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Portry,

THE FARMER'S WIFE,

Oh give me the life of a farmer’s wife
In the ficlds and woods so bright,
'Mong the singing-birds and the lowing
herds, :
And the clover blossoms white.
The note of the morning’s heavenward
lark
Is the music sweet to me;
As the dewy flowers in the early hours,
The gems I love to see.

Oh give the breeze from the waving trees,
The murmur of Summer leaves;

And the swallows song as he skims along,
Or twitters beneath the eaves!

The ploughman’s shout, as he’s turning ont
His team at rise of sun;

Or h]is l;merry “ good-night” by the fire fly’s

ight .

When his daily work is done.

And give me the root and the luscious fruit
My own hands reared for food;

And the bread so light, and the honey white
And the milk so pure and good.

For sweet the bread of labor is,
When the heart is strong and true,

And blessings will come to the hearth and

home

I1f our best we bravely do.

Witerature,
A LIFE FOURSQUARE.

CHAPTER XVII.
EDITHA BESTOWS CHARITY.

The time, for the first week or two after
Earle’s departure, dragged heavily to
Editha, and then, with her usual good
l:ns"e, she resolved to fill up the months
of his absence with work—the very best
antidote in the world for all life's weari-
ness and ills. Consequently, she set he:-
self a daily task in music and in perfect-
ing herself in the languages of German
and French, and after that time flew as if
on magic wings.

Twice every week she wrote to Earle,
and twice every week she heard from him.
And such letters as they were too! Full
of such deep, strong, abiding devotion as
only such men as he are capable of feel-
ing and expressing.

Whether Mr. Dalton suspected the
flight and reception of these little white-
winged messengers of love was a matter
of doubt to Editha. At all events they
were none of them intercepted or tam-
pered with, since she alone held the key
to lock-box 1,004, and trusted no one

She wondered often what the nature of
Earle’s business abroad could be, and
what great good he expected it to bring
him if he was successful,

She wondered if it was some law case
connected with the lords and nobles of
that country, and by which some Ameri-
can descendant expected to be elevated
to the nobility of the land.

She built many a romance and castle in
the air ; but whether they would stand or

fall she could not tell until her loyer's
return. He did not mention business
matters to her in his letters, and there-
fore she had no means of knowing
whether he was meeting with success or
not.

. - s - - - -

# Please, muss, give me a dime; my
father is dying and we've neither fire.nor
bread.”

These were the plaintive words which
greeted Editha’s ears one cold, threaten:
Ing evening as she was hurrying to reach
the shelter of her home before the storm
should overtake her.

She had been out, as usual to recite her
German and French, and on returning
had stepped to do a little shopping, and
it bad begun to grow dark before she was
through.

In passing through a narrow alley to
shorten the distance and catch a car, the
above words had fallen upon her ears.

No bread, no fire this cold, dismal night,
she thought, with a shudder, as a blue.
emaciated hand was extended to receive
the pittance craved,

Editha involuntarily stopped and turn-
ed toward the voice, and found herself
face to face with a young girl of about
fourteen years of age.

She was tall of her age and painfully
thin, and very scantily clad. A thin and
tattered shawl was wrapped around her
shoulders, and one end also served for a
covering for her head,

Her stockings were nothing but a cover-
ing to hide her nakedness of her limbs,
while through the gaping shoes, which
had never been mates, Editha could plain-
ly see her cold and purple toes,

The sad face was blue and pinched,
with such a hungry, appealing look in the
large, dark eyes, that it went straight to
Miss Dalton’s heart.

For an instant, as she stood there beside
the forlorn little waif, her own rich furs
and elegant velvet cloak, with its costly
trimmings, brushing that scantily-clad
figure, a feeling of shame and self.con-
demnation rushed over her that so much
should be lavished upon herself while one
of Christ’s poor was in want and suffering
80 near.

“How cold you look, my poor child!
Why don’t you go home, instead of stay-
ing here in the dismal street ?”’ she asked
pityingly. The girl shivered.

“We haven't got any fire at home. If
some one would only give me a dime,”
she pleaded.

“ No fire on this wretched day !” Editha
repeated sorrowfully,

“ No, miss; and father's dying, and
mother nearly stupid with the cold, and
we haven’t had anything to eat to-day.”’

Oh ! gasped Editha, horrified.

“1T thought, miss, if I could only beg a
dime of some one,” the girl went on, en-
couraged by her sympathy, “I could buy
s few coals and make father a little gruel
—there is a handful of meal left.””

Editha thought a minute,

Her pitying heart promoted her to go
at once to ascertain and relieve the neces-
sities of these wretched people; but she
knew it was not always safe for a lady to
enter those poverty-stricken abodes alone,
and particularly so late in the day.

She was not sure either that the girl
was telling her the truth, though she un-
doubtedly was an object of charity, and
should not be left to suffer in ber thin
clothing—and there was no mistaking the
look of hunger in her wan face.

Looking up, she espied a policeman not
far distant, She beckoned him, and he
immediately responded to her summons.

*“ Do you know much about the people
in this street ?'’ she asked,

“Yes, miss; 1 know that they're a
miserable set, mostly,”” he returned,
politely touching his hat,

“ Miserable ?—how ?”’

“ Why, g0 poor they can hardly keep
soul and body together, while some of
them are desperate and vicious.’

“This girl tells me that her father is
dyicg, and they bave no fire, nor any-
thing to eat. Do you know her ?”” Editha
asked, calling his attention to her com-
panion,

¢ Oh, this 18 Milly Loker,” he said, re-
cognizing her at once, “ Yes, I know her
well, and I reckon she’s told you the
the truth, for they’'ve had a hard time of
t along back.”

