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Witerature. 

K LIFE FOURSQUARE. 

CHAPTER XLI. 

TOM DRAEE’S BEWILDERMENT, 

We have left Earle for a long time in 

his magnificent loneliness at Wycliffe, 
But magnificent loneliness it indeed 

was, for in his great house there was nota 
soul to whom he could go for either sym- 
pathy or cheer. 
He was surrounded on every hand by 

everything that almost unlimited wealth 
could buy; he possessed one of the finest 
estates in England, and farms and forests 
in France, which, as yet, he had never 
seen; he occupied a position second to 
none save royalty; ‘he had the finest 
horses and carriages in the county; cattle 
and hounds of choicest breed; he had all 
this, and yet he was heart-sick with a bit- 
terness that seemed unbearable. 
He could interest himself in nothing — 

he took pleasure in nothing; all his fair 
domains and riches were like a mockery 
to him; he never stood in the oriel win- 
dow that looked out from the center of 
the main building at Wyeclifle, and viewed 
the broad expanse spread out before him, 
and beautiful as Eden's fair gardens, with: 
out feeling that he was cursed worse even 
than Adam and Eve were cursed when 
driven from Paradise. 

His beautiful gardens, shining streams 
stocked with finest trout, broad fields of 
waving golden grain, the noble park with 
its grand old trees, God's most glorious 
handiwork, all mocked him with their 
loveliness. 

It was as if they said to him, © You can 
have all this—you can revel in everything 
that serves to make the world bright and 
beautiful ; you can buy and sell, and get 
gain, add to your stores, and get fame and 
honor, but after all is told, you must ever 
carry a desolate heart in your bosom; 
you can never possess the one jewel worth 
sevenfold more than rll you possess; you 
can never behold the fair face, dearer 

than all the world, beaming upon you in 
your home as you go and come on the 
round of daily duties.” 
What did it amount to ?—of what value 

was it all to him if he could not share it 
with the only woman whom he could ever 

love? 
He forced himself day after day to go 

over the estate to see that everything was 
in order, and that his commands were 
properly obeyed ; but there was no heart 
in anything that he did, while the ser- 
vants and workmen all wondered to see 
him so sad and dispirited. 
The interior of Wyclifte was in keeping 

with the surroundings, 
Entering the wide and lofty hall, with 

its carpetings of velvet, its panelings of 
polished oak, its rich furnishings, its statu- 
ary and pictures, onefg@ned something 
of an idea of the luxury awaiting beyond. 
Upon ene side of this hall was a suit of 

parlors—three in number. 
The first and third were large lofty 

rooms, and furnished alike. The ceilings 
were paneled and painted in the most ex: 
quisite designs, The walls were delicate. 
ly tinted with rosewood dados, in which 
were set panels of variegated marble 
beautifully carved. The carpets were of 
a bright and graceful pattern, and of rich- 
est texture, the hangings of crimson plush 
and the furniture, no two pieces of which 
were aiike, was upholstered to matoch. 
The middle room was larger than the 

other two, and even more dazzling ia its 
furnishing, and was separated from the 
others by arches, supported by graceful 
marble columns richly carved. The walls 
were delicately tinted the same as in the 
other rooms, but the dados were of white 
Italian marble, The ceilings were paint. 
ed with daisies and buttercups, arranged 
in most tasteful design ; the carpet was a 
marvel of richness and delicate beauty—a 
white ground dotted with golden heads of 
wheat; the curtains were of golden satin 
festooned with lace: the furniture, of 
diflerent kinds of precious wood, inlaid 
with gold and pearl, was cushioned with 
white satin brocaded with golden coreo 
psis; the lambrequins, which were of vel- 
vet embroidered with daisies, gave a su. 
perb eftect to the whole. 

Every accessory in the way of mirrors, 
etageres, pictures, statuary, etc, was per- 
fect, and the elegance of the whole suit it 
would be diflicult to exceed. 
On the opposite side of the hall were 

the library, sitting-rooms, and dining- 
rooms, while leading from the latter was 
a veay fine conservatory. 
Above, there were suites ol rooms for 

the family and guests, and all in keeping 
with the elegance of those below; and if 
wealth and the good things 1t brings 
could possibly gladden the heart of man, 
Earle Wayne, Marquis of Wycliffe, ought 
to be a very happy one. 
There is an old saying, “ Uneasy lies 

the head that wears a crown,” and we 
might add, heavy is the heart whose all 
lies in a weighty purse, for in all England 
it would not have been possible to find a 
more wretched beisg than Earle Wayne. 
And so the time yent by until there 

came a strange break in the monotony of 
his life—the adventure of which Mr. T'res 
salia had told Editha, 
He had been told by one of the ser- 

vants, during the day before, that a sus. 
picious looking character was prowling 
about the place; but he did not pay much 
attention to the matter, and when night 
came he retired as usual, and went to 
sleep without a thought of danger, 
About two in the morning he had been 

awakened by the sound of muffled foot- 
steps in his dressing room. The next 
moment he saw the flagh of a dark lantern 
and knew there was mischief brewing. 
As before related, it was but the work 

of a second for him to reach out and 
grasp his revolver, which, remembering 
the robbery at Mr. Dalton’s, he always 
kept by him ready for use. 
When the man passed between his bed 

and the window, he knew that was his 
best chance, and fired, 
The intruder dropped instantly, with a 

groan, and his lantern went out as it fell 
to the floor. 

Earle was out of bed and had struck a 
light in less time than it takes to tell it. 

“ Who are you?” he demanded stoop- 
ing over his fallen foe. 
Then he started back with an exclama- 

tion of surprise, as he immediately recog 
nized the wretch in whose power he had 
found Edithe, and who had so cleverly 
escaped from him that morning in the 
hotel. 

It was indeed Tom Drake, and his car. 
eer as a midnight robber was ended for 
all time, 
He appeared to be suflering terribly, 

and, upon examination, Earle found that 
the ball had entered the leg just below 
the thigh, and, as he could not move it, 
had probably stattered the bone. Now 
that his enemy was fallen, Larle’s sym- 
pathies were at once aroused. Suflering 
in any form always touched his heart, 

“ Well my man,”’ he said, kindly, as he 
bent over him, ¢ what am | going to do for 
you, I wonder ?”’ 

