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<Continued.)

A cloud of cave seemed to rest on Mr. 
Hal t’s brow as they entered the dining­
room, but he banished it instantly, and 
with the quaint stately gallantry ot the 
old school, pretendedUo be deeply smit­
ten with Edith’s .loneliness. And so 
lovely she appeared that)their eyes con­
tinually returned, and rested admiringly 
on her, till at last the/blusking girl re­
monstrated.

“You all keep looking at me so that I 
feel as if I were the dessert, and you 
were going to eat me up pretty soon.”

“I speak for the biggest bite,”,cried 
Mr. Hart, and they laughed at her?- and 
petted her so that she said:

“I feel as if I had known you all ten 
years.”

But cverund anon, Editlr saw traces 
of the cloud of care that she had noticed 
at first. And so did Mrs, Hart, for she 
said:

“You have been a little anxious about 
business lately. Is there anything new?”

“No,” said Mr. Hart, who, in contrast 
to Mr. Allen, talked business to his fami­
ly, “things are only growing a little worse. 
There have been one or two bad failures 
to-day. The worst of it all is, there seems 
a general lack of confidence. No one 
knows what is going to happen. One 
feels as if in a thunder-shower. The 
lightning may strike him, and it may fall 
somewhere elsçv/îîut don’t wozry, good 
mother, I am safe as man can be. I have 
only got a million in my ,safe ready for 
an emergency.”

The wife knew just where her husband 
stood that night.

At nine o’clock, Edith was talking 
earnestly with Mrs. Hanger, whom she 
had expressed a wish to see. There 
were a few other people present of the 
very highest social standing, and inti­
mate friends of the family, for her kind 
entertainers would not expose her to any 
strange and unsympathic eyes. Annie 
was flitting about, the very spirit of in­
nocent mischief and match-making, 
gloating over the pleasure she expected 
to give Edith.

The bell rang, and a moment later she 
marshalled in Gus Elliot, as handsome 
and exquisitely dressed as ever. He was 
as much in the dark as to whom he should 
see as Edith. Some one had told Annie 
of his former devotedness to Edith, and 
so she innocently meant to do both a 
kindness. Having a slight acquaintance 
with Elliot as a general society man. she 
invited him this evening to “ meet an old 
friend.” He gladly accepted, feeling it a 
great honor to visit at the Hart’s.

He saw Edith a moment before she 
observed him, and had time to note her 
exquisite beauty. But he turned pale 
with fear and anxiety in regard to his re­
ception.

Then she raised her eyes and saw him. 
The blood rushed in a hot torrent to her 
face, and then left it in extreme pallor. 
Gus advanced with all the ease and grace 
that he could command under the cir­
cumstances, and held out his hand. 
“She esnnot refer to the past here before 
them all,” he thought.

But Edith rose slowly, and fixed her 
large eyes, that glowed like coals of fire, 
sternly upon him, and put her hand be 
hind lier back.

All held their breath in awe-struck 
expectation. -She seemed to see only 
him and the past, and to forget all the 
rest.

“No, sir,” she said, in a low, deep voice, 
that curdled Gus’ blood, “I cannot take 
your hand. 1 might in pity, if you were 
in the depths of poverty and trouble, as 
I have been, but not" here and thus. Do 
you know where my sister is ?”

“No,” faltered Gus, his knees trembling 
under him.

“She is in Bellevue Hospital. A poor 
girl was carried from thence to Potter’s 

* Field a few days since. And,” continued 
Edith, with her face darkening like night, 
and her tone deepening till it sent a thrill 
of dread to the hearts of all present, “in 
Potter’s Field I might have been had I 
listened to you.”

Gus trembled before her in a way that 
plainly confirmed her words.

With a grand dignity she turned to 
Mrs. Hart, saying, “Please excuse my 
absence; 1 cannot breathe the same air 
with him,” and she was about to sweep 
from the parlor like an incensed goddess, 
when Mr. Hart sprang up, his eyes blaz­
ing with anger, and putting his arm 
around Edith, said sternly :

“ I would shield this dear girl as my own 
daughter. Leave this house, and never 
cross my threshold again.”

Gus slunk away without a word. As 
the guilty will be at last, he was “ speech­
less.” So, in a moment, when least ex­
pecting it, he fell from his heaven, which 
was society ; for the news of hjs baseness 
spread like wildfire, and within a week 
every respectable door was closed against 
him.

Is it cynical to say that the well-known 
and widely-honored Mr. Hart, in closing 
his door, had influence as well as Gus’ sin, 
leading some to close their’s ? Motives 
in society are a little mixed, sometimes.

Mr. Hart went down town the next 
morning, a little anxious, it is true, on 
general principles, but not in the least 
appréhensive of any disaster. “ I may 
have^pay out a few hundred thousand,” 
hejpRRrt^1 but that won’t trouble me.”

mit the bolt of financial suspicion was 
directed toward him ; how, lie could not 
tefL Within half an hour after opening, 
cheque1 for twelve hundred thousand 
were presented at his counter. lie tele­
graphed tp his wife, “ A run upon me.” 
Kater, “Danger!” Then came the words 
to the up town palace, “Have suspended!” 
In the afternoon, “The storm will sweep 
me bare, but courage, God, and our right 
hands, will make a place and a >fay tbi 
ue.” /

The business community sympathized 
deeply with Mr. Hart. Hard, coolnien
of Wall street came in, and, witlr^es 
moist with sympathy, wrung his han 
He stood up through the wild tumul 
calm, dignified, heroic, because conscious 
of rectitude. „

‘The shrinkage in securities will be
great I fear,” he said, “but I think my 
assets will cover all liabilities. We will 
give up everything.” -

When he came up home in the even­
ing, he looked worn, and much older 
than in the morning, but his wife and 
daughters seemed to envelope him in an 
atmosphere of love and sympathy. They 
were so strong, cheerful, hopeful, that 
they infused their courage into him. 
Annie ran to the piano, and played as if 
inspired, saying her father :

“Let every note tell you that xve van 
care for ourselves, and you and mother 
too, if necessary.”

The words were prophetic. The strain 
liad been too great on Mr. Hart. That 
night he had a stroke of paralysis and 
became helpless. But he had trained liis 
daughters to be the very reverse of help­
less, and they did take care of him with 
the most devoted love and skilled prac­
tical energy, making the weak, l)rief rem­
nant of his life pot a burden, but a peace­
ful evening after a glorious day. 'l'hey all 
except the youngest, soon found employ­
ment, for they brought superior skill and 
knowledge to the labour market and 
such are ever in demand. Annie soon 
married happily, and her younger sisters 
eventually followed her example, but 
Ella, the eldest, remained single; and, 
though she never became eminent as an 
artist, did become a very useful and res 
pected teacher of art, as studied in our 
schools as a refining accomplishment.

To return to Edith, shefelt for her kind 
friends jalmost as much as if she w<-re one 
of the family.

