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ArriL 18, 1894

¢ A Home Missionary.

According to my usual custom of
spending a night once a week with
my niece and her husband, I pack-
ed my bag one cold morning, and
started for the city.

Arriving at the Florence, I as-
cended the elevator to the fitth floor,
with the usual sensation that my
inner  consciousness was dropping
into the cellar, while I rose in space
with the celerity of a bomb.

When the elevator box reached
the fifth, T stepped out with the
feeling of relief that must have made
my countenance radiant, if 1t 1o
any way expressed my feelings. I
touched the button of my niece’s
door, and she usually does the rest
in the way of entertaining; but on
this visit it was different. But, as
the novelists say, 1 anticipate.

1 found Annie in her little rose-
bud of a bedroom (a flat bedroom is
always a bud of a room). Annie
had a sunny window (it was a corn

green, with rose buds all over the
wall: and she, the queen rose-bud,
threw her arms around her old aunt-
ie, and held me closely to her warm
heart.

1 loved Annie as I would have
loved my own daughter if I had had
one.

M I am so glad to see you, auntie;
I am feeling so lonesome.”

“ Lonesome, my chiid, in this
pretty nest, and the best man in the
world coming home to-night.”

Her face hardened a little, and
she laughed (unnaturally, I thiok),
and began to ply me with questions
about every cat, kitten and chicken
on the place, as was her wont, and
yet she did not seem herself, but
had a sad, hard look.

“Something’s the matter,” I said
to myself, “but I won’t ask. She'll
tell me when her heart flows over.”

So I talked on, and we had a
merry_day, only the difference I
spoke of—Annie was not her usual
bright self. We drew up to the fire
for our five o'clock tea.

It was snowing fast and the wind
howied like a demon.

“A bad pight for any one you
lave to be out,” [ said, drawing the
curtains, after a look into the win-

library gas was lit. )
He is going to read the night out

sleep.

Annie told the story over again.

said I was so sorry, £0 sorry. ]
could not say more, words
useess,
against each other.

ing over some old melodies.

was moving about, then I saw the

he feels ic worse than she does, dear,
foolish children—then I went to

The following day the same icy
indiffarence covered aching hearts.

were
their hearts were steeled
At t\\’i“ght I
opened the piano and began croon-
Annie

hope Dudley is asleep. 1'd like to “I repeat, ycur hpnor, that I am
comfort him, dear boy. I heard a|not the only one guilty of the mur-
noise in the next room. Dadley | der of my wife. The judge on this

bench, the jury in the box, the
lawyers within this bar, and most
of the witnesses, including the pasto:
of the old church, are also guilty
before Almighty God, and will have
to appear with me before His Judg-
ment Throne, where we all shall be
righteously judged.

“If twenty men conspire together
for the murder of one person, the
law power of this land will arrest
the twenty, and each will be tried,
convicted and executed for a whole
murder, and not one-twentieth of
the crime.

“] have been made a drunkard

)

and to be led forth to the place of
execution, and murdered acccrling
to the laws of the State. You will
close by asking the Lord to have
mercy on my soul. I will close by
solemnly asking God to open your
blind eyes to the truth, to your in-
dividual responsibility, so that you
will cease to give your support to
this heil-born traffic.”—Zallie Mor-
gan tn Domestic Journal.

The Spring Medicine.

““All run down’’ from the weakening
effacts of warm weather, you need a
good tonic and blood purifier like
Hood's Sarsaparilla. Do not put off
taking it. Numerous little ailments,
if neglected, will soon break up the

lay among the cushions on the divan.
Presently my fingers strayed into
the sweetest and tenderest of all
Scotch songs:-
“Douglas, Douglas
Tender and true.”

I sang it low but distinctly, and
when I came to the words: “ And
would T could huve you back again,
Douglas,” my old voice quavered, a
chord in my heart that had long

by law. If it had not been for the
legalized saloons of my town, Inever
would have been a drunkard; my

be hurled into eternity. Had it
not been for the human traps set
out with the consent of the Govern-
ment, I would have been a sobr
man, an industrious workman, a

system.
now, to expel disease and give you
strength and appetite.

wife would not have been murdered; | cathartic and liver medicine. Harm-
I would not be here now, ready 0 | lese, reliable, sure.

