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SIMPLE CREEDS.
If this were our creed, it were creed enough
To keep us thoughtful and make us brave,

On this sad journey o’er pathways rough,
That leads us steadily on to the grave.

Speak no evil, and cause no ache;
Utter no jest that can pain awake;

Guard your actions and bridle your tongue ;
Words are adders when hearts are stung.

If this were our aim, it were all in sooth
That any soul needs to climb to Heaven,
And we would not cumber the way of truth

With dreary dogmas, or rites-priests given

Help whoever, whenever you can;
Man forever needs aid from man;
Let never a day die in the west
That you have not comforted some sad
breast.

Were this our belief we need not brood
O’er intricate isms or modes of faith

For this embodies the highest good
For the life we are living, or after death.

We meet no trials we do not need ;
Well-borne sorrow is holy seed

That shall rise in a harvest of golden grain,
And a wise soul ever thanks God for pain.

2 Witerature.
A LIFE FOURSQUARE.

CHAPTER V,

%] SHALL KEEP MY PLEDGE,”

Richard Forrester's affairs were duly
settled, and his property—an exceedingly
handsome property, too—passed into the

-hands of Editba Dalton, -

The young girl had grown wonderfully
womanly and dignified during the last
two years.

She was not like the careless, sparkling
impulsive Editha who had so dauntlessly
stood up in the crowded courtroom and
defended the hero of our story on that
sad day when he received a felon's doom.

She was more grave and self.contained,
more thoughtful and dignified, but not a
wit less sweet and attractive,

If anything, the gentle gravity of the
deep blue eyes, with their steady, search-
ing glance, possessed a greater charm
than when they had been so full of mirth
and laughter; the calm, self-possessed
manner was more fascinating than the
careless gayety of the light-hearted school
girl.

She persisted—much to her father's in-
ward vexation and disgust, for he had
fondly hoped to have the handling of her
money matters—in gomng all over her
uncle's papers, and becoming thoroughly
acquainted with all the points of business
pertaining to them,

He had eaid he felt sure she would
make good use of the fortune which he
left her, and she knew that, in order to do
80, she must understand in the beginning
everything councerning it.

So she listened with the strictest atten-
tion while the prosy lawyer whom Rich-
ard Forrester had appointed to settle his
affairs explained, now and then putting
an intelligent question, which showed that
her mind was strong and clear to grasp
every detail,

She would allow no one =ave herself to
examine the private drawer of Richard
Forrester’s safe, although Mr, Dalton
stood by chafing at her obstinacy, and
longing to see for himself what it con.
tained.

She found as she expected, the pack-
age belonging to Earle, of which her uncle
had spoken.

“ What have you there, Editha?” her
father asked, as, after examining its ad.
dress and seal, she was about to return it
to the drawer.

“It is something—some papers, I think
that belonged to Earle,’”’ Editha answered
and he noticed the flush that sprang to
her cheek as she pronounced his name.

“ Let me see it,”’ he said, holding out
his band for it.

“ You can examine the outside, papa
if you like; but the package is not to be
opened,”” she said, as she reluctantly
handled it to him.

“Indeed ! and by whose authority do
you speak s0 empbatically 2’ Mr, Dalton
demanded, with a sneer, as he curiously
examined the bold, clear writing upon
the wrapper, and wondered what secret
it oontained.

“ By Uncle Richard’s. papa,’”’ Editha re-
plied, firmly, the flush growing deeper on
her cheek at his sneer.

He spoke oftener now to her in that
way than he had ever done before, and
not a day passed that he did not wound
her deeply, and make her feel as if her
only remaining friend was becoming
alienated from her,

Mr. Dalton, on his part, was very much
chagrined that she should presume to act
80 independently.

It was a great disappointment to him
that he could not control her large income
which he had intended should contribute
as much to his own enjoyment as to bers,

Money was his god ; not to hoard and
keep, but for the pleasure he could get
from it ; and he knew how to live for that
end as well ag any one in the world.

But Editha, after acquainting herself
thoroughly with the details of her posi-
tion as her uncle’s heiress, had again com-
mitted everything into the hands of Mr.
Forrester's lawyer, Mr. Felton saying he
was to manage for her just as he had done
for him, and it was better he should do
80, siuce he understood everything, than
to make any change.

“ By your Uncle Richard’s, eh?” re.
peated Mr. Dalton, as he still regarded
the package belonging to Earle Wayne.

@ Yes, sir ; the last day of his life he
gave me some directions, and among other
things committed these papers to my
keeping until Earle’s time should expire,
and charged me under no circumstances
to allow the seal to be broken.”

# Pehaw ! what a fuss over a little mess
of papers; what can it matter to any one
if we look inside ? It is sealed with a re-
gular seal, too. I have considerable curi.
osity to know what silly secret the young
convict regards so sacredly.”

“] do not think it very kind, sir, to
speak of Earle in that way ; and, whether
1t is silly or not, it is his secret, and no
one has any right to it but himself,”” Edi
tha answered, with dignity and some show
of spirit.

#1t seems to me you are unaccount.
ably interested, and very valiant in your
defense of a convicted criminal,”’ retorted
Mr. Dalton, considerably irritated by his
daughter's independence.

“am deeply interested in Earle Wayne
papa; he was my friend before he was so
unfortunate; he is my friend still, she
bravely returned.

“[ suppose yon even intend to take
Lim under your sheltering wing when he
comes out of prison 7’ he sneered. :

¢ ] shall certainly not withold my friend.
ship from hm while he 13 in every way
worthy to retain it; and besides——""

v Besides what ?’ Sumner Dalton asked
with blazing eyes, as she hesitated.

