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T FILLS THE BILL

—a dosa of Dy, Pierce's Pleasent Pelleta,
Hiek 1 1o, Dizziness, Constipation, In-
« on, Bijons Attacks, and all derange-
ments of the liver, stomach and bowels are

promptly and p nently cured.
Glen Baston, Marshall Co., W. Va.

R. V. Pierce, M, D., Bu Y.:
Dear Stir—"1

' » 1 was pale

emaciated,  food

mented inmy stoms
1

could not

heip me, 1
lived a month without
golid food and when

tried to eat I would
vomit, At this time 1
began  taking  Doctor
Picreo's Pleasant  Pel-
lets, and in two weeks
s | was decidedly better,
N 1 am now 1| good
: " health, and n felt
MIss ANGUISH, better in my

have a hetter color, eat more,
distress after eating—having gained thirteen
pounds gince 1 began taking them.

Yours truly, MARY ANGUISH,

The Plan of Selling Medicines Through Dealers,
N TRIAL,
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PUREST BELL METAL, (COPPER
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MSHANE L FOUNDRY . BALTINORE, MD.
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WURCH, SCHOOL & OTHER PUREST, 8551!
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WE SEND
OUR
CATALOGUE

MARKESS § SADDLES

It contains cuts, descriptions an:lru ices. We
have a larger trade in these goods than any
other firm in Canada, Wesell them in e
2 Province and Territory. Weguarantee pr
I local dealer can possibly s
v 1 with privilege of examination
for them, We have every style
n dog, goat or pon
uble and s s al
»s' saddles, Address
60,, Nisgaga FaLLs, ONTARID
SCOOTCOCTTETT
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I had an
16 VOry v

Dran £11
fula of

airs to sup~
e for threo
no hope for
and theysaid
Ib n to take it,

1t would do 11¢
and before thr

used I felt great
benefit. 1 have now taken six bottles and am
nearly well. 1 find Burdock Blood Bitters a

grand blood purifier and very g
as o spring wedicine
MRS, JAMES CHASE,
IFrankford, Ont.
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i‘ictorial Lives of the Saints

— AN D=

The Catholic Recerd for One Tear
For $8.00.

The Pletorial Lives of the Saints containg
Reflections tor Every Day in the Year, The
book is compiled from ¢ Butler’s Lives” and
r approved sources, to which are added
Lives of the Ameriean Saints, recently
yiaced on the Calendar for the United States
yw speeial _petition of the Third Pienary
Council of Baltimore ; and also the Lives ol
the Saints Canonized in 1881 by His Holiness
Pope Leo XIIL  Kdited by John Gilmar
Shea, L1LD. With a beauti v
of the Holy Family and ne
other il ustrations. B
extea cloth,  Greatly admired by our iloiy
Father, Pope Leo X111, who sent his specia
blessing to the publishers s and approved by
forty Archhishops and Bishops,

The above work will he sent to any of o
subsceribers, and will al give them credit
for a vear's subseription on THE CATHOLIC
R CorD, on receipt of Three Dollars. We
will in all cases prepay carviaze,

BTRATNED GLASS FOR CHURCHES,
PUBLIOC AND PBIVATE BUILDING:
Furnishod in the best style and at prices low
enough to bring it within the reach of all,
WORHS: il:tg RICEMOND STRER?

. IS.

PLUMBING WORK

{n operation, can be seen at our wareroom

Opp. Masonic Temple.

sMITH BROS.

v Plumbers and Heating Engineers
,ondon, Ont, Telephone H3K
s Agents for Peerless Walor Hoatera.

1) rd IF YOU ARE INTELLIGENT
]’)()\ t\ and energetic enough to sell goods
»nd honest enough to make rron\pl returns, ad
dress J. J. HAZELTON, Guelph, Ont., and send
15 cents for a sample of the fastest selling
novelty in Canada. Big Profits.

POST & HOLMES,
ARCHITECTS.
Offices — Rooms 28 and 29, Manning House
King st. west, Toronto, Also in the

FLORENCE O'NEILL,

The Rose of 8t. Germains;
OR,

THE SIEGE OF LIMERICK,

By AGNES M. STEWART,
Author of * Life in the Cloister,” * Grace
O'Halloran,” ete.

CHAPTER X.