“ Do not feel that you must go away
because of what has happened,” said Mrs. 
Hart. *‘ I am glad to have you with us, 
for you do us all good.* Indeed, you 
seem one of us. Stay as long as you can, 
dear, and God help us both to bear our 
burdens.”

“ Dear ‘ heavy-laden’ Mrs. Hart,” said 
Edith. “Jesus will bear Che burdens for 
usif we will let Him.”

“Bless you child, 1 am sure lie sent 
you to me.”

As Edith entered the ward that day, 
the attendant said, “She’s herself, Miss, 

hat last.”
“Edith stole noiselessly to Zell’s cot; 

she was sleeping. Edith sat down silent­
ly arid watched for waking. At last she 
opened her eyes and glanced fearfully 
around. Then she saW Edith, and in­
stantly shrank and cowered as if expect­
ing a blow.

“Zell,” said Edith, taking tiie poor.
' * * “< ) Zell, don’t you know me?”

“What are you going to do with me?” , 
asked. Zell, in a voice full of dread.

“Take you to my home—take yoii to 
my heart—take you deeper into my love 
than ever before.”

“Edith," said Zell, almost cowering lie- 
fore her words as if they hurt her. “f 
am not fit to go home."

“O Zell, darling.” said Edith, tenderly, 
“God's love does not keep a debit and 
credit account with us, neither should 
we with each oilier. Can’t you see that I 
love you?” and she showered kisses on 
her sister's noxv pallid fade.

But Zell acted ys if they xvere a source 
of pain to her, and she muttered, “You 
don’t know, you can’t knoxv. Don't 
speak of God to me, I fear Him unspeak­
ably.”

“I do knoxv all,” said Edith, earnestly, 
“and 1 love you more foiully than ever I 
did before, and God knows and loves you 
more still.”

“I tell you, you don’t knoxv,” said Zell, 
almost fiercely. “You can't know. If 
you did, you xvould spit on me and leave 
me for ever. God knows, and lie lias 
doomed me to hell, Edith,” she added, 
in a hoarse whisper. “I killed him—you 
knoxv who; and I promised that after I 
got old and ugly I xvould come and. 
torment him for ever. I must keep my 
promise.”

Edith xvept bitterly. This xvas worse 
than delirium. She saw that her- sister’s 
nature was so bruised and perverted, so 
xvarped that it almost amounted to ins § - 
lty. She sloxvly rallied back into physical 
strength, but lier hectic cheek and slight 
cougli indicated the commencement of 
consumption. Her mind remained in the 
same unnatural condition and she kept 
saying to Edith, “You don't knoxv any­
thing about it all. You don’t krioxv.” 
She would not see Mrs. Ilart, and. only 
agreed to go home xvith Edith on condi­
tion that no one should see or speak xvith 
her outside the family.

At last the day of departure came. 
Mrs. Hart said : “You shall take her to 
the depot in my carriage. 11 will be among 
its last and best uses.”

Edith kissed her friend good bye, say­
ing, “God will send liis chariot for you 
some day, and though you must leave 
this your beautiful home, if you could 
only have a glimpse into the Mansion, 
preparing for you up there, anticipation 
xvould almost banish all thoughts of pres- 
sent loss.”

“Well, dear,” said Mrs. Hart, xvith her 
old humor, ft hope your ‘Mansion’ xvill 
be next door, for I shall want to see you 
often through all eternity.”

Then Edith knelt before Mr. Hart’s 
chair, antlfche old man’s helpless hands 
were lifted upon her head, and he looked 
to Heaven for the blessing lie could not 
speak.

“Our xvays diverge now, but they xvill 
all meet again. Home is near to you,” 
she xvhispered in his ear as she kissed 
him goodbye.

The old glad light shone in his eyes, 
the cheery smile flitted across liis lips, 
and thus she left him who had been the 
great, rich banker, serene, happy, and 
rich in a faith that could not be lost in 
any financial storm, or destroyed by dis­
ease, or enfeebled by age, she left him 
xvaiting as a little child to go home.

CHAPTER XXXIII.

EDITH'S GREAT TEMPTATION.

Though even Mrs. Allen xvas tearful 
and kind in her greeting, and Laura warm 
and affectionate in the extreme, old Han­
nibal’s xvclcome, so frank, genuine, and 
innocent, seemed to sof ten Zell more than 
any one’s else.

“ You poor, heavenly-minded old fool,” 
she said, xvith an unxvoqted tear in her 
eye, “you don’t know any better.”

Then she seemed to settle down into a 
dreamy apathy ; to sit moping around in 
shadoxvy places. She had a honor of" 
meeting any one; even Mrs. Lacey and 
Rose, and xvould not go out till after night. 
Edith saxv, more and more clearly, that 
she x>*as almost insane in her shame and 
despair, and that she would be a terrible 
burden to them all if she remained in 
such a condition ; but her love and pa­
tience did not fail. It xvould, had it not 
been daily fed from heavenly sources. 
“I must try to shoxv her Jesus’ love 
through mine,” she thought.

Poor Editli, the great temptation of her 
life was soon to assail her. It xvas aimed 
at her xveakesfc yet noblest side, her 
young enthusiasm and spirit of self sac­
rifice for others. And yet it xvas but the 
natural fruit of xvotnan’s helplessness and 
Mrs. Allen’s policy of marrying one’s xvay 
ou t of poverty and difficulty.

Simon Croxvl had ostensibly made ®a 
fair transaction xvith Edith, but Simon 
Croxvl was a widower at the time, and on 
the look-out ior a xvife. " He xvas a pretty 
sharp business^man, Croxvl xvas, or he 
xvouldn’t liave become so rich in little 
Pushton, and he at once xvas satisfied 
that Edith, so beautiful, so sensible, 
xvould answer. Through the mortgage 
lie might capture her, as it xvere, for even 
his vanity did not promise him much 
success in the ordinary xvays of love-mak­
ing. So the spider spun liis xveb, and 
unconscious Edith was the poor little fly. 
During the summer he xvatched her 
closely, but from a distance. During the 
autumn and winter he commenced cal­
ling, ostensibly on Mrs. Allen, whom he 
at once managed to impress with the fact 
that lie xvas very rich. When he brushed 
up his best coat ami manners, that deli 
cately-nosed lady scented an air and 
manner very different from wliafc sue liad 
been accustomed to, but she x\-as half 
dead with ennui, and, after all, there xvas 
something akin betxveen xvorldly Mrs. 
Allen and worldly Mr. Croxvl. Then, he 
was very rich. This had covered a mul­
titude, of sins on the Avenue. But, hi 
the miserable poverty of Pushton, it was 
a golden mantle of light, - Mrs. Allen 
chafed at privation and want of delicacies, 
with the increasing persistency of an 
itterly weak arid selfish nature. She 
iad no faith in'Edith’s plans, and no 

faith in woman’s working, and the garden
seemed the wildest dream of all. Her 
hard, narroxv logip, constantly dinned in­
to her ears, discouraged Edith, and she 
began to doubt herself.

