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1 Out upon sin's swhal mountéin

T™HE rull_u?s. KETURN,

BY T, 4. TRNKE,
¢ ¢

I had wanderéd far and wide ;
Far from life's eternal fountain,
" Far from God did [ abide;
Seeking every sinful pleasure

With s reckless, mad desire.
Beorning mercy's offered treasure,

Slighting all that leads up higher.

Till with feet all torn ard Bleeding”
With the thorns that presséd.me hard;

Soft | heard » sweet voice pleading,
“Come, poor soul, to Christ your

Lord : "

And | heard the Spirit holy
Whisper of my sins forgiven ;

Down [ knelt all meek and lowly,
Pleading for a home in heaven.

Now the light guides my steps surely
Towards the mansions far above ;
And I'm led, ob, so securely
By the beacon of God's love ; .
No more on sin's awful mountain
A lost wanderer to roam ;
Dwelling near the cleansing fountain,
Till my Saviour calls me home.
Glary, glory, hallelujab,
I can see my home afar,
Bee the shining glorious city
By the light of Bethlehem's star ;
Hhllelajah, praise my Saviour
For the precious cleansing blood ;
(ilory in the name ‘of Jesus,
Glory to the Lamb of God
Hartford, Conn.
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A Tale of the Huguenots of Languedoc.

BY ORACE RAYMOND. - s

CHAPTER XI.—Continued.
CROSS OR SWORDT

1f Eglantine bad expected Captain La
Roche to fallow her, she was mistaken.
He seated himself once more by Madame
Chevalier's spinningwheel, and turning
to Reue, repeated the question which
had been .intefiupted by her entrance,

“\What is your opinion of the peti.
tion, mon ami ?

his
' 4 Henri,"_ said Moni Chevalier, in
Gntls Sebate, whlls Tros giivond. to

king's clemency fails, the appeal to the

mlsl:wtl of Fr’uwo will elicit an answer

that shall make the tyrant tremble upon
is throne.”

ward the open window with a fear which
made Eglantme's lip curl. #

“My young sieut,” he said, going uj
to Heori, and laying bis band qun h
sleeve, “1 ask your pardon it 1 have
‘said aught your father's [ shauld
mot have said to your father’s son; but
for his sake, for your own uske, T entreat
you to be more guarded in yoyrs
Remember what I said to you at la
Hochelle. We have long ceased to exist
as 4 party in” the State. ‘We are seat-
tered, separated and divided among
ourselves. To-unite these broken links
under the close surveillance {o whi
we are subjected, is impossible. To at-
tempt resistance without it, is suicidal.
It will draw down upon the innocent
beads the woes you most dread.”

Before Ilénri could snswer, Eglantine
was confronting them, with eyes and
cheeks aflame.

“ That is a.man's voice, M. La Roche;
now hear a woman's, If the women have
to suffer, they have & right to be hesrd,
and I; for oneysay it will be easier to die
—if die"we must—after hard blows bave
been struck and brave deeds done. No,
Rene, I will ngt hush. You may preach
down your owfi  heart, but you shall not
preach down mine. Remember these
mothers jn Pons you told me of last
night, who had their infants frozen to
death upon their “breafts last winter
while they, waited in the snow and ice,
outside the closed gemple doors—closed
by the drders of the Church of Rome,
you say—and which the fathers standing
by had not’the manhood to burst open;
1add. It%is hard to be made a martyr,
whether one will or not.”

# Eglantine, my chill,” exclaimed Ma-
dame Chevalier in sorrowful amazement,
while even Henri colored at the scarcely
veiled blow at his friend. Rene said no-
thingr

“Uhb, T know I'm wigked,” the girl
hurried on recklessly ; “that I am not
good and paticht as I should be. 1ought
t0 sit still and hold my peace, and take
meekly whatéver comes; but I cannot,
and I will not. It is.not true that I want
everything easy ‘and bright about me,
that [ cannot bear hardships for the reli
gion like others. I cari eat my orust with
the best if | have a little hopé to salt it
with, and you shall all see that I can
make sactifices and face danger when
the call comes. [ am not afraid to die,

. ['she crept down at last late {0 breakfast,
found Madame Cl i

downstairs.
8he half expected a reproach for her be-
bavjour of the previous evening, when

and ier alone
the room. But though the wilow's msn-
ner was grave, it was kinder than usual,
and there was no rej .in her eyes,
s she refused the girl's offer 10 accom-