A bitterly cold night was that of the
99th of December, in the year 1691,
A cutting north-east wind, uni
a fall of snow, which had bec
heavier as the short winter day waned
on, and to which, in the earlier part,
was added a somewhat thick fog, had
conspired to render the previous day
as bitterly inclement and unpleasant
to the good citizens of London as could
well be imagined.

The wind sighed in long and fitful
gusts, and cut across the face of the
wayfarer as he turned the corner of
the streets; it howled amongst the
chimney-pots in the old city, and made
the windows rattle in their frames,
and the sign-board suspended over the
door of the Dog Tavern, on Ludgate
street, creaked and flapped heavily as
it swayed to and fro in the bitter night
blast.

3ut within the hotel all was warmth
and comfort; the huge fire in the kitchen
burned brightly in the ample fire-

IV ity

place, before which hung a large
sirloin, and the red flame flickered
cheerily on the bright culinary

utensils which garnished the kitchen
wall. A goodly array of choice
smoked hams hung suspended from
huge hooks in the rafters that sup-
ported the ceiling, and the apparently
treshly-sanded floor as yet showed not
the print of a step from the dreary
scene without.

But just as the heavy clock of St.
Paws tolled the hour of Y, two
persons entered, clad in large cloaks
whitened with the heavy snow-storm,
and followed by a woman, whose dress
betokened her to move in the humble
walks of life, and, advancing to the
fireside, they stood for a few moments
enjoying its genial warmth, the
men conversing in an undertone with
the worthy and somewhat buxom host-
ess, Mistress Warner, who had just
entered the kitchen to deliver various
orders concerning her expected guests.

“You have a private apartment for
me, Mistress Warner,” said our old
acquaintance, John Ashton, whom it
were easy to recognize, despite the
slouched hat drawn over his eyes, and
the cloak closely buttoned up to the
throat, with its huge collar pulled up
to the chin.

“Yes, the green-room is ready,” re-
plied the woman, *‘and supper shall be
on the table at the appointed time.
Would it not be well, good Mr. Ash-
ton,"” she added, ‘‘to repair thither im-
mediately.” And sinking the already
low tones of her voice toa whisper, she
continued :

“SQea you not yon party who have
just arrived. I do not like the air of
curiosity with which they regard your-
self and friends.”

In fact, two persons had closely fol
lowed on the heels of Ashton: in the
one, a well-formed, handsome young
man, we recognize the page, Hard
ing ; in the other, the villanous ex-
preceptor Benson, not yet by his late
recontre in Ireland sufliciently afraid
of meddling with the affairs of others
to abstain from playing the part of the
informer. Acting on the suggestion
of the worthy hostess, Ashton made a
sign to his friend, and bade the woman
who had accompanied him hither follow
him to the apartment which Mistress
Warner had spoken of.  Having closed
the door, stirred the fire into a cheer-
ful blaze, and handed some wine to his
companions, Ashton introduced the
female to his friend, Burdett, by the
name of Mrs. Pratt, saying : ‘‘You are
aware that mercantile matters require
me, with two of my friends, to go im-
mediately to France to purchase some
bales of French silk for one of our city
merchants.  In order to expedite this
business, then, Mrs. Pratt, who is a
friend of the master of a vessel I wish
to engage, has met us here to-night,
and the owner, Mr. Paseley, will not be
long ere he arrives, and you, Burdett,

will, therefore, be a witness of the bar-
gain we shall make.” Ashton had

searce finished these few words when a
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Ji " Spiting Blood
Given Over by the Doctors!
LIFE SAVED BY

AYER'S CHERRY PECTORAL
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“Seven years ago, my wife
attack of lung trouble
the physicians pronounced consumption.
The cough was extremely distressing,
especially at night, and was frequently
attended with the spitting of Wlood.
The doctors being unable to help her,
I induced her to try Ayer's Cherry Pec-
toral, and was surprised at the great
relief it gave. Before using one whole
bottle, she was eured, so that now she is
quite strong and healthy. That this
medicine saved my wife's life, T have not
the least doubt.” — K. Mornris, Mem-
phis, Tenn.

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral
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Gerrie Block, Whitby.
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low tap at the door announced the
arrival of the person for whom he was
waiting.

The man Paseley was of unprepos
sessing appearance, short and thick
set, and an unaccountable impression
of impending evil shot across Ashton's
heart, as his eyes met those of this per-
gson fixed on his countenance with a
serutinizing, sinister expression, and
which, when they encountered those of
Ashton, immediately feel beneath his
glance. Paseley was, in short, one of
those persons who cannot look you in
the face from an innate consciousness
of their own villainy.

