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Law & Collection Office.
C. J. Thomson,

BARRISTER AT LAW,
OmmUsloaer Newcastle Clrll 

Coart.
Building.

N. B.
Creaghan

Newcastle,

Thomas W. Butler.
MUmrttew K Jtrotnry Publie,
Kin, Life, k Accidental Insurance Agent, 
i .ollec*mg and Conreyancing Promptly attend
ed to. Office oeer T. Russell'» Store, facing 
tbs Public Square,
Newcastle, W. B.

0. J. MeOelly, M. A.. M D.
M. an. om. me., man.

srsciALi<r.

ytlSBASRS OF SYR BAR A THROAT

OUc* : Cor. Westmorland and Mam Strutt 
Moncton.

Moncton ;Xor. 11 1884

MUSIGALTUITION.
■lee Bdltb Trey.

Graduate of Mount Allison 
Conservatory of Music, is now 
prepared to take pupils in
iWltt FORTE, PIPE ORGAN, and

VOCAL t'llLTCSe.
Tenus on Application.
Newcastle, June 6th. 1863.

HOTELS.

Kill the Bugs.
A Frefb stock of
PVBF

PARIS
GREER

Just Received at
MACKE IN ZIE’8-

HELLEBORE.
1 have secure ! a lot of Extra Strong 
and Strictly Puie Hellebore.

MACSCKZIS’S
Beef, Wine & Iron, Pint bottle $1.

MACKENZIE’S
HOUSEHOLD AMMONIA, guaranteed 

three times the strength of ordinary 
Grocery Store Ammonin,

Pint B .ttles 15ct&

Porus Strengthening Plasters 
15c each, 2 for 25c.

Bring your prescriptions to

N. R. Mackenzie,
Chemist Sc Druggist.

Newcastle, June 15, 1895.

Sash And Door Factory,

The subscriber is prepared to supply from 
his steam factory in Newcastle,
Wiiéow sashes and frames, Glazed 

aad Unelazed,
O0ORS AID DOOR FRAMES, MOILDIRDS,

Planing and Matching, etc.
S. C- Niven.

Newcastle Jan. 2, 1895.

HOTEL BRUNSWICK,
JWl02>T0TC>3Sr, IT. 3.

OBO. McSWEENEY, - • Pbofbutub.

Clifton House.
Prisseen ss4 143 Gemafs Street. ,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

A« N. Peters, Prop’r.
Heated by Steam throughout. Prompt et- 

tention end mod crate chargea. Telephone 
tioiumnalcmtlon with all parte of the city. 
Avril 6 th 188».

POTATO JUGS.
Pure Paris Green and 

Potato Bug finish
AT THE

Salter Brick 
Store. 

JNO. FERGUSON
Newcastle, June 16th, 1896.

EFFECT OF 
CO-OPERATION.

As Offer of Xcmenteus

THE WORLD’S GREATEST WEEKLY 
WITH THE UNION ADVOCATE 

FOR $1.76._______ _________ !

Oar reed era will he pleaeed to know that we 
hey. made special arrangements by which the 
Union Advocate and the Family Herald 
aed Weekly Stab of Montreal together, may 
ba bad for 91.76.

The Family Herald is the greatest weekly 
family newspaper In the world, and has been 
wondmfoUy successful. So greatly ban it 
grown that its publishers have had to enlarge 
it to sixteen pages, and even now it is herd to 
eat all the good , hinge in. No family can 
afford to do without Die Family Benin, for 
not onlv does it amuse end Instruct bat it re-" 
paye its «abecription price many times over. - 
All the successful farmers, breeders ard 
dairymen endorse it because they find In it 
advice and instruction that is priceless to them, 
•ni which they can get nowhere e're. House
wives find it s raluaole aid to thrifty housekeep
ing. The young folks ere enraptured with the 
■ages given them. It centaine matter to 
interest every member of the family. t

Every subscriber, et no cost to himself, hie 
hie life insured for 1600 against death by isil- 
way accidents.