«If this 1s the case I will go home with
her and see what 1 can do to relieve their
suffering. I am alone, and it 1s growing
dark, so if you will please have an eye
upon this vicinity for the next half-hour
or 80, I shall be obliged to you,”” Editha
said, as she turned to go with Milly.

“Yes, miss ; I'll see that no harm comes
to you, and the house is only a few steps
from here,’”” he answered respectfully.

“ Thank you, And now, my poor child,
I will see what I can do for your comfort,”’
Editha said, turning to the girl.

She found her wiping away the great
tears with a corner of her shawl, and her
heart was deeply touched at the sight.

Without saying anything in reply, she
turned and walked toward a miserable-
looking tenement-house only a few steps
away. The door hung swinging upon one
hinge, making a dismal, creaking noise
that sent the chills anew over Editha.

Passing up a flight of dirty, broken
stairs, Milly opened another door, which
led into a bare and wretched-looking
apartment, baving only one window, and
that broken in several places, the holes
being stuffed with rags. Upon a rude bed
in one corner lay the wasted form of a
man ; his hollow and unshaven face
making an unsightly spectacle against the
not too clean pillow on which 1t lay.

He was sleeping, and & woman, scarcely
less wretched 1n appearance, sat in a
broken chair by his side, her elbows rest-
ing upon her knees, and her head bowed
upon her hands. A small, cracked stove,
upon which there was a broken-nosed tea-
kettle, was the only other piece of furni.
ture in the room.

‘“ Mother,” whispered Milly, as soon as
Editha had entered and she had closed
the door, “here is a lady who says she
will help us.”

The girl passed lightly over the floor
and stood by the woman’s side, placing
one band on her shoulder to attract her
attention,

She lifted her haggard face in a bewild-
ered way, and gazed with a vacant stare
tirst upon her child, then upon Editha.

“ Help " she muttered, her hands work
ing nervously. “ We'll need help soon
or 7

A shudder finished the sentence more
impressively than words could have done,
and then, without taking any further
notice of her strange visitor, she relapsed
into her former indifference and position.

Editha was appalled at what she saw.
She had not dreamed of such misery as
this, and her face grew white and grave
with sorrow and pity, Drawing her purse
from her pocket, she took a bill from it
with eager, trembling fingers.

“Milly,” she said 1n & low tone, press
mng 1t into her hand, * go quickly and get
something with which to make a fire and
something to eat; you know what you
need better than I can tell you.”

The words were scarcely uttered when
the child's thin fingers clutched the
money, and, with a smothered cry of
thankfulness, she was gone like a flash of
light.

Editha then turned her attention to
the mother. Going to her side, she
touched her gently on the shoulder.

“My poor woman,”’ she said, kindly,
“how long have you been like this ?"’

She looked up again, with the same
vacant stare as before.

“ What 7"’ she said, 1n hollow tones,

Editha repeated her question.

“ We've had no fire for a week, miss,”
she said, with an eflort to arouse herself;
‘“ but it hasn’t been quite so bad until to-
day, for the sun comes in at the window
when it's pleasant, and we could sit in
that and keep comfortable.”
Comfortable !

Editha thought of the cheerful fire in
her grate at home, while the house was
also heated from attic to cellar with steam
and her heart smote her painfully.

“And have you absolutely nothing to
eat?”’ she asked, her eyes filling with
tears,

““We have not been entirely without
food until to day ; we ate our last penny’s-
worth of bread yesterday,” the woman
answered, with a deep-drawn sigh, and,
from her manner of speaking, Editha
instinctively knew that at some previous
time in her life she had known *‘better
days "’

*“ Has your husband been ill long ?"’ she
asked, with a glance toward the ghastly
sleeper.

“Two or three months; he had a bad
fall awhile ago, and lay out in the rain
and cold for several hours, The fall
strained him, and that, with the cold he
took, threw him into a quick consumption.
He will only live a few days longer,” she
concluded, with a sigh. ¢ Buthowdo you
bappen to be here ?" she asked a moment
after, with a stare of surprise at Editha's
rich garments, It bad but just come to
ber that she was entertaining a very un.
usual guest. .

“I met your daughter in the street, and
she told me of your suftering; so I came
to see what I could do for you,” was the
gentle answer

“Poor Milly!"” the woman sighed, and
then, seeming to be overcome by stupor,
fell back into her former position.

She was so weakened by hunger, and
cold, and the fatigue of watching, that she
was scarcely conscious of Editba's pre-
sence, and had answered her questions 1n
a mechanical sort of way,

Ere long a quick, light step sounded on
the stairs, and the next moment Milly en.
tered, bearing a basket of coal in one
hand, a pail and two or three paekages in
the other, e

“ Here, mother, come quick,”’ she said,
in an eager whisper; ‘help me make a
lire and warm this broth for father. 1
got it 'round the corner at the oyster-
house.”

Sbe had deposited her burdens in the
middle of the floor, and was down upon
ber knees before the warped and cracked
stove before she had ceased speaking,
nimbly yet quietly laying the kindlings,
which in another instant she kindled, and
a cheerful roar and crackling sounded
through the room, giving promise of
warmth and comfort ere long.

That’s the sweetest music we've heard
for a month, 1ns’t it mother ?”’ Milly said,
in a cheery whisper; and Mrs. Loker, as if
aroused by the unaccustomed sound,
arose and dragged her weary steps across
the floor toward where she sat,

But her strength was exhausted before
she reached her, and she sank down be-
side the stove, helpless and nearly faint-
ing.

Milly, meanwhile, has produced a
candle from somewhere, which she lighted
and set upon the mantle over the stove.
“Drink a little of this mother,” the
child said, springing to her and pulting
the pail to her blue lips.

The woman eagerly grasped it and
swallowed a few mouthfuls of the oyster
broth which it contained.