Mr. Croxvl (timid lover) had in Edith’s 
absence confirmed bis previous hints, 
thrown out to Mrs. Allen as feelers, by 
making a definite proposition. In brief, 
he had offered to settle twenty-five thous­
and dollars on Edith the day she married 
him, and to take care of the rest of the

| “I liaxre made ejnough,” lie said majesti­
cally. “to live the rest of my life like a 

1 gentleman, and this offer is princely, if I 
say it myself. Ydu can all ride in your 
carriage again.*” Then he added, with 
his little black eyes groxying hard and 
cunning, “If your daughter won’t accept 
my generosity, oiiir relationship becomes 
merely one of business. Uf course 1 xvill 
foreclose. Money is scarce here, and I 
xvill probably be able tofcuy hi the place 
at half its.worth. . Seems to me,” he con- 

! eluded, looking at the ease from his val- 
j nation of money,| “there is not much 

room for choice here.”
And Mr. Croxvl liai 1 been princely- for 

him. Mrs. Allen thought so too,and lent 
herself to the scheme xvith all the per­
sistent energy ihft she could show in 

| these matters. to do her justice, she 
| really thought slid xvas doing xvhat xvas 

best lor Edith arid them ajl. She xvas 
| acting in accordance with her life-long 
j principle of providing for her family, in 
I the xvay she believed in and understood.
! But sincerity an< l singleness of purpose 
! made her all the more dangerous at 
i temper.

In one of Ëdiih’s most discouraged 
j moods she broached the subject, and ex­
plained Mr. Crowlts offer, for be, prudent 
man, liad left it to her-

Edith started violently, and the xvhole 
thing xvas so revolting to lier tj^at she fled 
from the room. But Mrs. Allen, xvith her 
small pertinacity, kept recurring to it at 
every opportunity! Though it may seem 
a little strange, her mother's action did 
not so shock Editli as some might expect, 
nor did even the proposition seem so im­
possible as it might to some girls* She 
had been so accustomed, through her 
mother, to the ideas of marrying for 
money all her lifeJand xve can gut used 
to about everything.

Ill March their {money was very loxv. 
Going to Zell and taking care of her had 
involved much additional expense. She 
found out that! her mother had- 
alreadv excepted And used in part a loan 
of fifty dollars from Mr. Croxvl. Laura, 
from the long confinement of the winter, 
and from living <jm fare too cbar.se and 
lacking in nutrition for her delicate 
organization was I growing very feeble. 
Zell seemed stages of con­
sumption, a '] he a sick,

helpless burden. The chill of dread gre\« 
stronger in Edith’s heart.

“Oh, can it be possible that I shall be 
driv« n to it?” she groaned; arid she noxv 
saw, as poor Laura said, “the black hand 
in the «lark pushing her doxvn.” To her 
surprise her thoughts kept reverting to 
Arden Lacev.

“What xvill he think of me if 1 do this?" 
she thought with intense bitterness. “He 
xvill tell me 1 xvas not worthy. of liis 
friendship, much less of his love—that I 
deceived him;” and the thought of Arden, 
at ter all, perhaps, had the most xveight in 
restraining her from the, fatal step. For 
then, to her perverted sense of duty, this 
marriage began to seem like a heroic self- 
sacrifice.

.She had seen little of Arden since her 
return. He xvas kind and respectful as 
ever, outxx'ardly, hut she saw in his deep 
blue eyes that she xvas the divinity that 
he still xvorsliipped xvith unfaltering de­
votion, and as she once smiled at the 
idea of being set up as an idol in his 
heart, she now began to dread falling 
from her pedestal unspeakably. „

One dreary day, the last of March, xvhen 
sleet and rain xvere pouring steadily 
down, and Laura xvas sick in her bed, and 
Zell moping xvith lier hacking cough over 
the fire, xvith Hannibal in the kitchen, 
Mrs. Allen turned suddenly to Edith, and 
said :

“On some such day xve will all be turn­
ed into the street. You could save us, 
you could save yourself, by taking a kind, 
rich man for your lawful husband ; but 
you xvon't.”

Then Satan, who is always on hand 
when xve are weakest, quoted Scripture 
to Edith as he did once before. The 
xvords flashed into her mind, “lie saved 
others, himself he cannot save.”

In a wild, mingled moment of enthus­
iasm and desperation, she sprang up be­
fore her mother, and said, “If I can’t pav 
the interest on the mortgage—if I can’t 
take care Of you all by some kind of 
work, I xvill marry him. But if you have: 
a spark of loye for me, save, economize, 
try to think of some other way.”

Mrs. Allen smiled triumphantly, and 
tried in her gratitude to embrace her 
daughter, saying, “A kind husband xvill 
soon lift all burdens off your shoulders.” 
The burden on the heart Mrs. Allen did 
not understand, but Edith fled from hel­
lo her oxvn room.

The month of May xvas unusually warm, 
and Edith xvas glad, for it xvould hasten 
things forward. That upon which she 
noxv bent almost agonized effort and 
thought xx-as the possibility of paying the 
interest on the mortgage by the middle 
of June, xvhen it xvas «lue. All hope con­
centrate! 1 on her strawberries, as they 
would be the first crop worth mentioning 
that she could depend on from her place. 
She gave the plants the most careful at­
tention. Not a weed xx-as suffered to 
groxx-, an«l betxveen the roxvs she placed 
carefully, xvith her oxvn hands, leaves she 
raked up in the orchard, so that the 
ground might l>e kept moist and the 
fruit clean. Almost every hour in the 
day her eyes sought the straxvbêrry bed, 
as the source of her hope. If that Tailed 
her, no bleeding human sacrifice in all 
the cruel past could surpass the agony of 
her fate.

The vines commenced blossoming xvith 
great promise, and at first she almost 
counted them in her eager expectation. 
Then the long rows looked like little 
banks of snow, and she exulted over the 
prospect. Laura xvas once about to 
pick one of the blossoms, but she 
stopped liera lmost fiercely. She 
would get up in the night, and stand 
gazing at the lines of white, as she 
could trace them in the darkness across 
the garden. So the days passed on till 
the last of May, and the blossoms grew 
smattering,, but there xvere multitudes of 
little green berries, from the size of a pea 
to that of her thimble, and some of them 
began to have a.white look. She xvatch­
ed them develope so minutely that she 
could have almost defined the progress 
day by day. Uncc Zell looked at lier 
wonderingiy, and said :

“Edith, you are crazy over that straxv- 
lierry heel. I believe you xvorsbip it.”