5

the garden, and sit there instead. Agnes
had gone up to the chateay, and Eglan-
tine felt a little lonely, as she sat on the
rustic bench in the old arbor, and watch-
ed the golden marguerites on
the crimson velvet underher hand. Rene
Jhad gone out immediately after break-
fast, ber aunt had said. . He was always
out, it seemed. She began to nurs» a
vague feeling of ipjury until she saw him
coming toward her down the h,
and’ then & sudden inclination to fly
seized her. She did not feel prepared
for a tete-a-tete with Rene, buthis quick,
unhggitating tread left ber no alterna-
tive. She would not look  up when he
stopped in the entrance of the arbor, and
his shadow fell across her work. Tene
watched the bent, ed face for a
moment, and then laid his hand upon
the swift. fingers, and made her look up.

“You will never love me well enough
to be my wife, Eglantine.” He spoke
quietly, as if in statement of a well:
accepted fact. z

The blood rushed to the girl's throat
gnd brow.

“Rene " she cried, with a sharp note
of pain in her voice, und then her eyes
fell, and her lips were mute.

e sat down by lcr, and took her
hand.

“Have I been too abrupt? Pardon
me, Eglantine. [ bave said the words
,ever 80 often to mysell. Do you remem-
ber what you said to me when we parted
in La Rochelle? You could not love me
better-if 1 were ycur own brother,
*havg thought of it oftéu since, I want
you&a let me talk to you to-day, as I
wou to Agnes. I have never told
you the condition on which alone your
grandtather would consent to let vou
make us this visit. [t was, that neither
my mother nor [ should try fo induce

hesyoung surgeon looked up from the
sunny head; his little sister leaned
against his shoulc

“1 amin favor of it, heart and soul,
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than
sought Eglantine's drooping head,
then met his friend’s eye with a sparkle

glance instincti

of defiance.

Rene had finished hol
but was still sitting
with his arm around his little sister, He
answered the angry look with one of
sorrowful comprehension.

“There are some
which & man cannot offer,-but which he
dare not withhold when God asks—God
who ‘ spared not His own Son.'”

Captain La Roche sprang to his feet in
uncontrollable impatience.

“ We have had enough, theology, Rene.
1 have not the grace to “desire your re-
i ion, far less the strength to imitate
it. The women and children of the

rt Church shall not be surrendered
wilhout resistance, to the convents and
cowls of Rome. {f the appeal o the

ing the skin,

t to those dearer to him |

ide Eglantine, |

things, monsieur, |

but it mu wler the open sky,
with the tempest beating round me, not
sitting still in some underground cave,
with the cruel black waters creeping on |
me inch I ich.  You would let my |

grandfather take me .away to-morrow if
he-came for me you know you would, |
tene,— and never'™t a finger, though | |
dared 80 much to come to you.” [
Her v n to tremble, and Rene,
watching her carefully, |
entto lead her back to |

|
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when he rose, late, to take his leavg

I have grown e and usefy

¢ | have venne
Eglantine was telling him gaily Yo

He

suld scarcely know me, M

the smily butterfly you saw the ¢ r
n: Nismes. Nannette is teaching me
how to spin, and Antoi lets we help
him in the garden, and my » kes
« with her to see the sick people, and
Agries to gather simples, and
s we go into the vineyards and
» gather the grapes. The people
all xl to me, monsieur ; s
n em er the naughty child who
wa n the good pastor's days, and

wn up sinceghave a
Do you think your
come up and see
I will promise not to tease
I used- to do,

ne

s Martineau as [
like to read to monsieur
metimes, as Agnes does.”
“He will be very happy to see you
mademoiselle, and he >
all to hear you sing.
morrow whether my
chord can be retuned.’
Then I will come up with Agnes some
day,” she said, holding out her hand
frankly ; but as their eyes met, both re:
membered the words ¥hat had been
spoken in the earlier part of the inter
view,

“1 have found my hero, monsieur.”
Madepoiselle Bertrand spoke in a low,
csutious tone.

“And 1 fny inspiration, mademoi
| selle.”