Take Hood’'s Sarsaparilla

Hoon's PiLLs are the best family

Good Friday at Jerusalem.

We were present at the Greek
Feast of the Holy Fire on their

longing of the song.
that Dudley was by the fire. 1

dies, not singing, but playing softly.
I found my fingers were straying
among the Scotch airs again.

words.
second verse, I heard a sound on
the divan. Was it a smothered sob
and a caress 7 I hoped so, but I
still sang on :—

“ For my bonnie Annie Laurie

I would lay me down and dee.”

Then my fingers strayed into
“Home, Sweet Home,” and I stole

two figures so close together on the

Later I entered.

*“Why, you here, Dudley ¥ When
did you come in "

“0), auntie !” and they both hug-
ed me until my breath gave way.

“You did it, you dear old conspi-
rator, with your blessed songs. We
do love each other just as well, no,
better thar ever.”

o
)

try street.

Again that hard look in her face.
She she had a quarrel with Dadley, |
I am sure. Dear heart, she things |
she has had trouble, and she doesn’t
know its meaning.

When Dudley came home I man- |
agéd to be behind a portiere in the |
hall; T wanted to see thew meet, |
but I was disappointed.

Annie sat toasting the point of a
dainty shoe by the fire, and Dudley
went in and stood with his back to
it, man-fashion, and I heard him
asking for me.

I came in from my eavesdropping,
and was greeted with a hearty Kiss
and hand-shake.

We sat by the fire talking until
late—that is, I talked, and they
talked to me, but not a word or look
to each other.

“There is serious trouble between
bhese two,” I said to myself; “it wi.l
out, and I must wait till it comes.”

“Just as I was comfortably tuck-
ed in bed that night, and in that
wonderful borderland where you
don’t know whether you are dream-
ing or thinking, I heard some one
enter the room and stand by the
bed.

“Are you asleep, auntie "

“No, dear child.”

She was in my arms in an instant.

“Dudley won’c like you to desert
him, dear,” I said, patting her.”

“He won't care; he doesn’t love
me any more, nor I bim. Oar mar-
riage was all a mistake, and we will
live apart hereafter.”

“What!” I cried, “you are not
going to s=parate / .

“0O, no! We will live here for
the world's sake. We do not want
to make talk, but we have separated
in our hearts forever,”

“How did this bappen ¥’ T asked,
holding her close.

“(0), I cannot tell you, auntie. A
thousand little things have occurred
to separate and show us that we are
unsuited, unma'eéd, incompatible.”

sSueff and nonsense,” I said to
myself, but I only petted her as I
used to when she was a baby and

fretted.

“He will have his way in every-
thing, and T want my way in some
things. He goes to the club very

often lately, because, he says, I

don’t love him.

as he used to before we were mar

ried. He reads the papers all the
evening, and when 1 tell him he

does not love me, he just eays he is
happy to know I am near him, and
bhe doesn’'t think it worth while to
tell me he loves me all the time; I
O! he
is so indifferent, auntie; 1 know he
is growing indifferent to me, and
our happy married life is over.
Here she broke down and cried her

know it without the telling.

self to sleep.

Young people cry their heartaches
I lay awake and thought;
It is the old
story, T cooned to myself, the react
jon from the honeymoon; poor chil-

to sleep.
that is elderly fashion.

When the elevator dropped me
down five stureys the following
morning, my inner consciousness,
instead of going to the cellar, lifted
itself in sheer joy to the very top of
the house.—Brooklyn Times.

If the hair has been made to grow a
natural color on bald heads in the
thousands of cases, by using Hall’s
Hair Renewer, why will it net in your
case.

RSP =———

A Terrible Charge.

lain silent, vibratad with the wistful
I heard the
door shut, and knew, without seeing,

rambled in and out of several melo-

“Annie Laurie” came out of the
throng, and my voice took up the
When I had reached the

softly away with a side glance at

divan, the sight made my heart leap
| for joy.

tender father and a loving busband.
But to-day my home is destroyed,
my wife murdered, my little children
—God bless and care for them—
cast on the mercy of a cold and
cruel world, while I am to be mur-
dered by the strong arm of the
State.