He had no idea that there was so much
fire and spirit bottled up in the little lady

who until quite recently had appeared to
him only a light-hearted, sweet tempered

child.

True, she had been wilful at times, but
he had not minded it when it was confin-
ed to the little things of childhood; and
never having had any other children, it
had been but a pleasure to pet her and
indulge her in everything.

He bad hitherto always laughed when
she opposed him, and often teased her for
the ‘sake of arousing her antagonism,
which made her appear so pretty and bril-
hant,

Now, however, it was another matter.

She was setting up her will in stubborn
opposition to his, and upon matters of
vital importance to him, too.

He bad no notion of allowing her to
compromise herself by befriending a mis-
erable criminal, and he was bound to put
a stop to 1t in some way,

“ Besides what?;" he repeated, as she
did not immediately reply.

She looked|jat him askance, as if she was
somewhat doubtful of the propriety of
telling him anything more.

But at length she said :

“You know that Uncle Richard was
also deeply interested in, and entertained
a high regard for Earle—"’

 Please adopt a different way of speak-
ing of him ; I do not like you to use his
name so familiarly,” interrupted Mr. Dal-
ton, with an angry tap of his foot.

“ Very well; for Mr. Wayne, then,”’ she
said, flushing ; *and, during my last in.
terview with him, he said he regarded
him as a young man of great ability and
promise, and that he had intended, as
soon as he was fitted for the bar, to make
him a partner 1n his business. All this
he was going to do for one whom you ap
pear to hold mn such contempt, and as
soon as his time should expire, if he would
accept it.

“]1 do believe that Richard Forrester
was born with a soft spot somewhere,
after all—'' began her father, impa.
tiently.

“Yes, sir, and it was in his heart,”
Editba interrupted, quietly but with an
ominous sparkle in her blue eyes.

She could not tamely listen even to her
father if anything disparaging was said of
her beloved Uncle Richard.

Mr. Dalton glanced at her as if resent-
ing the interruption, and then continued :

* He was keen enough in busiuess and
in making money, but he has shown him-
self almost an imbecile about some other
things during the forty years that he
lived.”

“Papa, do you forget that you are
speaking of the dead ?’’ Editha asked, in
low, constrained tones.

“No ; but I have no patience with such
foolishness as he has more than once been
guilty of,” was the impatient reply. ;
“ What has Uncle Richard done that is
so very foolish? He told me on that last
day that his life had not been all smooth.
What has he done 7"’ Editha asked, with
evident anxiety,

“ No matter—no matter,”” Mr. Dalton
said, bastily ; then, as if anxious to change
the subject, asked : ¢ Is thatall you were
going to tell me ?”

“No; but I'm afraid you will be even
more displeased with the rest of it than
with what I have already told you,” the
young girl, said, doubtfully,

“ At all events, let me hear 1t."”’

“ He said if he had not been so helpless
be would have added a codicil to his will,
and given Ear—Mr. Wayne something
handsome to start in life with, when his
three years ghould expire—-"

“ Aba!”

‘ And he made me promise that I would
settle ten thousand dollars upon him just
as soon as he should be free, and at the
same time return his package to him.”
“Ten thousand dollars!” exclaimed
Sumner Dalton, aghast,

“ Yes, sir.”

“1 don’t believe it, Editha Dalton. It
is more like a sickly, sentimental fancy of
your own,”’ was the excited retort, Mur.
Dalton was furious at the thought. 'Ten
thousand dollars of Editha’s fortune to
be given away to a beggar and a criminal !
“ Papa |’

“1 do not believe it, 1 say! Such a
monstrous proceeding could never have
originated in the brain of a sane man.”

“ Papa, was 1 ever guilty of telling you
a falsehood 7’ the young girl demanded,
turning upon him, all the pride of her
nature aroused by his words.

“Not that I know of ; but——"

“Then do not dare to accuse me of it
now. Iam telling you only truth, and
the wishes of a dying man. Uncle Rich-
ard’s wishes in this respect are sacred to
me, even if my own heart and my friend-
ship for Mr. Wayne did not prompt me to
do him this little kindness out of my
abundance.”

“Little kindness! It would not take
very many such little kindness to make a
beggar of yourself,”” sneered Mr. Dalton,
wrathfully,

“I pledged myself to execute this wish
Just as soon as Earle's time expires, and I
shall fulfill my pledge to the letter,”
Editha returned somewhat proudly.

“Not if I know it, Miss Dalton., Such
folly—such rashness, 1 could never allow
you to be guilty of."”

“ Papa,” she began pleadingly, her face
full of pain, ber eyes full of tears, “ why
are you so changed toward me lately?
You and I are all that are left of our
family. We have no near relatives; we
are almost alone in the world. Do not,
please do not, let there be any estrange-
ment, any disagreement between us.”’
Mr. Dalton’s face softened for the mo-
ment.

“Certainly rot, my dear,” he replied,
adopting his usual fond tone and manner;
‘““ there need be no estrangement, no dis-
agreement, if you will be reasonable ; but
of course, I cannot allow you to equander
your money in the way you propose do-
ing.”

“My money! How came it mine?
Whose was it before 1t became mine ?”’

“ Richard Forrester’s, of course,” he
said, with some uneasiness.

“Yes; and before it became mine he
reserved this ten thousand to be given to
Earle. Surely he had a right to do with
his own as he would.”’

““Yery true; but you forget—his will
was made years ago, giving you every-
thing.”

“ He did not know Earle then ; but he
said if he could only have had the use of
his hands, he would have added a codici
to his will n his faver.” '

“But he did not do it. The will stands
just as it always has, and he can claim
nothing. No part of your fortune is leg-
ally bis,”

“ He told me it was his wish, and I ghall
give Earle the money,”” Editha answered,
firmly.

