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AFTER THE STORM. 

After the storm, a calm; j 

After the bruise, a balm; 

For ill brings good, in the Lord’s own time, 

And the sigh becomes,the psalm. 

After the drought, the dew; 

After the cloud, the blue; 

For the sky will smile in the sun's goud 

time, 
And the earth grow glad and new. 

Bloom is the heir of blight, 

Dawn is the child of night, 

And the rolling change of the busy wor
ld 

Bids the wrong yield back the right. 

Under the fount of ill 
Many a cup doth fill, 

And the patient lip, though it drinketh oft, 

Finds only the bitter still. 

Trath seemeth oft to sleep, 

Blessings slow to reap, 

Till the hours of waiting are weary to bear, 

And the courage is hard to keep. 

Nevertheless, I know, 

Out of the dark must grow, 

Sooner or later, whatever is fair, 

Since the heavens have willed it so. 

~ Literature. 

A LIFE FOURSQUARE. 

CHAPTER III 

A FRIEND IN NEED, 

«1 did not do it. 1 have not that on 

my conscience to weigh me down. 
I am 

to suffer for another's crime, and tho
u gh 

it is a bitter trial, yet it 1s better so th
an 

that [ was really guilty and could go f
ree. 

I had rather be in my place, dreadfu
l as 

it ie, than in that of the real thief, and I 

will make my misfortune serve me
 a good 

turn in spite of all. I will fit myself for 

the very highest position in life, an
d then, 

when my three years are ended, I wi
ll go 

out and occupy it. I will not be crushed, 

I will rise above the disgrace. I will live 

it down, and men shall yet be proud
 to 

call me friend.” 

So mused our hero as, for the first day 

in — prison, he was doomed, according 

to the rules of that institution, to solitary 

confinement. 

Earle Wane's was no weak nature, to 

yield himself up to useless repining and 

vain regrets. 

The die was cast, and for the next three 

years he was to be like any other criminal 

and dead to all the world, except that 

portion of 1t contained within those four 

dreary walls, and the one or two outside 

who should continue faithful to him. 

Nothing could help it now, unless the real 

thieves should confess their crime, which 

they were not at all likely to do, and he 

bravely resolved to make the best of his
 

situation, hard though it was. 

He went cheerfully to his work ; he ut 

tered no complaint; he sought no sym: 

pathy, and improved every hour that he 

could call his own to the utmost. 

. Richard Forrester proved himself “a 

friend 1n need” at this dark time. Ob- 

taining permission of the authorities, he 

stocked a book-case for Earle with every- 

thing needful to complete a thorough 

course of study, and drafted a'plan for 

him to follow. 

Once in three months he visited him, 

and between each visit he received from 

him a synopsis of what knowledge he bad 

acquired during that time, which he eriti- 

cised and returned with many useful hints 

and then, when he came, talked it all 

over with him. 

He was surprised during his visits to 

see how thorough and clear he was upon 

all points which he had been over. 

« Earle, my boy,” he said, at some time, 

“you will make a better lawyer than I. 

and I do not see where you find time for 

all that you have learned.” 

«1 have nothing to distract my mind 

here, you know, and I will not brood over 

my fate,’ he replied, with a sad smile ; 

“ go it is easy to concentrate my thoughts, 

and I learn rapidly.” . 

« How much better it would be for all 

these poor fellows here if they could do 

the same, and be preparad for a better 

life when their time is out,” said Mr. For- 

rester, reflectively. 

« Most of them" instead, are only laying 

plans for more desperate deeds than they 

have ever yet been guilty of; and I be- 

gin to think that these severe measure of 

the law, instead of reforming men, only 

tend to arouse their antagonism and make 

them worse,” Earle answered. 

“ But what would you do with them? 

They have violated the laws and must be 

made to suffer for it some way ” 

“That is true ; if they do mischief they 

must be put where they will be restrain- 

ed ; but in order to reform them, and 

create a desire within them for higher and 

better things, I think only such men as 

are actuated by the highest principles— 

men who are honest, brave, and true— 

should be allowed as officers within the 

walls of a prison. No one can accomplish 

any real good where he is not respected, 

and there is no one in the world so quick 

and keen to detect a fraud as these crimi- 

pals. There are a few men here who are 

just in the right place—men who would 

pot be guilty of a mean or dishonorable 

act, and who, while they treat every one 

with kindness, and even oourtesy, yet de. 

mand exact and unhesitating obedience. 

It is astonishing, and sometimes amusing, 

to observe how differently they are re- 

epected and treated from the others.” 

“ You believe, then, that these men 

might be reformed by kindness and judi- 

cious treatment ?” 

“1 do,” Earle replied, gravely; * of 

course there are exceptions, but I really 

would like to see the power of true, dis- 

interested kindness tried upon some of 

these reckless fellows.” 

In after years he did see it tried, and of 

the result we have yet to tell. 

. LJ > . * - . 

Upon leaving the court room with her 

father, after bidding Earle good-by, Editha 

appeared very much disturbed, and kept 

shooting indignant glances from beneath 

her vail at her unconscious companion 

At last, when they were seated in their 

carriage, and rolling smoothly toward 

home, her wrath broke forth. 

L 

“Papa, I think it was real shabby of 

you not to shake hands with Earle, and 

express a little genuine sympathy for 

him.” 
«| do not know as 1 particularly desire 

to shake hands with, or that I experience 
any great amount of ‘genuine’ sympathy 
for the man who is supposed to haye rob- 

bed me,” returned Mr. Dalton, with ex- 

asperating indifference, 
“ Papa Dalton! you know Earle Wayne 

did not rob you as well as [ do,”” Editha 

said, ber eyes sparkling angrily; for the 

sweet little maiden could show [anger 
upon occasion. “And as for myself,” she 

continued, spiritedly, “I am proud of 

him : I was proud to shake hands with 

him before the multitude, and I shall be 

proud to greet him as my friend when his 
term expires and he comes among us 

in? 

