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A WEEBELY JOURNAI.

Our Country with its United Inlerests.

EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR,

Newcenastle,

b L]

B., Wednesday, February

20, IRSS,
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“;ﬁ\gﬂve received a large part of my Spring Stock of Furniture, and

' inspection.

‘ .

New Parlor Suits, New Bed Room Sets,

Iewlmn Bedsteads; Wood Bedsteads,
Chairs, Tables all kinds.

Every article required for Kitchen, Dining Room, Parlor and Bed Room

At the Store of

Newcastle, Feb. 18, '18‘88.

{33

B. FAIREY,
Wewecastle.

w and Collection Office
L. ADAMSS,

Barrister & Attorney atLaw,

m in Bankruptcy, Convey=
ancer, Nota~v P-phé. etc.

,u.r Estate & Fire Insurance
Agent.

" CLAIMS collected in all parts of tne
Dominion.

. Office:-NEWCASTLE,N.

L. J. TWEEDIE,
ATTORNEY & BARRISTER
AT LAW.

. SOTARY PUBLIOC,

' CONVEYANCER, &.

'm,

- m N. Bi

OFFICE 0ld Rank Montreal-

Ll J D. PHINNEY.
" Barrister & Attorney at Law,
z NO1ARY PUBLIC, &c.,
. RICEHIBUCTO. XN-
O¥FicE—COVRT HOUSE SQUARE.
 May 4, 1885, -

F. 1. PRDOLIN, K. D,
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON,

mo..ABTLE, N. B.
. OFFICE at house formerly occupied by M.
0. Thompson.

. Newcastle, June 11, 1887.

B-

0. J, MacCULLY, M.A., M. D.

Memb, BOT. COL. SURG., IONDON,
SPECIALIST,
OF EYE, EAR & THROAT,

4

- DISFASES
" "Offlee : Cor. Church and Main St., M

CANADA HOUSE

Chatham, New Brumswirk,
Wm., JOIINS’Tgh_', Propriet or.|

Considerable outlay has been made oun the
house to make it a first cluss Hotel and travellers
still find it a desirable temporary residence
both as regards location and comfort. It is
sit uated within two minutes walk of Steamboat
landing and Telegraph and. Post Offices.

The proprieto: retnrns thanks to the Public
for the encouragement given hix in the past,
sad will endeavor by conrtesy and attention ‘o
merit the same in the In’ure.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

For Convaercial Trave'lers and S%1lling on the
7emr isec.
Oct. 12, 1385.

HOTEL BRUNSWICK,|

MONCTON, NEW BRUNSWICK,

€ T0. McRWERNY C£0. D. FOCH,

PROPRIETOR .

F. CLEMENTSON & G0..

OUR STOCK OF

CROCEERTY,
CHINA,

end GLASS,
LAMPS and LAMP GOODS,

is now complete for the coming spring. We
invite

COUNTRY TRADERS

visiting 8t. John to call and see our unusually
varied stock, which we are offering at lowest
possible prices.

CRATES
suitable for country stores always in stock.

F. CLEMENTSON & Co.
Dock StresrT,
St. John.

1yr.

8t. John N. B., April 27, 87.

lenehn, Nov. 12, 86.

RNING @i RERATRING

" Repairing a Speclalty.
visits made to the Northern Counties, of
’ due notice will be given.
Orders for tuning, etc., can be sent to the

“Adyocate Office, N
¥ 'J. 0. BIEDERMANN,
St. John, May 6. 1887.

. KEARY 1IOUSE

(Formerly WILBUR’S HOTEL,)
~_ BATHURST, - - - ‘N.B.
& mo' '0 ““Y = Proprietor.

—o—-
. This Hotel has been entirely refitted and re-
’ ut. Stage connects with all

y connected with the Ho'el.
Yachting "iﬁh Some of the best trout

and salnion pools within eight miles. Excellent
slt water bathing.

Good Sample Rooms for
. ommercisl men.
TERMS $1.50 per day; with Sample
- - Rooms $1.75. :
Bathurst, Oct.il, "86.

»”

" ceo. sTABLES,
et & Conmision Mereant, o

NEWCASTLE, N. B.
Goods of all kinds handled on Commission

: .#m t retians made.