“] guess you've done for me already,” 
was the rough response, accompanied by 
a fearful oath and a groan as he recogniz- 
ed his captor, 

“ I'm very sorry to cause you suffering, 
but ¢ self preservation is the first law of 
nature,’ you know,” Earle answered, as he 
stepped quickly to the bell cord and gave 
it a violent pull. 

In less than five minutes a servant ap. 
peared in answer to the summons. 

« [Jere Robert,” Earle said, as compos. 
edly as if nothing had happened; ‘I 
have invited a stranger to stop with me 
for a while. Lend a hand, and we will 
take him across the hall to the south suite 
then 1 want you to go for Dr. Sargeant as 
quickly as possible.” 
The burglar was borne to the rooms 

mentioned, but carefully as he was handl.- 
ed, he fainted during the removal, and 
was a long time regaining consciousness 
afterward. 
The docter arrived 1n about three-quar- 

ters of an hour, and, after much difliculty 
and probing, succeeded in extracting the 
ball, The ugly wound was then dressed, 
and the patient made as comfortable as 
possible, 

As the physician was about departing, 
Earle sought him privately, 

“If you please,”’ he said, “ I would like 
nothing said about this aflair, I do not 
wish to create any sensation, and the 
country will be alive with excitement if 

it before he gets through. The bone fn) 
shattered. ‘There will be fever, and a 
great deal of pain; while if mortification 
sets in, he'll get justice in another world.” 
“Then please oblige me by keeping the 

matter quiet, and do the best you can for 
him at any expense.” 
“Surely you don't mean to keep the 

fellow here ?'’ exclaimed the doctor, 1n 
amazement, 

“Certainly. What do you suppose I 
would do with him ?”’ Earle asked quietly. 
“Send him to the alms-house or hos- 

pital. It belongs to the authorities to 
take care of such scamps.”’ 
“If a friend of yours had beed injured 

in this way, would you advocate sending 
him to the hospital? Would the excite- 
ment and fatigue of the removal be bene- 
ficial 7’? Earle asked, pointedly. 
“No; inflammation would probably 

follow, and the patient would doubtless 
die,” the physician coolly admitted. 

“ That is the way I reasoned the ques- 
tion ; therefore I hold myself, in a meas- 
ure, responsible for this man’s life,” was 
the grave reply. 
“The earth would be well rid of a vil- 

lain,” answered the doctor, gruffly, “It 
was only the luck of the thing that pre- 
vented your being where he 1s now, or 

perhaps a corpse.” 
“ Not ¢ luck,’ my friend, but the hand 

of Providence,” Earle interposed, with 
his rare smile. * Your judgment and my 
conscience tell me that the man will die 

unless he has the very best of care. He 

must be kept quiet, and free from anxiety 
also; so I have decided that he shall re- 
main here until he recovers.” 

# But who will take care of him ?" ask- 
ed the physician, his gruffness all gone, 
and a look that was not disapprobation in 
his eye. 
“I will see that he lacks for no care or 

attention; as a wounded amd suffering 
man, he will be the same to me as a friend 
or guest until he gets well; and as such 1 
ghall expect you will also exercise your 
utmost skill, and do the very best you can 
for him,”’ Earle said, quietly. 
“Well, well, well "” muttered the as. 

tonished disciple of Esculapius; and then 
he stood regarding his companion for a 
moment, with raised eyebrows, and his 
mouth puckered into the smallest possible 
compass. 
«Unless you object to treating such a 

patient,” Earle added, with a little hau- 
teur. 

“No, no, no; bless you! no,” Dr. Sar- 
geant returned, quickly, “I will do my 
very best for the poor wretch; you are 
right—it would be sacrificing his life to 
have him removed, and you may rely 
upon my discretion,” 
And the noted doctor went away some- 

what mystified as to what manner of man 
the young marquis might be, that he was 
willing to turn his magnificent home into 
» hospital for thieves and robbers. 

Earle went back to his charge, whom 
he found restless, feverish, and burning 
with intolerable thirst. 
He swore savagely as Earle made his 

appearance, and defiantly demanded what 
he was going to do with him. 
“Take care of you until you get on your 

legs again,” was the calm reply, as he 
held some pleasant, cooling drink to the 
man’s parched lips. 
fe drank eagerly, and then fell back 

among the soft pillows with a groan. 
“Bosh! that's a likely story!” he re 

turned, after a minute, with an angry 
flash of his eyes; “out with it, and don't 
keep me in suspense ; 1've enough to bear 
with this pain,” 
“So you have, poor fellow |” Larle an- 

swered, kindly ; * and it is just as 1 have 
told you—you are to stay here and be 
nursed until you get well.” 
“What! stay here?’ and the man’s 

eyes wandered rround the luxurious 
apartment in a look of amazement. 

“ Yes, in this very room. Don’t you 
know that you cannot bear to be moved ?”’ 
«I don’t feel much like it, that's a 

fact,” he said, suppressing another groan : 
“but” —with a keen look into the kind 
face above him—* what right have you to 
say it?” 
“The right of ownership—I am master 

here.” 
“You!” 
“Yes; you recognize me then?” 
“Of course I do; and you knew me in- 

stanter, which isn’t strange, considering 
one isn't likely to forget a phiz like mine; 
but—but—"' 
“But you bad no idea that you were 

breaking into my house when you came 
here last night,” interrupted Earle. 
“No; I'll be — if I did!” was the 

irreverent but energetic reply. 
“There has been a change in my cir 

cumstances of late.” 
“] should think so! Then you are the 

Marquis of Wycliffe 2 
“Yes, What did you expect to find 

here in the way of plunder?” 
“1 may as well own up, I suppose, since 

I’m where I can’t help myself,” the man 
replied, recklessly. ‘1 was after the 
family jewels, which I was told was kept 
here.” 
“They are not here, I had them de- 

posited in the treasure vault more than a 
month ago. There was only a little money 
in my safe, for I had paid oft my help only 
yesterday ; so you see, my friend, you 
have had your gin and risked your life for 
nothing,” Earle said, gravely. 
Tom Drake swore savagely again at 

this information. 
¢ Do not be profane~lndeed I must re- 

quest you to drop that sort of talk while 
you are here,” Earle said, with decision. 

“ And you really don't mean to send 
me to the hospital 7’ 

¢“No, indeed I do not need to tell 
you that you have a long, hard job before 
you from the wound my ball gave you, 
and that it will be a good while before 
you will get about again.” 

