FEs. 6TH. ]

THRE DISPATCH.

Ry

“FOR MY SAKRE."
Three little werds, but full of tenderest meaning ;
Three little words the heart can scarcely hold ;
Three little words, but on their import dwelling,
What wealth of love their syllables unfold !

“For My sake” cheer the suffering, help the
needy ;
On earth this was my work ; I givs it thee.
If thou wouldst follow in thy Master’s footsteps,
Take up My cross and come and learn of me.

“ For My sake” let the harsh word die unuttered
That trembles on the swift, impetuous tongue ;
¢« For My sake” check the quick, rebellious feeling
That rises when thy brother does thee wrong.

“ For My sake " press with steadfast patience on-

ward,
Although the race be hard, the battle long.
Within My Father’s house are many mansions ;
There thou shalt rest and join the victor’s song.

And if in coming days the world revile thee,

If *“ for My sake” thou suffer pain and loss,
Bear on, faint heart; thy Master went beforethee;
They only wear His crown who share His cross.

— Hester M. Poole,

A USEFUL OPPONENT.

My husband was a gambler, a member of a
prominent club. Night after night 1T was
left alone, while he pursued his calling at the
club, presumedly a gentleman, yet only in-
tent upon winning the money of his acquaint-

ances.

Time after time I had urged him to give
up his despicable business, but he turned my
entreaties aside by offering excuses which
were not all satisfactory.

“We live well,” he said, ‘“‘and I need
money to pay our expenses. You are well
aware that when I married you I had no
visible means of support, although your pa-
rents were laboring under the most delighc-
ful delusion that I was a millionaire, and a
catch in the matrimonial market worth more
than passing actention. Therefore when it
came to setting up a house I had to make
some money. Aund money T made by play-
ing cards, which is easy eunough when you
know ——" ’

A peculiar expression flitted across his
face and settled there.

“ *When you know how,” 1 suppose you
were going to say,” I remarked, wonderinyg
why a sentence should have been begun only
to be left unfinished.

“Yes,”* he answered, “‘in all games which
combine chance with skill, the skill is bound
to tell in the long run. With a cool hand
and a level head the odds are in your favour,
especially when you are playing against men
with more money than bramns and fonder of
whiskey than soda.

“My luck, as you have good reason to

know, has been phenomenal. It accounts
for the pretty dresses you wear; it ac-
counts for the horses you drive; it accounts
for my balance at the bank. It has enabled
me to keep you in che best society, in the
fashionable circles which surrounded you
when you were born—destined to marry a
Standard Oil millionaire, or the son of a
Sugar Trust Senator, at least,’if it had not
been for the penniless adventurer who made
such capital out of his good looks and charm-
ing manners——"’ :

“Good looks and charming manners, in-
deed,” T said, thumping him on the shoulder.
“Well, go on.”

“That’s all,” he said.

“Well, and what is there to prevent you
from leaving off vow without tempting Prov-
idence any further ?”

“Good gracious, child,” he said, quite
angrily, **don’t you see? The men in the
club expect at least a chance of getting some
of their money back. They——"

“I don’t see the good of winning at all if
you feel bound to go on playing till you lose.”

“T dou’t intend to lose,” he said, quietly.
“Winning back lost mnoney is the most ex-
peusive game a gambler plays. It makes
himn demoralized and reckless. Besides
people grow suspicious of a man who gives
up play before play gives him up. Society
would have nothing to do with us were the
ghost of a suspicion cast on my honesty by
some evil-minded fellow at the club. The
loss of society’s smile would be nothing to
me, but to you——"

Nothing to him, indeed !

‘““Horace—"

A neat maid opened the door and brought
in a note on a tray. It was unusual for notes
to arrive at ten o'clock in the evening, but
Horace Linley did not seem in the least sur-
prised.

He took it, read it through quickly, then
tore it into fragments, aud put them care-
fully, very caretully, in the fire.

He watched the flames leap upon them, he
watched the blackened scraps of paper curl
and break into a thousand pieces.