S 1o Auctionsin
it g

-~
Town and Country
3 mwanner.

| OURTAING AND POLES IN ENDLESS VARIETY

SEINNER’S

Cazpet Warchouse,

58S KING STREET.

My Spring 8Stock is now complete in every
Department, and customers can rely ou getting
the best assortmerit ever offered in this market.
125 Desi BRUSSELS:
100 “gn’, TAPESTRY;
50 WOOL CARPET;

LINOLEUM.

'
‘l

All Direet from the Manufacturers.

A. 0. SKINNER.
St. John, April 26, 1886,

Stoves _fg; Sale.

For saleat a bargain, a large

.BASE BURNER,

for Soft Coal, Style

"OHI10/

suitable for a Hall or large Dining Room.
use only two seasons. Also a

Model Parlor Stove,

in good order.
ﬁ?’or particulars apply at the * Advocate”
ce.

Oct. 10, 1887.

In

has revolutionized the
world during the last

INVENTION poniiurie s ik

ﬁuﬂg Arg. 11, 8.
= - {

g ¥ : ,

- Clifton IIouss,

Princess and 143 Germain Street,
~8T. JOHN, N. B.

A, N, PETERS, PROPRIETOR,

Heated by steam throughout. Prompt at-
rtion and moderate - Telephone oom
- n with all parts e city.

'85.

- =

* LEATHER & SHOR FINDINGS,

The Sabscribers retrrn thauks to their na-
mereus eustomers for favorsand woald
say that they keep conslantly on hand a full

of the best quality of Goods to be had

: at lowest rates for Alsos. R. Fos-
. ‘“fer & Sen’s Nails and Tacks of allsires, and
Clark& 30n’s Boot Trees, Lusts, &¢. English

- Tops, a3 well as home-rade Tops to order, of

. Ao best msterial. Wholesale and Petail.

J. J. CHRISTIE & (o

' v be found
RME st @s0. P,
--a-a-t.ﬁ

among the wonders of inventive progress is a
method and system of work that can be performed
all over the conntry without seperating the workers
from their homes. Pay literal ; any ove can dothe
| work ; either sex, young or old; no special ability
required. Capital not needed ; you are started free,
©.t this out and return to us and we will send you
fres, sometliing of great value und importance to
yon, tnat will start you im=business, which will
bring you in more money right away, than any-
thing else in the world. Grand Outfit Free. Ad-
dress TRux & Co., Augusta, Maine.

HOW IS YOUR €0

WORSE !

|
THEN LET US RECOMMEND A BOTTLE OF ;
1

Estey’s Cod Liver Uil Cream.

Thousands cas testify to the wonderflvxl ef—l
fects of this preparation im Coughs, L'o[ds,‘
Bronchitis, Consumption: Whooping Cough,
Impaired Nutrition and Wasting Disease.

The disagreeable taste and smell of the oil
is completely disguised and rendered so palat-
able that we have yet toleain of one case where
thestomach refused to retain it. Warr;'mted‘ to
contain 50 per cent. of finest Norwegian Cod |
Liver Oil. Physicians endorse it, and prescribe
it daily in their practice—having discarded all
others.

sk your Druggist for ESTEY’S COD LIVER
OIA;: (}‘REAM. ggl’rice 50c; 6 bottles $2.50.
Prepared only by E. M. ESTEY, Manufactur-
ing Pharmacist, Moncton, N. B.

Sold in Newecastle by
E. LEE STREET,
DRrUGGIST.

Feb 1st, 1888.

‘87 THEFALL 87

OPENING.

The necessities

OF MAN

Woman and Boy supplied.
Boots and Shoes in such a va-
riety as to leave

NOTHING

to be dksired.
Ready made Clothing suitable

TO THE FALL

and Winter.
i1.ATS 4ND CAPS NOW

IN OUR

STORE, at

PRICES

50 low as to be raised only with a Derrick.

A general line of FALL DRY
GOODS to arrive shortly.