You can get the Family Herald with its 
premium and free insurance, end The Union 
Advocate for 61.75. This is an offer so gener- 
ms that everybody should accept it

Sample copies may be seen at tne Advocate 
effice ; or they will be forwarded upon applica
tion to the Family Herald Publishing Co., 
Montreal.

Seasonable Goods
no-

Sterling Silver.

Spring medicinF
is what you need now, and
St’.eeVi Compound Syrup of Sarsa

parilla with Iodide of Potassium
is the best.
Try a bottle, and be convinced. 

For

COUGHS
AND

COLDS
use Street’s White Pine Expector
ant.
A sure Cure. Price 25 cts.

We have the farmer’s favorite 
in Condition Powders. Large 
package 2 Sets.

Prepared only at
The Newcastle Drug Store,

S. Leo Street,
Proprietor.

Newcastle, March 23rd, 1896.

Mrs, Ala y Johnson»

Ayer's Pills
" I have token Ayer’s Pills for many 
years, and always derived the best re
sults from tlieir use.

For Stomach and Liver
troubles, ami for the cure of headache 
canted by these derangements, Ayer’s 
l llls cannot be equaled. They are easy 
to take, and

Are the Best
all-round family medicine 1 hare ever 
known."—Mrs. May Johnson, 368 Rider 
Ave., New York Oily.

AYER’S PILLS
Highest Awards nt World's Fair»
Aver9 a Sarsaparilla .for the blood*

BRISTOL’S

BRISTOL’S
Sarsaparilla

owm pills
The Greatest of all Liver, 

Stomach and Blood Medicines.

A SPECIFIC FOR
Rheumatism, Gout and

Chronic Complaints.

They Cleanse and Purify the 
Blood. *

All Druggists and
General Dealers.

TIN WARE, Etc
The subscriber has in stock the following

which along with a full supply of home made 
tinware of the best quality, will be sold at

Bock Bottom Prices.
The stock comprises :

Steam Cookers, Preserving Kettles, Dish 
Pans, Cake pans with loose bottoms, Cake Pans 
both round and square, Mixing*Pans, Dust 
Pans, Wash Pans, tin and granite Tea Pots, 
Dinner Pails, lound and oval, Quick Meal Fry 
Pans, Iron Fry Pans, Grocers’ Scoops, Thumb 
Scoops, Spice Boxes, Power Egg Beateis, Din 
ner Horns, Skewers, Wire Plate Handles, Bast 
ing Spoons, Flesh Forks, Victor Flour Sifters, 
Oil Cans, Saucepans in tin and enamel led ware, 
Gravy Strainers. Milk Strainers, Nutmeg 
Graters, Bread Graters, Stove Pipe Thimbles 
for hall and ceiling, Stove Pipe Collars, Stove 
Pipe and Elbows, Bake Pans—all sizes, Ice 
Cream Freezers, Pie Plates, Slop Pails, g&lv. 
and tin Water Pails, g&lv. Steel Sinks, etc.

Call and see these goods in the Gifford Store, 
where I am prepared to do nil kinds of work in 
tin and sheet iron. Particular attention paid to

Roofing In TIN and FELT
Stoves repaired and set up, and repairs in tin
ware pe-formed at short notice. Call and see 
my stock.

FI$ANK R|A8S0N.
Newcastle, April 11, 1896.

What is
X \x X»

Blouse Sets,
Belt Buckles,

Belt, Stick and Hat Pins.
Iroroir Spoons, *

Ladies’ Long Silk Watch 
-Guards. Gentlemen’s Fobs.

New Goods Just to. j
H. WILU8T0U â CO., !

J H WBLBB8-
Newcastle, N. B., June 16tb.

Intercolonial Rl’y. j
On and after Monday the 22nd June, 1896, 

the trains of this Railway will run daily 
(Sunday eioepted) aa follows:—

WtU lemer JWememnlte,
Through express for St John, Halifax

end Piéton, (Monday excepted,) 1.30 i 
Through express for Quebec, Montreal 
Accommodation for Moncton and St.

