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IN HIS KINGDOM. cannot leave England, because—because I THE The
A soul set free came trembling through the night — | am going to get married.” GREATEST e ERR—— CE0. 5. PARKER
And stood, all naked, in the judgment light. The dickens you are !” roared the infuri- | Convenience (@SS (i f SRANKER FOUNTAIN
known. : ; PEN

““Alas,” she cried, “‘so pressed with life was I,
No space I found to teach me how to die.

“Unshriven I came; T was so full of care
No time had I for penance or for prayer.

“T dwelt where men were in such evil case,
Their woeful eyes still held me to my place.

“Nor did I heed my garments’ fret and stain,
If so I might a little ease their pain.

““And scarce any thought from haunting care
could -tay -

To say at mo n, ‘Ah, Lord, another day.

“But flying «-ill, and followed hard by fear.

T loved and ¢ iled, and waked to find me here.”

Then round the naked soul the judgment light
Grew, like a lily’s bloom, to garments of white;

And a new dawn of rapture and surprise
Shone through the doubt and and sorrow of her

eyes,
As a voice whispered: ‘‘Siné¢e thou didst not fear
To drink my cup on earth, come share it here.
nd gazing on a face, unknown tiil now,

She cried, exulting: ‘‘Master, it is Thou.”
New York Independent.

HE HAD PITY.

Jabez Wilson, whose 52 years of life had

been passed in single blessedness, had little
in common with the rest of the world.
His faults were many and his virtues few.
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if you will—were generosity verging on weak-
ness in individual cases and a love for music.
Late one night he came out of St. James’

Hall,

dived his hand into his pockets and made for

buttoned his coat up round his necks

home. On his way he entered a cafe and

took a cup of cotfee.
As he sipped the beverage his ear, ever on
the alert

voice which was at once rich and wmelodious

for music, caught the sounds of a

Jabez listened attentively for five minutes,
during which time the song continued with
At length it

Jabez asking the waiter

short intervals of silence.
stopped altogether.
attending to fetch in the person singing.

The waiter returned in less than a minute,

| ated bachelor, mad with rage.

|

*“This, sir, is
the way in which you show your gratitude.
You Italian dog, you scoundrel-—you—"

He stopped short. What an idiot he was.
Luigi was only flesh and blood, and young
blood at that.

“Luigi,” he began, after the silence of the

| moment, ‘‘is this girl of yours a suitable

partner to accompany you on your upward
career through life? You will stand at the
head of your art, and you will move in the
highest circles of European society.”

*‘She, whatever her post in life now, wmay
be ill-suited to grace the drawing-room of the
aristocracy, or to sit by your side in the car-

| riage that draws you to your mansion.”

““You love her now—She is everything to
you. Time may however, when you
may be led to make odious comparisons be-
tween her simplicity and the winning faces
of beautiful women.”

““My kind benefactor, that is impossible. 1
shall always love Maggie as much as I do
now,

Jabez Wilson sighed. It was a sad
to his vanity and to his peace of mind.

“Think 1t over, lad,” he beuan.

““When the first pangs of grief at parting
are passed, you will forget about your lowly
girl in the whirlwind of your fame, and she
will put you from her. Come to me
tomorrow and let me know what you intend
doing.”

The next day Mr. Wilson received a visit
from Maggie. Slie came in tears to beg his
consent, his heart was touched at the si
of a woman in sorrow, and reviling himself
for a cold-blooded monster, he told her, in an
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outburst of generosity to go and marry Luigi |
; . ,
to feed the pocket. Every life needs laughter

as many times as she liked.
After a twelvemonth spent
bhecame }wl’f-‘\"t. His first
public was made
treated hehind the eurtain that Hij_f]l'. old

| Jabez Wilson waited to press his hands and

tell him that his dream was at last realized.

.,;1})1'7. \‘v'll.\'un
oftice }wnni}\n\\. The bank of which
principal shareholder had failed, and this, in
conjunction with a few minor disasters, had

he

robbed him of every penny he lu»\\(-\‘\m].
[He had never i his life done a of
work, and was not even capable of a clerical

stroke

| position.

ushering in a man of a distinctly Italian cast |

of countenance, whom he introduced as Luigi
the bottle washer.

an extremely
With
care and rigid training there ought to be both
You would like to be
bottle washer all

“Well, my man, you have

fine voice. Did you know that? due

fame and fortune in it.
something better ¢han a
your life, eh, my man?”