“ Poor mother !"”” Milly said, pityingly.
“I know you feel as if the bottom had
dropped out of your stomach. 1did, and
[ couldn’t help nibbling just a little on
the way home. Now eat this;"’ and she
broke off'a mouthful of soft roll and gen-
tly forced it into Mrs. Loker's mouth.

It was the saddest sight that the deli-
cate and daintily-bred Editha Dalton had
ever seen in her life; and could only
stand there and weep silently, while she
watched that hungry child feeding her
starving mother with tender, loving
hands,

Do pearls and diamonds never grow
heavy with the weight of poverty’s tears ?
Does the rustle of satins and silks never
whisper of bungry-moans ? Do those rare
and ghost-like laces, wrought with cun-
niog device, and worth their weight 1n
gold, never oppress the hearts of the fair
women who wear them ?—are they never
burdened with the sighe of those whose
scant covering scarcely coneeals their
nakedness, and much less serves as a pro-
tection against the chilling blasts of win-
ter, and whom it would take the price of
but one single yard of that delicate lace
to feed, and warm, and clothe ?

Will the gratification of pride, and the
willful extravagance of which these things
are the result, afford any satisfaction when
at the last all, the rich and the poor, must
meet on equal ground, aiad one shall say :
“] was an hungered and ye gave i3e no
meat, I was a thirst and he gave me no
drink, paked and ye clothed me not, sick
and in prison and ye visited me not ?”’

Something of all this flitted through
Editha Dalton’s miad as, standing in that
wretched room, she witnessed the heart-
rending scene already described, aad,
with a silent prayer that God would
strengthen her purpose, she resolved that
henceforth her eherities should be in.
creased fourfold.

A genial warmth began to pervade the
room, a gentle simmering sound came
from the pail upon the stove, and an ap-
petizing smell as well,

The woman gaining strength from the
nourishment she had taken, and also feel-

The sick man now stirred and coughed
feebly, then becoming aware that some.
thing unusual was transpiring, he opened
his sunken eyes and looked around,

The first object they rested upon was
Editha, who had turned toward him when
he moved, and who looked like some fair,
beautiful creature from another sphere, as
she was standing there with the flickering
light falling full upon her face, her gol-
den hair, and rich robes.

The man no sooner saw her than an ex-
pression of recognition and fear stole over
his features,

“She has come! She has hunted me
down at last!” he cried, in hollow tones,
and shrinking further down in the bed,
but with his eyes still fastened as if by
magnetism upon Editha,

“Father,” cried Milly, cheerfully, ¢ I'll
have something nice for you in a mo.
ment.”

“No, no; don’t let them take me away
to jail; T ain’t able to go to prison,” he
tz_noa.ned, feebly, and trembling as with
ear,

His wife hastened to his side.

ha.rm _you,”” she said, soothingly. *His
mind is weak, ma’am, when he fi pst wakes,
she continued, turning to Editha.

“No, my mind isn't weak,” the man re-
plied, impatiently. “I know her and she’s
found me out at last;” and, raising his
emaciated hand, he pointed with one long
bony finger at their visitor.

“John, be quiet. You do not know
the lady; she is a stranger, who came
with Milly to help us,” returned his wife,
trying to quiet him,

“She’s found me out at last,” he re-
peated, his eyes still fixed upon Editha.
*She’s the rich chap’s girl, whose house
we—Tom Drake and I—cracked three
or four years ago. She was asleap when
we went into her room and stole her
trinkets; but she looked so beautiful that
I’ve never forgotten her face. I tried to
make Tom leave her bracelets and rings,
but he wouldn’t. 1t’s Miss Dalton, Maria,
and I tell you she’s come to send me to
prison.”

CHAPTER XVIII,
JOHN LOKER'S CONFESSION.

The man bad risen on his elbow, and
was staring with the most abject fear at
Editha, trembling and shivering until his
teeth chattered in his head.

His mind evidently was very weak—so
weak that, under the influence of the sud-
den shock caused by seeing the young
girl, he was babbling of secrets which
otherwise he would never have dared to
betray.

His first words had caused Editha only
surprise, but as he went on ther heart
gave a sudden wild bound that for the
moment turned her giddy and faint.

She comprehended at once, when he
spoke of having “cracked” her father's
house and taking her “ trinkets,” that she
was in the presence of one who knew
sornething about, and doubtless had par-
ticipated in that robbery so long ago, and
for which crime Earle had so unjustly suf-
fered. A cry of thankfulness nearly es-
caped her lips at this almost overwhelm-
ing knowledge.

Earle would be free at last—every taint
would be obliterated, and he could hence-
forth walk the earth as proudly as the
proudest,

This was the one thought that was up-
permost in her mind as she waited almost
breathlessly for him to say more.

“You see, miss,” his wife interfered,
turning a white, anxious face to her,  he
does not know what he is saying, and he
is getting very much excited. If—if—I
thank you—I bless you for your kindness
and the comfort you have brought us;
but if you will please go away now while
[ quiet him ——"

“ No, no, Maria, you shall not send her
away !"’ exclaimed the sick man, growing
more excited. “She shall stay now, and
L'll tell her all about it, if she’ll only pro-
mise not to send me to prison.’

‘“ No one shall send you there, John,"
Mrs. Locker tried to say quietly, though
Editha could see that she was very much
disturbed also.

The opportunity was one that must not
be lost, however.

She felt that the man was dying—he
could not live many days; and if he knew
anything that would clear Earle from dis-
honor, she must discover it now,

She walked quickly and softly to his
bedside, and, speaking very kindly, said :

“Mr, Loker, do not be disturbed. I
promise you that no harm shall come to
you, and you shall have every comfort as
long as you live, if you can prove to me
that what you have just stated is true.”’

Her tones were as gentle, and her eyes
so_ mild and kind, that he was instantly
reassured,

He fell back upon his pillow, panting
for breath.