For a time Edith’s hopes daily rose 
higher as the vines gave finer ti>7o.nise 
but during the last xveek of Maw. a new 
an«l terrible source of danger ye voulut 1 it­
self, a «langer that she kiiex^fiiot how to 
cope xvith—drought. y

It had npt rained since the mid«llu of 
May. She saxx* that many of her -yoimj 
and tender vegetables xvere xvilting, but 
the strawberries, covered xvith leaves, did 
not appear to mind it a first. But sh« 
knexv that they would suffer soon, unless 
there was rain. Most anxiously she 
xvatched the skies. Their sereneness 
mocked her xvhen she xvas so ciou«led

THF. HIC! XOXETTE EASE.

The Law Com-«Tiling CannibaliMii E.x- 
1»! ai»<*«l.

At Exeter Assizes yestenlay, says th<* 
London Tim/* of the 4th inst.. Mr. IIiul- 
dleston, in charging the G rand'.I m y on 
very heavy valemlar comprising s«*v«*i-al 
cases of murder and other serious charges, 
gave them particular directions on the 
case of the master ami mate of the Mig­
nonette, chargée! with the murder of a 
boy on board their vessel um 1er the pain­
ful circumstances so well knoxv». Tin

therefore obliged to tell you xvhat, in my 
jiidgnn-ni, after careful consideration, ! 
deem to In- tiie laxv of England. Deliber­
ate homicide can be justifiable or excus- 

, able only under certain xvcll-recognized 
holds—cases xvliere men are put to death 
by order of.à legally constituted tribunal 

: ill pm-.>aialie«- of a l«*gal sent«*n«‘e, cases i 
: xvhei-e tie* killing is in advaii«‘«*m<‘lit of ; 
! publie justice, as. for instance, criminals j 
j escaping from justice, resisting th«rii| laxv- ! 
| ful apprehension, and other such cases j 
enumerated by Blackstone, vol. 4, 4S. So j 

1 also xvliere homicide is committed for the ! 
prevention of any forcible and atrocious
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learned Judge said :—The Mignonette, a _ _______ _______ ______ _
small yacht of IV tons, was being sent ; crime: again, where men, in the discharge -j 
out to Australia, and the prisoner I>u«I- j of their duty to their country, and in the ! 
ley, a man of exemplary character, great j service of their Queen, kill any of j 
experience, ami courage, applied for and ; the enemies of their Queen and ! 
obtained the place ot master on board of j country: and, lastly, xvliere an individual, ! 
her. She sailed from. Southampton for I acting in the lawful defence of himself ! 
Sydney on the IVtli ofMay,theerexv con- I or his property, or in the reasonable up- ! 
sisting of Dudley (the captain), Stephens prehension of danger to his life, kill* an- ! 
(the mate), Brooks (an able-l.o«liod sea-j other. It is obvious that tliis ease falls |
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man), anil Parker (a liny about 17 nr IS), j mnler none ol’ these liewU ' Tim illustra , 
They touche» 1 at Madeira, crossed the I tion fourni in the writers upon civil laxv, ' 
equator, where they fell into very foul , which is alluded to in “< 'icero de Ufliciis,” 
weather, am.l when about 1,000 miles ami mentioned by Lord Bacon in his 1 
from the Cape of Go«xl Hope, on the iitli I “Elements of the Laxv.” ami xvhicli is 
of July, in a very severe storm, her star- 1 quoted in some legal works as the ground 
board quarter xvas, smashed by a huge j of. the do.ttrino of necessity, is placed bv 
sea and her side knocked in. The cap j Blavkstotm under the latter head—of 
tain, Dudley, endeavoured to obtain from j self-defence. He sitvs, — “ Where two 
the cabin some means of sustenance to persons being ship xviecke«l, and getting 
put on board the boat, xvhicli xvas lower ; on the same plank, but finding it not able 
ed by the rest, but the Mignonette xvent j to save them both, one of them thrusts 
doxvn before lie xvas able to obtain more j the other from it, xvliercby lie is di'oxviv 
than txx'o Ilk. tins of turnips. The three j e«l, he xvlio thus preserves liis own life at 
men And the boy xvere left in the bout- j the expense' of another man’s is excusable 
without anything to drink, and nothing j from unavoidable necessity ami the prin i 
to eat except the two tins of turnips. On | ciple of self-defence, since their both re j 
the fourth day they managed to catch a ! maining on the same weak plank is a 
small turtle, upon which they subsisted I mutual though innocent attempt upon 
for a fexv days, and this xvas the only foo I j ami endangering of each other's life."
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But Sir William Blackstone, in another 
part of the same Volume, point* out that 
under no circumstance van an innocent 
man be slain for the purpose of saving 
the life of another xvho is not his assail­
ant: ami h«* says, therefore, though a man

In a little while her excitement and
enthusiasm died axvay, and life began to ! xvith care. Wild storms xvould be belt 
look gaunt ami bare. Even hçr Saviou ’s i than these lmlmy sunny days, 
face seemed-hidden, and she only saxv an i The first of J unes came, the second, 
ugly spectre in the future—Simon Croxvl. I third, and fourth, and here ami there 

hi vain she repeated to herself, “ He j berry xvas turning red, but the vines were 
sacrificed Himself for others—.so xvill I.” j beginning to wilt. The suspense became 
The nature that He had given her revolt i o great she could hardly endure it. Her 
ed at it all, ami though she could not ! faith in God began to xvaver. Every 
understand it, she began to find a jarring j breath almost xvas a prayer tor rain, but
discord betxveen herself anti all things.

Mrs. Allen told Mr. Crawl of her suc­
cess, and he looked upon things as settled.
He came to the house quite often, but 
did not stay long or assume any familiar­
ity xvith Edith. He xvas a xvary old spider; 
and under Mrs. Allen’s hints, behaved arid 
looked very respectably. Her- certainty 
did the beat he could not to appear hid­
eous to Editli, who compelled herself to 

. treat him civilly, though she xvas very 
! cold, and perhaps many might have con- ,
1 sidcred Edith’s chance a very good one. j them how utterly dependent they w« 

But Edith,-xvith an almost desperate on the natural rain from heaven; but the 
energy, set her mind at work to find some skies seemed laughing at her pain and

! the sunny «lays passed like mocking 
I smiles.
| “Is there a God?” she queried desper- 
! ately. “Can I have been deceived in all 
! my past happy experience?” She shu«l- 
! dered at the answer that the tempter 
suggested, and yet, like a droxvning mail, 

r she tried to cling to her faith.
During the long evenings, she and 

1 Hannibal thought to save the be«i by 
carrying water from the xvell, ut they 

j could do so little, it only seemed to show

other way out of her desperate straits. 
But everything seemed against lier. Mi-. 