8 Very likely,” 
sarcastically, his 

of your belng proud’ of 

Mr, Dalton answered, 
thin lips curling with 

scorn ; “after the very marked ex
hibi- 

tion to-day, 1 should be pre ared t
o know 

im in almost 

any capacity. But pray, Editha, do not 

gush any more about it; it isall very well 

for a young lady to express her sympathy 

and proper feeling in a proper way and at 

a proper time; but it was exceedingly 

mortifying to me to-day to see you Carry 

quite so much sail.” 
Miss Editha tossed her pretty head 

somewhat defiantly and impatiently at 

this curtain lecture, but a vivid scarlet 

burned upon her cheeks, showing that 

she felt its stinging force, notwithstand 

ing. . 
Mr. Dalton continued, with increasing 

sarcasm 
“You and the young culprit formed 

the center of attraction during your ten- 

der little episode, and, I doubt not, al 

most everybody thought you were taking 

a heart-broken leave of your lover, instead 

of a poor protege—a mere nobody —whom 

your philanthropic uncle had picked up.” 

Editha had started violently as Mr. 

Dalton spoke of Earle as her “lover,” and 

the burning blood rushed mm a flood to 

her brow, over her neck, arms, and hands 

and tingled to the very tips of her toes. 

Could it be possible that she had be- 

haved 1n so unmaidenly a manner, and 

given the gaping multitude such an im- 
pression ? 

Earle Wayne her lover! 
She had never had such a thought be. 

fore; but a strange thrill shot through 

her heart now, bowing the defiant, sunny- 
haired head, and making the sweet blue 
eyes droop half guiltily. 
But she quickly rallied, and, tossing 

back the waves of hair from her flushed 

face, she bravely returned to the combat, 
“Well, and if he were—if—he were— 

what you have said of him, papa, I should 
still be proud of him, and—I'd be true to 
him too. 1’d marry him—yes, I would — 
just as soon as ever he got through with 
those hateful three years;”’ and she en- 
forced her words with an emphatic tap of 
her small boot. 

Mr. Dalton leaned back in the carriage 
and laughed heartily at this spirited out. 
burst. 
On the whole, he rather enjoyed seeing 

his charming daughter 1n a passion. 
It was not often that he had the oppor- 

tunity, for she was generally the happiest 
and gayest of maidens, and, being an only 
child, no cloud had ever been allowed to 
overshadow her. 
But Mr. Dalton had been extremely an- 

noyed at the scene in the court-room, 
deeming it vulgar in the extreme to be 
made so conspicuous before the rabble, 
and he had uttered words sharper than 
had ever been }addressed to the petted 
child before during all her life. 
But Editha was true and loyal to the 

core, and, when once she had made a 
friend, no adversity could turn her from 
that friend ; and her whole nature had 
arisen to arms against the cruel injustice 
and wretched fate which had condemned 
ane 80 noble and good as Earle to durance 
vile. 
Her father’s laugh capped the climax; 

the excitement, the pain in her heart, and, 
above all, his last insinuation, had been 
almost more than she could bear; but 
when bis hearty laugh rang out so full of 
mocking amusement, she could endure 
no more, and, girl fashion, she burst into 
tears, believing herself the most deeply 
injured and abused maiden in existence, 
“Come, come, pet, don’t ¢take it so 

much to heart; but in the future try and 
be a little less demonstrative,” Mr. Dal. 
ton said, somewhat moved by her tears. 
But Editha was deeply wounded; her 

tears must have their way now, and not 
another word was spoken during their 
drive. 
Once at home, she darted into the 

house and up to her own room, where, 
after she had wept her weep out alone, 
and something of the burden from her 
heart, she sat down to think, 
Her cheeks burned hotly every time she 

recalled her father’s light words, 
‘Earle Wayne my lover!” she mur 

mured, with tremulous lips, and burying 
ber face in her hands, with a feeling of 
shame that she should dare to think of it, 
when Earle, doubtless, had never dreamed 
of such a thing himself. . 

Nevertheless, the words possessed a 
strange fascination for her 
When she knelt in prayer and spoke 

his name, claiming Heaven's tenderest 
care for the smitten one, the burning flush 
returned to her cheek, the thrill to her 
heart 

“ Earle Wayne my lover!’ she repeat 
ed, softly, as she laid her head upon her 
pillow, and her dreams were full of a man. 

— 

No one can realize how the poor prisoner 
missed these bright evidences of remem- 

brance, nor how eagerly he still looked 

for them every Saturday for a long time, 

thinking that perhaps Editha was away or 

sick, and could not send them for the 

time. 
“She has forgotten me, after all,”’ he 

sighed, sadly, after several months had 

passed and he had not received a single 
flower ; and it seemed almost as if death 
had bereaved him of some dear one as he 

returned to his lonely cell at night, after 

his daily task was ended, and there was 

no sweet perfume to greet him, no bright 
blossoms to cheer him, . 

All that remained to comfort him was 

a little box filled with dried and faded 

flowers that he had not had the heart to 
throw away, and the memory of the bright- 
ness that had been. 
And what was the reason of all this? 
Had Editha forgotten? 
Had she, amid the busy cares which 

occupied her time and attention at this 
time, grown careless and neglectful ? 

No. It happened in this way: 
At the end of a year she graduated, 

doing honor to both her instructors and 
herself. 
There was a day set apart for public 

exercises, when the graduating class ap- 
peared before their many friends to show 
what they were capable of in the way of 
essays, poems, and other accomplishments, 
and to receive their diplomas. 

Editha’s poem was greeted with enthu- 
siasm, a perfect storm of applause testify. 
ing to the appreciation of the public, while 
floral offerings were showered at her feet, 
until there were enough to have stocked 
a florist in a small way. 

Selecting the choicest of them all, she 
inclosed both bouquet and poem, together 
with a little explanatory note, in a box, 

and dispatched it to Earle. 
Unforunately, Mr. Dalton encountered 

the servant who was bearing this box to 
the express office, confiscated it, and en- 
joined silence upon the bearer regarding 

its untimely fate. I'he poem he preserved, 
but the flowers were ruthlessly cast into 
the flames. 

