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_ BY HARRIETTE MURRAY. © + . | 

In a poor, delapidated house in the su- 
burbs of one of. the many ‘towns that 

skirt the. ‘beauciful H 

cate woman sat mending some garments. 

Her little hands, with their almost traps- 

parent fingers, seemed hardly able to ply 
the needle. ‘Occasionally she rested her 

hands upon her lap until the cough ceas- 
ed, then went on with her task again. 

The wind howled around the ouse 
and played a mournful dirge through some 
broken glass in the window, and flared | 
the lamp upon the table beside the silerit 
worker who goes on with her task untilit 
is finished. 

Taking up the garments she then went 

into a small room, and laying ‘them across 

the bed, she stood for a few moments 
looking down at the two children who 
would soon be mothererless. ; 

Kneeling besidé the bed she prayed 
earnestly for the strength and faith she 
would need in the hour of dissolution. 
“Oh, my Savior,” sho cried, “I am ready 
to go when Thou art pleased to call me. 
But oh, dear Jesus, take my little ones 

in Thy arms and care for them. Protect 

  

them from the vy awl wickedness, of | 
this sinful world.” A. Br le 

A wave of veace seemed to pass over 
her soul for she arose from her knees re- 
peating, ‘“ ‘Leave thy fatherless children 
with Me.” Oh, my Heavenly Father, Thy 
will be done!” 
You could easily see in. this thin, bale 

woman, with white lips, glassy eyes, hec- 
tic cheeks, and hard, dry cough, that 
consumption, that insidious disease, had 
marked her for its victim. 

This pale, suffering woman, twelve 
years ago, was the beautiful, graceful, ac- 
complished, and devotely pious Ida At- 
wood, the daughter of a rich merchant. | 
Having ample means at her command, 
she devoted much of her time to mission- 
ary work among the poor. She was woed 

aud won by James Beverley, a promising |* 
young lawyer of brilliant talent. He had 
accumulated some money from his prac- 
tice, and he inherited a large sum from 
his father’s estate. : 

He bought a beautiful villa upon the | 
bank of that ever charming stream of wa- 
ter. For locality and beauty of scenery 
it was unsurpassed. Surrounded by fruit 
and ornamental trees, gravelled walks, 
arbors overspread with grape and other 
vines, and a great variety’ of beautiful 

* flowers, ever sending out upon the pas- 
‘sing’ breeze their sweet fragrance, making 
it an earthly paradise. The house was 
remodelled and furnished with rosewood 
and! thahogany furniture of eden jgtle 
froni‘the city. 

In‘this beautiful home Law yer Bever- 
ley and his amiable wife began their mar- 
ried life. No couple ever launched out 
upon. life's tempestuous ocean under a 
fairer sky and a more prosperous breeze, 
and for two years love and harmony 
reigned supreme in their earthly Eden. 
When a little daughter came to their 
home their happiness seemed complete. 

By his affable manner and ready wit 
Lawyer Beverley soon became the centre 
of attraction in places of amusement. 
Having every confidence in her husband, 
Mrs. Beverley often persuaded him to 
go without her, for she did not wish te be 
selfish and deny him any pleasure. 

One morning as he was leaving home 
for his office in the city, he turned to his 
wife and said: 

“I would like to have two or three 
friends of mine come out here to dinner 
tomorrow, if it would not make too much 
trouble for you, Ida.” 

“Why, James, you know I think it no 
trouble, and I am always pleased to wel- 
come your friends,” said Mrs. Beverley, 
looking surprised. 

“Thanks. Have you any objections to 
my bringing home a few bottles of cham- 
pagne,” returned her husband. 

“Why, James, for what purpose,” ask- 
ed his wife. 

“To treat our friends, should they use 
it,” was the reply. 

“I hope you will not, James,” and a 
look of anxiety came into Mrs. Beverley’s 
face. ‘ 

“Why, my dear, what objections can 
you have?’ inquired her husband, serious- 
ly. 

“Tam afraid of 
James,” said his wife. 

‘‘Why, Ida, surely you are not afraid 
that I will become a tippler,” and he 
threw back his head and laughed merri- 
ly. 

“Just look at me, Ida,” and he drew 
himself up. to his full height, ‘do T look 
like one who would become a drunkard?’ 

She smiled up into his handsome face. 