"McTrump xvas sick xvith inflammatory 
rheumatism. Mrs. Groody xvas axvay, and 
xvould not be back till the last of May. 
On account of Arden she could not speak 
to Mrs. Lacey. She tried in vain to get 
xvork, but at that season there was noth­
ing in Pushton xvhicli she could do. 
Farmers xvere beginning to get out a 
little on their xvet lands, and various out- 
of-door activities to revive after the winter 

j stagnation. Moreover, money was very 
j" scarce at that season of the year. She 
i at last turned to the garden ns her only 
1 resource. She realized that she had 
scarcely money enough to carry them 
through May. Could she get returns 
from her garden in time? Could it lie 
made to yield enough to support them? 
With an almost desperate energy she 

| worked in it whenever the weather per- 
j mitted through April, and kept Hannibal 
i at it also. -Indeed, she had little mercy 
on the old man, and he wondered at her. 

j One day he ventured :
; “Miss Edie, you jes done kill us both,” 
but his wonder increased as she mutter­
ed :

“Perhaps it xvould be the best thing sigh.

fear. Moreover, she noticed that those 
they watered injured rather than helped, 
as is over the case xvliere it is insufficient­
ly done, and she saxv that she must help­
lessly wait.

Arden Lacey had been axvay fora week, 
and, returning in the dusk of the even­
ing, saw her at xx-ork xvatering, before she 
had come to this conclusion. His heart 
xvas hungry, even for the sight of her, and 
he longed for her to let him stop for a 
little chat as of old. So he said, timidly,

“Good evening, Miss Allen, haven’t you 
a xvord to welcome me back xvith?”

“Oh !” cried Edith, not heeding his 
salutation, “xvhy don't it rain? 1 shall 
lose all my strawberries.”

11 is voicejarred upon her heart, noxv 
too full, and she ran into the house to 
hide her feelings, and left him. Even 
the thought of him noxx’, in her morbi«l 
state began to pierce here like a sword.

“She thinks more of her paltry straw­
berry bed than of me,” muttered Arden, 
and he stalked angrily homexvard. “What 
is the matter with Miss Allen?” he asked 
liis mother abruptly. “I don’t Under­
stand her.”

“Nor I cither,” said Mrs. Lacey xvith a

for both.” Then, seeing his panic-stricken 
face, she added more kindly, “Hannibal, 
our money is getting low, ami the garden 
is our only chance.”

The next morning was very warm, and 
Edith saw that the day xvould be better 
than any that preceded. A dry wiml 
sprang up and it seemed xvorse than the

After that he worked patiently without sun. The vines began to wither early 
a xvord and xvithout a thought of "sparing • after the coolness of the night, and those 
himself. " | she ha«l watered suffered the most, and

Edith insiste«l on the closest economy ! seemed to say to her mockingly.
in the house, though she was too sensi­
ble to stint herself in food in viexv of her 
consriant toil. But < ne day she detected 
Mrs..Allen with lier small cunning and 
determination to cany her point, prac­
tising a little xvastefulness. Edith turned 
on lier xvith such fierceness that she

“You can’t do anything.”
“0 heaven,” cried Edith, almost in des­

pair, “there is a black liamf* pushing me 
down.”

In an excited, feverish manner she 
roamed restlessly around and could set­
tle down to nothing. She scanned the

never dared repeat the act. Imlee«l, horizon for a cloud, as the shipwrecked 
j Edith was becoming very much xvhat she ; might for a sail.
| xvas before Zell ran axvay, only in addition j ‘‘Edie, what is the matter?” said Laura, 
I there xvas something akin, at times, to putting her amis, about her sister.
1 Zell’s oxvn liardness and rccklessness.and 1 “L xvon’t rain.” said Edith, bursti:
, one day she said to Edith : 
j “What is the matter? You arebecom- 
j ing like me.”
j Edith fled to her room,and sobbed and 
j cried and tried to pray till her strength 
j was gone. The sweet truth and peace 
j she once enjoyed seemed like a past 
' dream. She was learning by bitter ex- 
; perience that it can never be right to do 
| xvrong, and that a false step at first, like 
I -a false promise, leads to sad conclusions.

She had insisted that her mothei

“It xvon’t rain," said Edith, bursting in­
to tears. “My home, my happiness, every 
thing depends on rain, au.«l look at tliese 
skies.”

“But xvon’t lie send it/" asked Laura, 
gently.

“Why don’t He, then?” said Edith, al- 
! most in irritation. Then, in a sudden 
j passion of grief, she hid her face" in her 
i sister’s lap,and sobbed, “Oh, Laura, Laura, 
j I feel I am losing my faith in Him. Why 
i does lie treat me so?"
| Here Laura’s face grew troubled and 
! fearful also. Her faith in Christ xvasj should not speak of the matter till it be- ,

! came absolutely necessary, therefore i blended xvith her faith that she emld not 
j Laura, Zell, and none of her friends could ! separate them in a moment. “I don’t
t __ .1...... *__ I 1 iTn/]oralnn/1 it F/lm H cl..* I'nU.i i.arl UlTunderstand her. 
i Arden was the most puzzleil and pain- 
j e«l of all, for she shrank from him with 
! increàting dread. He was noxv back at 
i iris farm xvork, though lie said to Edith 
i one day «lespondently that he lia«l no 
' heart to xvork, tor the mortgage on their 
i place would probably be foreclosed in the

understand it, Edie,” she faitev-ed. “II 
seems to have taken care of me, and has 
been very kind since that—that night. 
But I don’t understand your feeling so.”

“Oh, oh, oh !” sobbed Edith, “l don’t 
know what to think—what to believe: 
and I fear I shall hurt your faith,” and 
she- shut herself up in her room, and

they had up to the 20th day, xvhen tin* ; 
occurrence took plac«$ out of xvhicli this; 
charge arises. By the llth or 12th day , 
the turtle xvas entirely consume» 1, ami for 1 
the next eight «lays they ha«l nothing to ■
eat. They ha«l no fve'slL xvater, am I from v ..................... .
time to time only succee«led in catching he violently assaulted, and hath no ;k)s- | 
some few drops of rain in their oilskin .<il,l«* means of escaping neath but by i 
coats. Their sufferings seem to have j killing an innocent person, this fear ami 
been dreadful. On the 18th «lay. having : force shall not acquit him of niunlvr,. for 
been seven «lays xvithout food ami tivi* he ought rather to die himself rhan es 
without water, the three men «liseussed : cape by the niunlvr of an iimoeent: but 
the question as to xvhat was to he done il j “in sutib a ease lie is permitted to kill tin* 
no succour came, ami to have coiisi«lvrv«l | assailant,Tor there the laxv of nature, ami 
that one xvould have to be sa<‘i'ifi«*e«l for | sell"-<l<riciL<*«\ . its primary canon, have 
the purpose of affording food for the ' marie him liis oxvn protector.* Bishop, 
rest. The captain suggested that this j in his “Criminal Law,” a high American 
should be deeitleri by the «1 rawing ot" lots, j authority, supports tliis view, and it is 
but it xvas not agreed to. Indeed, Brooks 1 the more important, as lie refers to the 
seems to have sternly <lissvnte«l from it, j American case to xvhicli I-have before al-
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and tlie_ boy Parker, who xvas not then 
ill. does not seem to have .been consult­
ed. Captain Dudley, in one of liis many 
statements, says that on the day before 
they killed the 'hoy lie proposed to 
Stephens and Brooks that they should 
cast lots who shouhl <li<* for the mainten­
ance of the others, bvt they xvould not 
agree to it. Brooks refused, sayiilg that 
lie (lid not wish" to kill anyboily, and he 
«lid not wish anybody to kill him. I)u«l 
ley and Stephens talked over the num­
ber of their families; and Dudley suggest- 
o«l that it would be better that they 
should kill the boy Parker in order that 
their lives might be saved. Dudley says:—