“ We'll put a stop to all this nonsense,” 
he muttered, he he watched their beauty 
blacken and shrivel upon the glowing 
coals; and from that day he took care 
that the lonely prisoner should receive no 
more flowers or tokens of remembrance 
from his little friend, who, though she 
never once failed to keep her promise, 
was yet destined, through the enmity of 
another, to appear unfaithful to her pro- 
mises. 
The second year passed, and it was a 

year fraught with events of pain and sor 
row for our beautiful Editha. 

Mrs. Dalton died—a woman of fashion 
and folly, but always kind, in her way, to 
Editha ; and though there had never been 
as much of sympathy and harmony be- 
tween them as there should be between 

mother and daughter, yet it left her very, 
very lonely, and occasioned her the deep- 
est grief that the one whom she had al- 
ways called by that sacred name should 
be taken from her. 

Six months later Richard Forrester sud- 
denly sickened, and from the first they 
knew that it was unto death. 
This blow appeared likely to crush 

Editha, for “ Uncle Richard ”’ had always 
been her friend and sympathizer. 
To him she had always carried all her 

griefs, her hopes and fears (for which no 
one else appeared to have neither time 
nor interest) ; and she ever found him a 
ready listener, aud came away comforted 
and lightened of her burden, whatever it 
was. 

If she wanted a particular favor, 1t was 
to Uncle Richard she applied. He grati- 
fied gvery childish whim or wish, no mat- 
ter what it was or what expense, time, or 
trouble 1t involved. 
Ie was her confidant, too; all her little 

school-girl secrets where whispered unre. 
servedly in his ear, and, as she grew older 
all her plans were submitted to his judg- 
ment rather than to that of either father 
or mother. 
He always discussed them with her as 

with an equal, and as if they were as in- 
teresting to him as to herself, while her 
parents were liable to say, indulgently yet 
with evident annoyance : 
“Do as you like, child, but I am too 

busy to attend to anything of the kind.” 
From the moment of his attack, Mr. 

Forrester had insisted upon the presence 
of Editha at his bedside; and there he 
lay and watched ber, with his heart in his 

ly face, with deep, dark eyes, in which 
shone a light tender and true, with lips 
that wore a smile as sweet and gentle as a 
woman's, but such as no woman's ever 
wore for her. 
She still seemed to feel the clasp of his 

hand, the charm of his low.spoken words, 
and the music of his voice ; and, when at 
length she awoke with the break of day, 
she was gay, careless Editha Dalton no 
longer, 
A graver, quieter light looked out of 

her sunny eyes as she arose and dressed ; 
lines of firmness and decision had settled 
about the smiling, happy mouth, and all 
the world had a deeper meaning for her 
than ever before, 

It was as if she were 
¢ Standing, with reluctant feet, 
Where the brook and river meet, 
Womanhood and childhood fleet ” 

It was as if she had suddenly turned a 
new page within her heart, and read 
thereon something which was to make 
her life in the future more beautiful and 
sacred, and yet which brought with the 
knowledge something of regret for the 
bright and careless days now gone forever 
She remembered that this was Earle's 

first day in prison—the first of those long, 
long three years—and the tears sprang to 
her eyes, a sob, trembled on her lips. 

It was only a few hours since she had 
seen him, but it seemed as if weeks had 

passed ; and, if they had been so long to 
her, what must they have been to him? 
Could he ever endure it? Could she 

ever wait with patience so long? 
She could not go to him—he had said 

he could not bear to have her see him 
there—and so she had nothing to do but 
wait, 
“But 1 will not forget him,” she mur- 

mured ; “let papa say what he may, I 
have promised to be a friend to him, and 
I shall keep my promise, He has no one 
in all the world, or seems to have no one, 
save Uncle Richard and me. Every week 
[ will send bim something, just to let him 
know that there is one, at least, who cares 
a little and is sorry for him.” 

CHAPTER 1V, 

THE GREAT UNKNOWN, 

A year went by, 
To Editha Dalton it seemed to fly as if 

with magic wings, for she was yet a school- 

girl, and this last year was filled full with 
study and practice, and with all the bustle 

and excitement attendant upon preparing 
for graduating. 
To Earle Wayne 1t passed in a slow, 

tedious, monotonous manner, with its 

changeless daily routine to and from the 

workshops and simple meals; its never- 
varying sights and sounds, bolts and bars. 

But notwithstanding be grew intensely 

wearied with all this,and oftentimes even 

heartsick, yet his courage and his purpose 
pever wavered. Every day was filled to 

the last moment with usefulness. Every 

day, when his task was completed, he drew 

forth his book and spent the remaining 

hours in study, storing his mind, increas- 

ing his knowledge of his chosen profession, 
and preparing to carve out for himself a 

future which, in spite of his present mis. 

fortune, he fondly hoped would command 

the respect of all who knew or should ever 

know him, 
He was cheerful and patient, performed 

his tasks with alaerity, and without the 

grumbling so usual among convicts ; aad, 

by his neyer-varying courtesy and good 

behavior, he won for himself the com- 

mendation of the officers, the good will of 

his companions, and, better than all, the 

days of grace allotted to those who are 
not reprimanded. 
Every week on Saturday—the day on 

which any one may receive remembrances 

from their friends in the way of fruit, 
flowers, and other delicacies—there came 

to him some little token, that made his 

heart beat and thrill with pleasure. 
Sometimes it was a simple bunch of 

rosebuds, which, expanding day by day, 

blossomed at length into full glory, cheer 
ing and filling his gloomy cell with their 

beauty and fragrance, 
Sometimes it was a boz of lilies of the 

valley, or violets, or heliotrope and myrtle 
blossoms ; at other, a tempting basket of 
fruit, with a book or periodical of some 

kind; and Earle knew that his little 
friend had not forgotten him. 

Faithfully, never missing a single day, 

they came for a year, when they suddenly 

ceased, and he received them no more. 

eyes, as if he knew he was loeking his 
last upon the fair face and supny-baired 
head that had been so dear to him for so 
many years. 
He had been stricken with paralysis 

while pleading a case in the courtroom, 
and was brought to his home never to 
leave it again until he was born forth by 
other feet, and laid away from the sight 
of men forever. 

His body was almost entirely paralyzed 
but, strange to say, his brain was clear, 
and he arranged regarding the disposal 
of many things which were not mentioned 
in his will, and concerning the last ser- 
vices that were to be observed over his 
own body. 