Earle thought he might as well talk of 
things just as they were. Tom Drake 
nodded assent, a look of grim endurance 
on his ugly tace. 

“ And,” continued Earle, “ unless you 
have good care—the very best of care—it 
is doubtful whether you ever have the 
use of your leg again.’ 

And what should that matter to you, 
was the gruft query, accompanied by a 
suspicious glance. 
“It matters this to me: Une whom I 

profess to serve has bidden me to care for 
the sick and needy,” Earle said, gently. 

“ Humph! that's all cant. You'll 
watch me as a cat does a mouse, and just 
as soon as I begin to spruce up a little, 
you'll hand me over to her majesty’s min 
ions, and 1 shall have a nice little orna- 
ment attached to my leg, eh ?"’ 
He tried to put a bold front on, but it 

was evident that he experienced consider- 
able anxiety regarding his future. 

“ There will be time enough to talk of 
that matter by and by,” Earle answered ; 
indeed, he had not giyen a thought to the 
subject, and had no idea what course he 
should pursue. 

“ Now I have to give you this quieting 
powder,” he added, taking up one from 
the table, “and the doctor wishes you to 
get all the rest and sleep you can before 
the inflammation increases.’ 
He mixed the powder in some kind of 

tempting jelly, the man watched him 
curiously all the time. 

“ Who is going to take care of me ?"’ he 
asked, after he had swallowed it and 
taken a cooling draught. 

“1 shall take care of you for the pre- 
sent.” 
“You !’ with another curious look. “I 

suppose you've plenty of servants 7” 
“Yes.” 
“ They would do to look after a chap 

like me; and ’—speaking more humbly 
than he had yet done—* this is too fine a 
room to upset on my account.” 

This was encouraging: it showed that 

the wretch had a little feeling and regret 
for the trouble he was giving. 

Farle bent near and said, in a friendly 
tone: 
«1 shall not trust you to the care of 

servants until the doctor pronounces your 

wound to be mending. If you should be 

neglected ever go little, there 1s no tell- 

ing what the result might be, As for the 

room, you need give yourself no uneasi- 

ness about it; you are to have just as 

much attention as if you were my friend 

or my brother. Now try to forget that 

you have been my enemy, as I shall ; for 

as you are situated now, I feel only 

sympathy for you. You must not talk 

any more, but try to get some rest,” 

Earle smoothed the tumbled bed-clothes 

changed the wet cloth upon the sufferer’s 

burning head, drew down the curtains to 

shade the light from his eyes, and was 

about to seat himself at a distance and 

leave him to sleep, when his voice again 

the events of to.night become known.” 
“But, my lord, the man ought to be | 

given up to justice,’ said the physician, | 
with a frown, ; 

Earle smiled slightly. 
“No one knows better han yourself | 

that he 1s no fit subject for justice now, 
wor will he be for a good while to come.” 
“That is s0. He'll have a bard tige of | 

arrested him. 
¢“ Say!" : 

« Well 2’ he asked, again coming to his 
side to see if he wished anything. 

The man hesitated a minute while be 
searched bis face keenly, and then burst 
forth : 

“I'm cussed 1f | can make out what 
kigd of & chap you are, anyhow |’ ) 

- © —— 

Earle smiled slightly at his evident per- 
plexity, and the invalid continued : 

“ First, you hit a fellow a swinger on 
the back of the head that knocks the life 
out of him, and make one think that the 
fury of seven Jupiters is concentrated in 
you ; next, you shoot him with a revolver, 
and then turn around and nurse him as 
tender as a woman--I can’t make it out.” 
“I did give you a heavy blow that night 

in the hotel, I admit; the case was des- 

perate, and [ knew I must not fail to lay 
you out the first time. If you had not 
escaped, I should have given you over 
to the authorities, and you would doubt. 
less have been serving out your sentence 
now, instead of lying here, But you are 
wounded and suffering, you will probably 
be sick a long time, and however much I 

may think you deserve pumishment for 
your past crimes, your condition appeals 
to my humanity. As a sufferer, you are, 

instead of an enemy and a robber, my 
neighbor, my friend, and as such I shall 

treat you while you lie here,’”’ Earle ex- 
plained, and there was no mistaking the 
friendliness of his tones. 

“ Your neighbor! your friend!” Tom 
Drake repeated, in low suppressed tones, 
and feeling almost as if he bad got nto a 
new world. 

“ Yes, just that; and now, to ease your 

mind and make you trust me, I will tell 

you that no one save the doctor; myself, 

and my servants, know what transpired 
last night, and no one else will know of 

the aflair while you are sick here. Now 

go to sleep if you can.” 

Earle moved away without giving him & | jol)s on hand just at that time, and 1 
chance to reply, the man watching his re- 
treating figure in stupid amazement. 

CHAPTER XLII. 

TOM DRAKE'S TRUST. 

Tom Drake did have a hard time, as the 
physician predicted and Earle feared. 

Ile paid dearly for his one night's ad- 

venture within the walls of Wycliffe ; and 
yet, perchance, the end will prove it to 
have been a “blessing in disguise.” 

For weeks he raved in the wildest de- 
lirinm of fever, unconscious alike of his 

own condition, the care he was receiving, 

or the trouble or weariness he caused; 
and it was three weeks longer before the 
skillful physician pronounced him out of 

danger, or would give them any hope that 
the wounded limb could be saved. 

“Save it if you can, dobtor; the poor 

fellow has had a rough time of it, and I 

should dislike to sent him away from 

here a cripple,”’ Earle had pleaded, when 

the doctor spoke of amputation. 
«Ha will be a cripple any way; 80 

much of the bone is diseased and will 

have to come out, that the leg will always 

be weak, and he will be lame, even if we 

save it. But for your sake [ will do my 

best, though it 18 more than the wretch 

deserves,” grumbled the physician, 
He had not much faith or patience in 

nursing the “miserable wretch,” as he 
called him. 

“ Like enough he will turn round and 
cut your throat, some fine day, when he 

gets well. Such people have no feeling, 
no gratitude; they are like the brutes, 

and have no souls, and should be treated 

accordingly.” 
“ ¢ Jnasmuch as you have done 1t unto 

one of the least of these,’ ’’ Earle gravely 

repeated once, after one of the doctor’s 
outbursts. 