Luigi, in a wondering sort of way, nodded.

““That’s right, that’s right my man.
is my card. Come and see me tomorrow at
my house at 6.30. I want to have a serious
talk with you. Can you come ?”’

““Yes, sir—that is, no, sir. Not tomorrow.
I work till 11 every night during the week.”

“Oh, oh! such is the irony of fate,”
muttered Jabez. ‘*Can you come on Sunday?”’

““Yes, sir, I will come.”

True to his word, Luigi, clothed in his
Sunday garments, found himselt 1  Mr.
Wilson’s drawing-room the following Sun-
day evening.

“*Luigi, you have a most charming voice.
It is, at present, in what I may term an
embryo form. The foundation is there, in
all its strength, and a couple of years’ care-
ful training will place you without a doubt
as one of the topmost brachnes of the vocal
tree.

“You must make a poiut of cultivating
your voice un every possible occasion, Luigi.
Avoid those articles of food which I shall
give you a list of, that your vocal chords
may retain the sweetness, strength and full-
ness that now mark them.

“Your clothes, too, are
pupil of a vocal professor. You must fit
yourself out like a geutleman, Luigi. You
must exercise care, and take a pride in your
personal appearance—in short, be in every
respect worthy ot your profession.”

As Luigi’s profession was that of bottle
washer at an Italian restaurant, he naturally
failed to see how he could well give further
evidence of his occupation than by the suit
in which he appea.ed before this strange
gentleman. And he said so.

“Dear me; of course I must explain to

you, Luigi, what I propose to do. I am too
hasty. First and foremost, do you lke
music !’

“Am I not an Italian,” was the modest
reply.

“irand. A most fitting answer. Now we

w‘ﬂ come to business. Would you like to
give up your present menial occupation and
become, first, the pupil of a musician, and
then a master of the art you excel in ?”

“That is beyond my hopes, siv. I have
no money.”

Jabez Wilson threw up his hands.

“That’s all right. T will see to that little
matter. Give me the assurance that you
will put your whole heart into the work I
have cut out for you, and will do your best.
I ask for nothing more.”

A few days later Luwgi left his situation
ang became the protege of Mr. Wilson. To

that Luigi was grateful would be to put
the feeling he evinced toward his beneftctor
in very wild terms. He could find no way
of expressing his gratitude beyond making
himself as perfect in his art as it became pos-
sihle for him to do.

*Luigi,” said Mr. Wilson one day, ‘I am
delighted to tell you that it is now beyond
the cambilities of English masters to teach
you further. It remains for the masters of
your native land to instil into you that little
required to take you to Naples, where we
will spend the next year or two.”

For the first time since their odd acquaint-
ance Luigi failed to hail an anunouncement
for his benefit with any sign of pleasure or
satisfaction. He looked gloomy and hesitat-
ed to speak.

“You have always been extremely kind
and good to me, Mr. Wilson. I cannot by
any possible means express my gratitude.
But the suggestion you have made, although
entirely for my good, fills me with pain. 1

unsuited to the |

fine old wines 1n his cellar

[ for a few weeks

llL'l'l‘ |

The apartments he had occupied were
given up; the club was never again to see
him or Lear what had become of him; the
fetched sufficient
to pay his long standing rent, with surplus
that was all,

From his scanty store he drew a peuny
every day to search the papers for news of
Luigi’s success. He could not bring himself
to write to him and to tell him everything.
It was pleasaut enough to know that the man
whom he had dragged from obscarity should
at that moment be making Europe vibrate
with the splendor of his voice.

One night, as he crouched over the fire in
the doss house he frequented, reading the
paper, a short paragraph at the foot of a
column caught his eye.

“Early yesterday morning the body of a
woman was found in the Frand canal at
Venice. She is said to be the wife of Sig.
Luigi, the well-known singer, with whom she
i1s supposed to have led a wretched life.
There are no marks of violence on the body,
and the authorities have passed a verdict of
suicide while temporarily insane.”

Jabez Wilson’s forecast had be2n realized
only too fully, and the broken hearted man
cried like a child.

