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up and rushed from the room, Claude 
Sulvin gazed after his father with a look 
of mingled pity, terror and amazement as 
he thus abruptly left the room, then turn. 
ing again to the couch he buried his face 
by his dead mother’s side and wept and 
prayed long and earnestly, 

Meanwhile, his father had gone straight 
to his room and once more locked himself 
in. The next day his wife was buried 
but all the entreaties of his children and 
friends were in vain—he could not be in. 
duced to open the aocor. A sad little] 
group followed Mrs, Sulvin to the grave, 
and on returning the door was opened by 
main force, and there, what a terrible sight 
for the eyes of the orphanéd children 
watching the proceedings. There, crouch- 

ed buck in the farthest corner of the room, 
with a look of terror in his glassy eyes, 
was the husband of the deceased who had 
promised to love and cherish her through 
life. He had wrecked her life and his 

own! The kind neighbours raised him 
and laid him on the bed and the doctor 
who arrived in due time said that he was 
not dead but had had a fit of delirium 
tremens and was not likely to recover. 

Three days later the brother and sister 

were sitting in this room at the window. 
Claude was sitting in an easy chair, his 
thick black hair brushed back from his 
forehead and his dark eyes resting upon 
his sister, while with one hand he gently 
smoothed her brown curls as she sat on a 
stool low at his feet, quietly erying, and 
leaned her head against his kuee, 

“Muriel, darling, sister mine!” he was 
saying. “Do not cry any more. Mother 
is with Jesus and, though father may be 
taken too, we know that our heavenly 
Father will care for us, I will work for 

you, darling, and you shall be my own 
little housekeeper. But perhaps father 

may yet get better.” 
As he stopped speaking, he turned his 

eyes toward the bed and met vhe steady, 
searching gaze of his father. 
“Do you really wish that, my son?” 

came in calm, even tones, and the chil- 

dren both sprang to his side. 
“Y es, father,” was the answer. 

“Then you forgive me, mv children. 

But how dare I imagine it after all—"’ 
“Don’t try to imagine it, dear papa,” 

interrupted his little daughter. “Just be- | 
lieve that we had nothing to forgive, and | 

that we love you just as we always did 
when you were our own good, kind papa, 
and not like the bad, wicked men that | 
drink makes. Aud now 
never going to drink any more, we will 
always love you, won't we, 

Salvin hid his 

groaned aloud, 

After a pause, that seemed to the chil. 
dren about ten minutes, their father again | 
looked up and spoke~this time in a grave 

subdued tone. 
“My darlings, it is true that | will nev. | 

er touch another drop of the wicked stuff | 
that has made a brute of me, but I am 

going to be with your mother, and shall 
mot be tempted any more. 

made her, she knocked the glass from wy 
‘hand, and she has been chasing we all the | 

time, until | stopped running frogs her; 
then she sat by wy side and soothed away 

any pain, | have been talking with her 
and the Saviour and should be glad to go 

to them wd it not for leaving you.” He 
stopped "speaking, and after a short si). 

ence said "Muriel, wy pet, will you ask 
Mr, Dawson, if he will please be kind 

enough to go for the minister; I would 
Hho ! to talk with him," 

| be satished with nothing but broken 

that you are ! 

Claudy?’ | 

‘Claude pressed his father’s hand, but John | 
face on the pillow and | 

When I sat | 

tn that room, breakiug the promise [ had | 

His little daughter left the room, weep. 
ing bitterly, to do her father’s bidding, 

and he turned to Claude, 
“My son, watch over aod care for your 

sister, and love her, Be both father aud 
mother to her, She is very like her 
mother, and I am afraid possessed of all 
ber frailty. And, my boy, I have noticed 
that you have, as | did, inherited this aw. 
ful appetitg,  ‘Waten and pray lest ye 
enter into temptation ’ How strange 
that those words should come to we, and 

[ should say them involuntarily now. 
without thinking of the first broken 
promise, which they recall. They were 
my mother’s last words as I stood by her 
death-bed, a boy of fourteen. She knew 

that I loved the wine cup, and saw, 

through bitter experience, the folly and 
sin it caused. I loved my mother, avd 

knew that she had suffered much through 
the intemperance of my father, so | vowed 
that I would never drink to excess. This 
vow proved useless, however, for an ap- 

petite such as mine, 
“As I grew older [ was brought into 

frequent contact with the hquid fire. Of 
course I thought of my promise, not to 
drink to excess, but one glass was merely 
tantalizing, and glass followed glass until, 
when it was too late, I saw my mistake. 
I met Marie Leeson and courted and wed 
her. She came to me as my good angel, 

and I loved her with all the ardour I was 
capable of, and as we stood side by side at 
the alter aud took our marriage vows, | 

vowed from my inmost soul that I would 
cast this hell.creating monster from my | 
path, and never should it cast a shadow | 
over her life. 