_ Rene, standing in the doorway, saw the
lightjon the two faces, though he did not
| cateh thewdrds. He followed his young
| sieur out.
| “I havd & sleeping draught to'leave at
| & cottage on the other side of the

chatesu. If you have no objection, mon-

sieur, I will walk with you” ~ And

will like best of

mother's harpsi

thougbh Henri's assont was tardy in com-
ing, his' friend did not withdraw the
proffer,

1t was

ast midnight when E i
waking fr[;m a tmu“ % Relsotina,

i L s i sleep, heard the
gnte close,
hoa

Rene enter the

8O,
“ He has been siltink up with that sick
boy,” she thought frethly; “he is al-

| loved®you too.

I will find out to| ¢

you, while you were under our roof, to
fulfil our childish compact. He knew I
could not refuse, however hard the price,
but he need not have been afraid Iwould
interfere with his plans. [ had seen al-
ready I could never be more to you than
a brother,—do not tremble so, Eglantine !
and | had ot needed the Abbe Bert”
rand’s hiut to tell me that another,
better suited to you in name and station,
Nay, do pot turn away
from me, my gister. 1 heard the truth
n my young sieur’s voice the first time
w ever uttered yourname! He is brave
and honorable, but he could not hide the
secrot from eyes ws. keen as mine. Ay,
I knpw all yoa would say: ‘ He has been
trué to me in thought and deed.’ At
first, ho did not know who you were,and
when be did, his manner changed, and
he went awsy. But he could not fight
God. * Why did [ not speak
then? 1 could not give you up
of my own acoord, Eglantine—not at
first. 1 said to myself: ‘It is a passing
fancy with him, he will soon see some
sther face that pleases him; she is my /
olatiab1 have loved and hoped |
for her all my li She'is young; I will
L wnd be patient; perhaps her heart |
will turn tgmuie in time. At least, if he
s her frdin me, it shall be by~his own
werooming strength But whon 1 saw
you togethier lnst pight, when | saw how |
biis 0okéy under your ayes as the
under the moon; and your face
8o him as the helotrope turns to
the sun-1 said o myself, * 1t is Llis will
Hehas given me ghe desires af my heart,
thoug) [ "asked for them.” And

nat
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turn

not as |
pogl whiked home with my young sieur

ad he voald not deny the trath, when |
prossed him '
a have spoken to him, Rene?

Eglantine's fuce was like & rose, as she
fred it for

Why not Da, not bro
thers settle such matters when there is
father therd And Henri's lips were
ed bec I was his friend, and he
1 belonged to me; but when |
1 had given up hoping for your
and would be thankful to know
were in the keeping of hands so
trong and trie as his, and showed him
the letter | had from your grandfather
rday would not worry you with

& moment

my. Wister

A0

you

Eglantine saying you must be
brought home this week, he could no
ger | tate His Lanor ‘and his hap
piness were one. - He would have Sown |
back to you at once but for the lateness |
{ the hour
Rene ceased abruptly. e was re
membering  how, under- the summer
stars, b wl seen that shdden dawn of

joy kindle in his youngsieur's face—how |

Henrt bad  thrown his arms sbout his
neck in specchless gratitude, and then,
with hand lifted to heaven, had sworn |
his friend should never repent this hour.

I will keep her as the apple of my eye |
a3 my own soul. She .llullnover now

anything but tender looks and words

my love shall be her covert from trouble,

her hiding place from the storm,” he had

said solemnly, But Rene could not re

peat this to Eglantine. She was weeping
| quietly, with her face turned from him.
In the rapture of this sudden joy there
was yet space for remorse.

“ And you could do all this for me,
when I had been so willful and ‘ungrate-
ful?”" she muruured. - “ Oh, Rene! you
know it was to tease you 1 talked as !
did. I even said you would let my
grandfather take me away, without lift.
ing afinger. How wicked [ was! How
good you are!” i

She did not add, # How you love me !”
She had yet to comprehend an affection
which could find it sweeter to merit than
to receive, and would measufe its gifts
by needs, not deserts. In her secret
heart she knew Henri would never have
let her go, if he had had so good & claim
upon her. “He would have made me
‘love him in spite of myself,” she t-houxt.
Yet Hene had never seemed £o dear.

o wﬂl:zlo be a better girl—be more
serious and womanly, and to care more |

.