“ My little girlie,” he said, tenderly, to 
Editha one day, and she sat beside him, 
holding one of his numb and withered 
hands, and longing to do something to re- 
lieve his helplessness, “ you have always 
loved Uncle Richard a little, haven't 
you 7” 
“A little!” she said, choking back a 

sob. *No one in all the world has ever 
been to me what you have been. You 
have been my confidant—my most inti 
mate friend. I have never been able to 
go to papa, nor to poor mamma while she 
lived, and tell them my trouble as I have 
to you. I don’t know why it was, but 
papa always laughed at and teased me, 
and mamma was too busy to attend to 
me. But you always put by everything 
and listened to me. Uncle Richard, I be- 
lieve—1 ought not to say it, perhaps, but 
I can just whisper it to you now—1 be. 
lieve I love you best of any one in all the 
world;” and Editha laid her cheek 
against his in a fond way that told how 
very dear he was to her. 
“My dear child,” the dying mar said, 

with starting tears and trembling lip, 
“your words are very precious. I have 
been a very lonely man for—for many 
years, but you have been a great comfort 
to me. Now, I want to talk very seriously 
to you for a little while. Do you think 
you can bear it ?”’ 

“ Yes, but—but I am afraid it will not 
do for you to talk; the doctor said you 
must not have any excitement,” Editha 
said, knowing full well what subject was 
uppermost in his mind, and shrinking 
from talking about it, 
“Jt will not make any difference now, 

Edie, dear—a few hours more or less will 
not matter to me——"" - 
“Uncle Richard!” gasped the girl, as 

she could not bear 1t. 
“ My dear, we both know that death 

must come to me soon,” he said, gently, 
but with a sad smile; “the parting must 
come. If 1 do not get excited, | suppose 
I may live a few hours longer; but I have 
some things that must be said, whether 
they excite me or not, and which I can 
say only to you; and, as I said before, a 
few hours will not matter. Do not weep 
thus, my darling; I cannot bear that,” he 
added, as the golden head drooped upon 
his breast and Editha wept rebelliously. 

Uncle Richard, you are my only real 

friend; 1 cannot, cannot let you go, 

What shall I do without you #”’ 

“Edie, dear, you must not give way 

thus—you must be brave and calm; it 
excites me more than anything else to 

see you grieve 80,’ he said huskily, as his 

lips pressed her shining hair, and his eyes 

were filled with tears. 
She raised her head instantly and made 

an effort at self-control. 
“Then I will not trouble you any more, 

Forgive me ;”’ and her red lips sought his, 

so pale and drawn. 
“That is right, dear; do not let this, 

our last hour, perhaps, be wasted in tears 

and vain regrets. You know, Edie,” he 

continued, after a few minutes’ thought, 

“or, at least, I suppose you know, that I 

am considered to be very rich.” 

“ Yes: but, oh! if we could only give 

it all and have you well again,” she 

mourned. 
“ Yes gold is valueless when one comes 

to lie where I am to-day, snd there 13 

nothing a man would not give in exchange 

for his life; but that is something over 

which we can have no control, and so it is 

well at all times to be ready to go when 

we are called. But I want to tell you that 

several years ago I made a will, and made 

you my heiress; I have paver had any 

one to love as I have loved you, and 89 all 

that 1 accumulated was lad by for you, 

But now —"’ 
Ho stopped, and a look of trouble and 

anxiety swept over his features. 

“But what?’ ¥ditha asked; ¢ have 

you any other wish now? 1 shall not carp 

and everything shall be just as you would 
like it to be.” 

P—— 

good use of your fortune. 

it for you to carry out.” 
“ Thank you for trusting me to do so, 

any plan of his. 
“From the first,” he said, “I have 

been deeply interested in Earle & 
Editha started at the name, and the 

rosy tide swept over her fair face, while 
her eyes drooped half guiltily, as if she 
feared he suspected something of what 
her father had hinted so long ago re- 
garding Earle. 
The sick man observed it, and he re- 

garded her keenly for a moment, then 
heaved a deep sigh. 

“ He came to me, you know, dear,” 

place in my office. I was not long in 
discovering that I had found no ordinary 
character, and I resolved I would culti- 
vate his talents, make a lawyer of him, 
and, when he should attain a proper age, 

ness, 

career, and will mar it all his life——" 

lieve that,” Editha interrupted, firmly 

will rise above all his trouble.” 
“Yes, I, too, believe him innocent. 

and suffering a grievous wrong ; 
less his innocence is proven to the world, 
the disgrace of his imprisonment will 
cripple him all his life—the world wil! 
always sneer at and scorn him.” 
“1 shall not, Uncle Richard; when 

he comes back to us, I shall be his friend 
just as I always have been, and I shall 
defend him wherever I go.” 

Richard Forrester's fading eyes light- 
ed with admiration as they rested upon 
the spirited face beside him, and he list- 
ened to these brave and fearless words. 
“Tam prond of you, Editha, for stand- 

ing up so bravely for the right, even 
thought others may curl the lip at you 
for doing it. It is no wonder that I love 
you, dear,” he added, with wistful ten- 
derness ; *“ if—if I only might have had 
—ah! what was I saying ?” 
He stopped suddenly, while a shud- 

der shook him, and Editha, not under- 
standing his last words, feared his mind 
was wandering. 