“But. alas, for my good resolutions! 
Fierce and many were the struggles that I 
fought with this craving fire, that would 

promises and ruination. There aie peo- 
ple who believe \hat heaven and hell is in 
each person’s heart, according as they 
live, and, my son, I firmly believe that no 
punishment of the infernal regions could 
be more bitter, or no hell fire more fierce 
than that which I suffered and struggled 

with, At last, howeyer, I believed that I 
was master, I had not touched a drop 
for fifteen months, But one day, when 
we were dining with quite a number of 
guests at my wife’s father’s table, I touch- 
ed a match to the fuel and it burned with 

all its old violence, 
“] had refused the wine, as usual, 

knowing its power over me, but, though 

4 rising young lawyer, I was but a poor | 
son-in-iaw in the house of a wealthy 
father-in-law, and did not care to be in his 
bad graces. Besides, my wile—she did | | 
not know, bless her, the struggle I had | 
had, but blamed hard study and overwork 
for my depression of spirit—urged me to | 

would be but this once. I yielded, and | 

having yielded once, I yielded again and 
again, until I became so low that it was 
necessary for me to resign my position. | 
Our circumstances were humbled, and it | 
was the old tale of a ‘man of better days’ 

dragged hellward by the demon drink. 
You know the rest, and I have told you 
this, my son, that you might have some 

dim 1dea of the dregs of this cup, and 

trust not to moderation, but. to total ab- | 

stinence, for your children’s sake, as well | 

as your own. You have already prom- 
ised your mother, and I think will keep it 
sacred, but to seal that promise, give me 

your band and kiss your dying father.” 
The boy complied, and for a few mom- | 

ents there was silence in the room, brok- | 

en only by the sobs of the little Muriel, | 
| who had crept back into the room, and 

| the sounds of boyish grief that escaped 
| from her brother. (Then the minister | 

| came in, and the children were for a time 
dismissed. When they again entered the 

| room, a great change had come over their 

. father. He lay pale and exbausted, but 

| upon his face there was a look of great 
joy. For about five minutes no one spoke, 

then a look of agony came upon the 
' countenance of the dying man, and he 

“Oh, God, I suffer the vile craving even 

| at death!” Then, in a peageful, content. 

| ed tone, the very contrast of this—*“Hold 

| fast my hand, dear Saviour; | will trust 

| thee.” 
| Ard now be turns to his children, and 
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taking Muriel’s hand, he placed it in her 
brother's, and said: 

“Watch over them, oh Christ! Yes, 
Marie—~I—am coming.  Farewell—chil- 
dren—meet—there,” 
The soul had passed to its God, and the 

body was buried next day. A week later 
Lawrence Leeson came and took his 
grandchildren to live with him. They 
became great favourites with their grand. 
parents, and one day, when Claude re. 
peated his father’s story, they were deep. 
ly tonched, and the children noticed that 
wine never flowed at the tables or at their 
social gatherings afterwards, 

Must it be proved to each one, as it was 
proved to this family, that “Prohibition” 
is the only rescue for the victims of the 
“sine of the fathers” —the helpless, who 
had inherited this appetite, too powerful 
for their control —or shall we learn by the 

experience of others and from the misery 
that is already in the world, and cast our 
votes so as to uproot this great evil that 
has uprooted so much happiness and 
blighted society? 
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COVERED WITH ECZEMA 
The 
Infant's Home say of Dr. A 
new’s Ointment “We give 
our hi 
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find it a great Pay g 

St. Joseph's Infant Home, South Troy, N.Y. : 
“If you sell Dr. Agnew's Ointment in pound 
boxes we wish you would send us your lowest 
price for it by buying in large quantities, Man 
children are brought to our home covered wit 

| Eczema, and of all the treatments and ointments 
we have used we find Dr. Agnew's Ointment te 
be the most satisfactory ~it has made some great 
cures for us. We give it our highest recommen- 
dation, 35 cents, 15 
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SIR LOUIS DAVIES TO THE BENCH. 