“ If there is no vessel in sight by to- 
morroxv morning I think xve had better 
kill the lad. No vessel appeavihgon the 
tolloxving morning I made signs to Steph­
ens and Brooks that xve had better «lo it, 
but they seemed to have no heart to <lo 
it, so 1 went to the boy, who xvas lying at 
the bottom of the boat xvith his arm over 
his face. I took out my knife—first of­
fering a prayer to God to forgive its for 
what xve xvere about to do, and for the 
rash act that our souls might be saved— 
ami 1 said to the bgy, ‘ Richard, your 
time is come.’ The boy said,. ‘What, me. 
Sir?’ I said, ‘ Yes, my boy.’ 1 then put 
my knife in there (pointing to the side of 
his neck, opposite to the side over xvhicli 
lie had his arm.) The blood spurted out, 
and xve caught it in the bailer and xve 
drank the blood while it xvas xx-arm, xve" 
then stripped the body, cut it open, and 
took out his liver and heart, ami xve ate 
the liver whilst it was warm. Stephens 
at that time was in the stern of the boat 
ami Brooks in the bow.”

This statement, made by Dudley, is not 
substantially varied in any of the numer­
ous statements he has ma«lc, nor nnlee«l 
is it contradicted by the deposition of 
Stephens or tlje evidence of Brooks, xvho 
is a witness xvlio xvill be calle«l*before you. 
Brooks clearly took no part in the deatli

lmleil. It is impossible to say that the 
act of Dudley an«l Stephens was an act of 
self-defence. Parker, at the bottom of 
the boat, was not endangering their lives 
by any act of bis; the boat could hold 
them all, ami the motive for killing him 
xvas not for the purpose of lightening the 
boat, but for the purpose of eating him, 
which they could do xvhen dead, but not 
xvliile living. What " really imperilled 
their fires "xvas not the presence of Park 
er, but the absence of food and «fiiiik. It 
coufil not be doubted fora moment that 
if Parker was possessed of a weapon of 
defence—say a revolver—be xvould have 
been perfectly justified in taking the fife 
of the captain, xvho was on the point of 
killing him, xvhicli shoivs clearly that the 
act of the captain xvas unjustifiable. It 
may bo said that the selection of the 
boy—its, indeed, Dudley seems to have 
said-—Xvas better, because bis stake in so­
ciety, having no children at all, xvas less 
than theirs; but if sueli reasoning is to 
be allowed for a moment, Cicero's test is 
that under such circumstances of emer­
gency the man xvho is to be sacrificed is 
to be the man xvho would he the least 
likely to do benefit to the republic, in 
xvhicli case Parker, as a young man, 
might he likely to five longer and be of 
more service to the republic than the 
others. Such reasoning must be alxvays 
more ingenious than true. Nor can it l>e 
urged for a moment that the state of 
Parker's health, which is alleged to h ive 
been failing in consequence of bis drink­
ing the salt xvater, would justify it. Np 
person is permitted, according to the law 
of the country, to accelerate the death of 
another. Besides, if once this doctrine 
of necessity is to be admitted, xvhy xvas 
Parker selected rather than any of the 
other three? One xvould have imagined 
that his state of health and the misery in 
which he was at the time would have ob­
tained for him more consideration at 
their hands. However, it is idle to lose
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of the boy. Dudley, Stephens, and Brook's one’s self in speculations of tliis descrip­
tion, I am bduinl to tell you that if you 
are satisfied that the boy’s death xvas 
caused or accelerated by the act of Du«i- 
ley, or Dudley and Stephens, this is a 
case of deliberate homicide, neither justi­
fiable nor excusable, and the crime is 
murder; and you, therefore, ought to find 
a true bill for murder against one or both

JUST
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Kail. She longed to tell him lion- she I looked despairingly out to where the 
was situated, but she saw lie was unal.le I vines wore drooping in the tierce heat, 
to help her, and she dreaded to see the I ‘'If they don't get help to day, my hopes 
scorn come into liis trusting, loving eyes; will wither like their leaves,*’ she said,
site could not endure his absolute conli- I with pallid lips.
deuce in her, and in his presence her 

; heart ached as if it would break, so she . 
j shunned him till lie grew very unhappy,
| and sighed:
! “There*» something xvrong; she finds I 

am not congenial. I shall .lose her friend- 
; ship,”- and his aching heart alsoadmitteil,
! as never before, how dear it xvas to him.

Nature xx-as awakening with the rap 
turc of another Spring: birds were com- 

! ing back to old haunts xvith ecstatic song; 
j flowers building into then-brief but ex- 
| quisite fife, an«l the trees aglow xvith 
!" fragrant prophecies of fruit; hut a Winter 
of fear and doubt xvas chilling these "txvo

I hearts into something 
Nature's seeming death.

far

CHAPTER XXXIV.

As the sun declined m 'the xvest, she 
xvent out and stood beside them, as one 
might by a dying friend-' Her fresh 
young face seemed almost growing aged 
and wrinkled under the ordeal. She ha«l 
prayed that afternoon, as never before in 
her life, for help, and now, with a despa’-- 
ing gesture upward, she said :

“ Look at that brazen sky !”
But the noise of the opening gate caus­

ed her to look thither, and there was 
Arden entering, xvith a great barrel on 
wheels, xvhicli xx-as drawn.by a horse, liis 
-heart, so weak toxx-ard, her, had relented 

• during the day. “1 yoxved to serve her, 
I»and 1 xvill,” he thought.- “1 xvill he her 
i slave, if she xvill permit.”