1100
14.30
15.00

Accommodation for Indian town 
Accommodation for Oampbellton 

All trains era run by Eastern Standard time.
D. POTTINOER,

Railway Office, General Manager.
Moncton, N. JR, Jane 18th, 1866.

Cet your PRINTING
done at the 

“ADVOCATE” OFFICE.

CASTOR IA
A
Practically
Perfect
Preparation
For
CHILDREN’S
Complaints.

castor

BUND JUSTICE.
A STORY <>F TO-DAY.

“Xaw,” she s .id eo’dly, “I ha’nt 
heard much to jou’m c redit. W hy 
couldn't 'ce let a po.r sa»l be, Vead o' 
doin’ c nataLie's work, w hen, ns I hear 
tell, ’ec be rich ei o’ to do i othin" fo" a 
livin’ ? But laws, little perky folks is 
alius ub to mi chief !”

She stood « i h lier ma- i tirent arm * 
akimlio. lo dm-g a- if for two pins she 
would have taken and shaken me like a 
rat.

But I was hungry and I was happy, so 
I ate and drank dilig inly. answering 
her not a word,

“ ’I-s.” she went on witli a grand dis
regard for the law s of In spitality, “’iss, 
yo.fm ri li. an* Judith's poor, 'ec 've got 
tli' lest o' ’un, i ut if ivir a sawl went 
inn'eont In her crool death, that sawl le 
Judith C:o.t.

Stic spoke the last word defiantly as if 
inviting contradiction, and I said to my
self. •-Judith i» richer than she thinks, 
ior she possesses one friend in the world 
besides Stephen."

Aloud I said,
“You are the first woman I have heard 

express any doubt of Judith’s guilt.”
The fisherman's wife laughed angrily.
“Does ’em knaw lier so well as I knew 

her?” she said : "her nicer make but 
wahfren’ mongst tli’ women, and 1 war 
that wan, an’ 1 knowod her inside an’ 
out as well as a page o’ thicky Bible upo' 
that shelf.”

“And yet you have been near her." I 
said, “I have heard lier say that she had 
not one friend in the world save Stephen 
Croft. ’

‘ Awli,” said the woman sadly, “ ’tie 
trne ’nulf, if frens is reckoned by frenly 
actions, but my haw. he be terrible 
masterful, an’ when Judith war took,him 
ses to me, ‘I forbids ’ee t' go auighst her; 
howsomedever frens 'ee was, her baint 
fit for an honest woman stand hy naw.

An' I could niver make ’un bliev' her 
wam’t V blame. 1’ison be pison,’ ses he, 
‘an’ who wanted bin out o’ th’ way so 
bad as her did V’ An’ ivery haw i’ th’ 
village blinkit at his wife, as if so be her 
raoight ha’ got th' same notion in her 
head towards ’un.”

“If she did not kill him,” I said, “how 
then did he die Î”

“How can I tell 'ee ?” she said scorn
fully. "tied a'mighty’s got His own way 
o’ takin’ off folks.an’ praps God a’mighty 
war angry wi’ Seth for cornin’ home an’ 
meddlin' in what he’d spoilt enulf a ready.
I never could abide meddlers mysel’.’’

“Why were all the women so hard on 
her?” I said, pushing back my chair 
from the table : “judging by what I have 
heard, she never tried to take away a 
lover from any of them.”