“Do you hear, Maria? She says—no
barm shall—come, I've dreamed—of her
for weeks—as she lay there sleeping—so
innocent—and beautiful—while—we stole
her treasures.”

“Hush, John, please,” whispered his
wife, greatly distressed.

“ No, Maria ; 1 want to tell her all about
it now. 1tis Miss Dalton, isn’t it 7"’ and
he scanned her face eagerly, as if he fear-
ed he might possibly have made a mis.
take.

“Yes, 1 am Miss Dalton; and if you
are able, I want you to tell me all about
the night of which you speak,” Editha
answered.

“I'd have been glad to confess it then,
rather than let that fine young fellow go
to prison,” he continued, with a deep
sigh; ¢ but Tom declared he'd kill me if
[ peached, and s0 I —had to hold my ton-
guG 1

He paused for breath, and Mrs. Loker,
turning beseechingly to Editha, said :

“Miss, I cannot bear him to run so.
Won'’t you please go ?”

But Editha was determined she would
not. Here she had, in the strangest man.
ner imaginable, stumbled across one of
the burglars who had so successfully com-
mitted a great robbery and then escaped
punishment, while another had paid the
penalty ; and she was resolved to learn
the whole story now, if such a thing was
possible.

If the man should die without confes-
sing the guilt that seemed to lie s0 heavy
on his conscience, all possibility of clear-
ing arle from suspicion and restoring his
fair fame would be forever lost.

She disliked to give the suffering wo.
man pain, but Earle’s character was dearer
to her than aught else, and it would be a
cruel wrong to him to heed her request
and go,

The man was eyvidently anxious to con-

fess his guilt; it lay heayy on his heart.
He doubtless knew he could not Jiye long
and he desired to make a clean breast of
everything before he should die.
No, she must stay and learn what she
could; but first she felt that the sufferer
ought to have some nourishment ; he was
already much exhausted from his receut
excitement, and his strength would not
hold out unless he could first haye some-
thing to eat.

Edilba went to Milly and assisted her to
prepare the broth, which was already
warm, and the child then, with grateful
thanks, took it to him and fed him with
her own hands.

He eagerly took all she gave him, as if
he also was nearly famished, and then
seized the soft roll which she Lad in her
hand, eating it with evident relish.,

His hunger satisfied, he beckoned Edi.
tha again to his side.

“How came you here to-night, Mias
Dalton 7’ he asked.

She explammed how it had happened,
and he muttered, half to himself:

“¥Yes, yes, I see; you were sent here
that justice might at last be done.”

“Jobn,” pleaded his wife, anziously,
‘ you are not strong enough to talk any
more.”” She shrank from the disgraceful
confession she saw he had determined to
make.

¢ Maria, you keep still,” he returned,
with some skow gf impatience; “you
know how heavy this thing bas Jajz on
my conscience ever since that youngster
went to prison in my stead ; and now
that fate bas opened a way, I am going
to make it right,or right 2s I cap, if I
die the next migute. Miss Dalton gau-
not stand,”’” he added, with gogsiderafe
ihoughifulness ; ¢ let her have your chair |
and you sit o2 the bed,”

in obedjence to hisrequest, Mrs. Loker
arose from the chajr, but, instead of sit-
ting upon the bed, she sank down upon
the floor beside it and buried her face in
the clothes with a groan.

Editha gladly took the seat thus vacat-
ed fer her, for she, too, was weak and
trembling with excitemaent.

‘] suppose you see that I cannot live
long,” John Loker said to her: and hold-

ing cheered and refreshed, arose and as

sisted her child to prepare something forl
the husband and father.

ing up his thin hand between his eyes

“No, John; no one shall disturb or|P

and the light, it looked almost transpar-J
ent.

“You look very ill, sir,” she answered
gently.

“ What’s become of that young chap
who was sentenced for that robbery ?”
he demanded abruptly, after a moment.

“ He is in Europe now.”

“He had true grit in him ; he never
winced nor showed the white feather
once during the trial,’ he said, in an(
admiring tone.

. “How do you know ?” asked Editha,
in surprise,

“Tom Drake and I sat by and heard
the whole thing.”

“You did ?” she cried out in pain.
“How could you ?”

Only to think of it ; the real criminals
so near to justice and Earle conyicted
instead. It was horrible !

“Yes, we heard the case clear through ;
we heard the sentence passed upon him ;
and he stood up so proud, and calm, and
handsome, and bore it without a whim-
er.”

“How could you?" Editha again
asked, reproachfully.

“I don’t know, Miss Dalton, but folks
get hardened to almost anything nowa-
days,” he replied, sighing. “It was
cheeky, risky business for us to sit there,
with some of those very diamonds and
trinkets hidden away on our persons,
and let another man be tried for what
we had done.

Editha shuddered

“ I must confess,” he went on, “that
I never felt so mean in all my life as
when I saw him turn white about the
mouth when the jury brought in their
verdict ; and then, when you jumped up
so brave and eager, and declared he was
not guilty, I was so near confessing the
whole thing that Tom laid a heavy hand
on me and told me, with a look in his
eye that meant business, that he'd kill
me on the spot if I made so much as a
sign. Of course, I did not dare to move
after that,” he went on, and with a de-
precating look into the fair girl's re-
proachful eyes.

“ But there is such a thing as turning
State’s evidence,” Editha said quickly.

“T thought of that, miss, and I know
Tom suspected me, too, for he dogged
me all the time ; and then, I'd been en-
tangled in so many other things, I should
probably have got deeper into the mire.
We reasoned that they would be easy
with the young chap-—he'd only have a
short sentence—when, if they’d caught
us, we'd have had ten or fifteen years
for being old hands at the business.”