¢ Humph ! such high-toned 

way you don’t expect.” 
But with all his apparent grufiness and 

contempt for the Kindness Earle was be- 
stowing upon the unfortunate criminal, 
the young marquis could see that he was 
always very gentle with him, and was 

satisfied that he was bestowing the very 

best treatment that his knowledge and 

skill could suggest. 
When at last the fever left him he lay 

weak as a baby, and only able to be lifted 
in the arms of strong men when he wished 

to change his position, 
He did not look nearly so repulsive to 

Earle as he lay there so pale, and thin, 
and helpless, and a great pity crept into 
his heart for this brother-man whose life 
had been steeped in sin and infamy. 
He had scarcely left him during those 

six long weeks when he lay in such dan- 

ger, catching what rest he could while his 
patient slept, and lying upon a couch 
near the head of his bed ; and Earle him- 
self looked almost as it he had a fit of sick- 
ness, he was so worn and weary with his 

watching, 
It was six week longer before Tom 

Drake could be dressed and move about 
his room, supported by a servant on one 
side and a crutch on the other, 
He had grown more quiet and gentle 

in his manner during these weeks of con: 
After regaining conscious- 

ness when his fever turned, his speech 
become more chaste, no oath left his lips 

to offend Erale's cars, while now and 
then some expression of gratitude, rough 
it was, would escape him for the attention 

valescence. 

and kindness he was receiving. 
He became very thoughtful, even sad 

at times, and then Earle would bring 
some interesting book and read to him; 
but though he listened attentively, and 
apreared grateful for the attention, yet 

he could see that he did not really enjoy 
it, and often grew nervous at the mono- 
tonous sound of his voice. 
Oue day he brought in a beautiful 

chess table, and, after arranging the curi- 
ously carved men upon it, asked him if he 
would like to learn the game. 
He was astonished to see his face light 

up with delight, as he exclaimed : 
“ Aha! them are real beauties, and now 

[ can stand it.” 
He already knew the game—was even 

a skillful player, and from that time until 
he was abie to ride out, Earle was never 
at a loss ta know how to amuse him 
But as he grew stronger, Earle could 

see that some heavy burden oppressed 
him, and when not riding or playing 
chess, he would sit in moody silence, his 
hands folded, his head bent, and a look of 
deep trouble on his ead face, and frequent 
sighs escaped him. 
One day Earle had been reading the 

newspaper to him—the only thing of the 
literary kind in which he manifested any 

A heavy sigh interrupted him, 
and looking up, he found his companion’s 
eyes fixed sadly on his face, while ap- 

parently he bad not heard a word that he 

interest. 

had been reading. 
“Well, Tom, are you feeling badly to- 

day ?”” Earle asked, laying down his paper. 
“No,” he returned, hesitatingly, and 

with some embarrassment. 
Then, with an air of recklessness that 

Earle had not noticed before during all 
nis sickness, he asked : 
“1 gay, what kind of a place is Botany 

Bay ?” 
Earle started, the question was so en- 

tirely unexpected ; but he understood at 
once now why he had been so sad and 

[Ie had been absent minded of late. 
thinking of his probable future. 

« It is supposed to be rather a desolate 
kind of place,’ he said. 

“ Folks, who are sent there at the ex: 

pense of the Crown don’t get rich very 

fast, and it is somewhat inconvenient 

about getting away from there if one 
should happen to wish to visit his native 
land, eh?" Tom Drake said, with a ghast- 
ly attempt to be facetious. 

# No,” Earle replied, very gravely, and 
with a searching glance at his companion. 

“ There's some comfort in knowing a 
fellow hain't got to leave many behind 

him to grieve over him,” he said, absent- 
ly, and as if epeaking more to himself 

than to Earle. 
“ Where do your friends reside?” he 

asked. 
« All the friend I've got in the world, 

sir, is my old mother, and her I haven't 
seen for many a long year.” 

Earle thought there was a suspicious 
huskiness in his voice as he said this, and 

that a tear dropped on his hand as he 
turned quickly to look out of the window ; 

but he might have been mistaken, and 

the man was still very weak after his long 

illness, and tears come unbidden at such 
a time. 

& Your mother! llave you a mother | 

living 2’ | 

“Yes, sir, as good a woman as eved 

drew breath,” Tom said, beartily. 

( Who was that woman you had at the | 

hotel in New York ?"’ Earle asked. | 

philan. 
thropy will doubtless be rewarded in a 

—— wo ——— 

shot an anxious glance at him, while he 
grew, if possible, paler than he was be- 
fore. 

“ [—1I hope, sir, no harm came to her 
from the mesmerizing,” he said, in a sort 
of hushed tone. 
“No; she is quite well now.” 
Tom looked intensely relieved, and he 

went on, speaking with a rough kind of 
earnestness and gratitude : 

“ You've been wonderful good to me 

after it all ; you've given me the best 

you have, and treated me as if 1 were a 

gentleman instead of the gallows-bird. 
That was a pesky job—that business 

with the girl. She was a pretty little 

thing, but plucky as the—I beg pardon, 
sir; but she was the most spirited 
little woman I ever set eyes on; and 

many a time it has given me the shivers, 
on waking up in the night, to think of 

her lying there, growing so pale ard 
weak, dying by inches.” 

«It was a cruel thing to do,” Earle 

said, with a far-away look and a very 

pale face. 
He, too, often remembered that waxen 

face, with its great mournful eyes, in 

the still hours of the night; but that 

now was not the saddest of his troubles. 
“ You are right, sir,” Tom went on, 

with a strange mixture of humility and 
defiance ; “but I had three or four fat 

knew that if John Loker’s confession 

got abroad, there'd be no more work for 
me inaghe United States. I was going 

to crack a safe that very night, and had 
all my tools about me; so, as soon as 

you took the young lady off, T set to 
work, picked the locks, and we took to 
our heels with all the speed we had. 
You hadn’t made much noise about the 
affair, so when madam and I walked 

out of the private entrance together, no 
one suspected us, and we got off scot- 
free. 1 knew it wouldn't be safe to Le 
seen around there after that, so I made 

for a steamer that was just ready to 

start out, and came over here to try my 
luck, never dreaming I'd fall into your 
clutches a second time.” 

« Have you been at this kind of thing 
long ?” Earle asked. 
“Nigh on to twenty years. 1 got in 

with a gang when I was a youngster, 

learned all the tricks of the trade, and 

have lived by my wits and a burglnr’s 
kit ever since.” 

““ Have you, as a rule, found it a very 

gatisfactory kind of business?” his lis- 
tener asked, pointedly. 