D. MORRISOY,
Newcast'e.

Newecastle, Sept. 26, 1887.
BI:OO D wants
toning up. You

Es T E Y’s YOUR have no appetite,

s and what you do eat distresses
ESTEY'S ou. Yo{’x are low spirited
ESTEY'S ind languid. You are ner-
ESTEY'S [vous, and at uight.s rell and

wss on your bed and cannoi

sieep. This is all caused by

I n 0 u our system being rnn dowa
and requiving something to

.LIRON' brace it up, and make you
4 “eel all right again. To se-

IRON ~use this you should take

IRON :

BESTEY’S

[ron and Quinine Tonic,

A
AND
D

QUIRINE

QUININE
QUININE
QUININE

TONIC,

TONIC.
TONIC.
TONIC.

Afler using it for a short
time you will find
Your appetite improv-
ed, your spirits become
more cheerful, and youn
feel and know that ey-
ery fibre and tissue of
your body is being brac-
ed and rencvated.

ESTET’S IRON AND QUININE TONIC

Is sold by Druggists everywhere. Be‘sure
and Set ‘he genuine, Price 50 cents, 6 bottles
82.50.

Prepared only by E. M. ESTEY, Moncton,
N. B.

Cheap Geoceries for Christmas,

The Subscriber wishes to inform his Custom-
ers and the Public generally that he keeps on
hard a full supply of

General Groceries,

Provisions.

Flour, ©Oatmeal, Pork, Hams,
Sugars, Raisins, Cnrrants,
Spices, Tobacco, ete., etc.

90 Quintals Dry Cedfish.

All Goods in stock will be Sold at a very
Small Advance on Cost. Give me a call.—
Store next the Newcastle Skating ard Curling

Rink.
CHARLES LACY,

Newcastle, Dec. 12, "87.

English Sausage Shop

and MEAT STORE.

Our Mince Meat.

Wholesale and Retail. It has stood the test
" ¢ of many years.

JOEIN HOPEKINS,
186 Union Street, St. John, N. B.
Nov. 30. 1882

\ “Castoriais so well

adapted to chiidren that
[recommend itag 3

for Infants and C

(CASTORI

hildren.

Sour Stomach, Diarrhosa, l‘.mctao&'m -
Kills Worms, gives sieep, and promotes di-

vﬁ"&m medication.

Tax Cxxrave Compaxy, 77 Miurray Street, N. Y.

UGH? Selected Biterature.

‘ the day itself.
Music unheeded, one rounded arm|*

. smiling lips as she turned the pictured

#| cheeks to her friend’s, that deepened

YBIL'S SECOND COUSINS, AND
WHAT THEY DID FOR HER.

CHAPTER 1.

In a pretty room sat, one May after-
noon, a girl as fresh and spring-like as

rested on the piano, harmonies enough
evolved from her own thoughts, judging
by the song notes that broke from her

pages of a journal on her knee.

But little enough attention she gave to
these. Now and again, with a quick
breath of impatience, she watched the
door, and when it opened, admitting a
lady double her own age, graciously beau-
tiful as she herself was winsomely fair,
up sprang our maiden and welcomed the
house mistress with an impetuous hug,
and—

¢Ah, cousin, what a while you have
been ! No’—interpreting a glance piano-
ward—*I could not practice, because I
can think of nothing sensible till you
have heard the news.’

quickly,’ said Cousin Mary, keeping her
girl-friend’s hand in her own as both sat
down. Now, begin.

‘Well, you know whom I mean by
Mrs. Stafford ?

¢ Yes, your mother’s cousin, your other
nearest relative.

4

¢ Who," with the suspicion of a curl
about the coruers of her lips *forgot all
about me for years, while you’—stealing
two arms about Mary Rimmington’s
waist—* were teaching and taking all the
trouble of me. Now she writes that she
has breathing time in a busy life, to re-
member the coming generation, meaning
me ! Dr. Stafford has a practice in Lon-
don. They live in some fine square.—
She wants me to go and stay two wlrole
monthe, and can you imagine anything
more dreadful ?

¢ Indeed, Sybil, I can.
to go.’

You will have

* Mary ! in protesting astonishment.

¢ But why not ?

¢ Because I should want dresses, hats,
boots and quantities of things. Now,
ought pounds to be spent on me, when
papa has to teach the boys, because we
have not enough to send them to school ?
Mistress Mary, you can’t say ‘ Yes.’’

‘I must though, if your mother does.’

¢ Oh, but,’ coaxingly, ‘you know if any
one goes out it should be mother. Do
persuade her to let me stop at home.””

‘Why, noj; it would be more pleasure
to her to know you were having a holi-
day, child.