At length he said :

“You want to engage my smack,
sir, at least, so I understand from my
friend, Mrs. Pratt: may I ask to what
port you wish to conduct her.

““To some one of the seaports of
France,” replied Ashton. ‘‘Isuppose
you already know, from your friend,
that myself and some two or three other
persons are about to go thither to pur-
chase silk and oiher articles of French
merchandize. "

Again Ashton noticed the man's eyes
fixed curiously on his face, as though
he questioned the truth of what he said,
and he replied :

‘‘Well, sir, you shall have the use of
my vessel, but really I shall expect a
large sum for the hire, under existing
circumstances.”

“Under existing circumstances ?”
repeated Ashton, laying a stress on the
words the man had used. ‘‘What do
youmean ? Iwant tohire your vessel,
and you will be glad to have a large
sum for its use ; name the amount you
require.”

‘“One hundred and fifty pounds,”
was the unhesitating reply.

Anxious as Ashton was to secure the
vessel, even he started at the mentioa
of the enormous sum, and after much
haggling, the stipulated sum was
brought down to the still enormous
amount, if we consider the value of
money at the time of which we write,
of one hundred guineas. It was then
arranged that Mrs. Pratt, with Burdett
and Paseley, were tomeet on the follow-
ing morning at the Seven Stars, in
Covent Garden, an hotel near to Ash-
ton's place of residence, and there con
clude the bargain, by depositing the
money in Paseley’s or Mrs. Pratt’s
hands, should the former not be able to
be there: and the two friends were
then left to refresh themselves, after a
long walk in the inclemency of the
weather, by the goodly sirloin which
Mistress Warner served up, flaked by
a substantial pastry and a tlagon of
strong home-brewed ale, succeeded by
hot-spiced wine.

But let us leave the brave and un-
fortunate Ashton, whose life was sacri-
ficed, as our readers will know, in the
cause of the exiled Stuart race, and in
the present ill-omened enterprise, and
follow the ill-conditioned Paseley and
the woman Pratt into the room beneath,
in fact, to the kitchen of the hotel, in
which still remained Benson and the
page Walter Harding.

No sooner were the advancing foot-
steps of Paseley and his companion
heard, than the two former personages
hurried to meet them, and the sinister
countenance of Paseley lighted up with
a smile full of meaning as he ap-
proached, and touching Harding on
the shoulder, he whisperod :

“[ have news for her Majesty,
follow me.”
Out into the cold dark night, with

the keen north-west wind blowing fall
in their faces, together with the
driving sleet, the crisp snow crackling
beneath their feet, and the sky as dark
as their own hearts, walked the page
and the preceptor, the master of the
smack and his friend, Muvs. Pratt, and
gearcely had the doors of the hotel
closed behind them, than the man
Paseley advancing to Harding, whis-
pered *

“He is prepared to give even as
much as a hundred pounds for the hire
of the vessel. I asked one hundred
and fifty, thinking it would go far to
show whether it were wanted for
purposes of merchandise or not ; as if
0, he would entertain no idea of hiring
it, instead of which he demurs a little,
and then coolly offers a hundred
guineas, as if the guineas were but as
many shillings, and now 1 will leave
Murs. Pratt to tell her tale, which I am
sure will strengthen the idea we en-
tertain. Then, rejoining the woman,
Paseley whispered a few words in her
ear, she nooded assent, and advanced
to Harding, while Paseley and Benson
conferred together in a low tone of
voice.

“Look you, Mr. Harding," said she,
¢ Mr. Ashton offered me one thousand
pounds, to be paid down before Lady-
day, if 1 helped him to the hiring of
this vessel. One thousand pounds!”
she repeated. ‘‘ This is a large sum,
and would make a rich woman of
Martha Pratt: yet out of love to her
gracious Majesty, I will give it all up.
What do you think, Mr. Harding, will
Queen Mary do for me? for 'tis I and
Paseley chiefly, more than yourself and
Benson, who have helped to the un-
folding of this plot.”

“Now do not alarm yourself, Mis-
tress Pratt,” said Harding: *‘1 will
take care to represent to her Majesty
what you have lost in her service, and
depend on it, she will not torget you.

