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married t* GeerdU Gil- msd wife I -Who sit is Waves Г 
The prayer ceased.
•Go es, father Г mid Tammy, with hie 

eye» doted.
Three wae ssletee m the roem. etre 1er 

the licking of the old dockjm’.the comer.
■Go os. loi her Г pleaded Tommy. *8ey 

‘Hallowed be thy 
There wee so re
The chile ren opened their eye» end poll

ed their father's
A same leas leer took posât SI ion of I ‘Goes father Г 

Geordie’» aoal. The foreboding of an 
gsieh rendered him apeeehlem. Hi» nl-1 The 
eaee irritated thefiithlem 

‘i’m sot gotrg to-night, and I’m sot I gone to 
going again ; as ysaaecda’t pay aay 
tor am.’

There 
voice.

nto the roll eelL
g ot the fosrteeothSunday jr*doot sheet that,’ Roger 

a corpse leag
of bis

the fifth W Nesemher. Gesrdieaffirmed. -She’d her■ enable to leave his room for seven- Reading dnmmg lor the 
‘Come. Polly,’ he mid;‘get ready.’
‘I’m tot going to-aigit ! the said is cold 

tone».

ago if «he'd bees mise.’
•Ah, wed.’ «aid Tot 

know. That’s what yea think. If oor 
women folks had fakes to drink, mebhe 
we wad dent hie kilt them.’

Ttmeyls eage moralizing» restrained the 
desmgogsO’a wrath.

He is a moderate eater and drisk-iro.
1> y. ‘ye divea’t

peer form. Strange to relate, both 
. Whittoo and Mr. Lsagley are hete- 
s by trade, although each has had to

The Caller and HU Wife. muЛ!"
‘Not going to-night Г Geordie repented JOne of the first I ting» visitor* observed 

when they 
were the number» chalked on the green 
pointed door». Theae could sot bo mii- 
taken for the в

is
through the collierye up 

[entio bulk. ,
Sermeny cm alto claim to haviag a 
m of eolomal proportions in the perron 
Herr Lockstein, who reeidoe in a little 
lege not for from Leipzig. He ie 5 ft. 
in. in height and neigh» 667 lb., or 47*. 
». Thii prodigion» oomaa being, betore 
became ro corpulent, which bee hop- 
aed during the 1»* twenty rear», foliow- 
the occupiHon ot peaaanuHi» atr— 
«te are almost identical to those of Mr. 
bittoo, being 72 ie. in girth of chest, 
in. round the neck, end 75io. round the

‘Bee earn I'm not Г a he retorted.
‘Well then,’ he perouted, ‘I ehoel I have 

•eat her to iheasylnw, or
‘Mebhe ye wad, aa’ mebhe ye 

the limp keeper «lowly replied. ‘To 
ne tell what ye wad dee. It would fak’ 

all tte county police tv catch her. She’d 
be bad to catch, and werae to hold. Toe’ll 
mind when «he blacked the landlord eye 

he waddea't give her aay 
nor. Tern Weinwright rushed to the deer 
ebontieg ‘police 1’ but the police couldn't 
be lourd. Abe Fletcher declared ha taw 
the lergeent «lipping to the pit bray to bo 
oot o’ the way.’

The love ot the Bleckerton people for 
Geordie Gilchrist we» strong, even e» their 
he tied of hie wife wee intense. The ■ home
less women she drank with despised Polly 
Gilchrist for her brutality to her men.

‘There’s that bossy again,’ the women 
wcnld soy, as they watched her, even by 
eight o’clock in the morning, searching ap
parently for her hens, bnt gradually ap
pro aching the public house, with her hand 
beneath her apron holding the jag.

‘Did ye see that woman this morning, 
Fletcher ?’ said Ellen to the postman os he 
•to bis break fut.

‘Aye, she made an early start to day,’ 
was Abo’s response.

‘Fletcher,’ Ellen went on, ‘it would hev 
served her rect if she’d got s man as bed 
as hersei’. He’d hev frightened her. Bnt 
in this world somehow, the best end the 
wont get wedded.’

The caller was never known to have 
spoken to any one about hie wile’s be
havior. Some, indeed, hod attempted to 
drew him into convenstion, but without 
«rail. His visage wae marred with sorrow, 
his hair whitened with griefs, but no con
fession or complaint bad escaped his bps.