“It was a wicked, cruel thing to do,
to let an innocent man suffer as he suf-
fered !” Editha exclamed, forgetting for
a moment, in her indignation, that she
was speaking to a dying man.

“I know it—I see it now, miss, and
I've been afraid to die with that on my
mind ; perhaps, if 1 confess the whole,
I shall feel easier. Tl tell you the
whole story, if you like,” he returned,
humbly.

“Yes, do,” she cried, eagerly. “It
can do no harm to confess it now, and
it will be an act of justice to the inno-
cent— it will clear Mr. Wayne from the
disgrace that otherwise must always
rest upon him.”

“Wayne! Yes, that was his name.
What was the other? It was a sort of
high-sounding one, if I remember right,”
he asked.

“ Earle Wayne was the name,” Editha
replied, with a rising flush as she pro-
nounced it.

Whether it was ¢ high-sounding ” or
not, it was the dearest name in all the
world to her, and she could not speak it
without a thrill.

“He was a particular friend o’ yours,
wan’'t he?” he inquired, with a quick,
searching look into the glowing face.

“Yes, but I'am ready to hear your
story now.”

She did not deem it at all necessary
to enter into the particulars of her
relationship with Earle for his benefit.

“ Well, as you say, it can do no harm
to confess it now, and Tom Drake can’t
hurt me either—nobody will dare‘touch
a dying man, though he did swear he'd
kill me if I ever lisp a word of it. I
know he meant what he said ; and miss,
though I've been driven to stealing for
a living, yet I always loved my wife and
child.”

He paused abruptly and glanced at
those two faithful ones—the only ones
in all the world who cared that he was
dying, and who would miss him when
he was dead.

“It’s been torture to me lately,” he
went on, with emotion, *“ to see them
going cold and hungry, taking the bread
from their own mouths to keep life a
little longer in my worthless body ; but,
miss, folks that are down in the world
and driven into the corner can love just
as strong as those who never knew a
want,”

“Indeed, I do not deubt it,” Editha
said, feeling a deep pity for him, not-
withstanding he had so deeply injured
one whom she so fondly loved.

“I know it is but adding insult to in-
jury ; but, miss, if you—if I could only
be assured they need not want for bread
when I am gone, it would be a great
comfort,” he added, with a wistfulness
that brought the tears to her eyes.

“ They shall not—I promise you that
I will see that they do not suffer,” she
said heartily.

“1 do not deserve it from you, Miss
Dalton, after using him so,” he said.

He seemed to have an intuitive idea
of how matters stood between Ler and
Earle, and her kindnes moved him
deeply ; and Editha just then heard a
smothered sob from the woman kneeling
beside the Led.

“ Have you a pencil and a piece of
paper about you!’ John Loker asked,
after resting a few moments. “ 1 want
you to write down what I am going to
tell you, and then I will signit. It will
be a strange ‘last will and testament,”
he added, with a bitter smile; “but
perpape it will do as much good as if 1
left a large fortuae,’

Editha thought it would, toe.

Yes, she had a pencil, and there was
some paper in her French book that she
had taken to write an exercise on, and
had pot used. KMhe produced these, and
using her books for a table, she was
ready to write down the confession that
would secure to her betrothed an un-
spotted name, and place him where no
man’s scorn would dare assail him.

(70 be continued.)

Sore Eyes

The eyes are always in sympathy with
the body, and afford an excellent index
of its condition. When the eyes become
weak, and the lids inflamed and sore, it i3
an evidence that the system has become
disordered by Serofula, for which Avyer's
Sarsaparilla is the best known remedy.

Scrofula, which produced a painful ine
flammation in my eyes, eaused me much
suffering for a number of years. By the
advice of a physician I commenced taking
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. After using this
medicine a short time T was completely

Cured

My eyes are now in a splendid condition,
and am as well and strong as ever,—
Mrs. William Gage, Concord, N. H.

For a number of years T was troubled
with a humor in my eyes, and was unable
to obtain any relief until I commenced
using Ayer's Sarsaparilla. This medicine
has cffected a complete cure, and 1 believe
it to be the best of blood purifiers,—
C. E. Upton, Nashua, N, H. ¢

From childhood, and until within a few
months, I have been afilicted with Weak
and Sore Eyes. I have used for these
complaints, with beneficial results, Aver’s
Sarsaparilla, and consider it a great blood
purifier. — Mrs. C. Phillips, Glover, Vt.

I suffered for a vear with inflamma.
tion in my left eye. Three uleers formed
on the ball, depriving me of sight, and
causing great pain. After trying many
other remedies, to no purpose, I was finally
induced to use Ayer's Sarsaparilla, and,

By Taking
three bottles of this medicine, have heen
entirely cured. My sight has been re-
stored, and there is no sign of inflamma-
tion, sore, or ulcer in my eve.— Kendal
T. Bowen, Sugar Tree Ri«{gc, Ohio.

My daughter, ten years old, was afflicted
with Scrofulous Sore Eyes. During the
last two years she never saw light of any
kind. Physicians of the highest standing
exerted their skill, but with no permanent
success.  On the recommendation of a
friend T purchased a bottle of Ayer's Sar-
saparilla, which my daughter commenced
taking. Before she had used the third
bottle her sight was restored, and she can
now look steadily at a brilliant light with-
out pain. Her cure is complete. — W. E.
Sutherland, Evangelist, Shelby City, Ky.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold Ly all Druggists. Drice $1; six bottles, $35.

e e ———————————————————————————————————————)

MINARD'S

Iy KING OF PAIK” =S
LINIMENT

CURES PAINS—Externa! 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
Sore Throat, Croup, Diphtheria and all kindred

afllictions,

LARCE BOTTLE!

POWERFUL REMEDY!