“You will not,”” asserted Mr, Dalton,
positively.

“Papa, do you know how much | am
worth 1 all ?”’

“ A hundred and seventy-five thousand
strong—a handsome fortune, a very hand-
some fortune for a young girl like you to
possess,”’ he said, rubbing his hands to-
gether with an air of satisfaction, as if he
expected to reap no little benefit from
the said fortune hirnself,

¢#That is more than Uncle Richard
thought, owing, no doubt, to the success-
ful sale of tbhat block I did not wish to
keep and Mr, Feltoa advised me to sell.
Uncle Richard told me there would be
more than a hundred and fifty thousand ;
but you see I bhave nearly twenty-five
thousand more than he expected; and,
even after giving Earle what he wished, I
shall baye more than he thought.”

“ What nonsense, child !”

“It is not nonsense. The money was
set apart for him, and I should be a thief
and a robber not to do with it as I was
bidden. 1 bhave promised, and-I shall
fultill,” ¥ditha returned, steadfastly.

* Not with my consent, miss,”” Mr, Dal-
ton cried, hotly.

“Then it will have to be done without
it,"’ she anawered, sadly.

“That cannot be ; you are under age;
you are only nineteen, and it will be more
than a year before you are free to act
upon your own authority. Meantime, |
am your legal guardian, and you can trans-
fer no property without my consent,”’ her
father replied, triumphantly,

“Js that s0?” Editha asked, with a
startled look, .

“That is so, according to the law of this
State.”

“ Papa, you cannot mean what you say,
You must allow me to do this thing; you
would not be so dishonorable as to with.
hold this money froms Earle when it 1s
really his He has only about nine
months longer to stay—"'

“ A year, you meas,”’ Mr, Dalton inter-
ruped. :

“No: his ‘days of grace’ amount to
three months, and so he will be free in
about nine; and he will be absolutely
penniless—he will bave nothing upon
which to begin life. It would be cruel to
keep this money from bim when it is

Pray, papapbe kind and reasonabie, and
let me do as ['ncle Richard wished,”

i

pleaded the fair girl, earnestly.

rightfully his, and he will need it so much. |

“Richard Forrester didn't know what
he wished himself, or he would never
have been guilty of such folly.”

‘Papa, you know that his mind was as
clear as either yours or mine 1% at this
moment,”’ Editha exclaimed, nearly ready
to weep at this cruel opposition,

%1t does not matter; 1 shall never con-
sent to your fooling away ten thousand
dollars in any such manner; so let this
end the controversy at once,” he returned,
doggedly.

“ Poor Earle!” sighed Editha, regret-
fully ; * then he’ll have to wait a whole
year for it. It is too bad.”

“ Wait a year for it—-what do you mean ?"
demanded Mr. Dalton, sharply.

“1 mean, papa, that 1f I cannot give it
to him without your consent, that he will
have to wait for it until [ am twenty-one.
But the very day that I attain my majority
I shall go to Mr. Felton and have him
make over ten thousand dollars to Earle
Wayne,”” and the gentle blue eyes met
his with a look that told him she would
do just as she had said.

“Do you defy me, then? You will not
dare!” he cried, actually quivering with
anger at her words.

* I have promised, and —I shall dare to
kept my pledge.”

Editba had grown very pale, but she
spoke very firmly and steadily.

Sumner Dalton shot a dark look at the
defiant little figure standing so quietly
erect opposite him, and muttered an oath
under his breath,

Then, apparently thinking it unwise to
say more upon the subject just then, he
tarned his attention again to the package
which he still held in his hands,

Editha’s eyes followed his, and she held
out her hand, saying:

“1 will replace that in the safe now, if
you please,”

“1 wonder what there is in it 7'’ he said,
curiously.

Her lip curled a little, but she made no
reply, still standing with outstretched
hand, waiting for him to give it to ber.

“1've half a mind to open it,"”’ he mut-
tered,

“No, indeed !" she cried, in alarm, and
taking a step forward.

“ Pshaw ! it can do no harm—it cannot
contain anything so very remarkable.”’

** Sir, pray do not allow me to lose all

the respect I have tor my own father,”
Editha cried, sternly, her eyes ablaze, her
face flushing a painful crimson, her form
dilating with surprise, indignation, and
grief,
A peculiar, mocking laugh was all the
reply he made to this, but he handed
back the package; not, however, without
inwardly resolving to ascertain, before
very long, what 1t contained.

Editha bastily returned it to the private
drawer, locked 1t and the safe securely,
and then, without a word, left the room.

CHAPTER VI.
“WHAT

WAS 1T?

Sumner Dalton was a supremely selfish
man,

From his earliest boyhood his chief aim
had been to get gold, no matter how, that
he might fill his life to the brim with plea-
sure, and his highest ambition was to walk
among the proudest of the land, and
mingle in their enjoyments as an equal.

Naught but a golden key would unlock
the door leading into these charmed re-
gions, therefore gold became his idol.
When everything went smoothly, he was
easy any tolerably good-natured; but
when opposed or disappointed by any one
in his plans or schemes, it was anything
but pleasant for those about him, and 'he
did not allow an opportunity to pass to
revenge himself of the offense,

He did not believe in grieving his life
away for the dead; people must die and
be buried ; the world was made for the
epjoyment of the living, and it was his
maxim to improve those pleasures to the
utmost while he lived.