One Saturday, shortly after oor arrival 
st Bleckerton, 1 had business with » book
seller in Bishbpfown. Entering the shop,
I found Robert Lsmonby examining the 
books. Having made my purchases, we 
walked home together. On the highway 
we met the caller miking bin way to the 
town.

‘Poor Geordie !’ said Lameaby, when the 
caller hsd passed. ‘He’ll he going to 
bring her home. Every Saturday she goes 
to meet her motor in Bishoprtown. Her 
mother now lives at Pittsbnm, five mil s 
on the other side. They’ll drink together 
till closing time. Poor Geordie ! He 
thinks no one «aspects why he goes to the 
town every Saturday. Ht’ll wait outside 
the house till she comes out at eleven 
o’clock. Then, when aht’s reeling home 
he’ll overtake her as though by accident, 
carry her parcels and lend her home.’

‘And does she never snipect that he fel
lows ter into town for that purpose ?’ I 
queried.

•I think not,’ Lamanby rejoined. 
‘Geordie says he likes to see the shops 
ud all the folks.’

It was the Fifth of November, and the 
Bleckerton boys had built the bonfire in 
honor ol Gay Fawkes. Tommy end Maltha 
Gibson were standing on the hnk step to 
see the illuminations.

•Tommy,’ Slid Martha in » quiet voice, 
‘d’ye remember what happened on this 
night thirty years ago P’

‘Poor Geordie P murmured Tommy, and 
the sympathetic exclamation wae the proof 
ol the vividness of Tommy’s recollection.

Tee father’s voice snitouhadjin death. Sj&jn of the
as•V father had joined the Divine ІThen litter had been painted by the cab V.Father in bra Tthtrj painter in bright red. Obwiendy,

%OB his knees,(with hie hap
py children kneeling beside him. The 
patbeo and suddenness of Tern Maddieea's 

fire in her eyes sad battle I decease appalledesesy heart Loathe cob

the chalk characters wire the handiwork A 1el ametenrs. It wan noted that only three t

4ft of the doors one of these figures ap
peared ; on others two of them were to ho 

; while those were a few with the 
three white figures conspicuous. The 
question was asked by esery stranger, 
‘What in the meaning of these figures in 
chalk P’

If any one hod been asiir between the 
boors ot two and five A. M , they would 
have met a little old min, with s lighted 
lantern in his hand, scanning the chalk 
figures end rapping st certain doors. 
Alter each, rap he would wait a lew sec
onds till he heard a Up at the npsUirs 
window, end the usual response, ‘Aye, 
Geordie !

It was George Gilchrist, the caller. The 
deputies of the colliery had scrawled the 
figure 2 on their dcore, for that was the hour 
when they bad to get up to go to the pit. 
It was their business to see that everything 
underground wae sale lor the men and 
boys. At three oMock the caller made a 
second tour of the atreeU and aroused the 
pitmen. At five o’clock he made e third 
circuit to awaken the lads.

George Gilchrist was conscious of the 
gravity ol his profession. It was his boast 
that daring bis long term of office he hsd 
never made an error, never mistaken a fig
ure, and never toiled to make n sleeper re
spond.

1 A pleasing sight was Geordie, when he 
’ emerged Irom hie house in ‘The Pension- 
tie’ Terrace,’ dretsed in complete colliery 
regimentals to go hit rounds, with trousers 
cut off at the knees, thick bine worsted 
stockings, shoes fastened with brass dupe, 
a bine Itonnel shift, a jacket with a doable 
hack, and a skull cap of polished leather. 
The caller was a partial supernumerary, but 
he clung tenaciously to his accustomed pit 
attire.