“Thank heaven !” he said. Then ke drew
a deep breath of relief.

“T ghall have to go out for half an hour,”
he remarked, getting up and holding out his
coat for me to put on. He turned as he
reached the door and kissed his hand, an un-
usually serious expression in his face.
“Perhaps I shall manage to take your advice
after all,” he said, with a forced attempt to
smile, ‘‘only you must give me time.”

Isprang to my feet, but he was gone.
Then my pent-up feelings found an outlet
and I cried a little to myself, wondering at

the secret trouble which was gnawing at my
husband’s heart. That look on his face
haunted me all night and for many a long
day after.

Laurence Cushmore, my husband’s friend,
told me afterward the end of the story,
although he never guessed the truth. About
a week must have passed since that nocturoal
conversation with my husband, and Cushmore
was standing at the window of the Nonpareil
Club talking with my brother Lacy.

“Well, if youdon’t know who the fellow is
I'm sure nobody else does,” he said.  Lacy
had the reputation of knowing everybody in
the city. I cannot imagine how he ever
came to be elected, or, rather why we never
blackballed him. There was a time when we
were select at the Nonpareil Clup, at all
events.”

“He plays a confoundedly good game of
cards,” said my brother. He had au intense
admiration for anyone who could make
money.

“So muzh the worse,” said Cushmore,
turning his pockets inside out with a comic
gesture of despair. ‘‘He cleaned me out last
night. One does not mind Jlosing one’s
money to.a fellow like Horace Linley, that
lucky brother-in-law of yours, but when it
comes to an interloper like this man Balsam,
or whatever the felow’s name is, it—well,
He’s confoundedly
Brags about

you know what I mean.
confident about his luck, too.
it all the time, by Jove, T would give any-
thing to see him fleeced—not that I have
mnch left that is worth having, even at a
gift.”

“Horace is the only man who could prove
a match for him.” :

“And Linley won’t play with the brute,
small blame to him, either |

Both the men turned, and found Jared
Henderson at the elbow.

“Don’t you believe it !” said Lacy helping
himself to a cigar from the new-comer’s case.

“It’s a fact. They are to play poker—ten
dollars ante, and betting unlimited.”

Cushmore whistled.

“Horace refused to' have anything to do
with him last night; whereupon Balsam re-
marked: ‘And just as well, too, if he wants
to keep his reputation as the best player in
the club,” which brought Linley up to the
scratch like the thoroughbred that he is.”

“He did, though. Now for dinner at Del-
monico’s, and then back here to see them
play.”

And the three young men, casting a look
of unutterable disgust in the direction of
the great leather chair in which the new
member of the club sat reading his evening
paper, went out into the roar of Broadway.

The chief card-room of the Nonpareil Club
was crowded as it had never been crowded
before that night. The news of the great
contest had spread abroad, and promiueut
actors and men about town were there to see
the countest between Horace Linley and the
comparatively new member of the club,James
Balsam.

Lacy and a group of his intimate friends
stood just behind my husband’s chair, aud
Cushmore was on the opposite side of the
table. .

From the very first Balsam was a winner.
He had the most astonishing luck in drawing.
If he needed a king, or an ace, or a jack, he
was almost certain to draw it.

The bets ran high, good hands were the
rule, but Linley was in hard luck.

After an hours play he had lost at least
four thousand dollars.

Toward midnight something occured which
made Cushmore raise his eyebrows. He
lovked across to Lacy. Jared Henderson
who was an exceedingly nervous man, turned
white to the lips, and suddenly left the room.
Balsam had been detected cheating.

With his face darkened by an angry frown,
Horace pushed back his chair.

“These cards are marked,” he said, quiet-
ly; ‘‘they must have been sinuggled into the
club with the connivance of one of the
servants &

“It's a lie!” Balsam hissed. He looked
around the room, hoping to find some sup-
port among the members, and finding noue,
he made a sudden movement toward the door.