Tom Drake flushed a vivid crimson, 

and for an instant a fierce gleam of 

anger shot from his eye ; then he burst 
out vehemently : 

«No, sir; I haven't. I've always 

had to hide and sneak about like a 

whipped cur. Tt's all up with me now, 

though, and I might as well own to it 

from begginning to end; but when a 

fellow once gets started in it, there don’t 

seem to be any place to stop, however 
bad you may want to. I'd got kind of 

hardened to it, though, until—until that 

job at Dalton’s, that you got hauled up 

for. I've cursed myself times without 

number for that affair, but I hadn’t grit 

to own up and take my chances ; though 

if I did put on a bold front, every hair 

on my head stood on end when I saw 

you stand up so proud and calm, and 

take the sentence and never squeal.” 
Tom was getting excited over the 

remembraece, and his whole frame shook, 

while Earle could see the perspiration 

that had gathered on his upper lip. 
His eyes were bent upon his hands 

which were trembling with nervousness, 

or some other emotion, and his voice was 

not quite steady. 

first as last, and there's no comfort in it | 

of you,” he went on, after a few minutes 

of awkward silence. “I've heard charity 

preached about no end of times, and 

never knew what it meant before. I 

suppose you won't believe it, or think 1 

“ You're a gentleman, sir, every inch 

his emaciated hands, and thinking of his 
bandaged limb, which was still very 
sore. 
“I suppose you would not think that 

the wound I gave you, and the terrible 
sickness which has followed, were bless- 
ings, would you, Tom ?’ Earle asked, 
with a smile, as he noticed the look and 
divined his thought. 

‘“ Hardly that, sir, when my reason 
tells me how it is at the end ; but, sir, 
I'll say this much, my own mother 
couldn’t have been kinder, nor given me 
better care ; and for the first time in my 
life, I've learned what it is to trust a 
man !” he said earnestly. 
“Thank you, Tom,” Earle returned, 

heartily. 
“You've no cause, sir. I should have 

killed you that night if I had krown 
you were there and awake, and then the 
world would have lost a good man and 
gained another murderer. Perhaps, 
looking at it in that way, sir, the wound 
and the sickness were blessings in dis- 
guise, as you call them,” he concluded, 
reflectively, and he shivered slightly as 
he spoke, as if the thought of crime had 
acquired a strange horror to him. 
“We will not talk of this any more 

just now,” Earle said, fearing the excite- 
ment would be injurious to him. “I 
am only too glad that your life was 
spared and I did not slay you, even in 
self defence. 1 am glad to know also 

that I have gained your confidence ; and 
I firmly believe that if you should ever 
be free to go forth into the world again, 
you would never lift your hand to harm 
me or mine.” 

“ Thank you, sir ; it is kind of you to 
say that,” was the humble reply. 
“Now I want you to tell me some- 

thing about your mother. She must be 
quite old,” Earle continued, to change 
the subject. 

“ Sixty last March, sir, and 1 haven't 
seen her for twenty years, though I've 
sent her enough to give her a good living 
all that time. I used to-—to—love my 
mother,” he concluded, as if rather 
ashamed to make confession of a senti- 
ment so tender. 

“ Used to, Tom?” 
“T ain't fit to own to love for anybody 

now, sir ; and it would break her heart 
to know what I’ve been up to all these 
years.” 

“ Where does she live 7” 
“ At Farnham, in this county, sir.’ 
“ Here in England! Why, that is 

only twenty-five or thirty miles from 
here!” exclaimed Earle, in surprise. 

“Yes, sir ; and if I had made a good 
haul here, I was going down to see her, 
and settle something handsome on her,’/ 
he frankly confessed, but his face flush- 
ed, nevertheless, at the acknowledgment. 

“ Wouldn't you like to see her now 7” 
asked Earle. 
“That I would, sir; and 

the poor old lady bas been worrying and 
wondering what's happened to me, that 
I did not send my usual letter and 
money.” 

“ Did you send her money regularly ?” 
Earle began to think there was a little 

green spot in the man’s heart after all, 
and there might be some hope of reclaim- 
ing him even yet. 
“Once in three months—sometimes 

more, sometimes less, as my luck was, 
but always something as often as that, 
though it's six months now since she’s 
heard a word from me, poor old lady,” 
he said, with a sigh. 

“ Why did you not tell me of this be- 
fore? Your mother should not be al- 
lowed to want,” Earle said, feeling a 
deep interest in the lonely mother. 

“ What right had I to burden you 
with my cares? You've had more than 
enough of me as it is,” Tom replied, 
flushing more deeply than he had yet 
done. 

It was evident that he felt his obliga- 
tion to Earle was no light one. 

Earle did not reply, and at that mo- 

| 
I suppose 

am capable of feeling it, but I do—1 feel 

mean clear through, though I never 
would have owned to it before. Here 

I’ve been for three months and more, 

upon by your servants as if I was a 
making a deal of trouble, being waited 

ment the door opened, and a man enter- 

ted bearing a large tray, covered with a 
tempting array of yiands that would 

have done the heart of an epicure good. 
“You must be hungry, Tom, after 

| this long talk, so while youeare eating I 

prince, drinking your wine, and eating 

all sorts of nice things that I never 

thought to taste, while you've tended me 
until you're nigh about worn out your- 

self. I tell you I feel—mean! There, 
it's out—I couldn’t hold it any longer : 

and if I have to wear a ball and chain 
all the rest of my life, T shall feel better 

to think I've said it; and I shall never 

forget to my dying day that there was 
one man in the world who was willing 

to do a kindness to his worst enemy.” 
He had assumed a roughness of tone 

that had been unusual for the last few 
weeks, but Earle knew it was done to 
cover his emotion. 

It was evident that he felt every word 
he uttered, and that the confession had 

cost him a great effort, as his nervous- 

ness and pallor testified. 
It was apparent also-that he expected 

no mercy, as his reference to Botany 

Bay and the hall and chain plainly 

showed. Earle pitied him deeply, and 

he had grown to feel very kindly toward 

him during his long siege of suffering. 