A week later he stood outside the doss
house with exactly a penny in his pocket.

He stood wondering what he should do,
when his musical instinets, which had been
crushed and lain dormant for so long, arose
within him. He hurried along the street,
entered a shop and purchased a tin whistle
with his one remaiuning copper.

An hour later as he walked slowly along
the middle of the road, his threadbare coat
buttoned up around his neck, an old battered
hat pressed tightly down over the straggling
gray hair that blew in the cold wind, and his
dry lips pressed tight against the whistle, he
was playing ‘“‘Home, Sweet Home’—that
was all he knew.

In front of a resplendent hotel he stoo
and played with one foot on the pavement.
A tall black-bearded gentleman, evidently a
foreigner, wrapped in a priceless fur coat,
came down the steps of the hotel, in com-
pany with a beautiful woman, in the full
glare of the lamp.

Instinctively the instrument fell from the
lips of the player, as he muttered, half aloud:

“*Luigi !”

The Italian peered into the pale, pinched,
upturned face.

““So you have come to this, eh?”’ he asked
in a whisper, lest his companion should hear,
at the same time drawing half a crown from
his pocket, ‘“‘my ufnortunate friend.”

He turned abruptly. half ashamed when
the woman by him told him to come away
from the beggar.

“I come, Mirand.” Then as she took his
arm and he handed her in a brougham, “I
have pity for these poor musicians.”— Pear-
son’s Weekly.
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How to Save Money.

The following which apoears in a con-
temporary is worthy of the attention of rail-
road men:

Every young man should be in debt. Not
in debt to his talor, or his landlady, or for a
bar bill, for that class of obligation does
more harm than good, even if he does pay
within a reasonable time. It is well, though,
to be encambered by some real estate mort-
gage, or obligated for such liability as build-
ing _association shares and endowment
insurance; not a burden which is going to
become a drain to make life a drudge and a
call for every spare penny, but one which
will have a tendency to select his pleasures
rather than drift into them for want of any
other object in life.

Many young men do not se3 much to gain
by saving a few dollars each mouth from
their salaries, and they fall into the habit of
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Best of all FOUNTAIN PENS.

Send for Illustrated Catalogue, which will be mailed FREE

\ddress

Orders filled ]\Inm|xlf_\.
Elaxtiand, IN. E.

.. i, ALEX ANIDIER XBox No. 6,

A small partial p:l‘yment{
21 |

years upon a basis of 810 per vionth, with |

letting it all go.
investment in real estate, entered into at

the natural additions he would make having ‘

once become interested, will amounut to a
verg snug little equity by the time he is 40. |
The same will prove true fromn an investment |
in endowment insurance or in building |
association shares.

A man usually determines at 40 whether
his life is a business success or failure. If a |

the little accumulation taught him

success,
how to shut off foolish expenditures has
prnlmh]y been the secret of success. If a

failure, the fact that he has a snug little sum
in cash, or its equivalent, will be found a
very pleasing reflection. The payments all
come during what may be termed his best
producing years, and are rarely a hardship.
The mistake is frequently made of going in
too deep, particularly in real estate. Anxiety |

to make a fortune quick instead of accomp-
lishing a competence has ruined many
careers which under the plan of gradual |

accumulation would have been both success-
ful and brilliant. A heavy load means both
physical and mental strain.  No man can af-
ford to shut off his pleasures and

:l]tn'__"vl]l\'l'. He needs both the \«n'i('l.\' of

recreation

wolneln and the  Colpaniousiip ol e, as

well as a class of vecreation which will keep
his mental faculties clean and active. No |
one can afford to starve the mind and heart |
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life needs some lxuimn\i\wilill\, some restric- |
The with an 1iny no
how under control, he
with none merely Good luck may |
drift him into harbor, the chances are
Railway Review. ‘
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matter small, sails
drifts.
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against it,