‘‘No, James,” she answered; ‘I have 

no fears on your account. You know I 
have every confidence in you. Itis our 

influence upon others I am thinking of. 
From our standing in society our influ- 
ence upon others is great, and our re- 
sponsibilities are equally so. Suppose 
some of our friends, through our example, 
became a drunkard, and was ruined for 

time and eternity, would not that person’s 
blood be required at our hands?’ 

“You take the matter too seriously, 
Ida. We are not our brother's keeper, 
dearest.” 

“I know people use that argument to 
quiet their conscience. At the same time 
it does not hinder the blood of the victim 
from calling to God for vengeance. And 
the curse will come; but, may God forbid 
that it should fall upon wus,” said his 
wife, 

the consequences, 

~, & pale,.deli- | 

“I presume, Ida, that there is not a 

family in our set.but use it. Will we be 

different and lose caste by it?’ : 
“Are you sure this is se, Jamies?” . 
“I know it is so, Ida.” : 

“Do they use it at Colonel Sinclair’ a?” 

questioned Mrs. Beverley. | : 
_“‘Certainly. I was in there yesterday; 

Si 

husband...  . ¢ 
© “Did you partake of it? she ikea, an-. 
xiously. 

© “I just wet my lips, so as not to be 

considered singular,” he snswerely quick- 
ly, & kK . 
“My dear James, 1 fear the Sosbead 

‘+ ences of this,” and her eyes filled witht 

tears. 4 

“Yu need have no fear on my \ocounte] 
Ida. 

‘as much as any man living. Iam only 

trying to accommodate myself to the us- 

EL 

J" TW 

us than to thrust us out of their society | 

them do so. For my own part, I would 
rather have the conviction that I was do- 

answered Mrs, Beverley, quietly. 

po +I is always 
1d, but sometimes it is ‘necessary, in or 

der to get along smoothly, to yield a lit- 

tle to public sentiment,” he returned. 

erley, with much feeling. = 

“Well, bye bye, dear. If I do not go 
I will lose the train. I wish I could see 
things in the same light you do,” her 
husband answered. 

He kissed her lovingly and started on 
his way. 

Mrs. Beverley mood in the doorway 

reached the station. 
slowly up stairs, enteced her room, and | 

closed the door. 

earnestly that God would give her hus- 

band the strength and grace he needed 
to keep him amidst the temptations that 
surrounded him. 

As the weeks went by a marked change 
became noticeable in Mr. 

sometimes he was irritable, while at oth- 

ers his demonstrations of affection were 

almost childish. 

a few bottles of champagne. He uncork- 

ing: 

please me.” 

“I cannot do it, James, not even to 

please you, for I am pledged not to use 

answered, with trembling voice. 

will.” 

He raised the glass and drank the con- 

tents eagerly." 

his wife pleaded with him. But the de- 
mon of drink had clutched him, and not 

withstanding his wife’s prayers and en- 

coming impatient he used the first unkind 
words to her that he had ever used. 

What Mrs. Beverley’s feelings were no 
one but God knew. The serpent had en- 

tered their Eden and threw its curse 
blight over all its beauty. Upon her 
heart lay a heavy, crushing weight. Such 

a one as the young wife feels when she 
wakes to the fact that the husband of her 

love and affection has started upon the 
road that leads to degradation and ruin. 

Matters went on for another year with 
out any improvement. Then another 
daughter was born. Mr. Beverley loved 

his wife and children, and for a time his 

better self seemed to exert itself. He 

spent more of his leisure time at home 
and was kind and affectionate to his wife 
and children. Mrs. Beverley used all her 

loving tenderness to throw around him 
the comforts of his own home. It seem- 
ed for a while that success would crown 
her efforts, for two years passed away, 
during which time Mrs. Beverley, by her 

cheerfulness, gave her husband hope and 

confidence in himself. But it was only 
the lull that ushers in the tempest. 

One day he received an invitation to go 
upon a fishing excursion. 

He arose from the breakfast table and 
turning to his wife, said: 

“Ida, I am going today with some of 

my friends on a little outing. IfI am 
not back at our usual bed hour, do not be 
anxious about me.” 

A blush overspread his face, as his wife 
looked up at him. 

She smiled brightly, but putting her 
arms around his neck and looking up in- 
to his handsome face she said: 

“Promise me, dearest, that if they have 
champagne that you will not drink any of 
it.” 