Presently, however, he resumed : 
“ But what I wanted to tell you was 

this: Since Earle’s misfortune I have 

“Thank you. dear; and that is just 
the unselfish spirit that I like to see in 
you, and I know that you will make a 

But I have 
another wish ; it is something that I in- 
tended doing myself, but have unwisely 
kept putting it off, and now I must leave 

whatever it may be,” Editha said, feel- 
ing deeply touched and grateful that he 
should deem her worthy to carry out 

he went on, “a poor friendless boy of 
seventeen, and I, attracted by his honest 
face and engaging manner, gave him a 

make him an equal partner in my busi- 
But you know the unfortunate 

circumstances which have blighted his 

“No, Uncle Richard, I do not be- 

“ know well enough that Earle is in- 
rocent of any crime, and I believe he 

but, un- 

How strangely you talk !” the fair girl 
said, deeply distressed by his words, and 

fearing that death was taking the 

strength and vigor of his mind. 
«T know—I know ; I ought not to 

trouble you thus ; but”—with a deep- 
drawn sigh—* there are so many sad 
things in life. God bless you, my darl- 
ing—my own darling—God ever bless 
and keep you from all sorrow and harm.” 
He lay silent for several minutes, 

looking upon her face, as if he knew it 

was the last time, and he must fix its 

eyery linament upon his memory before 

the great unknown wrapped him in its 
mystic folds. 
At length he whispered : 
« Now kiss me, dear, and go out into 

the fresh air. I have kept you to long; 

your cheek are pale, your eyes are dim. 

[ fear I have been selfish to keep you 
here so much.” 

Editha stooped with a sob and kissed 
him upon his lips, his cheek. his eyes, 

his hair, with passionate fervor, and 

then went away, glad to be alone for a 

little while, that she might give vent un- 

restrained to her nearly breaking heart. 
The sick man watched her with fond 

and longing eyes as she glided from the 
room, and then murmured, prayerfully : 

«“ Heaven grant that that sin may 
never shadow her life. Farewell, my 
sweet Bditha—the only gleam of real 
happiness my life has ever known.” 
When early morning came, dim and 

quiet, and chill with the heavy dew, the 
palsied limbs had grown cold and stiff ; 
the great heart had ceased its sluggish 
beating ; the sightless eyes were closed ; 
the noble face had settled into peace; 
and the soul had passed through death’s 

rtal and waked in Paradise. 
Yes, Richard Forrester was dead ; 

and thus his life flowed out from its 
mysterious urn into the great unknown. 

(To be continued.) 
ae — — —— 

*¢ Close the door gently, 
And bridle the breath; 

I’ve one of my headaches— 
I’m sick unto death.” 

« Take ¢ Purgative Pellets,’ 
They're pleasant and sure; 

I’ve some in my pocket 
I'll warrant to sure.” 

Dr. Pierce's “Pleasant Purgative 
Pellets ”’ are both preventive and cura- 
tive. 

- > ee ee GP Pn. Eee ee 

The trarnps of Chicago have devised 

a new trick for obtaining a living 

withont work. They watch the papers 

for notices of the deaths of men io 
good circumstances, and then go to 

the widows, tell piteous stories of 

poverty and large families, winding 

up by begging for the deceased hus- 
band’s clothing. They generally ob- 

tain a generous donation, which they 

immediately take to the pawnbrokers 
planned to do something for him as soen 
as his time expires. He will be fitted 
for the bar by that time if he follows 
the course I have marked out for him, 
and I intended offering him a partner- 
ship with me ; or, in case he did not feel 
like remaining here, giving him sowme- 
thing handsome with which to start life 
somewhere else. But I can do neither 
now—I cannot even add a codicil to my 
will, as I would like to do, in his favor, 
I am so helpless ;” and he glanced down 
at his palsied hands with a heavy sigh. 
“That is just like you, Uncle Rich- 

ard ; but he can have the money even 
if you are not able to change your will,” 
Editha said, in a glad tone. 

“ Yes, that is what I want ; when he 
comes out from that dismal place he will 
feel as if every man’s hand is against 
him, and I want him to be independent 
until he can win his way and establish 
himself somewhere. I want you, Editha 
to give him ten thousand dollars ; I shall 
leave you a very handsome fortune, dear 
—more than a hundred and fifty thou- 
sand, and you wiil not miss that sum.” 

“ No, indeed! Earle shall have twice 
that, if you would like. I do not need 
so much money, for I have papa to take 
care of me, you know.” 

Richard Forrester’s lips curled slight- 
ly at her last words, No ona knew 
better than he how Sumner Dalton had 
been able to provide as handsomely as 
he had for his family during the past 
years. But he said, positively : 

“ No, Editha, just ten thousand and 
no more ; if he is the man I think he is, 
he will double it himself in a little 
while. Earle Wayne will make a noble 
man, but—there is some mystery con- 
nected with his early life.” 

“ A mystery. Of what nature?’ 
“I do not know ; he would not tell 

me, and that business of his that he 
went to transact on the day before the 

robbery, you remember, he said was 

connected with his past, and he would 
not reveal it ; and.that was one reason 
why the trial went against him.” 

“Yes, I remember ; and I often won- 

dered what it could be,” the young girl 
answered, thoughtfully. 
“You are perfectly willing that he 

should have a portion of your fortune 
he said, regarding her intently. 
“Not only willing, but very glad, 

Uncle Richard, she replied, heartily. 
He heaved a sigh of relief, as if that 

was a burden off his mind. 
“ He could not legally claim anything, 

even if he knew of my wish to give him 
this, because my will leaves you every- 

thing ; but you will settle upon him this 
amount as soon as his time is out ?’ 

“Yes, I promise you that I will do 
exactly as you wish; and, Uncle Rich- 
ard,” she added with a little smile, * you 
know that you have always taught me 
that [ must keep my promises.” 

“That is right ; and now there is one 
thing more. In the private drawer of 
my safe there is a sealed package belong- 
ing to Earle, and which he committed to 
my care for the time of his imprison- 
ment. This I also give into your hands 
to keep for him, and when you settle 
the money upon him you can return it 
to him ; and under no circumstances 
allow the seal to be broken.” 

“Certainly not. I accept this as a 

sacred trust, and I will be faithful to 

the letter.” 
“Thank you, dear ; that is all, I be- 

lieve ; and now”—with a yearning look 

into the sweet, flushed face—* you will 

not forget ¢ Uncle Richard’—you will 

always think kindly of him 1” 

«“ As if I could ever think of you in 

any other way,” Editha said, reproach- 
fully, and with starting tears. 

“ My life has not been all smooth, 

darling. In my younger days there 
were things that happened which I could 
not help ; and yet—and yet’—with a 
shadow of pain on his brow—* perhaps 
I wight have helped them in a degree if 
[ had tried. But if—if you should ever 

hear anything that seems strange or 
wrong to you you will try not to blame 
me—you will love me still I” he pleaded, 
yearningly. 