MOST ECONOMICAL!
A3 IT COSTS BUT

25 Cents.

Druggists and Dealers pronounce it the test

sellirg medicine they have,

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS,

of which there are several on the market,

The genuine only prepared by and bearing the

name of

C. C. RICHARDS & CO.,

YARMOUTH, N, S.

TESTIMONIAL.

GENTS,—I have used your MINARD’S LINIMENT
in my family for some years and belieye it the
best medicine made, as it does all it is recom-

mended to do, Yours truly,

DANIEL T. KIERSTEAD

Canaan Forks, N, B,

Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the
fountain of health, by using Dr. Pieree’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 all humors,
from the common pimple, blotch, or eruptian,
to the worst Scrofula, or blood-poison. TIs-

ecially has it proven its eflicacy in curing
Salt-rheum or Tetter, Fever-sores, Hip-joint
Digease, Scrofulous Sores and Swellings, En-
larged Glands, and Eating Ulcers.

Golden Medieal Discovery cures Consump-
tion (which is Serofula of the _Lung's). by its
wonderful blood-purifying, invigorating, and
nutritive properties. TFor Weak Lungs, Spit-
ting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, Bronchitis,
Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred affce-
tions, it is a sovereign remedy. It promptly
cures the severest Coughs.

For Torpid Liver, Biliousness, or * Liver
Complaint.” Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, it is
an unequalled remedy. Sold by druggists.

DR. PIERCE’S PELLETS — Anti.

Biliouns and Cathartic.
25¢. a vial, by druggists.

NO MORE PILLS!

MOTHERS LIKE IT?
CHILDREN LIKE IT!!
Because It Is agreeable to take.
_ IT CURES
LivER COMPLAINT,
BiLious DISORDERS,
Acio Stomach, Dyseeraia,
Loss OF APPETITE,
SiIcK HEADACHE,
ConsTIPATION OR COSTIVENES®

PRICE, 25¢c. PER BOTTLE.

PHOTOGRAPHS

MADE IN THE FOLLOWING SIZES :

LOCKET,
CARD,
CABINET,
BOUDOIR,
PANEL and
LIFE,
SV S P

HARVEYS STUDIO !

164, Queen Street, Fton.,

Next below Peoples’ Bank,

. ————

E=Z" Old Pictures Copied and En-
Childrens’ Pictures a Specialty

larged.

Fiedericton, December 1, 1886,

 SOOTHING,
CLEANSING,
HEALING.

It Curcs

CATARRH,
Cold in Head,
HAY FEVER,

STOPS
Droppingsfrom
Bl e SR Nasal passages

EASY TO USE. into the throat
and excessive expectoration caused by Ca-
targh, puid by Druggists, or sent pre-paid on
yoeeipt of price, 50c. and $1, Address

FULFORD & Co., Brockvllle, Ont.

In Store and to Arrive;

The following reliable, high gradcg,

PATENT FLOURS

Harvest Moon ;
Ocean ;

Onyx ;

keoples ,

Absolutely Pure.

Thls powder never varies. A marvel of puriiy
strength and wholesomeness, Mora economi-
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold
lu competition with the multitude of Jow test,

sb(l)rl,_welght. ai{l’lom or xéhosphat,?, powders. Sold
only in cans, YAL BLKING POWDER (o,
W;é{ stree&; New York. - R'LO -
d at Wholesale in Fredericton, b essrs,
A, F. Randolph & Son, KNP -
Rl

Crown Pringe ;
Crystal, |

We can confidently recommend all of

the above brands,

- e

LEMONT & SONS !
Splint Rockers ;

Baby Carriages;
Express Waggons;

Velocipedes, Bicycles ;
Rail Waggons;

ALL KINDS OF

FURNITURE.

JUST OPENING :

18 Crates of STONWARE.
LEMONT & SONS.

SPRING, 1887
JOSEPH WALKER,
PRACTICAL TAILOR.
NEW GOODS,

Just Arrived.

The Subscriber has just received a
full line of

SPRING TWEEDS

from the British and Foreign Markets,
consisting of the latest designs and pat-
terns.

E=Z" Call and examine the above, be-
fore purchasing elsewhere.

Prices reasonable.

JOSEPH WALKER,

Next Door above Doherty's Boot and
Shoe Store, Queen Street.

N. B.—Cutting promptly attended to.
Fredericton, April 13

REM_Q_YED!
F. J. McCAUSLAND,

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

—_— N —

JEWIRILLRY,

and a handsome line of Plush Goods.

Y. Remember the place, corner Queen and
Carleton Streets.

Fredericton May 18, 1887—1y

Notice of Saie.

To JaMEs AxNDERsoN of the Parish of
Douglas, in the County of York,
Farmer, and IsABELLA, his wife, and
all others whom it may concern :—

NOT[CE 1s hereby given that under and by
virtue of a Power of Sale, contained in a
certain Indenture of Mortgage, bearing date the
seventh day of January, in the year of our Lord
one thousand eight hundred and eighty, and
made between the sa’'d James Anderson and
[sabella, his wife, of the one part, and James A.
Vanwart ana Wes'ey Vanwart of the City of
Fredericton, County aforesaid, of the other part;
which said Mortgage was duly recorded in Book
N, 3, pages 8, Y, 10 and 11, of the York County
Records ; there will, for the purpose of satisty-
ing the moneys secured by the said Indenture
of Mortgage, default having been made in the
anment thereof, be sald at Public Auction, at

heenix Square. in the City of Fredericton, and
County of York, on SATURDAY, the ninth
day of Juiy mnext, at the hour of twelve
o’clock, noon, the Lands and Premises men-
tioned and described in the said Indenture of
Mortgage, as follows :—

‘“All that certain piece or parcel of Land, situ-
ate, lying and being as follows, being the north-
west of nalf a lot of Land, described as follows :
Being divided by the King Settlement Road,
beginning at a marked spruce tree in the south
angle of Land granted to Alexander Scott, and
running thence by the magnet alocg the south-
east line of the said grant and its prolongation,
north 48%, east 147 chains of four poles eaeh,
thence south 15 chains, thence south 48°, west
147 chains to the north branch ot the Nash waasis
stream, and thence along the same northerly to
the place of beginning, the said half lot as above
to contain 100 acres more or less, being the
Lands deeded to the said James Anderson by
Robert McNaughton, by Indenture dated the
Zist Aagust, 1877, and Registered in Book J, 3,
pages 218 and 219 of the York County Records.