He stooped and kissed the pale smil- 
ing face, turned so pleadingly up te his 
own, | 

“Yes, T promise you, Ida,” he answer- 

ed. 

“Thanks. I will have your promise to 

cheer me until your return, and may you 

have a pleasant time.” 

She watched him go down the street, 

and when he disappeared within the sta- 
tion, she clasped her hands and prayed: 

“Lord give him strength to resist 
temptation for he will be severely tempt- 
ed this day.” 

It was a merry party that started with 

fishing rods, and hampers filled with good 

things for a day's sport. The day was   

 
-
 

and they offered we Winey ¢ returned her’ 

xd 

I certainly depreciate i intemperance | 

J mild, persuasive tone. 

ages of society and maintain our standing’! 
in the first circles,” “he: ged,  TRhssReingse 

because we try to live conscientiously, let | ' 

ing right, than their society gags mi itd 3 

well to be betting 

“Not if it is wrong,” replied Mrs. Bev- 

«watching his retreating’ figure until he | 

Then she went | 

Kneeling she prayed 

Beverley. 

He came home at the usual hour, but 

One day he brought home with him. 

‘ed one, and pouring some of the contents | 
into a glass, held it out to his wife, say- 

“Just try the flavor, Ida, if only to 

it, or countenance its use in others,” she | 

“Well, wife, if you will not drink it, I 

With tears streaming down her cheeks 

treaties he drank again and again, and be- | 

fine, and their spirits jubilant from relaxa- 
tion of business. Jokes passed frecly, 

“| and the quick repartee called forth much 
.| merriment. 

“I am going to wet my throat,” said 
Lawyer Tompkin, taking a bottle of 
champagne out of his pocket. He un- 
corked it and offered it to Beverley- 

“I am not going to drink,” said Bever- 
ley, pushing the bottle from him. 
‘Ha! ha!” laughed Tompkin, *‘‘Bevér- 

A ley is going to turn saint like his saintly 
wife.” : 

The blood rushed to  Beverléys face. 
His eyes flashed angrily. ; 

“‘See here Tompkin, my wife is an an- 
gel. Do aot refer to her again. = Her 
name is too pure to be mentioned by your 
polluted lips,” he eried, angrily. 

“Tat, tut!” said Judge Watters, in his 
“We came for 

some sport and do not spoil the tun by 
getting up a row, gentlemen.” | 

“Well, judge,” = replied Tompkin, 

*|"*‘Beverley can beat me upon an-argument. 
“If our friends have no more love for “But I.can drink more champagne than he | 

can without getting drunk.” 

“You should wear a badge, Tompkin, 

said the judge, drily. § HEI 

‘judge, and wears it" in plain view,” an: 
| swered Lawyer Thornton. 

“Where?' said the judge, scanning 
Tompkin, from head to foot. 

“Look at his nose, your honor.” 
; This dart sent at Tompkin’s large, red 

mentally vowed that he would send Bev- 

‘erley home drunk to his angel wife. 
The fishing went on finely. They suc- 

| ceeded in landing some very fine speci- 
| mens, and the party were in good spirits 
and drank much champagne. 

Beverley kept his promise and refused |' 
to drink. He stood firm, rotwithstand- 
ing the ridicule hurled at him. 

Not one of that party knew of the bat- 
tle he was tighting with himself. Seeing 
“champagne drank so freely, the old crav- 

ing desire came back with all its infernal 
force. 

He had never asked God to give i 

strength to resist temptation. 

strength he was as weak as a child. = © 

some kind friend been near to give , him a 

‘probability have remained true to his pro- 
‘mise, for he could not forget the pale, 
‘upturned face of his wife, when she lov- 

ingly pleaded for his promise not to 
drink that day. 

That evening, just before the party se- 
| parated, Tompkin laid his hand upon 
Beverley's shoulder and in a friendly way 

| said: 

“I am sorry for the little unpleasant- 

ness between us this morning, and I hope 
you will forgive me. 1 did not mean to 

insinuate anything about your amiable 
wife. I only wish I had one as good.” 
“It was nothing,” replied Beverley. 

soon forgot all about it.” 

“Not so with me,” said Tompkin. “It 
has been in my mind all day, and we will 
‘settle the matter by drinking each other's 
health.” 