Count on me for standing your
friend, and vest assured we shall,

all of us, receive a rich reward. 1
have dogged Ashton repeatedly. I
know that he was on terms of friend-
ship with Nevil Payne, who suffered
torture, and has since died from its
effects.* Indeed, I remember Ashton
was with him last April at a Jacobite
meeting, held at the Globe Tavern,
near Northumberland House, and I
feel convinced that the plot now hatch-
ing has some connection with the last,

“ And Ashton is a poor man, remem-
ber,” interrupted Benson. *‘Verily
friend Harding, the Lord is making
use of us, His eleet ones, as instru-
ments in His hands for the punish-
ment of Jacobite traiters and false sons
of the English Church, like this Ash-
ton, who are straining every nerve to
bring back the Popish King, in licu of
the godly William and his consort.”

‘“And  the thousand golden
guineas which he has promised
me,”  chimed in Murs. Pratt,
‘‘can surely not come from him-

self ; no, doubtless, they are given by
friends of the late king, as also the

money for hiring the vessel. But I
tell you what, Mr. Harding, unless

you bring me to quick speech with
Queen Mary, I will seck an audience
of Her Majesty myself, for I am quite
determined she shall know how much I
am running the risk of losing, in
order to serve her cause.”

““Pray do not alarm yourself un-
necessarily, Mrs. Pratt,” replied Hard-
ing, sharply ; ‘‘depend on it, their
gracious Majesties will not suffer your
services to go unrewarded ; so be at
the palace at the hour of noon on the
morrow, and I will erave an audience
for you.’

By this time they had reached the
Strand, and separated, Harding to re-
turn to his apartments at the palace,
the entrance to which he obtained, as
the hour was somewhat late, by means
of a pass-key, intending to usher Ben-
gson in with him, and Paseley and the
woman Pratt to their respective lodg-
ings in the neighborhood of Covent
Garden.

CHAPTER XL

A SECESSION,

Again domiciled with
Isabel O'Neill, the brave and worthy
Sarsfield was compelled, for a time,
sorely against his will, to yield to the
effects of a violent cold, and became
almost rampant under the restraint to
which he had been subjected ; for he
had been confined to his bed during
three entire days, at the expiration of
which, finding himself somewhat re-
covered, no solicitation could prevail
on him to remain quiet and inactive :
s0 rising some time before the hour of
noon, clad in a loose dressing gown,
and his pleasant face a shade paler
than usual, the General was ready to
see and be seen by any who might wish
to confer with him on matters of busi-
ne
A visitor, however, awaited him of
whose arrival he little dreamed, and
his astonishment may be better imag-
ined than described when Sir Reginald
St. John presented himself before him.
Sir Reginald was, indeed, personally
a stranger to the General, though
known to him by repute, and the same
repute had informed him that he was a
brave and skillful officer, a devoted
adherent of William of Orange, inher-
iting in every respect, the principles
of his now aged father, the former in-
flexible and stern upho!der of the Com
monwealth.

Sarsfield drew himself up to his full
height, and looked inquiringly at his
visitor, almost doubting the reality of

his pr

his cousin,

sence, certainly never dream-
ing for a moment that the right arm
and sword of St. John were now at the
command of James the Second.

Yet soit was, for, advancing for-
ward, St. John exclaimed :

¢ (General Sarsfield, I am willing to
serve under your command, and I
offer to fight in defence of His Majesty,
King James, now in exile at St.
mains.”

“Ts it possible,” exclaimed Sarsfield:
“‘do [ hear aright ? Report has spoken
of you, Sir Reginald, as one of those
who were singularly disaffected to the
government of King James, as of one,
in fact, who trod faithfully in the steps
of his ancestors; but, believe me, I
seck not to analyze the motives which
have brought to our aid the sword of so
gallant an officer. Task youonly have
you counted on the certain loss you
must inevitably sustain when your
defection becomes known ?”

“1 have done so, General, and am
well content to abide the issue,” re-
plied Sir Reginald.,  *‘ I shall lose my
estate, which will, of course, become
forfeit to the government of William
should he still continue to wear the
crown, which I now believe he unlaw-
fully usurps. Beyond this I am not
aware that any grievous calamity
awaits me. To be plain, my heart
sickens at the sight of the many frauds
and artifices which are being resorted
to for the purpose of upholding Wil-
liam’sinterests; nay,more, [ havemyself
suffered in this way but recently, my
name having been unlawfully used,

+ Queen Mary and her ministers strove very
hard to make the honorable and high-minded
Payne, Jacobite tutor to the young Earl of Mar,
legal informer reearding this conspiracy, in
which many of the nobility in Scotland, as
well as England, were involved some months
before it had reached its present height. And
later, Mary wrote several letters to the Privy
Council in Scotland, making ominous enquiries
as to what had become of him. The following,
in answer to some of these inquiries, was writ-
ten to the principal minister of Her Majesty for
Scotland, who was then at Court.