“ Uncle Richard, you cannot ever 

have done anything so very wrong. 
You must not talk so ; if you do, I shall 

not be able to listen to you calmly. 1 
chal) break down in spite of myself, and 
I must not for your sake,” Editha said, 

brokenly and feeling as ii her heart 

must burst with its weight of sorrow. 

« Well, well, dear, I will say no more, 

and it {3 pleasant to know you trust me 

so. You cannot know Bow much I have 

always loved you. You have been like 
a little green oasis in the desert of my 
heart ; always a source of comfort and 

joy to me. I hope, my darling, that 

nothing will ever cloud your future ; but 
if thexe should, you will still love and 

think of me kindly-—you will not blame 
Uncle Richard for anything 7’ he still 

persisted, as if some great and sudden 

fear had overtaken him at the last mo- 
ment. 

« No—no, indeed. I cannot bear if, 1 

and exchange for money. 
WEF EN 

A Fair Offer. 

For many years the proprietors of 
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil have offered to 
refund the money to all purchasers of 
that medicine where it failed to give 
relief in case of pain or painful affec- 
tions, such as rheumatism, neuralgia, 
sore throat, deafness, burus, bruises, 
sprains, stiff joints and cords, and in- 
ternal or external inflammation. 

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 weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold 
only in cans. ROYAL BAKING POWDER Co. 106 
Wall street, New York. 
Sold at Wholesale in Fredericton, by Messrs. 

A. F. Randolph & Son. 

NO MORE PILLS! 
MOTHERS LIKE IT! 

CHILDREN LIKE IT!! 

Because it is agreeable to take, 

IT CURES 

LivER COMPLAINT, 
BiLious DISORDERS, 

Acio Stomach, Dyspepsia, 
Loss OF APPETITE, 

Sick HEADACHE, 
CONSTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS 

PRICE, 25¢. PER BOTTLE. 

~Cathartic=3 

= 

Thoroughly. cleanse the blood, which is the 
fountain of health, by ucing Dr. Pierce's Geld- 
en Medical Discovery, and good digestion, a 
fair skin, buoyant epirits, vital strength, ana 

goundness of constitution will be established. 
Golden Medical Discovery cures all humors, 

from the common pimple, blotch, or eruption, 
to the worst Scrofula, or blood-poison. Es- 

ccially has it proven its eflicacy in curing 

er Me or Petter, Fever-sores, Hip-joint 

Disease. Scrofulous Sores and Syellings, 
En- 

larged Glands, and Eating Ulcers. 

Golden Medical Discovery cures Consump- 

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

wonderful blood-purifying, invigorating, and 

nutritive properties. For Weak Lungs, Spit- 

ting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, Bronchitis, 

Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred 
affec- 

tions, it is a sovereign remedy. It promptly 

cures the geverest Coughs. 
For Torpid Liver, Biliousness, or * Liver 

Compiaint.”” Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, it is 

an unequalled remedy. Sold by druggists. 

DRE. PIiERCE'S PELLETS — Anti. 
Bilious and Cathartic. 

25¢. a vial, by druggists. 

MINARD'S 
| LING OF PAIN’ _g 

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

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

and Scratches, 

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

Sore Throat, Croup, Diphtheria and all kindrea 
afflictions, 

LARCE BOTTLE! 

POWERFUL REMEDY! 

MOST ECONOMICAL! 

A3 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,, 
VARMOUTH, XN. 8, 

TESTIMONIAL. 
GENTS, —I1 have used your MINARD'S LINIMENT 

in my family fcr some years and belieye it the 

best medicine made, as it does all It is recom- 

mended to da. Yours truly, 

DANJEL T, KIERSTEAD 
Canaan Forks, N, B, 

; 

New Book of Faney Works with 

FREE | 100 illustrations, 156 New Stitch- 
= es, 10 Special Offers. 200 Picture 

Bulletin, 48 col. story paper, all for 4c. postage. 

NATIONAL B
AZAR, 7 W.

 Broadway, 

N. Y. 

So great sour faith we
 cam cure you. d ee Fa car 

sufferer, we will mail enough toc whom, 

ree. B. 8, Lavpamrach & Co., Newark, 
Ni. de 

A Commos Cold | 
Is often the beginning of serious affece 

tions of the Turoat, Bronchial Tubes, | 

and Lungs. Therefore, the importance of 

early and effective treatment 
cannot be 

overestimated. Aver's Cherry Pectoral 

may always be relied upon for the
 speedy 

cure of a Cold or Cough. 

Last January T was attacked with a 

severe Cold, which, by neglect and fre- 

quent exposures, became worse, finally 

settling on my lungs. A terrible cou
gh | 

soon followed, accompanied b
y pains in 

the chest, from which I suffered intensely. 

After trying various remedies, without 

obtaining relief, 1 commenced taking 

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, and was 
| 

| 

1 

Speedily Cured. 

I am satisfied that this remedy saved my 

lite. — Jno. Webster, Pawtucket, RR. I. 

I contracted a severe cold, which sud- 

denly developed into Pneumonia, presents
 

ing dangerous and obstinate symptoms. 

My physician at once ordered the use of 

Aver’s Cherry Pectoral. His instructions 

were followed, and the result was a rap
id 

and permanent cure.— IL. E. Simpson, 

Yogers Prairie, Texas. 

Two vears aco IT suffered from a severe 

Cold which settled on my Lungs. Icon. 

culted various physicinne, and took the 

medicines they preseribed, but received 

only temporary relief. A friend induced 

me to try Aver's Cheiry Pectoral. After 

taking two bottles of this medicine I was 

cured. Since then IT have given the Pee- 

toral to my children, and consider it 

The Best Remedy 

for Colds, Coughs, and all Throat and 

Lune diseases, ever used in my family. — 

Robert Vanderpool, Meadville, Pa. 

Some time azo I took a slight Cold, 

which, being neglected, grew worse,
 and 

settled on my Jungs, 1 had a hacking 

couch. and was very weak, Those who 

knew me best considered my life to be 

in great danger. 1 continued to suffer 

until 1 commenced using Aver's Cherry 

Pectoral. Less than one bottle of this val- 

usable medicine cured me, aid 1 feel that 

I owe the preservation of my life to 
its 

curative powers. — Mrs. Anu Lockweod, 

Akron, New York. 