He was a man of no small amount of 
intelligence, and had evidently received 

a moderately good education before he 
began his career of crime, and if he had 
started right in life he would, no doubt, 

have made a smart man, 
Earle had as yet come to no definite 

decision as to what course he should 
pursue regarding him when he should 

fully recover, and he could not bear to 
think of it even now, 

He knew that his sentence, if tried 

and found guilty, would be a very severe 

one, and his own sad experience natur- 

ally made him incline to the side of 

mercy. 
“ But, Tom, whatever you may have 

been in the past, I do not consider that 
you are my enemy now,” he said, kindly, 

when” he had concluded his excited 

speech. 
« But I am, sir. 1 have done you the 

worst wrong a man can do another— 

['ve wronged you in every way—I'm & 

wretch, and whateyer they do with me, 

-l 

| 

have suffered in your stead the worst | 

disgrace that a man can suffer. 
that is all past now ; my innocence has 
been established, and no shadow of stain 

rests on my name—dJohn Loker’s con- 
fession accomplished that.” 

those three years of yonr life that—that 
you lost ; you—- 

it'll serve me right, and I'll neyer open 

my lips,” he said, excitedly. | 
“Yes, you have wronged me, and I 

But 

¢ But, sir, it could not give you back 

“No,” Earle interrupted ; * but those | 

will go away, as I have some letters to 
| write,” Earle said, rising. . 
"Tom looked up at him with a troubled 

| air, opened his lips as if to speak, shut 
them again resolutely, and then finally 

said, in a half-reckless, half humble way: 

“You can take my softness for what 
it's worth, sir ; IT couldn't help it ; but— 
I'd have been broken on the wheel be- 
fore I'd have said as much to any one 

else. Tom Drake’s known nothing but 
hard knocks for the last twenty yeays, 
until a bullet laid him here.” 

Farle went out of the room with a 

very grave face. 
“If I» was only sure,” he murmured, 

with a deep-drawn sigh, as he passed 
into the library and shut the door. 

(To be continued.) 

From a Grateful Mother. 

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

Absolutely Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 

strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 

cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 

in competition with the multitude of low test, 

short welght. alum or phosphate powders. Sold 

only in cans. ROYAL BAKING POWDER Co. 106 

wall street, New York. 
2old at Wholesale in Fredericton, by Messrs. 

three years, long and weary as they 

were, were not ‘lost’ by any means, 

Tom. They taught me a lesson of pati- 
ence and trust which, perhaps, I never 
should have learned in any other way. 
It was a hard trial—a bitter trial!” 
Earle exclaimed, with g 
something of the horror came back to 
him ; “but ’—in a reverent tone— I 

knew that nothing which God sends 

upon us, if it is rightly borne, can end 

in hare : nothing but our own sins can 

do that.” 

«Thst was one of —the profession. She 

was nothing to me, and [ paid her well | 

for the job. I—I i : 

«Well 7” Earle said, encouragingly, as | 

he saw Tom evidently had something cn 

his mind, and did not know just how to 

get rid of it. 

asked, regarding the young inarjuig 
with wonder. 

me after a little ; for, Tom, I had a good 
Christian mother.” 

shudder, as 

“ Did you feel that way tien” Tom 

“ Not at first, perhaps, but it came to 

“ Ay, and so had I,” he replied, with | 

A. ¥. Randolph & Son. 

SOOTHING, 
CLEANSING, 

HEALING, 
It Cures 

CATARRH, 
Cold in Head, 
HAY FEVER. 
SIGPR 

Dropplingsiron: 

LASRRINN| Nasal passages 

EASY TO USE. into the threat 

and excessive expectoration cauged 
by Ca- 

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

receipt of price, 50¢. and 81. 
Address 

FULFORD & Co., Brockville, 
Ont. 

a ———— 
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«] ain't usually very white-livered nor a sigh that ended in what sounded very 

tender-hearted, sir. I never thought I 

was so thin-skinned; But—I—I want to 

tell you that that rascally business about 

the young lady has laid heavily on my 

mind this many a day. She was a—a | 

particular friend o’ yours, weren't she 7’ 

“ Yes,” Earle said, with a heavy sigh. 

Tom Urake started at the pound, and | sir,” Tow returned, looking dowpy upon 

like a sob. But Tom was noi strong, 
you know, and consequently more easily 
moved. 

‘was often blessing in disguise.’ 
“She used to teach me that suffering 

« T neyer heard that doctrine before, 

Pain = Keller: 
FOR CHOLERA ° 
CrAMPS AND PAINTERS COLIC Bl 

DIARRHOEA ~DYSENTERY J 
CHOLERA MORBUS AND . 

ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS, | 

er + S— am 

The Appetit 
May be increased, the Digestive organs 

strengthened, and the Bowels regulated, 

by taking Ayer's Pills. These Pills are 

purely vegetable in their composition. | 

They contain neither calomel nor any other 

dangerous drug, and may be taken with 

perfect safety by persons of all ages. 

I was a great sufferer from Dyspepsia 

and Constipation. I had no appetite, 

became greatly debilitated, and wus c
on- 

stantly afflicted with Headache and Dizzi- 

ness. 1 consulted our family doctor, who 

prescribed for me, at various times, w
ith- 

out affording more than temporary relief. 

1 finally commenced taking Ayer's Pills. 

In a short time my digestion and appetite 

IMPROVED 
mv bowels were regulated, and, by 

the 

time I finished two boxes of these Pillsm 

tendency to headaches had disappeared, 

and I became strong and well, — Darius 

M. Logan, Wilmington, Del. 

1 was troubled, for over a year, with 

Loss of Appetite, and General Debility. 

1 commenced taking Ayer's Pills, and, be- 

fore finishing half a box of this medicine, 

my appetite and strength were restored. 

—C. 0. Clark, Danbury, Conn. 

Aver's Pills are the Dest medicine 

known to me for regulating the how
els, 

and for all diseases caused by a disordered 

Stomach and Liver. 1 suffered for over 

three vears with Headache, Indigestion, 

and Constipation. I had no appetite, and 

wag weak and nervous most of the time. 

BY USING 
three boxes of Aver's Pills, and, at the 

same time dieting myself, I was com- 

pletely cured. My digestive organs are 
now in good order, and I am in perfect 

health.—Philip Lockwood, Topeka, Kans. 

Avyer’s Pills have benefited me wonder- 

fully. Tor months 1 suffered from Indi- 

gestion and Headache, was restless at 

nicht, and had a bad taste in my mouth 
every morning, After tuking one box of 

Aver's Pills, all these troubles disap- 

peared, my food digested well, and my 
sleep was refreshing. — Henry C. Hem- 

menway, Rockport, Muss. 