He was one of the favorites of Blrcker- 
ton. The sight of his kind bnt end face 
was deer to every eye. He bad lived his 
long life on the colliery, and not even the 
concern rs and circulators of scandals had

fiery.I* liq- !With trembling Bwhs Geordie stagger-1 
ed to the table, end took therefrom » book I The next
He opened it at the fly leal and held the “’«eke. It was three.o’dock, end Geordie 
writing thereon before her eyes. It wae Gilchrist wee hastily knocking vp mo hew- 
“The Guide of Life" the President of the I er on Durham street.
Temperance Society had presented to ‘Another three Г said Geordie, as he 
them on their wedding day. On the fly I the chalked number in ! the light,
bof he had written this inscription : Giving the familiar rep. he waited for the

“Presented to George Gilchrist and I <»p on the window end the usual 
Poly Stevens on the occasion of their Receiving no it pie, he was ja bo at, to rt- 
merrisge, end in recognition of their P*4* the blow, when he remembered, with 
membership in the Temperance Society 4 P*®g. that he was «tending at the deed 
with all good wishes end prayers for their tain's door, end that the dreed caller;Death 
future happiness and prosperity.’ bed knocked at Tom's door the night be-

Gtordis stood with the book in hie hand. *orr- 
His eyes were full of tears. With e pas- the dark and silent street he fell
«ionite gesture she knocked the book from DPen k“ knees -O God, forgive me Г he 
his nerveless fingers. She was on her feet murmured. He thought ot Tom's dead 
blazing with anger. The stricken man body, lying even then in the house, and 
cowered before her shameless and calions | the pain be had given to his widow by his

cruel m stake and great tears,of penitence 
‘I’m not going to yoor Temperance So-1 streamed down his face, 

ciety. I never would have gone at nil if I His grief was inconsolable, 
hadn't wanted to marry ye. Ye may as "Те needn’t tsk’ on see badly over that ! 
well know, once lor all, that I never wan | his wile exclaimed, when he ibid told her

the facts ; ‘it was only a mistake !’
The broken min stumbled to the stairs, I But he refused to be comforted, 

end reached the room above. Falling on I Geordie’» remorse was inexplicable to 
his knees, to wept his sorrow before God. his wife. Thirty years ot selfishness aid 
His very soul wae riven with anguish. The drunkenness hsd shriveled up'beriwomsn’s 
wretched man groaned in the travail ot his heart. The insight and humaneness of

her husband’s regret wia beyond the reach 
below. °* her discernment.

There wis no pity, no relenting in her Through the hoars efthst morning ebe 
cruel heart, even when she heard the good wotebed him with steolthy eyes. He lad 
man’s cries and tears. I gone to his bed, bnt eleep was imposiible.

The long years had prolonged the I There wete strange emotions struggling 
tragedy of that dreadful night. The guilty *° the caller’s wife. It was Saturday, and 
woman had lost her sool. The meek once nrnrly three o’zlrck. She most hurry to meet 
torn from her lying nature, her shame was her mother in Bishopetown-I For the first 
exposed to the light. The cheerless heart tim« in thirty yens there was a reluctance in 
of the outraged man hsd not even the ccm- her heart to lease him. 
fort of an occasional caress or.loring look. The evil conqered.
On bis part, no word of anger hsd crossed I ‘Til not be long, Geordie,’ she said, 
his lips, though he bad mode tender np- I wl[h s suspicion of tenderness in her voice, 
penis fo his wife in her quieter moments. ‘Puss me the book, Polly, before yon go,’ 

‘Poor Geordie !’ slid the kindly effection* he said, 
ed Bleckerton people ; and the ejaculation She handed him ‘The Guide ot Life.’ 
was expressive ot their bitterness to the She d ersed herself and departed, 
woman who had token a good man’s heir: The lonely old min fumed to the fly-leaf,
fo wrong it, end indicative of their sym- His sympathies with the invalid widow, 
pithy with the good men’s grief. | whose griels he hsd doubtless intensified

by his blunder that mort mg, hsd revived
One of the saddest events during the |the h,**4,d ““«>« 01 his own life.

In ihe silence he reviewed the years. At

/In’FT'- !the toiler made a Vlift.

иThe three store-mentioned gentlemen 
•m a mont remarkable trio of fit men. 
Ait is so astonishing fact that while still 
creasing in size, not one ot the three este 
drinks more than an nvemgs-stzrd man. 
When it is stated that, according to Dr. 
liaon, the normal weighted a^msn 6lt-

•us weight of these three gentlemen ie 
rteinly astounding.
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DISC BARGED 10 DIE.