Edith did; not understand at first, and 
i- he came-toward her so humbly, as if to 
j ask a great favour, that it xvould have 
; been comic, had not his sincerity »m«l«* 
i it pathetic.
j Miss Allen,” lie Isaid, “i saxv you try- 
! ing to water your berries; perhaps I can 
! do it better, as 1 have here the mean- ot"

fed upon the body of barker for the next 
few days. On the 24th «lay they xvere 
picked up by a German banjue, the 
Montezuma, in a fearful state of prostra­
tion, and ultimately brought to Falmouth, 
whence they xvere properly committed for 
trial here. It seems clear that the taking 
axvay of the boy’s fife xx-as carefully con­
sidered, and amounted to a case ol j of the prisoners. You will, perhaps, be 
deliberate homicide. I amtst tell you j goo«l enough to say whether, xvith refer- 
xvhat I consider to be the laxv as applicable unco to the mate Stephens, thçré is evi- j 
to tliis case. It is a matter that lias ! deuce xvhich xvill satisfy you that lie was 
undergone considerable discussion, and it | abetting or aiding or sanctioning the con- 
lias been said that it conies within a class ; duct of Dudley. If so you xvill tin«l a true 
of cases where the killing of another is | bill against him. In his statutory ex- 
excusable on the ground of necessity. 1 amination on oath lie says that the mast- 
can find no authority fbr that proposition 1 er (Dudley) svlecte»! Parker as lie-! 
in the reeognizetl treatises on the criminal ; ing the weakest, that agreed to
law, and 1 knoxv of no such laxv as the law ; this, and that the master according- i 1 “ Mrs. Lydia'#Piiikham’s 1
of England. Baron PoflVndorf, in hi*,] ly killed the lad. Unless you «lis-!
“ Law of Nature and Nations” mtmtioi/s ! believe him, therefore, you xvill find a 
a case (Bk. f>, cli. 0, p. 20.3, Jd. Edition IJy true bill against him as well as Dudley^
JCennet, a. i>. 1717) where seven English 1 may say that Captain Dudley seems to 
inenHossed in the main ocean xvithout; have made no secret of what hits taken
meat or drink killed one of their number i place and to have voluntarily furnished j 1 Gross Burdock Bitters, 
on whom the lot fell, and who had, as he all the evidence against himself, although 
says, the courage not to be dissatisfied, it is «juite true that the course taken by 
assuaging in some measure xvit h his bo. Iv the magistrates, v«*ry properly, in making 
their intolerable and almost famishe«l , Brooks a xvitness supplies also evidence 
condition xvlio, xvhen they at last caine to {- for the prosecution. The case having 
shore, the .Judges absolved of the crime : taken place on the high seas; and being 
of murder. Although he says the men j a case of British subjects, is one xvhicli, 
were English sailors, he does not say | by statute, is triable here. No person 
xvliere the case xx-as tried nor of xvhat-] xvlio has rea«l the details of this painfui 
nation xvere the Judges. Ziegler upon I case but must be filled xvith the deepest 
Grotius, giving this relation, is of opinion compassion for the unhappy men who 
that “ the men xvere all guilty of a great I were placed in this frightful position. 1
sm for conspiring against tlm file of one have only in this preliminary stage to toll 
of the company, anti (if it shouM happ'-ii) ! you xvhat the laxv is, hut if you slioul l 
every one against his oxvn.” I can. find . feel yourselves bound to find the bill, I 
no reliable report of this case, and for shall then take care that the matter shall 
reasons xvhicli I shall refer to presently, be plae«*«l in a form for further consider- 
I cannot consider it an authority binding : ation if it become necessary. I think f 
on me. There is an American vas**, the am bound tu xl«> this after the reports of 
“Commonwealth V. Holmes,” March, the cases 1 have m«*ntione«l inPuflendorf 
1842, which is veporte«l in “ I, Wallace ; aii«l in the Auu-ricani reports, ami the re- 
Junr.,” in xvhicli sailors threw passengers ; port of the Criminal Lixv Commissioners, 
overboard to lighten-.a boat, ami it was The matter may then be carefully'argued, 
held that the sailors ought to have btvn and if there is any such doctrine as that 
thrown overboard first, unless they were suggested the prisoners xvill have the 
required to xvork the boat, and that at all benefit-of it.. If there is not,it will enable 
events the particular persons to be sacri- them, amler the peculiar circuinstalle,es 
fieeil ought to have been <leei«l«-d on.by of this imrianeholy case, IÔ appeal to the 
ballot, by xvhich, I suppose,they meant by mercy of the Crown, in which, in which,

5 lot. 1 cannot subscribe to the authority of by the Coustituti«in of this country (as a 
j this case. B«‘si«les, it xx-ouhl be inappliv . great lawyer points out), is vested the 
able to the present, because here tin* power of pardoning particulav objects of 
notion of deciding by lots was rejected, compassion ami softeningjlie laxv in cases
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r SAVED.
; E«litlfs efforts still to help Zell to bet­
ter things were very, pathetic, consider 

Ling lioxv unhappy and tempted she was 
herself. She <fi«l try, even xvhen her oxvn 

I heart xvas breaking, to bring peace ami . , . . ...
! hope to the poor creature, but she was j wo1I*HI.nf on. a /uf.ev!iîCil e: . . v . , 
j taught how vain her efforts xvere, in her : L.«Uth seized his hand and said, xvith 
' present mood, by Zell's snxing sharply, ... x ,
! “Physician, heal thyself.” ! “ aKe llke nn ot h=hti how

Though Zell did not understand E«litluif ca?i^ fc mnk y°u en<?u= J". . .
she saw that she xvas almost as unhappxn ul n|amier Puz.ÿ( lln! °"ni= lt (lultx- 

! as herself, and she had lost hope in every- i a^,r mu<rk as. 0,1 ^ previous occasion, 
i Lely and everythin». Though she had I <lo<* s.!'e »? ‘U»''' hl? .'•'I»:"'1.
! not admitted it, Edith's words and'kiild-

tlCSS at first had excited her wonder, and, i
j perhaps, a .faint-glimmer of hope; but, as j 
I she saw lier sister's face cloud xvith care, j 

and tlarken xvith pain and fear, she sai«l |
: bitterly, i

“Why «lid she talk xvith me so? It xx-as 
j all a delusion. What is God doing for j. 
i her any more than for me?” j , . „
! But, in order to give Zell occupation,, ,.n: , . , , . .and something to think atout beside I » know enough about gmdvnmg to 
I herself. Edith Li induced her to take | understand , that, said Arden, w.U a 

charge of the Mowers in the garden. ^ the ground ,s not thoroughly
- They won't grow for me,” Zell had I foakeU “ ‘ <*? hurt them. But see, ami 

said at first, --fhey will wither when 1 ^
look at them, and white blossoms will 1 t,U tl,e dl) leaves sW

etl on these fexv berries?” he vainly asked 
himself. “They can’t be so poor as to be 
in utter xvant. I xvish she would speak 
frankly to mu."

In her case, as in thousands of others, 
it xvould have been so much better if she 
had.