I was enred of the Piles by the use of 

Aver's Pills. They not only relieved me 

of that painful disorder, but gave me in- 
creased vicor, and®restored my health. — 

John Lazarus, St. John, N. B. 

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

Sold by all Druggists and Dealers in Medicine. 
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CURES PAINBS—Externa! and Internal, 
RELIEVES Swellings, Contractions of the 

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

and Scratches. 

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

Sore Throat, Croup, Diphtheria and all kindred 
afflictions, 

LARCE BOTTLE! 
POWERFUL REMEDY! 

MOST ECONOMICAL! 
A5 IT COSTS BUT 

25 Cents. 

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

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

The genuine only prepared by and bearing the 
name of 

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

TESTINONIAL. 
C. C. RICHARDS & Co.—I had tbe 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, 
Mgrs, RACHEL SAUNDERS, 

Dalhousie, Lun Co 

Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the 
fountain of health, by using Dr. Pierce's Gold- 
en Medical Discovery, and good digestion, a 
fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital strength, and 
soundness of constitution will be established. 
Golden Medical Discovery cures ail humors, 

from the common pimple, blotch, or eruption, 

to the worst Scrofula, or blood-poison. Es- 

pecially has it proven its cfficacy in curing 

Salt-rheum or Tetter, Fever-sores, Hip-joint 

Disease. Scrofulous Sores and Swelling
s, En- 

larged Glands, and Eating Ulcers. 

Golden Medical Discovery cures Consu
mp- 

tion (which is Scrofula of the Lungs), by its 

wonderful blood-purifying, invigorating,
 and 

nutritive properties. For Weak Lungs, Spit- 

ting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, Bronc
hitis, 

Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred 
affce- 

tions, it is a sovereign remedy. It promptly 

cures tho geverest Coughs. 

Tor Torpid Liver, Biliousness, or Liver 

Complaint,” Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, it is 

an unequalled remedy. Sold by druggists. 

PR. PIERCE'S PELLETS — Anti. 
Rilious and Cathartic, 

25c. a vial, by druggists. 

1887 Spring, Summer. 1887 
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PRACTICAL TAILOR. 

HE Subseriber begs to inform his numerous 

i 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.., &Kc., Kc. 

In addition to myself and son, I bave secured 

the services of a first-class Cutter from New 

York, and therefore I am prepared to guarantee 

a perfect fit and the very latest New York 

Fashions. 
I have also a large and most thoroughly assort- 

ed stock of Gents’ Furnisuing Goods, Hats and 

Caps, and Ready-Made Clothing for ‘adalig aad 

children. 

JAMES R. HOWIE. 
Fredericton, June 1 

PHOTOGRAPHS 
MADR IN THE FOLLOWING SIZES: 

LOCKET, 
CARD, 

CABINET, 
BOUDOIR, 

PANEL and 
LIFE, JR 

HARVEY'S STUDIO! 
164, Queen Stret, Fton, 

Next below Peoples’ Bank, 

EZ Old Pictures Copied and En- 

larged. Childrens’ Pictures a Specialty 

Fredericton, December 1, 1886. 

CORNMEAL! 
Just landed, ex-sear: 

500 BBLS. 

KILN DRIED 

CORNMEAL, 
m—— em 

A. . ANDOLPE & SON 
Fredericton, August 7 
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H.D. CURRIE, D.D.S, | 
Surgeon Dentist. 

OFFICE : 

First Door below Peoples Bank, Queen 

Street, Fredericon, N. B. 
OFFICE HOURS—Y A. M.t01P.M.. 2105, and 7 

to9 P.M. 
Fredericton, May 20, 1887 

F. J. SEERY, M. D., C. M. 
Licentitate of the Royal College of 

Physicians of Edinburgh ; 

Licentitate of the Royal College 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. 

ResipExce—109 Brunswick Street. 

Fredericton, May 18, 1887—1y 

DR. MGALLISTER, 
DENTIST, 

8 using a new method for the painless exirace 
tion of teeth. In use about three months, 

The general opinion is *¢ It 1s splenuid.” 

No Chloroform, Ether or Gz: Us.d. 

Painless Extraction : One Tooth, 50 

cts,, 12 Teeth, 25 cts, each. 

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

$8.50 to $10.00 

z&-Small Silver Fillings 50 cts. each, 

OFFICE: 

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

HOUSE AND LOT | 
FOR SAIL. 

WH E Subseriber offers for sale, his House situ- 
ated on the corner of Charlotte and North 

EE — Streets, at present occupied by J. G, 
iil. 

Also, a desirable building lot with 82 feet front, 
in the seme lccality, Liberal terms will be 

given, App'y to 
H. G. ESTEY, 

Peoples Bank. 
Fredericton, July 26, 1847—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. KETCHUM, 

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

REMOVED! 
F. J. MGCAUSLAND, 
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 

wee AND 

IE VWEILL.RTY, 
and a handsome line of Plush Goods. 

Remember the place, corner Queen and 
Carleton Streets, 
Fredericton May (8, I887—1y 

EDGRCOMBES BUILDING, 
192 Queen St, Fredericton. 

er em 

THOS. W. SMITH 
1S NOW RECEIVING HIS 

SPRING and SUMMER STOCK 
ee OF me 

ENGLISH 

SCOTCH, 

GERMAN, 
ee AND —— 

CANADIAN CLOTHS! 
All of the best makes and latest de- 

signs, which he will make ap to order. 

and guaractee the best of workman- 

ship and the finest fitting suits that 

can be had in any other establishment. 

Far and Felt, soft and hard Hats, 

and Gents’ Furnishing Goods in great 

variety, and at the very LowesT 

Prices. 
Woo! taken in exchange for cloth 

and other goods, and highest prices 
given, 
ga Do not forget the place, Lidge- 

combe’s Building, 192 Queen Street, 

Fredericton. 

THOS. W. SMITH. 
Fredericton, April 13, 1857 

“0OLDEN FLEECE,” 
320 Queen Street. 

OUR 

Spring and Summer Stock 
IS NOW COMPLETE. 

New Jersey's, 

New Ginghams, 

New Dress Goods, 

New Jacket Cloths, 

New Prints, 

New Muslins, 
New Gloves, 

New Hosiery. 