He pulled a flask from his pocket and 
handed it to Beverley. 

The bitter taunts of his companions 

during the day had aroused his antagon- 
ism and made him more firm in refusing 

to drink. But when the tempter came 

i | 

less to resist any longer. 

Clutching the bottle he raised it to his 
lips and drank the contents eagerly. 

A satanic smile spread over Tompkin’s 
face. 

Patting his victim upon the shoulder, 

he said, in a tone of triumph: 

“Now that is what I call real gentle- 

manly.” 

Why did he start back and a look of 

alarm cross his face? Was it the sighing 

of the wind in the pine branches over 
their heads, or was it the avenging angel 

speaking to his guilty conscience of the 
ruin of a soul. He seemed to hear the 

words: 

‘Blood for blood! 

tribution!” 
Retribution; Re- 

Night came on and Mr. Beverley did 

not return home. As hour after hour 

passed Mrs. Beverley’s anxiety increased 

until it became agony. She went from 
room to room feeling as if a sword was 

suspended over her head by a single 

hair. She went up to the nursery and 
bending over her sleeping darlings kissed 

“God bless you.” 

The clock in the hall struck twelve. 
She went down to the sitting room and 
stood by a window looking out , upon the 
lawn, where the full moon shone brightly 
upon shrub and flower, giving it the ap- 

pearance of fairyland. But it had no 
charm for her. She turned from the 
window with a sigh, and taking up the 
Bible, sat down, soloquizing: 

“I have a {riend who will never for- 
sake me.” 

Turning over the leaves carefully she 

read the precious promises: 

“Trust in the Lord forever, for iv the 

Lord Jehovah is Everlasting Strength. 
“Cast thy burden upon the Lord and 

He shall sustain thee. He will never 

suffer the righteous to be moved. ; 

“The eye of the Lord is upon them 
that fear Him. Upon them that hope in   His mercy. 

as evidence of such an exalted honor,” 

“He has already received a badge, 

= 

| nose produced much’ laughter, and he 

He relied: 

upon his own firmness to keep the pro- 
‘mise made to his wife, and in the midst’ 

‘of such trying temptations, in his own'|' 

| He had reached that point that comes" 

| to everyone sometime in their lives when | 
their decision means weal or woe. = Had | 

in the disguise of a friend, he was power- 

word of encouragement, he would, in all | 

their sweet, innocent faces, murmuring ! 

“The righteous cry and the Lord hear- 
eth and delivereth them out of all their 

troubles. 

“The angel of the Lord encampeth 
around about them that fear Him and de- 

livereth them. 

“Cast thy burden upon the Lord and 
He shall sustain thee.” 

She closed the Bible with a composed 
mind, féeling that it was sweet to trust 

in an Almighty Being, Whose love and 

care is over all His children. Even the 
sparrows are not forgotten by Him. 

The clock tolled out the hour of one. 
She started up, exclaiming: 

“Dina, go to the door. I thought I 

heard a noise there.” 

Dina opened the door and looked out, 
then starting back, cried: 

“Good Lor’ missus. Mar’s Bev'ry flat 
down on his face.” : : 

Mrs. Beverley ran to the door and 

there Jay her husband beastly intoxicat- 

“Oh—Ida—you—you—up—yet,”’ he   

muttered, making an effort to rise. “T— 
thought —you- -bed—long— go——did — 
pon—my—word--Ida.” 

“Oh, James, James!” 

wringing her hands. 
cried his wife, 

  
“‘Keep—cool—wifey-—1— say keep 

—c0ol— wifey—those—fellows— made— 
we-—little—ellow —see—all —joke—you 
—see.” 

*“Oh, that I could have foreseen this!” 
she exclaimed, the tears streaming down 
her cheeks. 

“No—-no—need —foreseeing—things— 
Ida—things—come—without —foreseeing 
—you—see all joke why don’t— 
you laugh, Ida——all joke——you see— 
ha—ha—ha! 

He laughed out in muttered tones that 
sounded like echoes from the world of 
woe. 