“To LORD MELVILLE:

“ Yesterday, in the afternoon, Nevill Payne
was questioned as to those things that were not
of the greatest concern, and had but gentle tor-
ture given him, being resolved to repeat it this
day, which accordingly, about six this evening,
we inflicted on both his thumbs and one ot his
legs, with all the severity that was congistent
with humanity (?) even to that pitch that
could not have preserved life and have gone
Jurther ; but without the least success, for his
answers to all our interrogatories were neza.
tive. Yea, he was so manly and resolute under
his sufferings, that such of the Coun il as were
not acquainted with all the evidence, were
hum:lexi (hesitated), and began to give him
charity that he might be innocent. It is sur-
prising to me and others, that flesh and blood
could, without fainting, endure the heavy pen-
ance hewas in for two hours. My stomach is
truly out of time by being witness to an act so
far cross to my natural temper, that I am fitter
for rest than for anything else, but the dangers
from such consnirators to the person of our
incomparable King, have prevailed over me in
the Council’s name, to have been th: promptor
oj the executioner to increase to 80 high a

and I represented as having broken
the tie of betrothal long subsisting
between myself and the Lady Florence
O'Neill."”

“But are you not aware that you
have been summoned to England, and
that Florence has been most unwisely
introduced to the Court of Mary ?" ex-
claimed the General,  *‘ Her situation
is now one of extreme difficulty, for, if

I do not mistake, she already
finds herself in what we may
term a species of detention; for,
Sir Reginald, you are summoned

to the court as a faithful adherent of
William, under the idea that Florence
will not dare to refuse to wed you,
whilst herself, closely watched by the
queen, her only refusal to consent
founded on the supposition that you
are true to their interests. I had
given her credit for more sense,” he
added, ‘‘than to imagine she would
80 heedlessly throw herself into the
power of our foes, for truly, which-
ever way I turnl see only difficulty,
for had the summons reached you
before you came hither, and you had
returned as the adherent of William, a
sorry plight would Florence have heen
in, for Queen Mary intended to ap
point an early day for your nuptials,
and as the case at present stands,
though my heart rejoices to receive
you as a brother in arms, I see no
escape for her, as yet, from the mis-
hap and captivity her foolish heedless-
ness has caused ; for much as she will
rejoice to hear that the cause for
estrangement existing between you
and herself has been so unexpectedly
removed, still [ do not imagine,” he con-
tinued, with a smile, ‘* that William
and Mary would now receive you as a
traitor whose disloyalty far exceeds
that of Florence herself.”

‘“And is it possible Florence has
placed herself in the power of Mary,”
exclaimed Sir Reginald, with a feelir
of remorse at his heart, for well he
remembered that it was at his sugges
tion Sir Charles de Grey had sought
the Court of William, at a time when
his own blind attachment to the service
of the latter had made him assiduous
ain over as many as possible to his
3¢,

“ I will leave Limerick at once,” he
said, ‘“and hasten back to England,
and see her safe beyond the precincts
of the court. They are full of danger
to any persons suspected of disaffection
to the present Government.”

“How?" exclaimed the more cool
and cautious Sarsfield. ‘‘ Allow me
to point out to you the mad folly of
such an attempt. If Florence is in
danger, your presence will not save
her, and can only result in your own
imprisonment.  Submit quietly, and
trust to the safety of our foolish young
relative through the influence of her
uncle, Sir Charles, or some other
fortuitous chance turning up in her
favor.”

This, then, was the end of Sir Regi-
nald’s journey to Ireland, thés, the end
of his loyalty and love for William,
the cause of his estrangement from
Florence. In the course of « few
days, stung by the base use that had
been made of his name, of the dis
creditable actions daily reserted to, St.
had resolved on vieldi his
allegiance elsewhere, and secure again
the affections of his betrothed : and
now, in the home of his maternal aunt,
he had become the friend and com-
panion of Sarsfield, the valiant oppo
nent of William, his very name in
fusing fresh hope into the hearts of
their followers and a terror to his ene
mies.