In a moment Cushmore sprang at him and
seized his wrists.

“Not so fast, my friend,” he said.

Lacy sent a waiter for a policeman, but my
husband called the man back.

“‘Don’t make an ass of yourself,” he said;
“‘whatever happens, let us avoid a scandal.”

Then he turned to his opponent.

*“There’s the door,” he said, pointing with
his finger. ‘‘Go.”

The other put his hand in his poeket, drew
forth a huge roll of bills, and laid his wian-
ings on the table feeling like a whipped dog.

Horace removed a few of the notes—
probably a hundred dollars—and handed
them to Balsam, without a word.

A murmur of approbation at his generosity
ran round the room.

When the door was closed upon Balsam,
and those who had witnessed the disgraceful
episode had returned to the card-room, my
husbhand begged to be allowed to say a word
pubiicly.

“‘Gentlemen,” he said, ‘‘I am going to act
on impulse. From this moment,and in your

presence, I swear solemnly never to touch a
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1. Dr, Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are s
combination of valuable medicines in concen
trated form as prepared by the eminent I'hy
sician and Author, Dr. A, W, Chase, with ¢
view to not only be an unfailing remedy fo)
Kidney and Liver troubles, but also tone the
Stomach and purify the Blocd, at a cost that
is within the reach of all, Tl.esuperior merit
of ticse pills is established beyond question
by tlie praise of thousands who use them—on¢
11 a dose, one box 25 cents,

2. When there is a Pain or Ache in the

th

of

Back the Kidneys are speaking of trouble

| -

that will ever increase unless
gclieved. Wehave the re-
fiable statement of L. B.
Johnson, Holland Landing,
who says: I had a con-

stant Back-Ache, my back
felt cold all the time, appetite poor, stomac!
sour ard belching, urine scalding, had to get
up 3 or 4 times during night to uinate, com-
menced taking one Kidney-Liver Pill a day:
Back-Ache stopped in 48 hours, appetite re-
turned, and able to enjoy a good meal and «
good nights sleep; they cured me,

3. Conctipation often exists with Kidney
Trouble, in such a case there is no medicine
thatwill effect a permanent cure except Chase™
combined Kidncey-Liver Pill, one 2§ cent bo:
will do more good than dollars and dolla
worth of any other preparation, this is endors

ed by D, Thompson, Iolland Landing, Ot

know what “‘weakness” is,

WOMAN’S NEED
Women suffer unspeakable tortures from

muscular weakness, caused by impaired nerves
and poor blood.
unsuspected, weakens the nerves and
the blood, By and by, if the Kidneys do not
rroperly purify the Llood, then comes pro-
apsus, retroversion, etc. b

pure is not & nourisher—it is a death breeder.

Delicate women need not be told how much

Uric Kidney acid poison,
ons

lood 75

rcent,

would give to get and STAY well, If

their blood is free from the poisonous ferments

the Kidneys and Liver, they will never
The blood is the
sourceandsustainerofhealth

LIVER

it cannot be kept puree
the Kidneys an Liv::‘x:

their work naturally, Some-
thingisneeded to insure free
and natural action of these

organs, one 25 cent hox of Kidney-Liver Pills
will prove to any sufferer they are a boon to
women, can be used with perfect confidence
by those of delicate constitution.,

One Kidney-Liver Pill taken weekly will

effectually neutralize the formation of Uric
Acid 1n the blood end prevent any tendeuncy

to Rright’s Disease or Diabetes,

For purifying the Blood and renovating the
system, especially in t' ¢ Spring, one 25 cent
Lox is equal to $10 weit' of any Sarsaparilla
or Bitters knowr, Soid by all dealers, or by
mail enreceipt of price, EOMANSON, 8A TES
& C8., 46 Lombard Street, Toronto.

card again for the remainder of my life.
Whether T am a fool for my pains or not will
probably be a matter of dispute, but iy

mind is made up. T have never before seen |
cheating at cards, and never again will T, wil- 1‘
lingly, submit to such an experience. I am |
impelled to the course I am about to take, |
and I take it cenfident that I shall at least |
have your sympathy.’