Aver's Cherry Pectoral is considered, 

here. the one great remedy for all d
iseases 

of the throat and lungs, and is more 

in demand than any other medicine of
 its 

class. — J. F. Roberts, Magnolia, Ark. 

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

Bold by Druggists. Price £1; ix Lottles, $9. 

JUST RECEIVED : 
Scott's Emulsion; 

Eno’s Fruit Salt: 

Keplonized Milk and Cod 
Liver Oil; 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla; 

Sharp’s Balsam ; 
Diamond Dyes ; 

je, Ghlebigy rvs wy 

No. 2, QUEEN STREET. 

DOORS, SASHES, BLINDS AND MOULRQINGS 
FOR BUILDIN 

always on hand, 
ing, Claptoards, Stair 

OFFICE FURNITUI 

Fredericton, April 6 

or made to order, from kilndried stock. 

CG PURPOSES, 

Flooring, Sheath- 

stock, &e., &e. Also 

Furniture in Bedroom Suits, &c., &c. 
EB, &c., ON HAND. 

1 All of the above will be sold LOW for cash or approved payments. 

J. C. RISTEEN & CO 

D. M'CATHERIN’ 

Pain Killer, West Fills; 

Burdock Blood Bitters; 

Kennedy's Medical Discov- 

ery ; 
Holloway’s Pills and Oint- 

ment ; 

Warner's Safe Cure; 

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral; 

Pond’s Extract Teaberry ; 

ALSO IN STOCK : 

5 GROSS DAVIS 

Quinine Iron and Wine, 
—— AT— 

GEORGE H. DAVIS, 
DRUGGIST, 

Cor. Queen and Regent Sis. 
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BRITISH MAILS. 
NHE first packet of the Weekly Liverpool 

Mail Line, is intended to be despatched from 

Quebec on 

THURSDAY, the 12th of May, 
under the usual Summer arrangements, 

The outgoing steamer sailing from Halifax, on 
the ith of May, will be the last Steamer from 

Halifax this season 
The Mails for the United Kingdom for dese 

patch by the Steamer leaving 

Quebec, via Rimouski, for Liverpool, 

on the 12th of May. 
The first outgoing Steamer under the Summer 

arrangement, and for each succeeding Steamer 

during the present Summer, will leave the Saint 

John Post Office in time to go forward by the 

train leaving Saint John on Wednesday even. 

ings, and due at Rimouski on Thursday after. 

noons, 
Postmasters and Railway Mall Clerks in the 

New Brunswick Division, will please govern 
themselves accordingly as regards the despatch 

of Mails for Europe by Mail Steamers sailing 
from Rimouski, ES 

S. J. KING, 
Post Office Inspector. 

Post Office Inspector’s Office, 
St. John, N B,, April 21st, 1887 

TENDERS FOR STEAMSHIP LINES. 

YHE Advertisement of the 7th February, 1887, 
calling for tenders for the performance of 

the above service is hereby cancelled, and the 
following substituted in lieu thereof :— 
Tenders will be received at the Finance De- 

partment, Ottawa, up to and including the 15th 
day of May next, from persons or companies, 
for performance of the following steamship 
services :— 

1st. A line of mail steamers sailing from Hali- 
fax to Havana, tbence to Kingston, thence to 
Santiago de Cuba and Cienfuegos on alternate 
homeward trips, and thence to Halitax. Trips 
to be made every three weeks. Steamers to be 

not over 1,000 tons, nor less than 700 tons register- 

ed tonnage. The contract to be for a period of 

five years. 
2nd. A line of mail steamers sailing from Hall- 

fax to Havana, thence to Kingston, thence to 

Mayaguez, thence to San Juan in Porto Rico, 

and thence to Halifax, calilng at Bermuda going 
and returning Trips to be made every three 
weeks, Steamers to be not over 700 tons, nor 
less than 500 tons registered tonnage, The con- 
tract to be for a period of five years, 
Tenders will be received for the above services 

elther separately or together, Tenders to be 
marked on the outside * Tenders for Steamship 

Service to West Indies,” The Government of 
Canada do not bind themselves to accept any 
tender. 

By command, 
J. M. COURTNEY, 

Deputy Minister of Finance 
Finance Department, 

Owtawa, 16th April, 1887, 

MANUFACTURED BY 

BELL & HIGGINS, 
St. John, N. B. 
DAVIS, STAPLES & CO, 

Agents, Fredericton. 

March 2, 1887—3mos 

Shingles,  Clapboards, 

HE Subseriber keeps constantly on hand at 
nis mill, in Temperance Vale, Shipgles, 

Clapboards, Latb, Planed Flooring. Scanling, 

Hemlock Boards, Plank &c., which he sells at 

lowest prices for cash, or in exchange for coun- 

try produce. 
Every description of lumber used in the erec- 

tion and completion of a house, can be bad at 

my mitl. é 

D. LUCY. 
Temperance Vale, York Co, 

June 2, i856 

Pick ‘Handles. Ri 

40 OZEN Hickory Pick Axe Handles; 
LU 8) doz. Hickory, Sledge, Hatchet, 

Hammer and Adze Handles, choice stock ; 
85 bundles Hickory and Oak Spokes, just 10 
hand from North Caroling, and tor sgle 
Low by . 

R. CHESTNUT & SCNS, 
April 2 - hr 

April 

ANURE Forks, Garden Spades, Garden 
Rakes, For sale Low 

7. R., EVERETT. 

Fredericton, N.B.,, Newcastle, Mir mich
i, 

8 Agents wanted for P. E 

Bp —— ae 

CALL AND SEE THE 

NEW “RAYMOND,” 
With Large Improved Arm, ab 

S SALES ROONWM. 

Phenix Square, Fredericton, N B 

These machines ¢an be had at the following oifices, viz i— 

N.B., “hatham, Mirmichi, N. B;, Bathurst 

Gloucester Co., N, B., Camplecton, Restigonene Co, N
. B,, 5t, Stephen, N. B. 