‘“ Also, the one half undivided interest of the
said James Anderson, of, in and to all that cer-
tain lot, piece or parcel of Lard, situate in the
Cardigan Settlement, in the said Parish of
Douglas, being lot number B, and granted to
Joseph Cooper of Matson Magniea, Somerset-
shire, England, contalning by estimation two
hundred acres, more or less, (the sald parcel of
Land having been conveyed to John KEdge-
combe, by Indenture, bearing date March 1st,
1861, and deeded by the said John KEdgecombe
and wife, to the said James Anderson and one
Andrew Steen, Jr, by deed dated April 1th, 1365,
A. D,,)” together with all the buildizgs and im-
provements thereon, and appertenances to
same, belonging or in any wise appertaining.

Dated the seventh day of June, A, D, 1857,

J. A, VANWART,
WESLEY VANWART,

J. A, & W, VANWART,
Solicitors per Se.

Notice of Sale.

To DaxieL Lucy, lately of Fredericton,
in the County of York, now of South-
ampton, in the County of York, Mer-
chant, and SAran A. Lucy, his wife,
and all others to whom it may in any
wise concern :-—

NO’I‘I(‘.E is hereby given that ynder and by
virtue of a Power of Sale contajined in a
certajn Indenture of Mortgage, bearing date the
first day of April, A. D., 1881, Registered in the
Records of the County of York, in Book P, 3,
pages 495 to 499, on the 4th day of April, A. D.,
1881, npmbered 31345, made between the said
Daniel Lucy and Sarah A. Lucy, his wife, the
Mortgagors of the one part,and the undersigned

enry M. Campbell of the County of Kings,

armer, of the other part, there will, far the
purpose of satisfying ihe moneys secured by
the sald Indenture of Mortgage, default having
been made in the payment of the said prinecipal
and interest thereof, be sold at Publiec Auction,
at the County Court House in Frederieton, op.
posite the Queen Hotel,on THURSDAY, the
I4th day of July mext, at 12 o’clock, noon,
the Lands and Premises in said Mortgage de-
scribed as follows, that is to say : —

‘“ All thgt certain piece or tract of Land, situ-
ate, lylng and being in the town plat of the City
of Fredericton, in the County of xork, and
known and distinguished as Lot number Two
Hundred and Seventeen, (217) in Block number
Thirteen in said town plat, the said lot, piece or
parcel of Land fronting on Brunswick Strect,
and extending back therefrom one hundred and
sixty-five 1cet, until jt meets lands now or lately
owned by Christopher Broderick and Spatford
Barker, and being the same Lands and Premises
deeded to the said Danjel Lugy, by James M.
Wortman, by deed dated the twenty-first day of
May, in LheJ’ear of our Lord one thousand eight
hundred and sixty-nine, Recorded in the York
County Records in Book U, No, 2, pages &1 and
502, the twenty-second day of May, in the year
of our Lord, one thousand eight hundred and
sixty-nine,

“ Also, all that certain other piece or parcel of
Land and Premises, situate, lying and being in
the said City of Fredericton, known and distin-
guisbed ad’ the upper or norih-westerly half of
Lot number TwQ Hundred and Fifteen, (215)
fronting on sald Brunswick Street. thirty-three
feet, and extenalng back to the rear of said
last mentioned Lot, one hundred and sixty-five
feet, such last mentioned lot, piece or parcel of
land having been deeded to the sald Daniel Lucy
by Jopa Owens and wife, by deed dated the
twenty-ninth day of July, in the year of our
Lord, one' thousand eight hundred and sizty-
eight, Recorded in the saild York County Records
in Book T, No. 2, pages 357 and 738, the thirtieth
day of July jn ;heg'ear of oyr Lord, one thous-
and eight huadied and sizty-eight, and being
the same Lands and Pregisés upon which the
three houses owned by the said Danjel Luey on
Brunswick #treet aloresaid, are gituate,” to-
gether with all the rights ot way, rights of In-
gress and egress and other rights of the said
Danijel Lucy in and to the said Lands and Pre.

mises; together with all and singular the build-
ings, fences and improvements thereon, and the
| ¥ignts apd appurtepanges to the said Lands and
| Premises: belopging Or apperiainiug, sud the
| reversion and yeyerslons, uses and profits there-

;- aeh of Lae Wbove nduses and building and

§ e ae e exlod -
| ot in connection therewitn wa. .. o “ADAr

| ately,

Dated at Frederictcn, this 28th day of April
A Ib:., 18{:! ’ y prii,

H. MONTGOMERY CAMPBELL,
Martgagee.

. ot — ettt et e el el

A. F. RANDOLEH & SON.

Fredericton, June 8

WINSLOW & JORDAN,

Solicitors for Mortgagee,

SArhite Lead, &o.

LEAD, Glass, Nails, Locks and
For sale at prices that

Z. K, EVERETT,

HITE
Knobs,] &e., &ec,
cannot be beaten,

Hats and Caps.

and Children, at greatly reduced prices.
st be cleared out to make room for the
ring Stocks.

ATS and Caps ot all kinds, for Men, Boys
n
P

&. NEALIS,

B e g

DOORS, SASHES, BLIN

ing, Clapboards, Stair

Fredericton, April 6

always on hand, or made to order, from kilndried stock.