There were murmurs of applause, which
were drowned in louder murmurs of surprise,
and several men said openly that they con-
sidered Horace an idiot. However, it was
admitred on all sides that my husband had
conducted himself admirably.

I never knew until the day of my hus-
band’s death the truth of the matter. As he
lay dying, mourned by hundreds of acquaint-
ances, and above all by the members of the
Nonpareil Club, he called me to him and told
me the secret of his life. AL! how shall 1
tell the rest ?

My Horace, the husband whom I loved,
who was more to me than all the world, was
the most successful card-sharper of this or
any otherage. Balsam was his accomplice,
and he used him most ingeniously to cover
his retreat from the card tables, after he had
become a millionaire. Not a soul ever sus-
pected him, or guessed the secret of his mys-
terious opponent.

-
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Maritime Shipping.

The Halifax correspondent of the Mont-
real Witness writes: The shipping of the
Maritime provinces — Nova Scotia, New
Brunswick, and Prince Edward Island,—
continues to show a most alarming and de-
plorable decrease, and bids fair, if the shrink-
age goes on at the present rate, to be
practically wiped out of existence altogether.
During the past eleven years the total
tonnage deocreased considerably over one
third of the whole, or by 366,290 tons; from
890,810 tons in 1884, to 524,520 tons in 1894
inclusive. In the first named year, 1834,
Nova Scotia had 3,019 vessels, with a total
tonnage of 543,835, while she now has only,
2,686, with’a tonnage of 369,303.
Brunswick owned 1,096 vessels, with a
tonnage of 307,762; now she has 1,008 vessels
with a tounage of but 137,028. Prince
Edward Island possessed 234 vessels, with a
tonnage of 39,213, and now she has 191, with
a tounage of 18,189. Nova Scotia has 333
vessels, and 174,632 tons less: New Bruns-
wick has 88 vessels, and 170,734 tons less;
Prince Edward Island, 43 vessels and 21,024
The following are comparative

New

tons less.

figures: —
NOVA SCOTIA.
Year. No. Vessels. Tonnage.
L SRS Y SRR EG R R Viv 3,019 543,835
B ¢ s s I v 2.943 541,070
B s ] G vRa 2,913 527,037
S RS NT e U S 2,840 503,125
L RS SOOI GO M 2,840 487,364
B i R 2,847 464,133
B R e e 2,784 464,367
L AR TS, SO S 2,775 462,304
RS SRR 2,740 425,870
L AR 2,717 394,861
B S e e o 2,685 369,303
NEW BRUNSBWICK.
S D e AR 1,096 307,762
B s T i ven bidte 1,060 288,257
TGRSR 1,045 270,085
B ot el c e e BN 1,026 255,667
I ke ana 1,008 239,789
B i atana ke aa g 1,004 221,086
o SRR LEATSES Rt 981 210,026
TSR 980 194,400
RSN IR R 946 182,124
B D s 1,011 155,645
O RS e ISR 1,008 137,028
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND,

C T TANGRE RO 234 39,213
L AT SO 15 227 36,040
L SR ST e 225 30,658
R T SRR A 225 29,031
S DR O 218 26,586
S SR R U 224 25,506
o UL PR R 232 26,093
S BRI N R e 195 23,350
C AR VAR AR T 0] 196 22,706
 ARONERRE R e X 188 19,409
SR e RSN IR P 191, 18,189

The Future ot:ho Barth and Man.