Then Etlith said, a little dubiously, “I 
hurt the vinces xvhen I tried to water

turn black as I bend over them.’
“Nonsense,” said E«iitb, xvith irritation, I 

“ won’t you do anything to help me?” | 
“ Uh, Certainly,” wearily answered Zell, j 

“ I xvill do the xvork just as you tell me. i 
j if they do die, it don’t matter. We can’t | 
i eat or sell them.” So Zell began to take ! 
i care of the flowers, doing the work in a i 
• stealthy manner, and haling xvhen anv- 1 
one came.

last two days, ami 
again. I can g 
thoroughly on<N 
the next night 
along till rail

- in it. “That xvill 
xvill xvp,ter these 

the be d

Thu learne»! American Jutlg<d in gix-iir 
! his reasons, saul. “ That tlq* selecteil 
| shouhl be by lot, as it would bean appeal 
' to Providence to choose tin* victims."
; Such a reason xx-ouhl seem almost to 

verge upon the blasphemous. *, 1 cannot 
i but eonshter that the takingoflmman 
file by appealing to lilt* <loctrin«« ol chau< «- 
xx-ouhl really.seem to inereas»* the «h*lib- 
ération xvita xvhieli tin* net lias b«*«-u «aim 
milled, fil'd American x-asi*, however, 
xx-as a ehargt*, n«U a murder, but <»f man­
slaughter, «ni the ground of tin- failure, 
on the part of tin*' prisoners.ttoiliseliarge 
the statutory duty-of pr«yt rxiiig tie* lil«- 

: of a passimgt-r. 'flu- question has been 
j conshleied by th«* GrUnimU <>!«• bill 
j Commissioimrs in their report, in ix-lnch.
| discussing this.doctrine, they say:— 
j “Casuists have ior vein«:r.y.> amire-n 
■ themselves, and may amuse th<*.i.s«*iv«*s 
i ior centuries to conn y by sp«?ctiiiUion as 
! to the moral duty of txvo p«*rsons in tin*
! water struggling for the possession of a 

pfêmk capable of supporting only on-.-, if 
ever a case should occur l'onlevirion in a 
c<ttil-t of justice, "hieli is*" improbable, it 

; may be fourni that the particular cirvum- 
' stances reiiil«T it easy of solution. We 
; are certainly not prepare'l to suggest the 
i necessity shouhl in every «Rise la- a justi- 
| ficatiou:* xve arc e«pially unprepared to 
; suggest tfmt necessity shotihrin no eas<»
! be a defence. We judge it better to 
j leave such questions to he dealt xvith 
I xvhen, if ever, they arise in practice by 
I applying the principles of .laxv to the 
! circumstances of the particular case." 

And my brother Stephen in Iris “liis

of peculiar hardship. .Bills, xvere found 
against the prisoners.

LENSES. WATCHES.
l)ninkuii«i«,»r tli<* Imiaar II tl>2< rni I»» ! 

<-uri (l l».v Hilmiiilsivriny;’ Dr. Il aines- <wl.h u Siiccàliv.
It t-an 1m* .given in à cnn of vu five in- tea ; 

without tliv kmixv!v«lgv of the |i«-i.soa taking j 
it.. «-Iha ting* .a >!'«•« «!> ami |u*.mutviil cun-, j 
wilt i lier tie- vaîiéii.t'i-i .a im»<l-ratv^«p i ;!.<!• or 
an •i-.h-ifluuh- xvivck. Tliimsatul'.s ««I «lunik- j 
arris have been maile temperate me»-who j 
have taken the Gohivti Specifa- in their : 
vulivi* without their knoxvl-ilgiy aiiri to-riny j 
livli«-v«-they «|tiit «Irihkiuir ofth-iv «>\vn tree 
ni il. Nn harmfitl «Hferts result ‘"nun its ««I-, 
minist ration. GtUvs guavanteeil. Circular» 
ami testimonials sent free.* Aririress.

Goi.uex 8i‘K«’!Fu” Co.

Ê '

Isü lia Cinfianitti, O.

A Foft:i*ot.ii Wobk.—l»ur«lo«-k liloial flit­
ters act at th«‘ sunn- time nnon the liver, the 
Im.xvels, the ki«!m*vs ami the skin, relieving 
or ruling <*v«*ry ease. Warranted satis- 

-aytoi-y «>r money ivlumled.

A Princely I-’ortvxe.—A mail may possess
the fortune of a prim-e hut can never possess 
happiness without -<mm1 health; to secure 
which the bloml inust l»«- kept pure ami every 
organ in proper ai-tiou.- lhiviloek Bloml Bit­
ters purify the blood ,a:t«l regulate all the

UmiMi Vi-o.x It.—Von van «lepeml upon 
ihigyanfs Yellow Oil as a pain reliever in 
rheumatism, neuralgia ami al! painful and 
inflammatory complaints. It not only re­
lieves but cures,

A Goo!»" Guahaxtce.—II. B. C.«M-liraii, 
r»ist, Lancaster, Pa., writes that lie has

*f
tther half 

Ket‘p them

ton-"‘of the C'riiüüïaf ï-uw," observes tluit I g?»' <>'er:f"0 tottjvsuf Hunloek lllumb
! tbi .iod ine is one of the enriosilies of !
the laxx, an«l so far a> lie is axx.itt. of is a i tiisappoinleil those xvho used it. In Canari-- 

1 subject on which the laxv of Englutiil is so j ii gives the same general satisfaction. m 
, vague that if cases raising the question j 

should ever occur, the Judges xx-oultl

Just opened one ease «>f

Ladies’ and Gents’
GOLD, SILVER AND NICKEL

WATCHES. »
GOLD, from ÿ-^.00 upwavtis ;

SILVER, from $12.00 upxvanls ; 
NICKEL, from $0,00 up\vnr«!s.

And Warmuterl.

A Pkufect Beau rv.—Perfect V

derive inucli assistance from either ot ro.-’v l
_ j tlie cases, or fV-ni the report of the j |)Uli 

' f’ri*"’ ' •miissioner -in<l I am ' t«v*

pivasai'1 expression, a fair r*
llu,\0V-Z/.i

------AT------

Jas. D. Fowler's,
OPPOSITE POST OFFICE,

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

Varnish. Varnish.
JUST TO BAND.

’ J:«„i;.i.-«mV Hulling Varnish ; 
e Crown and Anchor Hulling Varnish 
ring Vurnish : 
ishiiig Varnish ;
«ring Body Varnish ;
*k Japan : Pure Shellac ;

. 1 » White lA*n«l in Igllb. pails.'^TR. EVERKTia

Call and examine before purfhi|sing/at

SJ.SHUTE'S,
SHARKEY’S BLOCK,

QCEKN FllKDKRIC T0K
•jutoher If), 1881.

BAZAAR
THE Ladi«?s ot" St. Duiiftan’s Church, grateful 

lor past favors, propose holding a BÂZAAR in 
St. Mali, on or about the 1*1

February, ISM, for the erection of an

ORPHANS’ HOME
on the groumls lately purchased, opposite to the 
Hermitage.

All offerings and donatioiis'-ïor the above object 
will b< tbankftrtîÿ “TVi'-dved and iickuowle«lged 
respectively by any of ihe Lillies of the following Oommitivv> :

Congreg.itimi Dept. Sisters’ Dept.
Mrs. McDouall!, Mrs. Devvr,

». **. VLMully. ** Alugber,Mel’eakv. “ howling,
Ncalia, “ Jennings,

" Luey. •• Drown.
“ Burns.

MISS 1IUDSI N, Sti'y. MISS DUFFY, AVr> 
Cwg? rii'U Dept. Sisters' Dept.

Xox\ 15,