N STREET.

DS AND MOULDINGS

FOR BUILDINC PURPOSES, N

Flooring, Sheath-

stock, &e., &e. Also

Furniture in Bedroom Suits, &c., &c.
OFFICE FURNITURE, &c., ON HAND.
¥ All of the above will be sold LOW for cash or approved payments.

J. C. RISTEEN & CO.

CALL AND SEE THE

NEW “RAVYVMOND”

With Large Improved Arm, at

MCATHERIN’S
Pheenix Square, Fredericton, N B

SALES RO,

- =~ e
gt e e

These machines can be had at the following offices, viz :—

Fredericton, N.B,, Newcastle, Mir michi, N.3.,, Chatham, Mirmmichi, N. B.,, Bathuarst
Gloucester Co., N. B,, Campleton, Restigouche Co., N. B,, 8. Stephen, N. B,

& Agents wanted for P. E.

Island and Nova Scota. 23
D. McCATHERIN,

Manager for Maritime Provinces

$H. Address all communications P, O. Box 162, Fredericton, N, B,

) NG
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INTERGOLOM RAILWA
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, ........cccccovveveees 5% Lakie 7.00
Accommodation,............. ..ovvennnn. 11.00
ExXpress for SUssSex...........ccovveeuens 16.35
Express for Halifax & Quebec,....... 22.15

¥#. Sleeping Cars run daily on tkhe night
Traln to Halifax, and Parlor Cars on the duy
Train,

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a
Sleeping Car for Montreal wiil be attached Lo
the Quebec Express, and on MoONDAY, WEDNES-

ed at Mencton.
Trains will arrive at St. John:

Express from Halifax & Quebec,...... 5.30
Express from Sussex,............. o o 8.30
Accommodation,........................ 12.55

T I - o s oo o 4 i o i s bt 6.00

7%~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard

1me.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.
RAILWAY OFFICE,

Monecton, N, B., June 2ith, 1887.

OWEN SHARKEY

IHAS DECIDED ON

Closing Business,

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

STAPLE and FANCY

DRY GOODS!

Reduced Rates,

Comprising in part

DRESS GOODS,

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 il Cloths ;
Trunks and Valises, Cotton Warps ;
Room Paper and Remnants of all
kinds always on hand. |
All of which shall he sold at prices as
Low as possible to sell, and pay 100
cents on the dollars,

OWEN SHARKEY.

Fredericton, May 11—Rep.

- JUST RECE

Scott’s Emulsion ; |
Eno’s Fryit Salt ; |
Keplonized Milk and Cod |
Liver 0Oil; |
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla; |
Sharp’s Balsam ; |
Diamond Dyes ;
Pain Killer, West Fills ;
Burdock' Blood Bitters;
Kennedy’s Medical Discov-
ery; | |
Holloway's Pills and Oini-
ment ;
Warner's Safe Cure;
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral;
Pond’s Extract Teaberry; |
ALSO TN STOCK - |

5 GROSS DAVIS

Quinine Iron and Wine,

—_— ALl—

GEORGE H. DAVIS',

DRUGGIST,

IVED : |

|
}
|
|

Cor. Queen and Regent Sts. .

DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach- |

!

196 196

WILEYS THTG STORR

Quesn Street.

JUST RECEIVED :

200 1bs. Paris Green:

100 1bs. Slug Shop ;

100 1bs. Dalmation Insect Powder :
50 Ibs. Hellibore :

500 Tbs. Copperas ;

109 Ibs. Carbolie Acid ;

Case Condy’s Fluid ;

100 Ibs. Chloride Lime.

|

——-FOR SALE

JOHN M. WILEY,
FREDERICTON.

June &, 1887
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HOMIGPATHIC

%y Velsrinary Specifics

Cure Diseases of

DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY,
In use for over 20 years by Farmers,
Stockbreeders, Horse R. R., &e.
Usecd by U. S. Government.

85> STABLE CHART =2
Mounted on Rollers & Book Mailed Free.
Humphreys’ Mcd. Co., 109 Fulton St., N, ¥,

g 8 CUMPHREYS
" IOMEOPATHIC
oa s SPEGIFIG N, 28

The only snccessful remedy for

o~ > .
In use 30 years. T P
Mervous Dehility, Vital Weakness,
and Prostration, from“over-work or other causes.
$1 per vial, or 5 vials and larze vial powder, for $5.
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, or sent postpaid 0. receipt of
price.—liumphreys’ Medicine Co., 109 Fulton Bt., N.

. “BELL”

RGANS

3= Unapproached for

= ;_,- ——=—  Tone and Quality.
CATALOGUES FREE,

BELL & (0., Guelph, Ont.
ROSSMORE, L. 0. L., No. 21,

Meets at Orange Hall, Gibson, on the first and
thind TUESDAY'S of each month, at 7.30 P. .

23 Visiting brethren cordially welcomed.
LIEUT.-COL. HEWITSON, W M.,
WILLIAM RO=SBOROUGH, Ree.-Sec'y

Sept. 29—1y.
QUI

YUMATISM

- FREEMAN'S
WORM POWDERS.

Are pleasant to take.

Turaative. Is a

Contain their own
safe, sure, and effectual
desireyer @ worms in Children or Adults.

BILIDUSNESD, DIZZINGSS,
DYSPEPSIG, BROPSY,
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART.
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF
SALT RHEUL, THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS .
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIi,

i from
And every specias of disease arisin
cisordered t‘.)fvm, KIDNEYS, STOMACH,
BOWELS OR BLOOD,

T. MILBURN & €0., """ FGronra

. Wire Clothes Lines.

UST RECEIVED—1 case Wire Cloth?s Lines,
7 dozeu iu all.