Windsor Hotel, Allison, Ont., was troubled for |
vears with Itehing Piles. He was persuaded by |
Jas. McGarvey, Allison, livery man, to use Chase’s
Ointment, which he did, was cured, has had no re

turn of them and highly recommends *his Oint
ment as a sovereign cure for Piles.
-
The use of the telephone on the Australian |
sheep ranches is becoming common. It is |

employed on the Clark ranch, where all the |
sheep and shepherds are watched and handled |
U‘i\'})‘.]”lxit'll]]‘\' by means of six stations, .'l“l
communicating with a central point, fiom
which come weather signals, orders, ete,
W :
A FACT WORTH KNOWING.
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Consumption, LaGrippe, Pneumonia, and all i
Throat and Lung diseases are cured by Shiloh’s |
Cure. Sold by Garden Bros. |
e -—— }

Bicycles have seriously affected the sale of |

pianos 1 England. ;

25 Cents vs. Kidney Trouble.
For 2 years T was dosed, pilled and plastered for
weak-back, scalding urine and constipation, with-

out benefit. One box of Chase’s Kidney-Liver |
Pills relieved, boxes cured. R. J. Smith,
Toronto.
- » l
A London restaurant serves its food on |
electrically heated plates.
L Tl A

THE ILLS OF WOMEN.
women., Karl’s Clover Root Tea 1s a pleasant
cure for Constipation. Sold by Garden Bros.
—— ._* - —_—
Aeschylus invented scenery and machinery
for the stage about B. C. 489,
All Recommend It.
Ask your physician, yvour druggist and your
friends about Shiloh’s Cure {or Consumption.
They will recommend it. Sold by Garden Bros.

LIVERY AND HACK STABLE,
H. E. & Jas. W. Gallagher, Props.

Outfits for commercial travellers, Coachesin at- |
All Kinds of Livery |

tendance at arrival of trains,
Teams to let at Reasonable Rates.

&75 A First-Class Hearse in connection. ’

Wilbur House, (“L‘:’?,“ inoodsmck, N. B.

N. B.—Orders for oach left at stable or sent by
telephone will recei  prompt attention.

Municipalty of Galon,

THE ELECTION OF

County Councillors

will be held on

TUESDAY, THE 8TH DAY OF

OCTOBER NEXT.

'We have sold about 50 of these Plows, and they have

|
Constipation, causes more than half the -ills of ?
|
\
|

R. K. JONES, Sec-Treas.
Sept. 1895.
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Dishes, Diriﬁer Sets, Tea

Sets, Glassware.
Also, the Stuff to Put in Them.

NOBLE & TRAFTON,

63 MAIN ST., WOODSTOCK.

For Sale or Exchange.

A half acre or more of land, on the east
side of Union street Woodstock, with house
and barn standing thereon, in good repar.
Or the owner vould exchange for a good farm.
Terms easy.

Apply at this office,or to JOHN WHA
at the premises.
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Only 241  Don't Get Lett!

The way a number of people did who put off ordering a
Crown Mower until the 10th July and found them all sold.

Thanking those of our customers who obtained thenr Crowns,
for their patronage, we wish to call their attention, as well as those
who got left, to the fact that we have [Little Giant Thresh-
ers for sale this season, and that if the)y it is ad-
visable that their orders be placed as soon as possible.  The repu-
tation our threshers have attained has placed them so far above all
competitors that they have become the Standard Threshers of the
Maritime Provinces, and it is unnecessary for us to attempt to de-
scribe the numerous points wherein they excel.  They well
known to thresh fast, save grain, and clean it in first-class shape.
We guarantee them to be the most durable machines in the mar-
ket, costing less than $5.00 per year for repairs.  Send at once for
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| deseriptive circular and order form to

SMALL & FISHER CO.
Woodstock, N. B.

RAGUSE STEEL PLOW

gn"'en
THE BEST SATISFACTION. Try one.

We are manufacturing our well-known

%01 CHILLED & HUSSEY PLOWS

eI i

The Most Rapid and Powerful

10T AIR FURNACE

I thhe NMarxrlizet.

We have on hand a few

ittle Giant Threshing Machines,

WWith Stravw EBeaatex.

Impossible to Waste Grain with this machine. Call and see before purchasing elsewhere.

Connell Bros., Mail_s_trééf; Woodstock, N. B.
AUG. 1, 1895.

See!  (LOSING OUT SALE

OF ALL——

UMMER GOODS |

Regardless of Cost, at

McManus Bros.
Subscribe for The Dispatch

'$1.00 a year in advance.