“God knows I tried to reform,
but as long as the open saloon was
in my pathway, my weak, diseased
will. power was no match against
the fearful, consuming, agonmizing
appetite for liquor. At last, I
sought the protection, care and sym
pathy of the church of Jesus Carist,
but at the communion table I re-
ceived from the hand of the pa:tcr
who sits there and who has testified
against me in this case, the cup that
contained the very same aleoholic
serpent that is found in every bar-
room in the land. It proved too
much for my weak humanity, and
out of that holy place I rushed to
the last debauch that ended with
the murder of my wife.

“For one year our town was with
out a saloon. For one year I was
a sober man. For one year my wife
and children were supre.nely happy,
and our little home a parfect para-
dise.

“T was one of those who signed
remonstrance against re-opening the
saloons in our town. The names of
one-half of this jury can be found
to-day on the petition certifying to
the good moral character (%) of the
rumsellers, and falsely saying that
the sale of liquor was ‘necessary in
our town. The prosecuting attorney
on this ¢+ 82 was the one who so eloqu-
| ently pleaded with this court for the
licenses, and the judge who sits on
this bench, and who asked wme if I

Good Friday, which comes a week
later than ours. For some days
bodies® of men, mostly young, kept
arriving at Jerusalem, singing &
strange chant. This ceremony must
be seen from a private box in the
gallery, if one is fortunate enough
to get a place. Some years ago all
the different sects participated in
this terrible performance, but they
dropped off one by one, and now it
is only practised by the Greek
Church, and the more enlightened
of this community do not at all ap-
prove of it. In former days it was

‘| speak not out of weak surmisas,

but from proof.”

LARD
MUST
CO.

since COTTOLENE has come to
take its place. The satisfaction
with which the people have hailed
the advent of the New Shortening

Cottolene

evidenced by the rapidly increas-
|n8 enormous sales is PROOF
POSITIVE not only of its great
valus as a new article of diet
but is also sufficient proof of the
éneral desire to be rid of indi-
tible, unwholesome, unappe-
tizing lard, angd the ills that
lard promotes,

ry
c‘ tt l
at once and waste no time In

discovering like thousands of
others that you have now

NO USE
FOR LARD.

Made only by
N K. FAIRBANK & CO,,

Wellingtor and Ann Sts.
MONTREAL.
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Baby Carriages

HAVE ARRIVED.

Bicycles and Tricycles,new choice
Patterns in Silverware, a larg
! variety of Window Shades beau.
 tifully decorated, Limoges and
{ Carlebad Chinaware, English color-
i ed Ware in Setts and Pieces.

[

50 different I;Qtterns'and de.
signs Parlor Suits. 25 styles
Bedroom Suits (various woods,
Chairs in many patterns and
qualities. A full line of Fumi
ture at very low prices.
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1LYVERY one n need of informatioon y

the subject of advertising will do wel
to obtain a copy of “Book for Advertisers,
368 pages, price one dollar. Mailed, postag
paid, on receipt of price. Contains a car
tul compilation from the American News
paper Directory of all the best papers and
class journals; gives the circulation rating
of every one, and a good deal of informa
tion about rates and other matters pertain.
ing to the business of advertising. Addres
ROWELL'SADVERTISING BUREAU

03pruce St. N. Y.

not unusual for many people to lose
their lives, and only a few years ago
six people were killed, The whole
body of the church was packed with
wild-iooking men-—many stripped
to the waist—chanting at short in-
tervals a fierce monotone to this
effzct, “Death to the Jews' they
killed our Lord”—a straining, seeth-
ing mass of hot humanity, holding
bundles of long, thin candles, which
with the heat of their hands melted
and dripped. The women and chil-
dren were on pl:tforms, fixed to
every accessible spot; for example,
there were two or three storeys fitted
into the upper part of the arches.
A passage round the centre chapel
was kept by a line of soldiers with
‘fixed bayonets, the officers having
whips with long thick lashes, with
which they lashed those who became
obstreperous. Men were lifted up
to ths heads of the erowd, ana roll-
ed about unable to get down again.
Then the Greek Patriarch entered,
and amid great excitement marched
thrce times slowly round at the
head of a long procession of richly-
clad priests. After this he went
into the Holy of Holies—inside of |

|

| waited in almost breathless expecta-

He doesn’t seem

“Prisoner at the bar, have you
anything to say why sentence of
death shall not be passed upon you?”’
A solemn hush fell over the erowd-
ed court room, and every person

tion for an answer to the judge’s
questicn.