One of the most immediate effects of the
progress of sideral evolution is the impover-
ishment of the fluid reservoirs that surround
the planets. Such a discovery is, of course,
very threatening for us, and it may be asked
whether our oceans and our atmosphere are
rich enough to answer the needs of the rocks
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UNION FOUNDRY COMP'Y.

pushed to its centre, such a consolidation
would require many times the amount of
water which all our seas can furnish.  Our
satellite, the moon, which. by reason of its
smaller volume, has reached the advanced
degrees of refrigeration much more quickly
that the earth, is now precisely at that
phase 1 which all that was absorbable 1s
engulfed in the voids of its crust.  The day
will come, then, when the earth, after hav-
ing lost its atmosphere and its oceans, after
having had enormous rifts opened all over
its surface, will be broken up iuto meteoric
fragments. Long before this time, all living
beings, and especially human beings, de-
prived of the conditions necessary for exis-
tence, will have been exringuished. Let me
note, moreover, that as the law of sidereal
evolution is equally applicable to the sun,

will cease to vivify the planets. If they
shall not already broken
pieces, they will become, by the extinction
of the heat of the sun, unfit to be the dwell-

have been into

ing place of living beings.

A distinguished professor whom science
lost prematurely, M. Trouessart, whose mind
had been much occupied with these ques-
tions, explained thus the future which awaits
us, and at the same time made known his
own preferences among the possible different
destinies of the human race. “‘Some day.”
he said, ‘‘that brilliant torch which is for us
the source of light, of heat, of movement,
and of life, will be extinguished, and we poor
mortals (for how can we be inditferent to the
destiny of our posterity ?)—what will become
of us? After dragging out the remuant of a
dying life; after leading the sad existence of
the Laps, the Esquimaux, the Samocides;
after having retraced all the steps of our
development, physical, intellectual, and
moral, we shall end with exhaustion, misery,
hunger, and cold! A thousand times better
for the earth to close its career with a mighty
catastrophe, which would make an end of
human being while in full civilisation, which
would permit humanity to say to the universe

which was crushing it, to use the fine ex-
pression of Pascal, that it is nobler than the
universe; yes, anything rather than such a
miserable end, in which thought itself will
doubtless be extinguished before the wretch-
ed remains of the material life ! Yet such a
catastrophe science does not foresee, while it
foresees the extinction of the sun.” The
theory of sidereal evolution dissipates this
sad perspective. Since we have the certainty
that neither the reason nor the seuse nor the
heart which has been bestowed upon us is an
illusion, let us have the confidence that the
reality which is before humanity is worth fur
more than all that we, in our profound
ignorance, can conceive of as the best.—A
Lectwre by M. Stanislas Meunier.

that will consolidate hereafter. It is easy to

K. D. C. Pills cure chronic constipation.

there will come a time when that radiant star |
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make a caleulation on this point. The crust 5
of the earth is at present so thin that a hen’s OOk SCOttOHROQt
egg has relatively thicker walls than our '
globe. If we suppose the consolidation COMPOUND.

A recent discovery by an ok
physician. Successfully used
monthly by thousands of
4 47 ladies. Is the only perfectly
L e safe and reliable medicine dis-
covered. Beware cf uxnprincipled druggists wiho
ofer inferior medicines in place of this. Ask for
Cook’s Cotton [oot Compound, ta’e no subsk-
tute, or inclose £1aad 6 centsin postage in letter
ond we willsend, sealed, by return mail. Fullscale®h
particulars in plain envelone, to ladies only, ®
gtemns. Address The Coolk Company,
Windsor, Ont., Canada,
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Sold in Woodstock by Garden Bros.
Orders by mail promptly filled,
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Are paying the Highest Cash
Prices for
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and Call see them before selling elsewhere.

Sleds. Sleds.

We are erecting a large building at East Flow-
enceville for a

General Carriage & Repair Shop.

We will also build SLEDS and TEAM
WAGGONS of any description that may be
required.

SEND IN YOUR ORDER FOR SLEDS
AT ONCE.

Bring your Sleigh or Carriage and have ib.--
Painted in a First-Class manner.

Money refunded if not satisfactory.

5.B. & W, §, CHARLTON,

“J. B. McRAE,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

(Shop over Merchants Bank)
MATIN STRERET.

Custom Tailoring done promptly, and m the
Latest Styles. Excellence of work guaranteed.
———————
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