points North. 

11 40 A. M.—For Fredericton Juuction, and for 
St. Jonn, and points Kast, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON @ 

920 A. M—From iredericton Junetion, and 
from St John, snd all points Kast. 

215 pP. Mm.—From HKredericton Junction, and 
irom Vauneebore, Bangor, Portland, Bos. 
ton, nnd all points West; St. Andrews, St. 
Stephen, honlton, Woodstock, Presque 
Isle, Grand Falls, and points North. 

7 15 Pp. M.— Express rom St, John, and inter- 
mediate points, 

LEAVE GIBSON: 

11 30 A. Mm.—Express for Woodstock and points 
North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

i0 33 A. M.-Express from Woodstock, and points 
North, 

F. W. CRAM, 
H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager. 

Svp’t Southern Division. 
J. F. LEAVITT, 

Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agent. 
St. John, MN. B., June 20, 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, 
nt ia 

GEORGE H. DAVIS, 
DRUGGIST, 

Gor. Queen and Regent 8s. 

BELL" 

y= Unapproached for 
"Tone and Quality. 

eT FREE, 

BELL & (0. Guelgh, Ont. 

ROSSMORE, L. 0. L, No. 21, 
Meets at Orange Hall, Gibson, ono the first and 
thind TUESDAY'S of each month, at 7.30 P. MM, 

Zr Visiting brethren cordially welcomed. 

LIEUT.-COL. HEWITSON, W M., 
WILLIAM ROSSBOROUGH, Ree.-Sec'y 

Sept. 29-—1y. 

WORM POWDERS. 

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 

Purzutive. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 

destroyer ¢2 worms in Children or Adults. 

THE KEY TO HEALTH. 

Unlocks allthe clogged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Livez.carry- 
ing off gradually without alge 9 
system, all the impurities w#nd foul 
humors of the secretions; at the same 
4me Correcting Acidity of the 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys- 
pepsia, ha, Dizziness, 

eartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of the Skin, my Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, I'luttering of 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gene 
eral Debility; all these and many 
other similar Complaints eld tn 
pry influence of 
BLOOD BITTERS. 

T. MILBURN & C@., Proprietors, Toremte. 

VOCAL CULTURE. 
Mrs. JOEN BLACK 

WILL GIVE INSTRUCTION IN 

SINGING, 
To a limited num ber of pupils, 

Terms male known on appilcation at resl- 
dence corner of George anc Sunbury streets. 