Alas ! Sybil's persuasive smiles began
to flicker. The forecast of a shower came
over her beseeching eyes. She laid her
head on her friend’s shoulder with a pa-
thetic—

‘But I don’t wish to go !’ !

That was her weightiest argument, but
Mary Rimmington steeled herself to

common sense, and compourded with her
favorite.

‘We will talk to your mother, then,
and if we are to have no music, we had
best go directly.’

‘Very well, ruefully, “but you will
remember T would rather stop at home;’
this with her face still hidden. ‘And
she will do what you advise. She says
you are her right hand. She has often
wondered what she would have done if
papa’s cousin, Mary Rimmington, had
married like her cousin, Mrs. Stafford.—
It is lucky you didn’t, Mary. Bat,’ lift-
ing her face to the grave, beautiful one
above, ‘but very odd! [ sheuld have
thought you sure to marry.’

Now embarrassment flitted froni Sybil’s

painfully. Her composure strangely
shaken, Mary Rimmington moved away
to the window, and there_ stood silently
till the girl stole up, and speaking low, as
fearing she had stirred memories sad or
sacred, said : :

‘ Now I have vexed you, Mary darling !
Do forgive me, I won’t speak unthiuking-
ly again. No one ¢ould waut you more
than we, so P'n glad enough no one stole
you away, and,’ with a comforting caress,
¢ you are not sorry, Mary ?

Sometimes a secret starts to the fore !
aud demands to be spokeu of, its owner
longing, past denial, for a scrap of com-
prehending sympathy.

Mary Rimmington drew the slim form
close, and told what she had never trusted [
to her older confidants. v é

‘1 think I am not sorry now, Sybil.—
But once—ah ! how I wizhed it had been
different !

‘Some one loved
Sybil.

¢ [—he—thought so.’

“But why, oh, Mary, are you not to-
gether ?

you ? whispered

‘ Partly,’ answered a voice full of tears,
‘becanse I was proud ; partly because he
would not fully trust me.'

* The wicked, wicked—'

¢ Hush ! [ hardly know what weakness
made me tell thie, but we will not talk of
it again. Now little one, back to your
mother.’

‘In your own interests, then, tell me|:

~| very quiet, the evening through.

ish, one of ‘ the boys’ came tearing along,
calling them to hurry.

‘Wilfred Arkwright was there. He
was going out to India. He'd come to
say good bye, and they were waiting for
tea.’

At these tidings-Sybil turned now red,
now pale ; inclined first to put on speed
and race her brother home, next to go
sedately, watching wistfully if any one
else were coming forth to meet them.
But Mrs. Foster alone waited under
the verandah. Wilfired she heard speak-
ing to her father in his study, and won-
déred ‘much what he could be talking of
up stairs ; she smoothed her ruffled hair
and tried to lave away that last rush of
rosiness which made her look as if she
had been cricketing with the boys.

Unusually subdued, she descended,
more charming than ever in her woman-
lier aspect, to Wilfred ArkWright, her
father’s former pupil.

From the first day he had come to the
rectory, and found her a bonny_little
maid of 6, to the hour ‘when he left seven
years later, Miss Sybil had been his child
love, imperious, undisputed ; and every
visit the lad paid there, since migrating
to an engineering office four miles off,
had chained him faster to his early queen.

But, save widening prospects, and re-
putation for ability and uprightness, Mr,
Wilfred had little wealth at present, and
this hard fact fencing with sundry obtru-
sive desires, made him shy and down-
hearted, even.thonigh he came to tell of
the great rise which had befallen him,
that of being recommended as assistant
for large works in Madras undertaken by
men of celebrity.

Somehow the table, often noisily gay,
to-night was gloomy. To cheer it, said
the rector—

‘You may find us all marvellously
prosperous when you return, Arkwright,
in four years. My chancel may be re-
built, and Phil may have got the scholar-
ship he is going to try for.’

Phil, however, had all a boy’s delight-
ful faculty for mal-apropos utterances.

¥Ah, I may not get the scholarship,’
said he ; ‘then the only thing to be done
will be for me to go into a stuffy bank,
and Sybil to make the family’s fortune by
marrying a rich man. That’s what you'll
ﬁ\Qd, Wil, when you come Home.’