“Do 'ee think her d any need to try ?" 
said the woman contemptuously ; “wher- 
iver she war, thar war the one woman, 
th' rest o’ ’em was pale shaddere, an’ th' 
men could as liev" deny th' sun war shin
in’ as keep their eyes fro’ strayin’ to she. 
Laws,I always makes 'lowance for hand
some folks—seems as if 'em wamt meant 
fo’ jest wan sawl’s happiness, but Judith 
niver wanted no 'lowance made for she. 
Her war made fo' luv’ but somethin' in 
her kep’ her straight, and lav’ she niver 
took, an’ niver knawed, till Steve corned 
to Trevemck, an’ years upo’ years they 
passed wan anither by wi’ on’y their eyes 
to speak th’ warld of lav’ ’atween 'em. 
An’ th’ gigles was all as mad as mad,'cos 
he wouldna look at ’em, and th' haws 
was hitter an’ wild 'cos Judith preferred 
he, an’ so it was that she’d nary a fren’ 
’mong 'em all but me, an’ ’tis little 'null 
good l’se been to she. If yo’ see her" (the 
woman’s voice softened, and tears stood 
in her eyes) “will 'ee tell her that 'Liza- 
beth’ have carried a sair heart ’pon her 
account,but her dauma disobey her man, 
an’ her hant 'nuff book lamin’ to write 
her a letter.

. “Yes," I said, “I’ll tell her, but you 
will be able to do it yourself before lonf

“Naw," she said, “that can niver 1 
An' do her find it in her heart to forgive 
'ee ?” she added bitterly ; “but the lamb 
alius looks up piteouslike to the butcher, 
an’ praps her spirit’s that broke,her blood 
be turned to wetter. "

“Her spirit is not broken yet," I said. 
“Stephen Croft is the more downcast of 
the two.”

“An’ ther’ll be th' little ’un.” went on 
the woman sadly, and now the tears fell 
heavily on her breast,1 ‘what’ll 'un do wi’- 
ont ’on’s mother ? Pr'ape my man ’ud 
let me take ’un—fo’ a’ he’m so set a gen 
her. Awh,but ’tis a crooked warld. Years 
an’ years my arme has ached fo’ want o’ 
a child t' fill ’em, an’ here’s Judith ’ull 
ha’ that gied t’her that her can't keep.”

“Please God, she shall,” I said grave
ly, “and your man shall give her a warm 
welcome, and ask her forgiveness for his 
ill thoughts of her, And perhaps," I 
added (for she had really touched me), 
“you’ll forgive me, too, some day."

“Naw," she said with spirit, “that I 
niver will. I baint no scholard, but I 
spelled out every word 'ee telled up a gen 
her, an’ from fust to last I thought 'ee a 
fuie, an’ a meddlin’ fuie, as is worse nor 
all. But ’ee niver knawed her, and how 
she niver did Seth an ill turn, fo’ a’ th’ 
crool things 'un done to she ; th’ ony 
desarti her iver shewed 'un war when she

fiod him the stuff to make'un slape.when 
e war like a figger on wires wi’ th’ 

tremblins. I knawed it, an’ I niver blam
ed 'un ; her’d bin murdered times an’ 
times but fo’quieting o’ ’un.”

“And yet,” I said, “it played her false 
in the end. If she had not given Seth 
Treloar a dose of it the night he came 
home, she would never have been made a 
miserable woman, but she would never 
have been accused of his murder. It was 
the one mistake she made in her other
wise blameless life.”

“Iss,” she said, “the only wan—an’ ’ee 
’m found out that, have 'ee ? After "ee’d 
got 'un into gaol, an’ wove the lope to 
hang un’—awh !” she added in a low tone 
of disgust, “let yer pity bide t’ home, 
man, tis like nothin’ so much as a qtietr 
swate apple to my thinkin’."

I shrugged my shoulders, laid some sil
ver on the table and was turning away 
when my money came flying past me, 
hurled by a vigorous hand, and followed 
by as vigorous a tongue till I got well 
out of hearing.