Will the prisoner answe:

Is there nothing that will make
him show some sign of emotion ?
Will he maintain the cold indif-
ferent attitude that he has shown
through the long trial, even te the
place of execution ?

Such was the questions that pass-
ed through the wminds of those who
had followed tbe case from day to
day.

The judge still waited in dignified
silence.

Not a whisper was heard any
where, and the situation had become
painfully oppressive, when the pris-
oner was geen to move, his head was
raised, his hands were clinched, and
the blood had rushed into his pale
care-worn face, his teeth were firmly
get, and into his haggard eyes came
a flush of light.

Suddenly .he rose to his feet, and
in a low, firm but distinct voice,
sa\d:

“I have! Your honor, you have
asked me a question, and I now ask
as the last favour on earth, that
you will nct interrupt my answer
until [ am through,

“JI gtand here before this bar,
convicted of the wilful murder of
my wife. Truthful witnesses have
testified to the fact that I was a
loafer, a drunkard and a wretch;
that I returned from one of my long
debauches and fired the fatal shot
that killed the wife I had sworn to

had anything tosay before sentence
of death was passed on me, granted
the license.”

The impassioned words cof the
prisoner fell like coals of fire upon
the hearts of those present,  and
many of the spectators and some of
the lawyers were moved to tears.
The judge made a motion asif to
stop any farther speech on the part
of the prisoner, when the speaker
hastily said:

“No! no! your honor, do not elose
my lips; I am nearly through, and
they are the last words I shall ever
utter on earth.

“I began my downward career at
a saloon bar—legalized and protect

ed by the voters of this commeon-
wealth, which has received annually
a part of the blood-meney from the
poor deluded victims. After the
State had made we a dvunkard and
a murderer; I am taken before an-
other bar—the bar of justice(%) by
the same power of law vhat legalized
the first bar, and now the law pewer
will conduct me to the place of exe-
cution and hasten my soul into eter-
nity. I shall appear before another
bar—the judgment bar of God, and
there you who have legalized the
traffic, will have to appear with me.
Think you that the Great Judge will
hold me—the poor, weak, helpless
vietim of your traffic—alone respon-
gible for the murder of my wife?
Nay, I, in my drunken, frienzied,
irresponsible condition, have mur-
dered one, but you havedeliberately
and willfully wurdered your thou-
sands, and the murder-mills are in
full operation to day with your con-
sent.

All of you know in your hearts
that these words of mine are not
the ravings of an unsound mind,

love, cherish and protect. While 1
have no remembrance of commit-
ting the fearful, cowardly and in-
human deed, I have no right to com-

is in accordance with the evidence.
“But, may it please the court, I

wife \”

)

a tremendous sensation.

excitement.

plain or condemn the verdict of th®
twelve good men who have acted as
jurors in this case, for their verdict

wish to show that I am not alone
responsible for the murder of my

This startling statemept crea'el
The judge
leaned over the desk, the lawyers
wheeled around and faced the pris-
oner; the jurors looked at each other
in amazement, while the spectators
could hardly suppress their intense
The prisoner paused

but. God Almighty’s truth. The
liquor wraffic of this nation is re-
sponsible for nearly all the murders,

which is the supposed sepulchre, and
there was a silence full of awe,
which Jasted two or three full min-
utes. He then put & lighted torch
throuch a small hole in the wall of
the chapel, supposed and believed |
by most of those present to have
been lighted by fire from Heaven. |
This was received by a priest who
was borne aloft on the- shoulders of
a body of men, who rushed with
him, dispensing fire on the way,
t0 the courtyard to light the candles
of hundreds who were anable to get
inside, and send a messenger with a
flame direct to Bathlehem to light
afresh the lamps at the Church of
the Nativity. Whkat followed is
not in the power of words to de-
scribe, the delirions excitement and
the mad rush for fire. In a marvel-
lously sho:t time the whole place
was in flames and thick with swoke,
and men, women, and children were
bathing themseives and their clothes
in the fames from their bundles of
candles.—Ex.
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You Make no Mistake

If you purchase your DRY GOODS at

JOHN 3. YV

EDDALL'S

0:

All goods as represented or the Money refunded.
Study YOUR OWN 1nterests by buying from

:0:-

John J. Weddall.