Perhaps,’ put in Steenie, '* he'll never |
get home. He may be drowned coming.
Oh, [ say, Syb, don’t take the tea cake
away. I want'some.

Buat Sybil, relenting, slipped a piece
from her own plate to her brother’s.—
Someliow, she was not hungry. And the
color died out of her cheeks as she sat
Wil-
fred watched her, but never spoke to her
alone. And presently—last of all—he
bade her good night, good-bye. He was
off next day for six weeks’ work in his
new employer’s office before he left Eng-
land. And while all found plenty of
words with which to wish him good luck,
she could rot so much as say a single
gyllable, but stole away to bed with the
last touch of his clasping hand lingering
on hers, and, for some unknown reason,
cried herself to sleep on that memorable
ending of a memorable day.

CHAPTER IL 5

Nolens volens, Sybil was soon exiled to
London, a domestic council having decid-
ed™that she must go forth and see the
world. So, amid lamentations from the
boys, she was duly launched on her visit,
and for nigh a week felt, in the compara-
tive grandeur of No. 10 Lansdowne
square, as homesick a young soul as ever
exchanged rustic freedom for urban fet-
ters. Her native courtesy to her enter-
tainers bade her recall her cheerfulness,
and with the second week this became
easier.

One morning brought a letter from
homue, telling that papa was more hopeful
of Phil’s passing ; that be had had an un-
expected fee; and Wilfred had written
that he was doing well at Liverpool ; and
Sybil’s spirits sundenly grew buoyant.—
Di. Stafford, who had taken vastly to his
young guest, was amazed to see how
pretty she looked that day; his wife
delighted in her new born vivacity, and
being a clever woman, set about calculat-
ing how she might establish her charge
for life, and so relieve the Suffolk rectory
of one member.

Fate favoured her. The afternoon, to
Sybil’s joy, was not wasted on drives and
calls, but spent in gthe Square garden.
There Mrs. Stafford chatted about the
Suffolk home so dear to her semi-caged
conipanion. Joyfally Sybil expatiated
on her mother’s goodness; the boys’ best
points; her faher’s talents; lastly, Cousin
Mary’s perfections.

¢Which I shall be jealous of,’ laughed
Mpe. Stafford. , I have heard of this lady
long ago, but we never met. She should
come and see you here, Sybil. Tell her
80 when next you write.’

No message could have pleased the girl
better. In high delight she hovered,
butterfly fashion, near her companion,
found four daisies, a wee bit of lilac and
spray of crinkled elm leaves, and made
thereof an imitation Upworth bouquet,
and presently tripped across to Ne. 10,
with Mrs. Stafford’s shawls upon her arm,
so gaily that she forgot to be duly wary
of the London roadway.

Midway on the path which joined
Mary Rimmington’s dwelling to that of

Round a corner whisked a car, at per-
ilously full speed. Sybil heard shouts

her cousin, the poor rector of a poor par- "felt the horse’s breath on her shoulder,

gave a tremendous spring, and alighted,
palpitating, marvellously pretty, in the
outspread arms of a gentleman unknown.

‘Child, what an escape? cried Mrs.
Stafford, hurrying after her; then, in the
same breath, ¢ Major Nugent, I'm delight-
ed! You are coming to call on us? Let
me introduce Miss Foster. You must
thank my husband’s friend, Sybil, for
sparing you, perhaps, a dreaful fall.’

‘I do so hope I did not hurt his toes,’
s1id Sybil, penitently; but I jumped on
them !

‘Not the least,” cried the major, a
pleasant, sun-burnt man of 40. ‘It was
an agreeable experience, I assure you.’
And Sybil, doing her best to show her
gratitude, must have heightened the effect
of her experience, for Robert Nugent
followed up his singular introduction by
many visits to No. 10,

From the same county as the Stafforsd,
he might have more in common with
them after 15 years’ absence from Eng-
land than with newer friends. That was
the ostensible reason for his accepting all
invitations and paying constant calls; but
his hostess soon found out that the un-
tutored attractions of her guest was his
magnet, and greatly she rejoiced thereat.

Major Nugent, resigning the service in
which he was distinguished to take up an
estate lately inherited, would be a party
coveted by scores, and a proud chaperone
she felt when one day the officer told her
his hopes, and begged her influencefor
him with Miss Foster.