John
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Give the Catholic societies that are
approved your warmest support. Fn-
courage them, stimulate their purpose,
increase their membership. This is
an era in which organizations predom-
inate. Men come together and bind
themselves in union for many pur-
poses. On all sides we see societies
and federations formed for the advance
ment and attainment of various objects.
Efforts which made individually would
be useless, are by combination ren-
dered effective, and gaining strength
from unity create a force which is
almost irresistibe. To Catholics espec-
ially, at the present time, should these
facts irrisistably appeal. For too long
a time we have not known one another
as we should. We have frittered away
many priceless opportunities. Does a
matter arise in which our sentiments
should be aroused, we have nocohesive
force, no working together. Rather
with our ignorance of one another, and
our purposeless aims we stand aloof and
look askance at each other, inert, life
less. Do we see this elsewhere? Cer-
tainly, we donot. We see large, mov-
ing, compact bodies, with a purpose,
and they execute it. Recent events
show how important is Catholic organ-
ization. We who feel we have the
right, and are swelling with the con-
sciousness of it within our bosoms, and
yet let that right be smothered by our
own fault. Not so much our fault, but
our stupidity. Perfect our organiza-
tions. The association formed to de-
fand Catholic interests and to promote
them, affords the necessary means of
combination in the hour of imperative
conflict.

st

A child was cured of croup by a dose
or two of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. A
neighbor’s child died of the same dread
disease, while the father was getting
ready to call the doctor. This shows
the necessity of having Ayer's Cherry
Pectoral always at hand.

HoAsT is the old Scoteh name for a cough.
The English name_ for the best cure tor
coughs is Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup.

Norway Pine Syrup is the safest and best
cure for coughs, colds, asthma, bronchitis,

iteh."”
E I'ne unfortunate Nevill Payne soon after-

—Strickland's Life of Mary.

wards died from the effect of these barbarities.

sore throat, and all throat and lung troubles.
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Jack Watson drank heavily when he was
in college, but we callod him a good fellow
After he left college, he beganu to drin):
heavily and to be a goud fellow, but we calle|
him a drunkard.  When he was twenty.five
years old I looked upon him as a lost man, |
balieved that he would be a mere sot at thirty
and that he would die miserably before he
was thirty-five,
We lost each other for some ye
then, after a chance meeting in New York |
dined with him most happily in the comfor:
of his home, and in the lizht of a beautify]
woman's eyes When the light was will
drawn, and wa were left to dim the remain
ing illamination with a haze of tobace
smoke, I fell into deep thought upon th
agreeable failure of my prophecy. Wl
had saved Jack? 1 might have s Y
his marriage, but 1 knew he had fallen int,
the depths again soon after. Hearing tha
report, I had pitied her exceedingly, and had
thought the worst of Jack, Yet, [ could not
doubt that he was at last in the sure way
Knowing him so well 1 felt that some su;
prising incident must have changed the
course of his life, and my curiosity craved
the story.
“1 know what you are thinking about,
said he. ** Yon're wondering why I am heye
instead of being in the gutter.”
**Oh, no, 2 osaid 1, ““nothing of the
sort, 1 always knew youd come out :ll
right. You drank a little at one time, of
course, but—"
**No, I didn’t,” said Jack. *‘Ineverdrank
a little, Moderation wasn't in me, I was a
drunkard. 1 lived the lite of a drunkard. |
died the death of a drunkard.”
* Metaphorically ?”
“ Literally. That may sound absurd, but
it is only the truth, Nothing but deatl
could save me.”

**Not even—
No: not even Alice.”
His eyes filled with tears of tenderness at
the mention of his wifa’s name,
“1 was never so wrong-headed,” he con
tinued, “as to suppose that a man can be
saved by love alone. Any person who has
had exparience in such matters knows that
an added motive for sobriety is an added
temptation to the drunkard. You see 4 ma
marry and keep sober for awhile, Then you
see him take a drink again. You say it is
becanse his love has wained with the honey
moon. It's no such thing. At first he doos
not drink because the novelty of the situ:
tion keeps his mind off the rubject, Max
riage seems like a vacation from the dullness
of lite,  And then love grows stronger until
he begins to realize what it is, The pre
iousness of his possession reveals itself to hi
He who has more than is due is never free
from fear. \What if he lose her ? He rene
the dangers. In the front rvank of then
sees his appetite. And that is the end
him. As soon he knows that it will t
absolutely fatal for him to touch a drop of
liquor he'is certain to do it. That was my
exparience Wl my sin was the greater he
canse | kne ul beforehand.