P
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i my story. |
nri last night to see
mousieur. He would never have been re-
conciled to the matter, if he thought'l
felt wronged in_any way, and 1 wanted
m:elf to tell him bow noble and honor-

his son_bad been % out,  He
looked bappier ‘before I im at the
prospect of havi

& bri ht,younﬂ face
onpe more. ehoun‘ ,- a0d when 1

said you w oung to take such grave
mpgnoﬁ:ilg;n{'md that if it wcu‘r:)ot
for the peril that threatened you, I
would urge a_year or two of delay, he
smiled and said you were no younger
than Henri's mother, when he ght
her a bride to the chatesu. You will
have it in your er to shed much
brightness about his last days, Eglantine.
He and Henri have gone to Nismes thi
morning to see your grandfather. Mon-
sieur has old-fashion
and he insisted on this before Henri
spoke to you. But there is no doubt of
the resuit. I havereason to believe that
M. Layal is expecting them, and that he
will be too much gratified at the allian
to ble at the dith i
will impose for a sp znun:ﬁc ; and
permium for his wwﬁa!mm 1o re-
miain, as long 8s he wishes, nnder my
mother's 1 thought you would like
to be with my"mother for a while, Eglan-
tine. She is your mother too, you know,
though, of course, we must not be sel-
fish, and keep you altogether from M.
Laval, when he is goon to part with you
forever. Ife will make no attempt now
to make you change your religion, and
you will not refuse to ratify the consent
he will give to M. LaRoche. Will you,
my sister 7' s

Eglantine lookéd out of the window,
and smiled. There was something she
could say to Henri, and to no one else.
Rene rose from the rustic bench. %

“There is my mother coming up the
hill. Let us go up to the house to meet
her. Nou muast be very gentle with
her,” he added, as they passed together
through the rows of sweet clove pinks
that bordered the garden beds. “ This
has been a great disappointment to her,
Eglantine. She has always looked for-
ward to having. you for hegvery own.”
He did not ndﬁ thist the Ah‘rpest pang
for his mother had been the conscious-
ness of his disappointment, but Eglan:
tine guessed it.

“Do you mind very much, Rene?” she
asked, stopping in the shadow of the
sweetbrier over the porch, to look ear-
nestly into his face. “ You are so much
interested in your work, you will not
miss me very much, will you? And you
are 5o much graver and better than I,
you deserve a better wife.”

For the first time his lip trembled, and
he looked straight before him into the
misty amethyst of the summer horizon.

“It is my Master's willthat satisfies
me,” he said in a low voice. “ Do not
worry about me, Eglantine. Hewill not
leave me comfortless. His favor is life.
Perhaps in the path He has marked out
for me He sees I can serve him Lest
alone.”

And then as she still lingered, irreso-
lute beside him, he put her away gently
but firmly, and passed on into the house

Through all the golden, enchanted
days that followed, Eglantine could
never quite forget the look upon his
face.

(To be continued.)
-
A Warning to Mechanles,
KEEP AWAY FROM THE TRERINLE FATE WHIOH

18 80 LITTLE UNDERATOOD.

In the recent discussion of paresis it |
has so greatly aroused the medioal pro- |
fession and all thinking people in the
Dominion, the statement has beon nade
that this disease c une only to brain work
ers. Further investigation shows that it
is just as lisble to follow the overwork
and overworry of other .phf%- of Nl
The mechanio, the labores; Be clerk,
all who have any part to perform in. the
struggle for existence, find their nirves |
growing wesker, nw( their brains cloud
ing with the excitément, work, worry, and
sometimes dissipation which is found
everywhere

A pain in the head, inability to remem
ber names and faces, periods of melan
choly, an aching back, & feverish feeling, |
sleeplossness, a strange sinking at-the
pit of the stomach—all these are symp
toms of a dangerous condition of. the
nervous system.

What can you do? Take the only dis
covery which has ever been made for
nervous diseases, Paine's Celery Com
pound, This is highly recommended and
endorsed by the medical profession and
scientists, both in Canada and the United
Htates. From the highest to the lowest,
all classes in Canada are to-day using
Paine's Celery Compound. No medicine
ever achieved such an immense sucoess
in 80 short a period. ‘It bas never pro
mised miore than it performed, and has
always given satisfaction, Ivyu.«llm-.
headaches, nervous prostration, sleepless
neas, rtheumatism, and all nervous dis
enses readily yield to its wonderful cura
tive power. Its high endorsement by
the medicpl fraternity, &nd the cures it
is effecting, easily account for its won
derful popularity and the undsual stir it
has caused in this community. “You
can't afford to be without it.”