■I Mrs. FltxpatrlcK Didn’t Lo*6 Bop*. Dr, 
pliibedagnew’A Care 1er the Heart A

Couldn’t.ITbnt the Pbyelci 
If the thousands of people whoruih to so 
irthy a remedy es a Is* resort would go 
it ns a first resort, how much misery and 
Bering would be spared. Mrs. John Fitz- 
itnck, ol Gmnnoqae, alter being treated 
f eminent physicians for heart disease of 
re year* standing was discharged fro a the 
•spitel « • hopeless ircnreble. Toe lady 
roenred Dr. Agnes's Core for the Heart, 
ie declared is s list resort. One dose re
eved « very oente spasm in less than half 
• boor, and three bottles cured her. Sold 
y E. C. Brown and nil druggists.

Я

cruelty.

Ito the shipper and then to the denier, and 
last to the farmer who originally sold the 
animal tor heel. Then the farmer has to 
answer tor his misdeed with pains and 
Densities which will make him think twice 
brforehe sells any more diseased beet for 
shipment across the ocean to England.

teetotal.’
•Da yon know anything nbant palmistry, 

lerbert T she asked. .
•Ob, not much,’ he answered, with the 

iroi modesty which is not intended to be 
npUcitly believed in. ‘Not a great deni, 
(though I had On experience tort night 
,h:ci might be considered a remarkable 
xample ol the art yon allude to.’

•Yon don’t menu it !’
•Yes 1 happened to glance at ths hand 

if a friend of mine, and 1 immediately pre- 
licted that he wool! presently become the 
lossessor of a considerable sum ol money, 
îeiore be left the room, he had £2 or £$ 
iinded to him.’ . .

•And you told it juit from his hand P 
•Yes. It had four aces in it.’

•How besotitnl is the snow,’ he said. 
So white, so pure, so universal. It tills 
ilike on rich and poor ; it turns the beg- 
rsr’s hovel into a dream of glistening 
Realty. It----- ’ Bat jort then a snow
ball caught him under the ear, and a halt 
ton of the same msterinl tell from the corn
ice and lodged between the collar and his 
neck. And he spoke no mere.

A little girl had been to church for the 
first time, and on her return home her 
mother naked her if she liked it.

•Yes,’ ssid the little girl; but there in 
one thing I didn’t think was fair.’

•What was tint, desr P’
•Why, one man did nil the work, and 

then another man came round and got all 
the money.’

•Timmins, do yon know anything about 
literature P’

‘Ho.’
•Know anything about art P’
•Nothing.’
‘Know anything about music P 
‘Notnrsp.’
Good ! Come over to my room, bring a 

pipe, and let’s enjoy curative».’

TBE DОСТОВИ WIFE.

A JFonr Tears Cripple F 

Care Wee the Tree Physlelea.

Acute Rhrn. 
South A nr er lean Rbcumatledesolation.

The woman sat in the і m
Mrs. J. H. Harts, cf 223 Church street, 

Toronto, wi'e ol Dr. Harte. suffered 
Ij from rheumatism for five years. For 
four } ears she could not walk air bout tte 
ate ot а cane. At times the pains were in
tense, and she suffered torture a. No rem
edy or treatment gave any relief Sbe was 
induced to try South American Rheumatic 
Cure. She used tour bottles and tc-d*y is 
free from pain, end sbe <1 sea ter signed 
testimony by saying: “lam entirely cured 
and can move about aa blithely aa ever m 
my life.” Sjld by E. C. Brown and all
druggists.

"Mustek in The діг."

The following is an exact copy of • letter 
received by c yonrg tody who, possessing a 
piano and being «boat to more to e smell 
country town, advertised for room end 
board with a family mnsicallv inclined’ :—

‘Deere Miss, we think we kin suto yon 
with room end bord it yon peeler to bo 
where there ie mnsick. 1 plsy the fiddtl, 
my wile the orgin. my defter Jole the akor- 
dion. my other dotter the bar go. my son 
Hu the bassoon, my son Jim the lloot and 
koronet, end my son Clem the base dram, 
while all ol us sing gospell him» in which 
we would be glad to have yon toko part 
both vocal or instrumi ntol it yon play on 
earthing. We piny by tor, and when we 
oil git elected there is real mnsick in the 
air. Let us knew if you went to come here 
to bord.’

Yellow or brown cottons or silks can be 
dyed black. Try Magnetic Dyes, black 
costs ten cents only.

dared to tamper with his name. He bad 
lived the ‘lovely and pleasant’ file. He 
was a Chriftain, without the suspicion of 
guile.