His wife died the last of October, Rich-
ard Forrester the following April ; and in
June, when the hot weather came on, he
told Editha to prepare for the season at
Newport, as he intended spending the
summer there as usual, with, perhaps, a
trip to Saratoga and Long Branch, by way
of variety,

Editha, with her beart saddened from
her recent bereavement, would have much
preferred remaining quietly at home;
feeling, too, that there was more of com-
fort there in its large, airy, and beautiful
rooms than in a crowded, fashionable
hotel, where, at the most, she could have
but two or three apartments, and those
comparatively small and close,

Then she had no heart for the glitter
and confussion of society ; those two dead
faces, so cold and fixed, were too fresh in
her meraory for her to take any pleasure
in the gayeties of the world. :

She ventured a protest when Mr, Dalton
spoke of his intentions, but he peremp.
torily silenced her by asking her if she
supposed she was going to have every-
thing her own way since she had got to
be an heiress

He had treated her very coolly, and
they bad seemed to be growing farther
and farther apart ever since that spirited
interview regarding Richard Forrester’s
bequest to Earle Wayne.

Editha was deeply hurt that he should
consider her so selfish and willful, and
finally said she would go to Newport if he
wished.

“1 do wish it; and, Editha, [ want you
to leave all that somber black trumpery
at home, and put on something gay and
pretty,” he added, with a disappointing
glance at her mourning robes.

“ Papa! surely you do not mean me to
take off my mourning !"” she exclaimed, in
blank astonishment.

“Yes, | do; there can be no possible
good in wearing such gloomy-looking
things ; they are perfectly hateful.”

“ But mamma has only been gone about
nine months, and Uncle Richard not quite
three, and — "

A quick rush of tears into the sad blue
eyes and a great choking lump in her
throat suddenly stopped her.

“Your mother would not wish to see
you in such dismal garments; she could
never endure black any way; and your
Uncle Richard would much prefer to see
you looking bright and cheerful,’”” replied
Mr. Dalton.

Editha knew this was true, but it seem-
ed almost like treason to her beloved
ones to lay aside all evidences of her sor-
row and go back to the gay habiliments
of the world. But she submitted to this
edict of Dalton also for the sake of peace ;
and though she could not bring her mind
to assume gay ecolors, yet she bought
charming suits of finest white cambric and
lawn, and muslins delicately sprigged with
lavender, with richer and more elegant
damasse, silk and lace, all white, for even-
ing wear,

It was an exceedingly simple wardrobe,
yet rich and charming withal, and even
ber fastidious father could find no fault
when he saw her arrayed in it.

The night before they were to leave, at
midnight, Sumner Dalton might have
been seen creeping stealthily down stairs
and into Editha's private library.

It was a room that had once been her
mother’s morning sitting room, and where
she had had ail her uncle’s books, pictures,
and eafe removed after his death, and
here she spent much of her time, reading
the books he had loved, sewing a little,
panting a little, and thinking a great
deal of the friend who had been so very
dear to her.

Mr. Dalton acted as if he felt very much
like an intruder or a thief as he glided
noiselessly into this room, closing and
locking the door after him,

He went directly to the safe, and, tak-
ing a bunch of keys from his pocket, he
selected one and proceeded to unlock 1t,

“Did the foolish little chit think to
keep her secrets froma me 7"’ he sneered,
as he easily turned the lock and the door
swung noiselessly back. ¢ She’ll find she
will be obliged to use more stratagem
than she possesses in her small head be-
fore she can outwit an old one like mine,’’
he continued, as he proceeded to search
every drawer the safe contained,

None were locked save the private
drawer in which be had seen Editha place
Earle’s package, and he found nothing of
any interest in any of thew. 7

Selectypg another key from his bunech,
he quickly opened the private drawer,
and a grunt of satisfaction immediately
escaped hig, showing that he had found
what he wanted,

He took it out, and the light revealed
the package which Editha had sought to
treasure so sagredly,

“There was always somethibg mysteri-
ous about that proud scamp,”’” he muiter-
ed, eying the package curiously; “and
now, if there 13 anything here to tell me
who and what he is, I’'m going to know it.
{ He said his business that night,”” he con-
tinued, refiectively, “concerned only his
own private interests, and wae connected

with his early life ; perhaps I shall learn
something more about those °private
interests ’ and that ‘ early life.”

He removed the light from the floor
(where he had put it to see to see to un-
lock the safe) to the table, seated him-
self comfortably in a revolving chair,
took out a handsome pocket-knife, and,
in the most careful and delicate manner
imaginable, removed entire the heavy
seal of wax from the package.

Putting this in a place of safety that
no harm might come to it, he removed
the wrapping of heavy paper and began
to inspect its contents.

They consisted chiefly of letters ad-
dressed to Earle, in a delicate, feminine
hand, the sight of which made Sumner
Dalton start violently and grow a sudden
crimson.

““Pshaw !” he said, impatiently, and
drawing a deep breath, *there are hun-
dreds of women who write a similar
hand.”

He opened one or two of the letters
and read them.

They were all dated from a little town
in England, and were addressed to “ My
dear son,” and simply signed “ Your
loving mother.”

There was not much of interest in
them to him, only now and then there
was an expression which seemed to touch
some long dormant chord of memory,
and made him shiver as he read.

He soon grew weary of this occupa-
tion, however, and laid the letters aside
to examine further.

There were several pretty drawings
wrapped in tissue paper, a sketch, in
water-colors, of a charming little cottage,
half hidden by vines and climbing roses,
and in one corner of this there were
three tiny initials.

Sumner Dalton nearly bounded from
his chair as he read them, repeating
them aloud as he did so.

The color forsook his face, his lips
twitched neryously, and a startled, anx-
lous expression sprang to his eyes.

He hastily thrust the drawing onme
side and went on more eagerly with his
quest.