-

— Loving busband : * If. women could
vote and | were to run for office, would
you -urpon me? Dutjfal wife: “ Well,
if you lost, I'd belp support you ; but if
you got the office, I think you might
support me.”

i - -
Much distress and sick in child:

ideas of etiguette, |

A, CHRISTIE WOOD WORKING CO.

| MARNEY AG. & (il'."

2\ TRIPS PER WEEK 2)

By thé Buperior 81dé-Wheel Steamers
4 ofthe :

TO

BOSTON.

OMMENCING MONDAY, Nov. 1ith, and
untll further notice, olie of the  fine
steamers of this Company will leave 8t. John
for Boston, via Eastport and Portland, every

Eastern Standard time.

Always travel by the Palsce Steamersof
thigCompany.

All Ticket Agents sell by these Popular
Lines. For State Rooms and furtber infor-
mation, apply to .
E. A. WALDRON,

G.F.&P. A., General Manager,
Portland, Me. Portland, Me
€. E. LACHALER,
Agent, 8t. John.

I B. COYLE,

INTERCOLONIAL HAILWAY.
’89. Winter Arrangement. °90.

N AND AFTER MONDAY, 3th DECEM-
BER. 188, the Tralns of this Rallway

will run Daily (S8unday excepted) as follows:
Trains will leave Saint John,

beilton,

Day Express for Halifax &Cmﬁ
Acocommodation for Point do
Fast express for Hall{ax, 3
Express for Sussex, .. ....... . 1850
Fast Express for Quebec and Montreal,. 17.00
rlor car runs each 'l?’dl“ y On express
trains leaving Halifax at 7.15 o'clock and 8t
John at 7.30 o'clock. Passengers from St
John for Quebec and Montreal leave 8t John
at 17.00, and take sleeping car at Moncton,
The train leaving 8t John for Montreal on
gnln:jrd;y at 17.00, will run to destination on
unday.

Trains will Arrive at Saint Johu,
Express from Sussex, srissoe OO0
Fast express from Montreal & Quebeo,. . 11,10
Fast expross from HallfaX,. ............. 150
Day express from Halitax & Campeifion, 1n2

d Mul-

Express from Hallifux, Plctou an
grave,

on “ w0

ted by electricily,

and heated by stesm from Lhe locomoti ve.
All Tralns are run by Eastern Standand

Time.
D. POTTINGER,

Chief Buporintendent.
Rallw OMoe, Moneton, N,
"™ b Do, 1888

WINTER SASHES,

P gy
The best and oheapest place o, buy pour
WINTER SANIES 1§ wt

A, CHRISTIE WOOD WORKING (0
If you want DOORS or BLINIS go to

A. CHRISTIE WOOD WORKING (0, |
BALUSTERS 4 NEWEL POSTS

A CHRISTIE WORD WORKING (0

Laks of MOULDINGS ot

heap

Waterloo Mireet.
CITY ROAD

DANIEL & BOYD. |

Wholesnle Tmporiers of
British, Foreign, and Amencan |
STAPLE AND FANCY |
DRY GOOIS |
And MILLINERY
DEALERS [N
Oanadian lmgw Dry Goods

AN
Manutesturers of Glathing Bhirte stv  wte

Factory

+8T. JOHN, N. B
SLEIGH ROBES,

500 Grey Jap Wolf Robes;
100 Black Jap Bear Robes ;
26 White and Fancy Robes,

Wholesale and Retatl at véry low prices,

\

C. & E. EVERITT,

FURRIERS,
11 KING STREET, ST, JOHN, N, K.

NEW GOODS,
IN GENTLEMEN'S DEPARTMENT,

27 King Street.

EW Long Scarfe, Silk Handkerchlefs,
by "”uu.""*é‘.’,‘ o B e

coms. ag S0t arior s
Soene, Gkt MR oo Bhirts and rawere®

N STOOK v
ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS in the

Intest ‘.yl::]; and t;c'"“b'm(‘i‘g = (l'-mr, Ilun:
Dovu} and “The ell™ (Paper Btanding
COLL. .

Manchester Robertson & Mlison.

is caused by worms. Mother Graves’
Worm Exterminator gives relief by re-
moving the cause. Give it & trialand be
convinced.
—— e ——
— The surest way to produce moral
blindness is to neglect moral conviction.
One who pursues this course will soon
admire his own érrors, credit his own
lies and .take pleasnre in his own
wickedness.
MR S Rl s
“A constantly W&mm% tha
same satisfactory results for w! was
first nnud“, writes W, W.
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DUHERTY,
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