A special lot of 

DRESS GOODS 
at 5 cts. per yard. 

pre ee er 

| We are selling GiLT Rooy PAPER, 

at 25 ets. per roll. 
: 

Also, a large assortment from 3 

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

from 10 cts. to 25 cts. per roll. 

¥ rode picug May & | 
“ 

81 Summer Arrangement ‘87 

On and after MONDAY, June 13th, 

1887, the Trains of this Railway will 

run daily, (Sunday excepted) as fol- 

lows : 

Trains will leave St. John, : 

Day EXPress, ....cooooiiiriinimniiais 7.00 

Accommodation ........... REE AE 11.00
 

Express for Sussex. ......oapppeceiimrees 16.33 

Express for Halifax & Quebec,» .... 2215 

TH. Sleeping Cars run daily on the night 

Train to Halifax, and Parlor Cars on the day 

Train, 

On TusspaY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a 

Sieeping Car for Montreal will be attached 10 

the Quebec Express, and on MoNDAY, WEDNES- 

DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach- 

ed at Mencton. 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 

Express from Halifax & Quebee,...... 5.30 

Express from SUusSSeX, ........coemeeens 8.30 

Accommodation, .....coooivviiiriinns 12.55 

Day Express, .....c.cooiienn 

zr All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 

Time. = 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 

Moncton, N, B., June 24th, 1837, 

OWE! SHARKEY 
HAS DECIDED ON 

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

STAPLE and FANCY 

DRY GOODS! 
Reduced Rates, 

Comprising in part 

DRESS GOODS, 
IN CREAT VARIETY, 

Gossamers, Parasols, Gloves, Corsets ; 
Prints, Cottons, Cottonades, Ducks ; 
Table Linens, Towelling, Flannels; 
Shirtings, Shirts and Drawers ; 
Mens’, Youths’ and Boys’ Clothing ; 
Mens’ Suits, from $5.00 to $20; 
Youths’ and Boys’ Equally Cheap ; 
Scotch and Canadian Tweeds ; 
Pantings’ and Worsted Coatings— 

Choice Paterns and Low Prices ; 
Brussels, Tapestry, Wool and Hemp 

Carpets ; 
Table and Floor Oil Cloths ; 
Trunks and Valises, Cotton Warps ; 
Room Paper and Remnants of all 

kinds always on hand. 
All of which shall be sold at prices as 

Low as possible to sell, and pay 100 
cents on the dollars. 

OWEN SHARKEY. 
Fredericton, May 11—Rep. 

Sheriff's Sale. 

YO be sold hy Public Anction on THURS- 
PAY, the 17th day of November nex 

between the hours of twelve o'clock, noon, an 
five o'clock in the afternoon, in front of the 
County Court Honse, 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 Fquity of * The Fredericton Leather 
Company.” of, in, to, out of or upon the tol- 
owing leasehold lands and premises situate, 
lying and being in the Town Plot of the said 
City of Fredericton, and abutted and bounded 
48 follows :— 
Commencing on the southerly side of King 

Street at an elm tree, distant fifty one feet from 
Northumberland Street, thence along said King 
Street northwesterly two hundred and one feet 
to the Connors let; thenee along the easterly 
side line of said lot south, twenty-eight degrees 
west. to Biunswieck Street, thence along sald 
street south, thirty-nine degrees east, fi‘ty-three 
teet or to the Wilson lot; thenee along the west- 
erly side line of said let nerth, thirty-three 
degrees east, cne hurdred and thirty-eight feet 

six inches, or to corner of fence: thence along 
the fence the northerly boundary line of ¥F. A, 

MceCausiana’s lot, south firty-two degrees east, 
sixty-four feet; thence southwesterly four feet 

«ix inches; thence south, forty-eight degrees 

east, sixty-five feet to Northumberiand street 
aforesaid; thence along said street northeasterly 

one bundred and eleven feet tothe ¥. J. MeCaus- 
jand lot; thence north fifty-six degrees thirty 
minutes west forty feet; thence northeasterly 

thirty-two feet six inches to place of beginning, 
together wit all and singular the buildings, im- 
provements and privileges thereto aitached and 
velonging, and being the same lands and pra- 
mises mentioned and described in the following 
several Indepntures of lease and assignments, 
that is tosay: Indentnre of lease from Elizabeth 
blizzard to McCaus'and, Upham & Co, dated 
the fifth day ot March, A. D. 1x75; Indenture of 
lease from Elizaveth Blizard to the Fredericton 
Leather Company, dated the thirteenth day of 
April, A. D. 1878; Assignment of lease from 
tranny Broderick to the Fredericton Leather 
Company, dated the twenty-seventh day of Sep- 
tember, A. D. 1880; Assignment of lease from 
Nelson W. Price to th Fredericton Leather 

Company, dated the tweniy-second day of Sep- 

tember, A. D. 1x79; and an Assignment of lease 
irom Margaret Sterling to MeCausland, Uphath 
& Co, dat d the twenty-second day of Novem- 
ner, A. D, InN76. 
Also immediately preceding the sale of the 

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

and by virtue ot an Execution issued out of the 
=upreme ourt at the suit of the Peoples’ Bank 
ot New Brunswick against the said the Freder- 
cton Leather Company. : ; =v 

A. A, STERLING, 
Sheriff. 

Sherift’s Office, Fredericton, N. B,, 
August Sth 1587. 

CATALOGUES FREE, 

BELL & C0., Guelph, ont, 
Hats and Caps. 

He and Caps of all kinds, for Men, Boys 
+ and Children, at greatly reduced prices 
Must be cleared oui io malo room for ihe 
Spring Stocks. : 

wonM POWDERS. 

Are pleasant to take. ~ Contain their own 

Purzative, ls a safe, sure, and effectual 

destroyer ¢i worms in Children or Adulty, 

'S ey 8 Jie 

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 

DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY, 

INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING 

JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART, 

ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF 
SALT RHEUWI, THE STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, DRYNES 
HEADACHE, : OF SHE SKiH, 

from And every species of disease arisin 

disordered L!VER, KIDNEYS, ST ACH, 
BOWELS OR BLOOD, , 

T, HILBURN & 60., Pr*"§Swnro 
MEAL AND FISH, 

Just Received and in Stock ; 

BS. New Buckwheat Meal, New 

1000 4 Fish, in whole and half barrels, 
| 

1. A a S i A R K EY Shelburn and Bay Herring, very fine, 
Boueless 

Cod, at W. H. VANWARTS, 

\ 
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