St. Martins Seminary.

N its healthful situation, its invigorating atmosphere, and its beautiful surround

. ings, this school cannot be surpassed.

AND LIBERAL.

All the courses of instruction are BROAD

The Methods are Thorough and Far-Reaching,

And are in touch with the movement of the times. The teaching is sound, fresh and
vigorous, The staff of teachers for the coming year is exceptionally strong. All de-
partments are unaer the care of specialists.

Calendars and all desired infermation may be had by applying to

AUSTIN K. DE BLOIS, Principal.

Cures loada.c?e and Dyspep-
sia.

Why suffer from disorders caused
by impure blood, when thousands are
being cured by using Northrop & Ly-
maa’'s Vegetable Discovery? It re-
moves Pimplas and all Eruptions of
the skin. Mr. John C. Fox, Cilinda,
writes, Northrop &Lyman’s Vegetable
Discovery is giving good satisfaction.
Those who have used it say it has done
them more good than anything they
have ever taken.”

HAVING SUFFERED over two years
with constipation, and the doctors not
having helped me, I concluded to try
Burdock Blood Bitters, and before 1
used one bottle I was cured. I can
also recommend it for sick headache.

Eraer D. Haines, Lakeview, Ont.

Sl Awnother Triumph.— Mr.

bloodshed, riots, poverty, misery,
wretchedness and woe. [t breaks
up thousand of happy homes every
year ; sends the husband and father
to prison or to the gallows, and
drives countless mothers and little
children into the world to suffer
and die. It furnishes nearly all the
criminal business of this and every
other court, and blasts every com-
munity it touches.

“You legalized the saloons that
made me a drunkard and a murder-
er, and you are guilty with me be-

my wife.

dren, how they do love each other;

and how much they do suffer.

I 'in the same firm, distinct voice:

a few seconds, and then continued

fore God and man for the murdar of

Thomas S. Bullen, Sunderland, writes:

walk or sit, but four years ago 1 was
cured by using Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric
Oil, 1 have also been subject to
Quinsy for over forty years but Eclec

ent cure in both cases, as neither the
Piles nor Quinsy have troubled me
since.

SkiN Diseases are more or less
directly occasioned by bad blood. B.
B. B. cures the following Skin Dis-
eates : Shingles, Erysipelas, Itching
Rashes, Salt Rheum, Scald Head,
Eruptions, Pimples, Blotches, by re-

“Your honor, I am dore,

Iam
now ready to receive my ssutence

Scrofulous Sore,

tric Ol cured it, and it was a perman- |

moving all impurities from the blood
from a common Pimple to the worst

)

- —

For fcurteen years 1 was afflicted with |
Piles: and frequently I was unable to\

|

|

BnY GOORS.

House Furnishings, Etc.

~

o

TENNANT, DAVIES & CO.

‘Our steck is now eemplete in New Spring and Summer Dry

Goods.
ials of all kinds.

Latest styles in Ladies Jackets and Capes.

Dress Mater-

Our stock of Carpets, Linoleums, Oil Cloths, Rugs,

Mats, etc., is unusually large this season and prices lower than

ever before.

Lace Curtains, Lambrequins, Portiers, Window Poles, Roller

Shade Blinds, etc. in every variety.

TENNANT, DAVIES, &Co

Direetly Opposite Normal School.

PureQuills

Make a better filling for Corsets
than any other known material.
‘tFeatherbone’’ Corsets are tough- |
er and more elastic than any
other make, as they are entirely
filled with quills (Featherbone). '.

To be had at all Retail Dry Goods Steres:

S L ’\
‘.,ummm.,,,
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thetade. o

and th Light known f 5
P e o Pt Callovm. Fheatre
gnt designs. Send size of room. Get ci
churches and LPF

>ane Great Church LIGHT. &7

Theatres, Depots,

A WNANNNNAN

o w Windows,
¢ etc, New and ele-
r and estimate. A liberal discouns
K, 603 Fourl 8te ot N. X
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