“Yet you escaped the consequence.”

“Nosit killed me, as I have already
I will tell you the story. You can ma
tarce, comedy, or a tragedy out of it, just
you like, It was a ghastly joke. Mother
Nature is the grimmest practicel joker afte
all, and this is the wav she played it on me
But first I must let you into the mysteries of
our early housekeeping. The details seen
trival, but they contributed to the final cata
trephe.
“1 began with the wsual druukard’
balance—on the wrong side of the books
We took a flat in that long row 1 pointed
out to you as we came to town on the L, Our
furniture we procured on the iustalment
plan. It was not luxurious, of course, but
vou should have seen how happy a home
Alice made of it. There were weekly pay
ments to be met, and for a month or more the
rising sun and 1 were equal models of
punctuality. Then I let it go for a weelk,
vothing happened. [ was somewhat sur
prised at that, for my contract with the
dealer had been mora binding than the
shackles of Israel in Egypt. Anotl
slipped by, and another,
duced our funds to a low ebb. I
owed forty dollars. A polite eollector came
I premised immediate settlement and he d
parted. as to receive my mounthly ¢l )
from the elphia oflice i {
and I relied u
it. I borrowed fifl
and as he
in a necul

ars, and

id it was
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wav.
s I'll go offon a sprea and spend
said 1 to myself, and then
it heavens, what it I should

*“1t sesems absurd to be sentimen )
\ few sticks of furniture, but when a m:
newly married, and has a home for the t
time he may be pardone

*He thia
Wi

ni

an excessi ty to keep it undistu
That , of course, my chi
danger. ikard is always on the
edge of a precipice, and if he I down he
will cast himself y the depths. It is the

same, perhaps, with all moral perils: the
have a fascination. I looked down that da
and was dragged over the brink.

*That was the beginning of such degrad
tion as I coull not name to any man but a
true friend, The poverty which drunken
ness entails is not nearly the worst of it, anl
yet that alone is heartrendering to endure o
_to look upon. What Alice suffered, doubt
less, I do not even kuow. How she unfail-
ingly forgave the angel of the book must
have recorded in words we have not learned
on earth. Through it all I think her princi
pal anxiety was to preserve our home.

“1 will not weary you with the story ot
her struggles. There is nothing so mean as
money, and the less you have of it the
meaner it is, One can reap a fortune at
arm’s length, but a few pennies will sneak
into an intimacy with their owner which will
desperately assail his selfrespect. May
heaven forgive the man who will not guard
his wifo from that, if he can; and I could,
but did not, for the sake of n pet

“ At last there come a day like that when I
borrowed the money from Ennis, only far
more serions, It was Wednesday, and the
polite collector had mentioned Friday — the
day when men are hanged — as the probable
occasion of a humilating experience for me.
After my heartrendering disapprintments
I raised the necessary amount. I had pre-
rved my connection with Allen and
ves, and was still in charge of their New
office, but my position was in jeopardy
because of my habits, and my salary was
overdrawn and squandred. 1 borrowed that
money of one of our customeas, Andy
Playson.

“You know him. He said that he wanted to
‘talk business.’ Andy cannot talk business
comfortably except in a liquor saloon. The
demon inside me welcomed him as a friend
Here was certainly an excuse. It was
matter of business to preserve my friendly
relations with Andy.

*“The next thing I remember distinctly
was opening my eyes in total darkness.
thought at first I was blind. How long it
took me to to discover where I was Iam
unable to say. In reality I was lying in the
little vestibule of my oftice. I got uponmy
feet, opened the inner door and turned on
the electric light, My wateh was stopped,
but from the window 1™ could see the illumin-

ated dial in the tower of City Hall, It was
nearly midnight,
“But what, midnight! I had no idea

whether I had been unconscious three days or
amonth, My mind was so stupified ﬂ)m' I
could not ascertain the date in any of the
ways which would have suggested them-
gelves to me in my normal condition, There
was a newspaper on my desk. My eyes
rested upon it without intent, but at least one
word seemed to detach itself from the page.

It was the date of the week in the date
line of the paper, and that day was Friday;
then it was already too late.

““There was a pistol in the drawer of my
desk, and somehow, though my hands trem-
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bled so that I coull hardly hold a key, I man-
aged to open the lock and at lasto secure