Or1Awa, Sept. 22.—The cabinet met 
last night at 8 o'clock and sat until aboat 
11. Nearly all the ministers were present, 
It will likely be the last meeting before 
Sir Wilfrid leaves with the royal party 
for the Pacific coast, and, consequently, 
some business was done. 

Sir Louis Davies, the minister of marine 
and fisheries, was appointed to the sup- 
reme conrt of Candda, in place of the late 
Justice King, of New Brunswick. The 
order.in-council making the appoiztment 
will be approved by the governor general 

to-morrow, and Sir Louis will be on the 

bench at the next sitting of the court, It 
is understood that no appointment of a 
successor to Sir Louis in the government 

will be made for the present. It is prob- 
able that in the meantime Mr, Suther- 

| land will discharge the duties of ome or | 
other of the departments, 

It was also decided to appoint Mr. Brit. | 

accept the glass to please her father—it | ton, M. P., Kingston, to the vacancy on | 
the high court bench in Ontario, 

Byron Moffatt Britton, K.C., M. P., 
| Kingston, Ont., was born at Gassnoque, | 
Ount., Sigtamins 3, 1833. He graduated | 
from Vietoria University in 18566 and | 

married Mary E., eldest daughter of the | 

late Hon. L. H. Holton, of Montreal, on | 

December 23, 1863. He was called to 

the bar of upper Canada in 1859, and ap- 

pointed a Q. C. on August 13, 1881. 

Britton was elected mayor of Kingston 

in 1876 and first returned to parliament | 
at the general elections of 1896. The 
new judge is a Liberal in politics. Mr | 
Britton is well knowr in this province. 

He was senior counsel for the city of 
Moncton in the arbitration proceedings 

between the city and the Moncton Gas 

Light and Water Company. 
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A Red Hot PERE 

During the hot summer season the blood 

gets over heated, the drain on the system 

is severe and the appetite 1s often lost, 
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VANCOUVER, B. C,, Sept. 33. —Steamer 

Hating arrived from Skagway last night 

with over $100,000 in treasure on board, 

She brought down word that party hant- 

ers discovered the skeleton of a man on 

whe banks of the Yukon, 12 miles {row 

Dawson. It is supposed the man was 

murdered and an attempt is being made 

to connect the murder with the notorious 

The body of Peter Whboy, 

who disappeared Aug. 24, has been found 

on the river banks 

The Hating also brought word that 

ward Dantel, agent in Dawson for Darsch 

& Co, had absconded with $35,000. =x 

sluice box robberies have taken 

w Bidorado Creek lately, and over $3,000 

worth has been 

53 
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of gold, it 1s estimated, 
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BENUMBED LIMBS. 

A TROUBLE RESEMBLING PARALY. 
SIS IN ITS EFFECTS, 

The Vietim Loses Strength in Fis 
Limbs and is Usunlly Unanbile to De 

Any Work ~The Story of n Former 

Sufferer, Showing How This Numb. 

noss Can be Overcome, 

From “The Whig,” Kiogeton, Ont. 

There are few men in the city of King 
ston better known than Mr, H. 8. John 

son, the genial proprietor of the “Bon 

Ton” barber parlor, on Brock street. For 
several years he had been iu failing health, 

being obliged to give over the entire work 

of his busy shop to his assistants, 

this spring his health is 50 wonderfully | 

improved that his many friends have been 
congratulating him on his restoration. In 

conversing with a reporter of the Whig 
recently, Mr. Johnson had the following 

to say concerning his illness and ecnre:— 
“For many months | was practically para 
lyzed. Numbness took possession of my 