, Island and Nova Scota. JE} 

D. McCATHERIN, 
Manager for Maritime Provinces 

S#@. Address all communications P, 0. Box 162, Fredericton, N. B
. 

R. C. MACREDIE, 

Plumber, Tinsmith, &c., &c. 
Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B. 

GAS, WATER = STEAM FITTINGS, 
Tinware, Stovepipe, &c., &c, 

ATWAYS IN sSTOCI. 

Fredericton, February 16, 1887—3m 

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY 

'86 Winter Amangement 81 

On and after MONDAY, November 
22nd, 1886, the Trains of this Railway 
will run daily, (Sunday excepted) as 
follows : 

Trains will leave St. John, : 
Day EXPress,......ccooveereiiiins 7.30 a. m, 

Accommodation, ............ «.... 11.20 a. m. 

Express for Sussex.............. 4.35 p.m, 

P. M. Train to Halifax. 

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a 

Sleeping 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 Moncton. 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 
Express from Halifax & Qacbee, 7.090 a.m. 

2% All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
time. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., Nov, 17th, 15886. 
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ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Trains--—In 
effect October 24th, 1886. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON: 

(Eastern Standard Time.) 

7 00 A. M.—Express for St. John, and inter- 
medate points, 

9 00 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 
McAdam Junction, and St. Stephen, 
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and 
all points West; St. Andrews, Floulton, 

Edmundston, and all points North. 
1 10 p. Mm.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 

St. John, and points East, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON: 

from St John, and all points East. 
3 3 p. M,—From Fredericton Junction, 

from Vaneceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos- 
ton, and all points West; St. Andrews, St. 

Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque 

Isle, Grand Falls, and points North. ] 

6 40 P. M.—Express from St. John, and inter- | 

mediate points. | 

LEAVE GIBSON: 

7 00 A. M.—Fxpress for Woods: 
North 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

4 30 p. M.-Express from Woodsteck, and points | 

and 

and points 

Express for Halifax & Quebec, 6.10 p.m. | 

I%. A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 6.10 . 

Express from Sussex,............. 8.35 a, m. 

Accommodation, .................. 1.30 p.m. | 

Pay Express, ............ccocooiiennn 7.20p, m, | 

RAILWAY CO. 

Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls, | 

11 35 A. M.—~From Fredericton Junction, and | 

OR. G. W. SMITH, 
ALBION HOTEL, 
Fredericton, N. B., 

CLATRVOYANT PHYSICIAN 
H IS marvelous power whilst in trance of dis- 

cribing the physical condition and disease 
of a patient, either personally or by lock of hair 

with such unfailing accuracy, is remarkable. 

All Hair may be sent from any distance by 
letter, and should be eut close to the head, and 
not handled if possible by any person but the 
patient. Most of his patients have been from 
the bigher walks in life, having been consulted 
by two of our Lieutenant Governors and several 

members of the Legisiative Council and Assem- 

bly, also Ministers, Judges. Lawyers, Govern- 

ment Officials and leading business men of this 

City and Province. But in order to reach a class 

that could not pay his former price of $500 for 

| 

one examination and prescription, he felt it 
advisable to reduce the fee to $2.00. Patients 

unable to aitend personally, can have lock of 
| their Hair brought ir or sent by letter, (with fee) 

and thus ascertain the condition of a patient 

| and avoid the expense of sending for Doctors at 

a distance. His remedies are simple and most. 

ly composed of herbs, a great many of which 

can be gathered in the country. 
Inclose $2,00 with lock of Hair giving name 

and address, and I will give you an examination 
. and prescription, or examination $1.00. 
| Examination personally or b Hair, 50 cents, 
| or by Hair sent by letter with fee, $1.00. 

7Zr~ Mention this paper, 

Fredericton, December 29, 1886. 

oN [| UMPHREYS 
a, ~ 

HOMEOPATHIC 

' "nt 

Veterinary Specifics 
Rs “> Cure Diseases cf 

Horses, Cattle, Sheep 
DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY, 

In use for over 20 years by Farmers, 

| Stoekbreeders, Horse R. R., &e. 

i Used by U. 8. Government. 

| 4 STABLE CHART a 

| 
Mounted on Rollers & Book Mail

ed Free. 

Humphreys’ Med. Co., 109 Ful
ten St, N.Y, 

| TTMPEREYY 
| & 78 IOMEOPATHIC 

i SPECIFIC Ho. 
n use years Tha only successful remedy for 

~ Neryous Debility, Vital Weakness, 
{i and Prostration, from over-work or other causes. 

S1 per vial, ord vials and large vial 
powder, for 

' SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, or sent postpai
d oa receipt of 

price. —iiumphreys’ Nedicine Co.y 169
 Fulton Sty, No Ye 

[en 
= “BELL” 

FES ORGANS 
; Unapproached for 
© Tone and Quality. 

CATALOGUES FREE. 

BELL & (0. Guelph, Out. 

North. 
F. W. CRAM, 

H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager. | 

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

Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agent. 

St. John, N. B,, October 20, 1886 | 

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE | 
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 
DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY, 
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING 
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART, | 
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF | 
SALT RHEUM, THE STOWACH, | 
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS | 
HEADACHE, OF THE SKiv, | 
And every specleg of disease arising from 
pr ot CIVER, KIDNEYS, STOMACH, | 

BOWELS OR BLOOD, | 

T. MILBURN & €0., "*"Sknro 

Piano and Organs. 
% KE very superior 7 1-3 Octave SQUARE 

PIANO; 

TWO high toned double reed ORGANS, 

The above justramenis are first class in every 
particular, acd will be sold at a sagrifice to clear, 

Apply Lo 

JOAN RICHARDS. 

FREEMAN'S 

VWCRM POWDERS. 

Are pleasant to take. 

Purgative. 

Contain their own 
Is a safe, sure, and effectual 

destroyer ¢i worms in Children or Adults. 

Meal. Meal, 
N STOCK —2000 pound FRESH GROU 
BUCKWIHEAT MEAL, cheap at _ 

W. H. VANWART'S, 
April 6