The only remaining things in the pack-
age were a large envelope, cdontaining a
few photographs, and a very heavy
piece of parchment—more like card-
board—about five inches wide and eight
long, and upon which there was some
writing in cipher that he could not read.

It seemed to be there more as a found-
ation to build the package upon than
anything else, and Mr. Dalton attaching
no importance whatever to it, pushed it
one side and turned his attention to the
pictures.

One by one he took them up and look-
ed at them, but there was no familiar
face, and they were mostly pictures of
young boys and girls, evidently school-
mates of Earle’s.

At last he came to what seemed to be
one carefully inclosed in a separate
envelope.

He opened this, and found that its
contents were wrapped about with tissue
paper.

‘““Some pretty girl who has captivated
his boyish fancy. Who knows but it
may be a picture of Editha herself ¥’ he
muttered, with a scornful smile at the
case manifested.

He removed the wrapper, and two
pictures dropped upon the table, and
also a lock of auburn hair, tied with a
blue ribbon.

He took up one of the pictures with a
yawn.

Surely this was not worth the loss of so
much sleep and the treachery he had
employed to gain his object.

But—what is this ?

Something that makes the blood rush
back upon his heart with suffocating
force, his eyes to start with horror, and
a clammy moisture to ooze out from every
pore.

It is the face of a beautiful womwan of
perhaps thirty-five years.

Dark, abundant hair crowned the
small, shapely head set more gracefully
upon a pair of sloping shoulders.

Grave, sad eyes looked up at the hor-
ror-stricken face with an expression
which strangely moved the strong man.

A straight, delicate nose, and a mouth
sweet and gentle in expression, but deep-
ly lined with suffering, completed the
picture. Underneath, and traced in the
same delicate chirography which the
letters bore, were the words :

“ Mother, to her dear boy.”

With trembling hands Sumner Dalgon
laid it down and took up the other pic-
ture, and gazed as if facinated upon it,
It was the same face, only evidently
taken fifteen or twenty years previous.

It was a magic face, one of bewilder-
ing, entrancing beauty, and full of mirth
and careless glee.

Rippling curls that caught the sun-
light with every breath ; dancing eyes
of loveliest expression ; the same straight
delicate nose as seen in the other like-
ness, and a sweet mouth whose bright
and careless smile told of not a care in
all the world. This was the picture that
held Sumner Dalton spell- bound with a
strange horror.

Underneath, in the same delicate
hand, were the three tiny initials that
he had seen upon the sketch in water-
colors.

The strong man groaned aloud as he
looked ; the photograph dropped from
his nervous fingers, and he shook like
one with the ague. He wiped the sweat
from his brow ; he rubbed his eyes as
if to clear his vision, and looked again,
comparing the two faces.

But only to groan again more bitterly
than before.

There could be no doubt that both
pictures were of the same person, only
taken at different times; one during
happy girlhood days, the other at &« ma-
turer age, and to gratify the wishes of
her son.

“Farle Wayne her son: Earle Wayne
the prisoner, the — eriminal ! Great
Heaven !” he cried, with ashen lips, and
in tones expressive of intense horror
and fear,

Then, with a round oath, he threw
both pictures from him as if they burned
him, and, leaping to his feet, began
pacing excitedly back and forth upon
the floor.

“What shade of evil has sent this
thing to confront me at this late hour of
my life I he cried with exceeding bitter-
ness. “Did I not have enough of dis-
appointment and regret to bear at that
time without being reminded of it in
this way now! 1 was cheated, foiled
out of what I would almost have given
half a life-time to have attained. Oh '
if I bad only known--why was there no
one to tell me? Why %

He stopped in the midst of his walk,
and clutched his hands and ground his
teeth in fiercest wrath.

“I was a fool—an idiot ! I hate my-
self, I hate her—I hate all the world,
who knew and did not tell me. And he
is her son ; he is——

“Ah'! I have never loved him any
too well--I love him far less now, for—
he is a living monument of my defeat,
No wonder he i3 proud ; no wonder he
bore his trial with such fortitude, if he
possesses a tithe of the spirit and reso-
lution that she possessed and displayed
more than {wenty vears ago. | wish
he had five times three years io ssrve ;
but I'll crush him when he comes out
ag I would like to crush every one who
knew at that time, and did not teM me.
He may go to the .+t 1% nothing
to me if he is innocent, and yet a pri-
soner. It shall not disturb me, and |
will not have my enjoyment destroyed
by this grim phantom of the past. 1'll
cast care and worry to the winds, be
merry, and go my own way : but—Ilet
him Jook out that he does not cross my

path again,” he concluded with a fierce-
ness that was terrible to observe,

He lifted his head defiantly as he
uttered those words, but continued pac-
ing back and forth for another half-hour,
muttering constantly, but indistinctly to
himself.

. “Ugh! but itygives me a sickly feel-|
Ing in spite of myself,” he said at length, |
as he went back to the table and began
to gather up the papers scattered there.

He folded the pictures in their wrap-
pers as he had found them, putting the
auburn lock of hair between them,
though the touch of it sent the cold
chills down his back and another fierce
oath to his lips,

He gazed curiously again at the piece
of parchment with the peculiar writing
upon it, and wondered if it contained
any meaning of importance ; but he at
last arranged everything just as he had
found it, folding the outside wrapper
carefully over all.

He then melted a little wax from
Editha’s stand, and dropped upon it to
fasten it, after which he carefully press-
ed the original seal into its proper place.

It was all very neatly and nicely
done, and no one save an expert would
ever have imagined that the package
had been tampered with at all.

He replaced it just as he had found it
in the private drawer of the safe, locked
it, closed and locked the safe, and then
stole noiselessly away to his own cham-
ber, and to bed.