But on Sybil all this came as an un-
utterable shock. In frightened -silence
she listened while Mrs. Stafford pointed
out the immense advantage of the match,
the brilliant position for herself—the im-
mediate benefit to her family— Robert
Nugent was liberal as rich —her secured
happiness. Dr. Stafford had a higher
opinion of 1o one than of the major ; and
Sybil must like him,

¢ Y-e-s,’ very softly ¢ but—

¢ And she had no other engagement ?

¢ Oh, no ! with a vivid flush.

‘Then take a fortnight to think of it,
and write home.’

‘ No, please—no,’ with a gasp.
¢ Well, then decide for yourself, dear

girl. The major will wait patiently for
this answer.’

yy,’bil had to ponder this proposal

ne, every visible force opposed to the
conclusion she passionately yearned for.

Robert Nugent behaved admirably,
never persecuting her with attention,
though all his money could command was
at her feet, his praises constantly sounded
in her hearing. As a friend she could
have liked him so! As her husband—!
But Wilfred had said nothing ; perhaps
thought of her only as his sister. Could
she think of him by and by Jjust as—as
Phil ? In wretched bewilderment Sybil
worried herself unceasingly, till an ante-
dated climax arrived. Another letter
from home—a sad one. Phil had failed
for the .scholarship. His father was
down-hearted. The crops were failing
on the glebe. ¢Oh, and Wilfred was to
set sail in the Ajax that very day. Sybil
was well out of the way of these worries.’

Well, indeed ! a\pd they pressed upon
her worst of all. ~Ob, do something to
help themat home ! Bnt some one else
was doingthat. Even while she read
her missive, Major Nugent was telling
Dr. Stafford that on his property a living
of £800 a year had fallen vacant, and the
upshot of the confabulation was its im-
mediate offer to Sybil’s father.

¢ Tell her nothing. I would not have
her biased for the world,’ begged the
honest major, and the doctor promised
silence, but so did not his wife. She, im-
patient to hasten Sybil's consent, ven-
tured to divulge the impending prosperi-
ty,and asked: ‘Could Sybil dismiss
this benefactor? Sybil could not.
With a maze of emotions in her young,
breast, she met her suitor that evening,
and gave him her hand with

‘You are so good—to us all. If doing
what you wish pleases you, I—will—do
it

And Robert Nugent, lifting her trem-
bling fingers to his lips, promised, heaven
helping him, that neither should ever
repent this compact. Little knew they
what a few hours would bring forth !

That uight a furious storm broke over
England. Sybil, wakeful, trembled at the
lightniug’s ghastly brilliancy, and at the
hurricane of wind and rain. Was it
sleeplessness, Dr. Stafford wondercd,
which made her pale next day? Only
that, Mrs. Stafford opined, the major
hoped, and Sybil wonld feign have per-
suaded herself. The dinner hour unde-
ceived one of them. Guests were preseut ;
news of the engagement whispered among
them. Robert Nugent in sober gladness
sat by his youug fiancee. For once, with
good cause, the weather was discussed,
and “had they heard the fearful news? a
lady asked ; ‘the Ajax went down last
night in the channel, and everyone on
board, it was feared, had perished.’
Amid the uprising clamor of commisera-
tion one stifled cry was heard. The next
moment Sybil had fainted.

It was the heat, or excitement, or pity.
Mrs. Stafford had a dozen reasons for the
child’s indisposition when the major call-
ed next day ; he would find her recover-
ed at dinner time. So till 7 he uneasily‘
absented himself, thus missing another {

vieitor at No. 10. 1

For scarcgly had Sybil, shivering, spite
of June heat, descended to the drawing
room in the afternoon, and been left witl
orders to rest,>while Mrs. Stafford pai
calls, than an arrival sounded below.
Up started the girl at-a familiar voiee.
Another minute she was sobbing on Mary
Rimmington’s shoulder, tooexcited toheai
for awhile what had brought this deare:
cousin of hers to town. But it was soon
explained, a letter received that morning
put into her hands, which made her
pulses dauce with joy.