When the Bleckerton folks refereed to 
the caller they invariably said, ‘Poor Goer- 
die!’ The adjective had no reference to 
to the poverty of his finances. It wis the 
common term of sympathy end sorrow, for 
Geordie’» life has been embittered with

years of oar residence on the colliery was
the death of Tom Msddtion. His decease IleBg,h ,keP cloMd hil e7ee- His sleep

was loll of dreams, end the dreams were o’wet terrible in its suddenness. His wife 
having been in invalid for years, the affec
tionate man had taken the mother’s place 
in many domestic duties. It was a Friday I °* home **>*7 *>•<* established together, 
night, and Tom wae taking the bairns to 
bed. The youngest was in his arms, 
three year old boy was riding on his back, 
while Tommy, prend of his five years, hung I c0,Ker7- Turning on the summit, her » yes 
on to his father’s cost. «craned the house where hrr)[man was

The father knelt with his children to I ,-viDg- She deliberately descended the hill, 
prey. Having rang their hymn and recited Unlocking the door, she climbed the 
the Psalm, they begin to repeat the Lord’s ,tfp,t0 ,be room lboM- Ueordie »•»
Prayer after their father. asleep. She crept on tip toe to his bed-

‘Oor Father 1’ I side. His face was lit wijh love and words
of endearment escaped his] lips! ‘Polly! 
Poll}! My love! my wilt!’

She trembled it the sound) of f the long 
lost loveworde. She dated not woken him. 
There was a hunger in her heart to hear 
the words again.

•Polly, my love!’ the old[mra murmured. 
.The thirty years of wretchedness were 

From those terrible elds I forgotten. Geordie was back in the sweet 
aches, back aches, head
aches rad the thousand and 
one ot icr ills which make | sacred bliss, 
life full of misery.

Most of these troubles are 
due to impure, Imperfectly
filtered blood—the Kidneys She stoopod.to catch the; whisper ol the 
are not acting right and in old man’s dreams. On) her bended knees 
rnglotooÆthCp^ I watch,dhtitoce, rad .sited fo, hu 

ties.

shame rad grief. love rad comfort : the love of bis wile when 
he took her to his heart, ard the ccmlort

Roger Nsisbitt had stepped into the 
cabin to gossip with the cleaner. The 
demagogue’s lice was terrible with argir. 
He had just seen the caller’s wife was steal
ing to the back entersnee ol ‘The Black 
Horse,’

‘Tommy,’ he exclaimed, ‘if Pd a wile 
like Geordie Gilchrist, Pd hev killed her, I 
should. And when she was deed, I’d hev 
telt God it was a mistake she was ever 
born. Geordie’» Ihe only man who’d hev 
put up with her granit» on these thirty 
years.’

‘That’s what oor Martha towld her one 
day, replied Tommy. ‘She vexed Mirths 
wi’ somethin’ the said shoot Geordie, an’ 
toy owld woman towld her she coold thank

B Polly Gilchrist never reached the town. 
She climbed the hill which led from the

^KARTEPfS

M
A CARD.

We, the undersigned, do hereby agree 
to refund the money on a twenty-five cent 
bottle of Dr. Willis’ English Pills, if, alter 
using three-fourths ol contents ol bottle, 
they do not reliese Constipation rad Hand- 
echo. Wo also warrant that four bottles 
will permanently core the most obstinate 
ease ol Constipation. Satisfaction or no 
pay when Wills’s English Pills ire need.
A. Chipmsn Smith & Co., Druggists, 

Charlotte St., St. John, N. B. 
W. Hawker A Son, Druggie 

William St., St.
. McGregor. Druggist, 137 Charlotte 

St. John, N. B.
W. C. R. Allan, Druggist, King St., St.

John, N. B.
E. J. Mnhony, Druggist, Main St., St. 

John, N. B.
G. W- Hoben, Chemist, 367 Main St., St. 

John, N. B.
R. B. Travis, Chemist, St John, N. B.
S. Witter»^ Druggist, St. John, Woat,

Wm, C. Wilson, Druggist, Cor. Union A 
Rodney Sts., St. Sohn, N. B. 