But no sleep came to him that night,
* to weigh his eyelids down, or steep his
senses in forgetfulness.” Visions of the
past seemed to haunt him with a vivid-
ness which appeared to arouse eyery evil
passion in his nature.

He tossed incessantly on his pillow,
and groaned, and raged, and swore, first
at himself and then at ail the worid, for
some wrong, real orimaginary, which he
had suffered during the earlier years of
his life.

Some secret he evidently had on his
mind, which filled him first with remorse '
and then with anger ; and so the night |
wore out and morning broke, and found
him haggard, hollow-eyed, and exhaust-
ed from the storm of fury which had
raged so long in his soul.

What was it ? s

What was this strange secret connect-
ed with his previous history with Earle
Wayne, and with the beautiful woman
whose pictures he had found in the
package which had been given into
Richard Forrester’s hands for safe keep-
ing ?

(7o be continued.)
——— N e e

Being entirely vegetable, no par
ticolar care is required while using
Dr. Pierce’s “DPleasant Purgative
Pellets.” They operate without dis-
tarbance to the constitution, diet, or
occupation. For rick-headache, con-
stipation, impure blood, dizziness, sour
eructations from the stomach, bad
taste in mouth, bilious attacks, pain
in region of kidneys, internal fover,
bloated feeling about stomach, rush
of blood to head, take Dr, Pierce’s
‘“Pellets,” By druggists.

D o o ———

When DBenjamin Disraeli was a
young man he bet a pair of gloves
with a friend on the question whether
a wreath of primroses worn by a
young lady were natural or artificial,
It proved to be natural, and he not
only won the bet, but the young lady
gave him one of the flowers, which he
preserved carefully as a souvenir.
That incident was the beginning of
his love for primroses, and now the
Primrose Leuague founded in memory
of him is a pctent factor in English
politics. -

Useful to Know.

Mrs. Jobn Siddell of Orton, Oot.,
was afflicted for years with contrac-
tion of the bronchial pipes and tight-
ness of the chest. She was cured by
the internal and external use of Hag-
yard’s Yellow Oil. This remedy
cures rheumatism, neuralgia, inflam-
mation, congestion, and all external
and internal pains.

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of,purity
strength and wholesomeness, More economi-
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold
iu competition with the multitude of Jow test,
short weight. alum or phosphate pcwders. Sold
only in cans. ROYAL BARING POWDER Co. 106
Wall street, New York.

Sold at Wholesale in Fredericton, by Messrs.
A. F. Randolph & ~¥on.

NO MORE PILLS!

MOTHERS LIKE IT!
5 CHILDREN LIKE IT1}
p05Y  Becanse It Is agreeable to take,
’ IT CURES
LivER COMPLAINT,
BiLious DISORDERS,
Acio Stomach, Drsrersia,
LOss OF APPETITE,
SicK HEADACHE,
CONSTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS

PRICE, 28¢. PER BOTTLE.

MINARD’S
LINIMENT

CURES PAINS—External and Internal,

RELIEVES Bwellings, Contractions of the
Muscles, Stiffness of the Jolnts,Sprains, Strains.

HEALS Bruiseg, Bealds, Burns, Cuts, Cracks
and Scratches,

Best Stable Remedy in the World !

CURES Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Hoarseness
Sore Throat, Croup, Diphtheri: and all kiudre(i
afllictions,

LARCE BOTTLE ]
POWERFUL REMEDY !
MOST ECONOMICAL'!

A5 IT COSTS

BRUT
20 Cents.

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

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS,

of which there are several on the inarket,
The genuine only prepaired by and bearing the
name of

C. C. RICHARDS & CO.,

YARMOUTH, N, 8,

TESTIMONIAL.

GENTS.—I 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 do, S ours truly,

DANIEL T. KIERSTEAD
Canaan Forks, N. B, ‘

Pick Handles.

SR

OZEN Hickory Pick Axe Handles;
40 5 deoz, Hickory, Sledge, Hatchet,
Hammer and Adze Handles, ehoice stock ;

85 bundles Hickory and Oak Spokes, just to
hand from North Carolina, and for sale

|
{
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For Toilet Use.

Ayer's Hair Vigor keeps the hair soft
and pliant, imparts to it the lustre and l
freshness of vouth, causes it to grow '
luxuriantly, eradicates Dandrufl, cures |
all scalp diseases, and is the most cleanly |
of all hair preparations. ‘

Hair Vigor has given me |

AYER’ perfect satisfaction. 1 was

nearly bald for six years, during which
time I used many hair preparations, but
without success. Indeed, what little
hair I had, was growing thinner, until
I tried Ayer's Hair Vigor. 1 used two
bottles of the Vigor, and my head is now
well covered with a new growth of hair.
— Judson B. Chapel, Peabody, Mass.
HA' that has become weak, gray,
and faded, mav have new life
and color restored to it by the use of
Ayer’s Hair Vigor. **My hair was thin,
faded, and dry, and fell out in large
quantities. Aver’'s Hair Vigor stopped
the falling, and restored my hair to its
original color. As a dressing for the
hair, this preparation has no equal.—
Mary N. Hammond, Stillwater, Minn.

VIGOR vouth, and beauty, in the
9 appearance of the ]mi}'. may
be preserved for an indefinite period by
the use of Ayer's Hair Vigor. **A dis-

ease of the scalp causcd my hair to be-
come harsh and dry, and to fall out
freely. Nothing I tried seemed to do
any good until I commenced usin
Ayer’s Hair Vigor. Three bottles o

this preparation restored my hair to a
healthy condition, and it is now soft
and pliant. My scalp is cured, and it
is also free from dandruff, —Mrs. E. R.
Foss, Milwaukee, Wis.