‘I brought it said Mary tenderly.
‘ because wegelt how terrible the disaste
would be to you, darling. ‘We would not
keep you in trouble. We thought you
ought to know all—now. Mrs. Stafford
asked me here, so here I am.’ :

Even while she spoke, Sybil was scan-
ning that dear letter, telling how Wilfred,
‘by God’s mercy, and the help of two
Southampton boatman, had esca
death ; and would Mrs, Foster tell Sybil
he had thought of her first, last, all
through ; and might he send his love to
Sybil? Would they give it ?

For very joy she could have hugged
the precious letter to her bosom. But
ere this ecstacy could be indulged, an or-
deal must be faced ; of that she would
only tell Mary when over. So studious-
ly calm (had they all blundered about
her and Wilfred, Miss  Rimmington spe-
culated), she talked of home. till Mrs.
Stafford returned, and, 7 o’clock, the hour
freighted with importance, drew on apace.

A Deautiful woman was Mary Rim-
mington, thought Dr. Stafford, and won-
dered whether Major Nugent Was 0o en-
grossed with another style to agree with
him. But when the pair were introdu-
ced, his attention was astray. Sybil’s
glance avoided her betrothed ; none saw
that Mary turned white as death, and
Robert Nugent’s countemance changed
strangely.

At dinner embarrassment prevailed.
Sybil’s whispered - entreaty to Mrs. Staf-
ford not to tell Mary anything ruffled the

until the ladies left. the table could the
doctor get the major into conversation ;
then he ' had mainly to talk himself,
choosing for his subject Sybil’s.other
kinswoman, ‘ who sctually appears the
paragon the child painted her! Unques-
tionably noble-hearted, for she gave up
her property years ago to screen a de-
faulting brother, dead since, leaving her-
self barely gnough to live on. If Nu-
gent would not take any inore dessert,
would he go to the drawing room ? The
doctor had a patient’to see. Murs. Staf-
ford had to spend an_hour with a neigh-
bor ; but,” meaning Sybil, ‘ some one else
was up stairs. Miss Rimmington would
not be in the way ; his wife would give
her a hint before she left.’

Slowly, as more driven by duty than
drawn by love, the major went up stairs.
Sybil, from her room, yet higher, heard
his step. For her confession, for courage
todo right, she was seeking strength
alone. Minutes flew by before determin-
ation bade her descend. Then, Wilfred’s
letter hidden within her dress, she went,
silently parted the curtains between the
drawing rooms and—came on the final
act of another drama.

Mary Rimmington, her dear, calm men-
tor, was there weeping bitterly ; Robert
Nugeut, in deepest agitation, stood by
her, saying :

¢ Till they called you by your old name
to-night, I believed you married. Re-
port told me you were. I was suspicious
of what parted us. ¢It never ceuld have
been that ' AlasI know itnow! Tt
was your- brother you shielded. Oh,
Mary ! if you had ‘told me ! If—if I
had trusted you! But now,’ with a
groan, ‘I am bound of my own foolish
free will, and what a wreck I have made
of our lives.’

A minute’s silence broken only by low
sobs, then Mary faltered—

‘ Robert, the burden ot my faultI
must bear, and will, if it never darkens
Sybil's life. The child is so-sweet-you
must be happy with her. I—can but be
alone again.’

¢ Though that,’ a jubilant voice broke
in, ‘you never ghall be, coz—darling—
dearest '—and Sybil ran to clasp the sor-
rowful head in her arms—‘for I have
heard you, and now I know that you
two belong to each other. You loved
each other once’; you love ‘each other
now—?

Mary’s trembling lips refused to say
‘No.

Robert Nugent answered gravely :
Yes, Sybil, but—’

‘No buts ¥ she cried. *Go on loving!
For, dear Major Nugent, I was coming
this minute to say I could never marry
you. I thought I cared for some one
else a—little. But I heard he was dead,
and then—oh, then—'

Her eloquent eyes told the rest.

Mary, is this true? Robert Nugent
asked, release breaking in as a ray from
the sun.

‘Itis, it is " cried Sybil, her heart
beating wildly fast. ‘My own Marye
look happy! There, Major Nugent,
she’s smiling again. And as for you—
oh, I can’t care for you now. See—?
She stood tiptoe, laid a light hand on the

major’s shoulder, printed one peace-mak-
ing kiss upon his sunburnt cheek—
‘ There,’ she said triumphantly, ‘do you
suppose I could have done that if I had
ever wanted to marry him ?