Jut 

litobs, especially of my hands. From my | 
hips down my body was without strength, | 
and despite all that [ could do, I was un- | 
able to keep my hands and feet from be- | 
coming icy cold. My appetite left me, | 

and soon I had to give up work, My 
general health was of conrse failing, and I 
lost flesh. As you know, I am sixty-five 
years of age, and when a man loses 
strength at that age, it is a hard thing to 
build him upagain. [ tried several kinds 
of medicines, but they all failed to benefit | 
me, The doctors whom I consulted were | 

also unable to help me, I was growing | 
discouraged when some of my old cus- | 
tomers advised me to try Dr. Williams’ 
Piuk Pills. At first I refused for I did | 
not believe auy wedicine on earth could 
help me, but at last friendly persuasion | 
had its effect, and I bought a supply of | 
the pills and began taking them. I soon | 
found that they were benefitting me, and | 
so continued their use until Dr. Williams’ | 
Pink Pills have made me a new man, [| 
feel stronger and better day by day; I am | 
gaining in weight, and once again I am 

able to attend to my old customers with. 
out tae least trouble. I consider the pills | 
my best friend, and would not be without | 

them.” 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are the friend | 

of the weak and ailing, They surpass all 

other medicines in their tonic, strengthen- 

ing qualities, and make weak and despon- 

dent people bright, active and healthy, 

These pills are sold by all dealers in medi. 

cine, or can be had by mail, postpaid, at 

| 30 cents per box, or six boxes for $2.30, 

| by addressing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine 

| Co., Brockville, Ont. 
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Se. Jomn’s, N. F., Sept. 
Anchor line steamer Furnessia, Captain 

 Youzg, from Glasgow and Moville for 

New York, which arrived here to-day, 

reports that when 300 miles off New- 
| foundiand she fell in wi'h the [Iuter- 

colonial Railway ferry steamer Scotia, 

which left the Tyne Aug. 28 for Port 
Muigrave, N. 8. The Scotia was adrift 
and short of coal, provisions and water. 

The Furnessia took her in tow and brougnt 

Provisions were scarce 

reduced 

iay. 

Jore 

21.—The 

| her to this pert. 
on the Scotia and the crew were 

to one biscuit each three times a 

Three days ago an American yaciit 

down upen the Scoila In answer to 11 
ALS= 

tress signals and gave the crew as much 

provisions as could be spared. But for 

the last three days the Scotia had not an 

ounce of coal on beard. The Furness, 

carrying 960 passengers, resumed Oer 

voyage to New York to-nignt. The 

Scotia will sail to-morrow. She was bulit 

at the Walker shipvards of Armstrong 

Whitworth & Co., Engiand, to the order 

of the Canadian minister of raiuiways and 

canals, for the carriage of railway trains 

across the Siraits of Canso, oDelweeld 

Hawkesbury and Port Muigrave 

oa 

Harirax Sept. 21.-—Schooner Lucy 

M. Jenkins from Sydney for Halifix, was 

wrecked at Herring Cove arty this morn 

ng. The ciew narrowly sscaped. he 

vessel was 3 total loss, She helonged to 

ner Captain, Alex, Campbell, Baddecs, 

Chere was nQ lpsaraice OD COAL OT Vessel, 
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with a rush. 
All those fashionable TWEEDS and SERGES are 
rapidly disappearing, and if vou in need 
of a suit you had better call and select, as 
our trade is increasing so rapidly that cloth 
does not stay with us long. 

L. C. RILEY, Rexton. 
SIMON GRAHAM BUILDING. 

Now in Stock 
AYERS SARSAPARILILA., 
AYER’'S HAIR VIGOR, 
WAMPOLE'S EXTRACT, 
BEEF IRON & WINE. 
LEIBIG’'S EXTRACT OF MEAT 
HERBINE BITTERS, 

" REFINED PARAFFINE WAX, 
SHALONER'S CROUP CTRE, 
PINKHAM’S COMPOUND. 
POLSON’S NERVILINE 
SEIDLITZ POWDERS, 
ROYAL FOOT EASE for aore 
ROCHELLE SALT. 
CATARRHOZONE 
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BARGAINS 

ar tve White Store, 

4 

REXTON. 

SPRING GOODS. 

Men's Blue Serge Suits, 

Boys’ Tweed Suits, 

Men's Pants, 
“ Sateen Shirts, 

Flannel Shirts, 
Underwear, | 
and Boys’ Spring H 
and Women's 

annelette, 

Dress 
otton (Foods 

oar, 
Lom Meal, 

Molasses, 

(zranulated 
Brown 

Assorted Colors, 
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The WHITE STORE, 

———— 

~ CHEAP SALE OF SUMMER GOODS. 
Highest Price Paid for Produce. 

GHO. F. ATKINSON, 
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