C. P. Clarke, Druggist, 100 King St., St.

Druggist,
John, N. B.

N. B. Smith, Druggist, 24 Dock St., 8L 
John, N. B.

G. A. Moore, Chemist, 109 Brusoels St.. 
St. John, N. B.

C, Fsirweather, Druggist, 109 Union A. 
St. John, N. B.

Hastings A Pineo, Druggists, 63 Charlotte 
St., St* John, N. B.

■Our Father !’ repeated the bairns. 
‘Who art in heaven I’

The Fifth of November was the tragic 
date in the year's calendar to poor Geo/ge 
Gilchrist. On the evening of that day the 
happiness of a good men’s heart was 
killed, a great fear oi a life’s long misery 
clutched hie soul. One hour before bis

Women Need 
Not Suffer

Save Your 
MONEY.SICK HEADACHE face was bright with hope and radiant with 

The incidents of a few minutes
Jsnd happy home of the ^thirteen weeks of

t*. 104 Prince 
Sohn, N. B. $peace.

banished the joy rad crashed the faith. 
Geordie looked at bis young wife with ter- 
rorlul eyes. The veil bad been torn from 
her false beut. He had married a trait-

Poeltlvely cured toy these 
Little Pills.

The wcmu'i heart was profoundly agi
tated.

ChasTo save your money, by getting more for it, 
ask your dealer in medicine to show you the 
new 50 cent size bottle of Johnson’s Ano
dyne Liniment. It contains over three 
times ns much as the old 25 cent style, which 
is a great saving to those who use this valu

able family medicine. The superior quality 
J" 'rtf this old Anodyne has never been equaled.

JoHNS&ent

They also relieve Distress from Dyspepsia, 
Indigestion and Too Hearty Ealing. A per- 
fcet remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsi
ness, Bad Taste in the Mouth, Coated Tongue 
Pain to the Side, TORPID LIVER. Th% 
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

; Small PHI.

re»». She bid pledged her vows to him, 
bnt her vows were lisa. She had joined 
her life to his to ruin it.

It is certain that George Gilchrist never 
breathed the cruel reeret to mortal tool ; 
rad, as the horror came when the young 
husband ud wife were alone, the revela
tion must have come from the delinquent 
herself.

For fourteen weeks Gtordie hid been a 
proud and happymnn. For fourteen weeks 
he had lived with Polly in their bright new 
home. Prior to hit marriage he had been 
a member ol the Temperance Society. 
When he began to court Polly Steveno, 
she also signed the pledge rad attended 
the weekly meetings. For thirteen weeks

lovesolilcquiee.
That night Polly Gilchrist [found her 

heart, end George Gilchrist found hie wife, 
ere daily proving themselves woman’s I —The Christian Commonwealth, 
greatest friend and benefactor.

Here is an instance:
Mrs. Harry Flemi ug, 8t. Mary’s, N.B., 

says: “The use of Doan’s Kidney Pills

I

DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS1

Small Doee.
Small Prices

Substitution Labelled Cattle.
r

liSfS
In the Atlintic cattle trade, the large 

restored me to eooplete health. The j animsls shipped alite to England are all
r6reypatsmi  ̂ «Ь4
and around the loins, together with suthonbte. This consists ol a little brass 
general weakness and lose of appetite. plate stamped with • number,fend made 
heiri^DÎantokTn.,^’, Æ <»*! wiffi a wire to the ear of j the bullock,. . 
box from our drug;fiat. , by meins ot a hole bored for the [purpose.
•I am pleased to testify to their effect- If a beast errivts at the English I singes 

Iveness to correct! og the troubles from with any signs of disease, its number era 
whioh X Buffered. be tinned by the American authorities first

• the fraud of the day.

і See you get Carter ^
- Ask for Carter’s,
• Iiisist and demand
‘ Carter’s Little Liver Pills.

S. H. Hawker, Mill St., St.

1

As a family remedy it ho, been used and in- 
«gorsed lor nearly a century. Every Mother 

f^pliould have it in the house for many common 
oilmen». Internal aa much aa External.
”ar b°«k °n INFLAMMATION free. Price 
26 and 60c. I. 8. Johnson & Co, Boston, Mass.
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It is

Chase & Sanborn’s
Seal Brand Coffee.

reason enough why it is 
popular.
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