Children Cry for | Pitcher’'s Castoria.

hostess. Her guests were silent. Not’

WaoLE No. 10?3

. With which extraordinary and truly
‘eminine problem she left them.
Free!
B - *

* *

The only person aggrieved over thear- -
long since seen its wisdom, forgiven the
Nugents and accepted in that very rising
-ugineer, Wilfred Arkwright, a more

«itable husband for her young second
sousin Sybil. P

Temperance,

PROHIBITION IN MAINE.

By careful research, fart_iﬁed'bynn- Sets
questioned testimony, we find that Pro-
hibititon has made liquor-selling a dis-
grace. '

It has greatly modified the drinking

ped | hakits of young men.

It has greatly reduced the number of
saloons. ;

It has shut ui)
breweries. \ ,

It has largely reduced the amount of
drunkenness. | 3 :

It has virtually relieved the communi-
ty of tramps and vagrants.

It has increased the demand for labor.

It has greatly reduced the taxes,

It has added largely to the value of all
kinds of property. :

It has nearly emptied the jails,
and poorhouses. ;

It has greatly reduced the amount of
sickness.

It has greatly reduced the number of
railroad; steamboat, and other accidents.

It has elevated the moral character of
the people. .

It bas largely diminished litigation.

It bas contributed to the attendance at
churches.

It has increased the attendance at the
schools.-

It has greatly increased savings-banks
deposits and banking capital. L

It has reduced the criminal cases be-
fore the court over 50 per cent., and
crime of all kinds, in¢luding murders
and violence, have diminished more than
75 per cent.

It has added greatly to the volume of
trade, including the demand of wearing
apparel, pianos, sewing-machines, car-
pets, furniture, etc., etc., also increasing
railroad traffic. .

In fact, all branches of business have
had a greatly increased prosperity, and
the people have better security for their
lives, homes and property.

The above positively, clearly, and un-
answerably prove that when Prohibition
of the liquor traffic becomes general in-
both State and Nation, drunkenness,
poverty, and crime will be almost un-
known in the community, and the -pro-
mised glorious good time well have come
for the country. May God speed the day,
and each Christian and ‘patriotic citizen
demonstrate that he realizes his personal
pesponsibility for its consummation, by
using his vote and his political opportu-
nities when and where the liquot traffic
can be crushed out by prohibition.

the distilleries” and
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CLIPPINGS.

The key that locks many a prison cell
—whiskey. SN
If alcohol is such ‘a good ereature of
God, why is God’s universal church se

strangely set against it }

If prohibition don’t prohibit, why do
the brewers and liquor dealers try so hard
to prohibit prohibition. :

Prohibition is fast becoming a part of
the religious faith of the people.

To give legal sanction to that which is
regarded as an evil is inadmissible in
morals or in legislation.

For the past fifty years the best life
assurance companies of England have in-
sured moderate drinkers and total ab- -
stainers in separate sections. They give
a bonus of 7, 13, 17 and even 23 per cent
to the total abstainer over that paid to
the moderate drinker{ :

COWARDS OUT OF THE WAY.

Cowards may cry ; ‘You are going
too fast,’ but every interest of home,
humnanity, civilization and country de-
mands immediate action. The last time
T was at home my little boy stood by me
to say with a laugh, * Papa I's almost 3
man.’ For a moment I was as happy as
he in the thought, and then the cloud
came ; every inch he grows taller, every -
day he grows older, brings nearer the
time when he will go out on the streets
of a city that opens more schools to make
him a devil than it does to make him a
man. . I'bowed my head and asked God
to give me courage and muscle and nerve
to stand in the front of the fight with
my fellow-worker, and assist in freeing
this nation ‘from this curse before my
boy should be in danger. ¢ In a hurry ¥

How many more hearts must be
broken ? how many more babies be
starved ! how many more women must
have the light of love and hope taken
outof theirlives? how many more fath-
ers, and husbands, and sons must be of=
fered up on the altar of this devilish Li-
cense system, and other compromises, be-
fore this Christian pesple will stand
shoulder to shoulder and for wife and ba-
bies and friends and home and country
cry ; *Coward out of the way ! This is

a battle to the death, and may God de-
fend the right ¥ i ;

rangement'was Mrs. Stafford; but she has