’ - -
Ayer's Hair Vigor,
Sold by Druggists and Perfumers.

FERFECT SAFETY, prompt action, and
wonderful curative properties, easily
place Ayer's Pills at the head of the list
of popular remedies for Sick and Nerv-
ous Headaches, Constipation, and all ail-
meéAts originating in a disordered Liver.

I have been a great sufferer from
ITeadache, and Ayver's Cathartic Pills
are the only medicine that Las ever
given me relief.  One dose of these Pills
will guickly move my bowels, and free
my head from pain. — William L. Page,
Richmond Va. :

A .
Ayer’s Pills,
Prepared Ly Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
Sold by all Dealers in Medicine.

Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which i3 the
fountain of health, by using Dr. Pierce’s Gold-
en Medical Discovery, and good digestion, a
fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital strength, ana
soundness 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-
[K‘cizllly has it proven its cfficacy in curing
Salt-rheum or Tetter, Fever-sores, Hip-joint
Disease, Serofulous Sores and Swellings, En-
larged Glands, and Eating Ulcers.

Golden Medical Discovery cures Consump-
tion (which is Scrofula of the Lungs), by it3
wonderful blood-purifying., invig‘m‘atmg.‘ux.ul
mutritive properties. For Weak Lungs, Spit-
ting of Bloed, Shortness oi Breath, Bronchitis,
Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred affec-
tions, it is a sovercign remedy. It promptly
cures the severest Coughs. :

For Torpid Liver, Biliousness, or *“ Liver
Complaint.” Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, it i8
an unequalled remedy. Sold by druggiste.

DR. PIERCE’S PELLETS — Anti.-
Bilious and Cathartic.
20¢. a vial, by druggists.

- JUST RECEIVED

Scott’'s Emulsion ;

Eno’s Fruit Salt ;

Keplonized Milk and Cod
Liver Oil;

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla;

Sharp’s Balsam ;

Diamond Dyes ;

Pain Killer, West Fills

Burdock Blood Bitters;

Kennedy’s Medical Discov-
ery ;

Holloway’s Pills and Oint-
ment ;

Warner’s Safe Cure;

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral;

Pond’s Extract Teaberry ;

ALSO IN STOCK :

5 GROSS DAVIS
Quinine Iron and Wine,

inoi ST eeicon

GEORGE H. DAVIS',

DRUGGIST,
Cor. Queen and Regent Sfs.

GREAT

CLEARANGE SALE !

AT THE STORE OF

S. F. SHUTE.

NOW IS THE TIME TO PURCHASE

Watches, Clocks and Jewelry,

Silver, and Silver Plated Ware,
Diamond Sets,
Diamond Pins,
Diamond Ear Drops,
Diamond Lockets and
Diamond Rings.

PEARL RINGS, BAKD RINGS,

~Ntone Rings,

PLAIN WEDDING RINGS,

Gold and Silver Head Covers,
Plush Goods, Bronze Goods,
Brass Goods, Leather Goods,

And a full line of Faney Goeods.

WALTIHIAM WATCHES,
Eigin and Springfield Watches
Swiss and {he Celebrated Quizk Turn®

Fredonia Railroad Watches.

All going at Rulnousiy Low Prices,

§&5” Sole Agents for the Celebrated Lazarus
& Morris perfected SPECTACLES and EYE-
GLASBES.
November 17, 1886.

MANUFACTURED BY

BELL & HIGGINS,

St. John, N. B.

DAVIS, STAPLES & CO,,

Agents, Frederictop.
March 2, 1887—3mas

Shingles, Clapboards.

Tlil‘ﬁéubscrlber Keeps constantly on hand at
his mill, In Temperanee Vale, Shingles,
Clapboards, Lath, Planed Flooring. Scanling,
Hemlock Boards, Plank &e., which he sells at
lowest prices for cash, or In (xchange for coun-
try producs.

Every deseription of luinber used in the erec-
tion and completion of a house, can be had at

my mill,
D. LUCY.

Temperance Vale, York Co.,

Jiune 2, i856

ARRHEHE

S0 great is our faith we can cure you, deay E E

utlerer, we will mail enough to convince,
‘ree, B, 8 Lacpsgvacy & Co, Newark,

S ———— o — -

No. 2, QUEE

DOORS, SASHES, BLIN

FOR BUILDINC-PURPOSES,

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

ing, Clapboards, Stair

@™ All of the above will be =0ld 1.O

Fredericton, April 6

N STREET.

DS AND MOULDINGS

Flooring, Sheath-

stoek, &e., &e. Also

Furniture in Bedroom Suits, &c., &c.
OFFICE FURNITURE, &c., ON HAND.

W for cash or approved payments.

J. C. RISTEEN & CO.

CALL AND

D.
Pheenix Square,

=

&~ Agents wanted for P. E,

SEE THE

NEW “RAYMOND,”

With Large Improved Arm, at

M'CATHERIN’'S SALES ROO#®.
Fredericton, N B

M—.:

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

Fredericton, N.B, Newcastle, Mir michi, N.2, “hatham, Mirmichi, N. B., Bathurst
Gloucester Co, N. i, Campleton, Restigoueire Co., N. B,, S§t. Stephen, N. B.

Island and Nova Scota. &)
D. McCATHERIN,

Manager for Maritime Provinces

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

Queen Street, F

Fredericton, Feb

BR. C. MACREDIE,
Plumber, Tinsmith, &e., &e.

redericton, N. B.

CAS, WATER & STEAM FITTINGS.