With Dina’s assistance she got him into 
the sitting room and down upon the sofa 
and he was soon asleep. 
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: Gentlemen's 
: $5.00 

attract probable buyers. 
The Cases are Solid 

Nickel and are dustproof 
The Movements are 

Waltham, stem winding 
and setting. 
Every Watch is guar 
anti agood timekeeper 

Sent by Mail post paid on receip 
of price. Your money back if on ex 
amination Watch i is not satisfactory 

: Watches. 
Our line of Gentlemen's 

: 

| L. L. SHARPE, 
WATCHMAKER AND OPTICIAN, 

E- King Street, St. John, N. 

Watches at $5.00 will 
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300 PAGE BOO 

Fe ard properly, in making a choice of reading for the home you gelect your own home paper. 

be the reading of other papers, there is none that comes home so closely to you as your loeul weekiy. 

“increase this interest by adding to our lists that the following liberal proposition is made to gubseribers 

- careful to form combinations only where we knew we were touching safe ground and eounld thoroug! ily recommend the 

+ publications offered. Read carefully every word of this offer for it means a saving of n:cney to you. 
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A GREAT METROPOLITAN 

dailies—The Montreal Daily Herald. 

the family. 

ate tone of its editorial expressions. 

large numbers in this neighborhood. 

* 

A Copy for 
Che... 

  
pieces in no time. 

orompt attention. 

Jas.   
WE are pleased to announce that we have been able to 

make most extraordinarily liberal arrangements 
with the publishers of vue of the greatest of Canadian 

The Herald has achieved a well-deserved reputation jor 
the remarkable value it gives its readers. It is one of the 
most enterprising newspapers in the Dominion, and in 

thousands of home circles is welcomed on account of the 

great interest it manifests in subjects of special interest to 
It is admittedly the favorite daily of the 

women of Canada. To the farmer and business man, it 
appeals through its accurate market reports and business 
columns. To the young men, through the attention it 

bestows on clean, manly sport. To the lover of fiction, 
through the excellent stories appearing regularly in its 
columns. To the politician, through the calm and moder- 

The only reason which prompted the publishers of The 

Herald to make us the offer, which enables us to club the 

two papers at the extraordinarily low price given below, is 
their desire to immediately introduce the Daily Herald in 

The offer they now 
make will hold good for a limited time only. 

It should be mentioned that subscribers to The Herald 

during the next few months will enjoy to the full the 
opportunity which that paper is offering to all readers to 
gecure valuable books at merely nominal figures. 

  

  

OUR BIG OFFER 
an Ideal Local Paper, every week, from the present date 
to January 1, 1901............... Siseiobinni 

THE MONTREAL DAILY HERALD, One Year ...... 

Tae Dominion Coox Book, over 300 pages and more than 
1,000 recipes, bound substantially in white eilcloth.... 

even *escascecss sone e Ey 1 00 
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every recipe. 

Dominion Every throughout its three hundred pages 
1,000 recipes, winding up with an 

ubscriber 
A: Book S in which are recipes selected from 

* found invaluable where the doctor is not readily available.   

Ng 
= 

the best sense of the term this is an Ideal Cook Dook—ideal in being & 
practical book—a book which the housewife will want to keep constantly 

by her side and can depend on, because of the simplicity and reliability of 
Starting with a chapter on soups, naturally the first course, 

and over there are to be found more than 
excellent chapter on sick room cookery, 

Following the cookery section there is a department entitled “ The Doctor,” 
eminent aethorities, and which will be 

The recipes are 
numbered throughout the book, and each is prefaced with a list of the ingre- 
dients called for by the recipe, rendering it unnecessary for the housewife to 

read through the entire recipe and make calculation of what is wanted. Size of page is 
handsome oilcloth covers. 1t would be a mistake to confuse this book with any paper-bound cook book that would go te 
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1 00 

$5 00 
  

Address all communications to 

PS33383223 
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Wisdom suggests taking advantage of this offer quickiy. If you are now a subscriber to either jpaper, and your time 
has not yet expired, by taking advantage of our big offer promptly, your subscription will be extended one vear from date of 
expiry. Everything will go to you at once. The Herald, during the closing months of 1899, will make some wonderfully 
liberal offers to subscribers. The Cook Book is mailed to you promptly on receipt of order, and coming along Fair Time and 
Thanksgiving Day, and later Christmas and New Year's, you want this book beside you. Drop into the office the first time 
you are in town, or, if more convenient, sit down now and write a letter, enclosing amount, and everything will have our 
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5 inches by 8 inches, bound im 
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