Tinware, Stovepipe, &ec., &ec.,
AT.WAYS IN

ST OCK.

ruary 18, 1887—3m

RAILWAY
86 Winter .Arrangement 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., :

N TR o - cooccocenesssandans 7.30 a.m,
Acecommodation,..........., ..... 11.20 a. m.
Express for Sussex.............. 4.35 p.m,
Express for Halifax & Quebec, 6.10 p. m.

A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 6.10

| P. M. Train to Halifax.

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a
Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached to
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 & Quebee,7.00a.m.
Express from Sussex,............. S.35a. m.
Accommodation, .................. 1,30 p. m.
Pay Express, ..................cc.... 7.20p, m,

4 22 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard
me,
D. POTTINGER,

RAILWAY OFFICE,
Moncton, N. B., Nov, 17th, 1886,

NEW BRUNSWICK

RAILWAY C0.

|
!

|

ALL RAIL LINE.

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

LEAVE FREDERICTON :

(Eastern Standard Time.)

700 A, M.—Express for 8t. Jjohn, and inter- |
medate points, |

9 00 A. M.—For Fredericton Junetion, and for |
McAdam Junction, and St. Stephen,
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and |
all points West; St. Andrews, Foulton, |
Woodstoek, Presque Ixle. Grand Falls,

!
|

!

| 33 p. u,—From Fredericton

|
|
|

}

Edmundston, and a!l points North.
110 p. M.—For k'redericton .Junciion, and for
St. John, ard points East,

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON :

11 35 A. M~From Fredericton Junction, and
from St John, and all points East., !

Junetion, and !
from Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos- |
ton,and all points West; St. Andrews, St, |
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque
Isle, Grand Falls, and points North. ,

6 40 r. M.—Express from St, John, and inter- )
mediate points, |

LEAVE GIRSON : |

7 00 A, Mm.—~Express for Woodstock and points |
Nortb.

ARRIVE AT GIBSON

4 3) p. M.-Express from Woodstoek, and points

North, " |

F. W. CRAM, !

H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager. |

Sup’t Southern Division. !

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

St. John, N, B,, October 2, 1886

THE KEY TO HEALTH. }

!

Unlocks allthe clogged avenues of the |
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry-
ing off gradually without weakening the
system, all the impurities and foul
humors of the secretions; at the same
time Correcting Acidity of the
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys- |
gpsia, Headaches, DiIz’ziness_.

leartburn, Constipation, Dryness !
of the 8kin, Dropsy, Dimness of |
Vision, Jsundice, Salt Rheum, |
Erysipelas, Bcroﬁﬁa. Fluttering of |
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen. |
eral Debility; all these and many |
other similar Complaints yield to t?
happy influence of BURDOC
BLOOD

i
7. llmm" ¥ 3 Co-, Ptopﬂemo 3'01'5‘.".!0.

i
!
!
:
]

Thief Superintendent. |

DR. G. W. SMITH,

ALBION HOTEL,

: Fredericton, N. B.,

(CLAIRVOTANT PHYSICIAN !

i HIS marvelous power whilst in trance of dis-

| cribing the physical condition and disease

1 of a patient, either personally or by lock of hajr
with such unfailing accuracy, is remarkable,

. All Halr may be sent from sany distance by
letter, and should be cut close to the head, and
not handled if possible by any persor but the
patient. Most of his patients have been from
the higher walks in life, having been consulted
by two of our Lieutenant Governors and several
members of the Legislative Council and Assem-
| bly, also Ministers, Judges, Lawyers, Govern-
ment Officials and leading business men of this
City and Province. But in order toreach a class
| that could not pay his former price of $500 for
, one examination and preseription, he felt it
advisable to reduce the fee to $2.00, Patients
unable to attend personally, can bave 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
| & distance. His remedies are simple and most-
! 1y ecomposed of herbs, a great many of which
can be gathered in the country.
| Inclose $2.00 with Joek of Hair giving name
and address, and I wili give you an examingation
and preseription, or examination $1.00,
Examination personally or by Hair, 5 cents,
or by Hair sent by letter with fee, 3L.00,
{ /&% Mention this paper,

Fredericton, December 29, 1836,

LN TR UNPHREYS
A ' HOMEOPATHIC

Veterinary Specifics

Horses, Cattle, Sheep
DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY,
i in use for over 20 years by I‘éxrmers,
Steckbreeders, Horse R. _R, e,
Used by U. 8. Government.

45~ STABLE CHART -a
Mounted on Rollers & Book Mailed Free.

Homphreys’ Med, Ce., 109 Fulton 8¢, N, ¥.

s CTHMP2ERETH
HOMECPATHIC 28

£ 8 SPEGIFIG Mo

in use 0 years. The only successful remedy for

Hervous Debility, Vital Weakness,

and Prostration, from”over-work or other causes.

21 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial powder, for $&
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, or cent postpaid o receiptof

price,—Mumphreys’ Medicine Co.y 169 Fultor St., NoY.

"BELE

ORGANS

AR U.lappréaclied for
= Tone and Quality.

CATALOGUES FREE.

BELL & QO., Guelph, Ont,

|
i
|

4

§ New Book of Faney Works wilh
' 1U® illustrations. 230 New Stitche
* €s, 1O Special Offers. 200 Picture
Bulletin, 48 col, story paper, all for go. postage,
z..x;los‘.\n BAZAR, 7 Broadway,

Plows. Plows,

LOT OF STEEL AND 1RON PLOWS, for
sale at cost at

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE.

—————————
—e

FREEMAN
WORM POWDERS.

Are pleasant to take. Contain their owa
Purgative, Is a safe, sure, and effectual
destroyer ¢t worms in Children or Adults,

Iren Pipe.

PAKTIB‘& in need of hron Piye, will do wel}
1o hear my Low FPricas before pureiiasing,

Z¢ R, EVERETT