Butas I climbed the cliff I felt only

Î;ladness that Judith had one such faith- 
ul friend, and she a woman.
That evening there was one of the 

grandest sunsets that l ever witnessed on 
the Cornish coast

Glorious as the day had been it clouded 
somewhat about five, and gradually an 
Indigo-blne cloud spread itself along the 
horixon, here and there parting Tike a 
curtain to disclose a wall of flame that 
shewed vividly against the purple-black 
of the sea line. As the sun sank lower, 
by almost imperceptible degrees the dark 
eloud moved upwards and between the 
sea and the sky a pale rose color breathed 
softly outward, ever growing and widen
ing until (and I knew not where the dark 
nee* went) it had spread itself over all. 
To me as I watched itshewed as a Titanic 
Struggle between the powers of good and 
evil, in which the good was triumphantly 
victorious.

Away to the right pure amber clouds, 
touched .with fire, rose like altars lit hy

fiod, and higher ÿet, a pile primrose sky ’ « ■ • • •
merged into a wind-freshened blue vault. | Leaking hack after y ter* en that 
np to which I looked, and reverently : night, I seem to feel and hear the

were not anaeked myself if indeed it 
omen of ho;* ?

Long would I have gazed, but Nature’s 
grandest effect» are made with as much 
swiftness as ease, and our perception 
must travel at lightning s;>ced to keep up 
with lier. When she had flung her last 
changing colour on that canvas which 
knows no limit, when sea and sky had 
become fused into one calm translucent 
flood of light, that more purely suggests 
peace than any other heavenly or earth
ly thing within onr ken, I unwillingly 
turned away from its loveliness and set 
mv face towards the hut, where a very 
different sight awaited mi.

CHAPTER XVI.

Twilight was lengthening into dusk 
when I came in sight of Smuggler's Hole, 
and the motionless figure of Stephen sit
ting across the threshold.

Silent he sate, out the cliff was alive 
with moving figures,and half a dozen old 
gaffers and gammers had crowded their 
heads against the narrow casement, and 
were peeping in.

At my appr ach they slunk away, but 
not far, and I heard broken ejaculations 
of pity and horror escape them, as if 
moved by some deplorable spectacle upon 
which they had gazed. I did not stop to 
question Stephen, but passed in, and saw 
that a frightful change had come over 
the Styrian during my absence. His face 
was absolutely livid, and out of that 
ghastly pallor burned two ej-es that ex
pressed a craving and agony such as I 
pray fiod t may never see in a human 
fare ag.iin.

He had torn open hie embroidered vest 
as if to gain air. and every few minutes 
ho wa» shaken by a convulsive shudder 
that he strove to check with the locked 
arms that he pressed downward» across 
his body, Beside him stood the cup and 
platter, absolutely untouched.

‘.‘You are ill? I said, approaching 
him.

He looked at me as a dying man might 
at another who withheld from him the 
cup of col l water for which his soul 
fainted, or as a mother at the executioner 
ofr her first-born, then he ground his 
teeth, and turned those dreadful eves 
away, his spirit not being broken in him 
yet.

“If you are hungry, eat," I said, hard
ening my heart against him as I thought 
of Judith, watching day by day the slow 
progress of a death from which, but for 
his vile selfishness, he might save her.

He looked at me, and had I ventured 
within his reach then, he would have 
throttled the life out of me with those 
muscular fingers that writhed in and 
out of eaeh other, never for one moment 
■till. Indeed he seemed rapidly passing 
from under his own control, and remind
ed me of a dram-drink -r who is suddenly 
and totally deprived of the stimulant up
on which he has mainly supported his 
existence.

I turned away and drew down the 
blind, shutting out the furtive faces, 
white against the dusk, who were pier
ing in, and then I bade Stephen close 
the door also and come in, which he did. 
and having kindled a fire and lights, I 
questioned him es to what had gone for
ward in my absence.

“I doant knaw what ’un wants," said 
Stephen, in the faint weary voice of one 
who had not touched food that day, “not 
meat an’ drink fo’ sure, him’s got plenty, 
an' I broffed 'un whiskey hut 'un woudn’t 
ha’t, hut ’tis summut'un wants ter’ble 
bad, an' 'un keeps on clamourin’ i’ that 
furrin’ lingo t’ get ’un.”

“Has Dr. Cripps been here ?" I said.
“ ’ Iss. an’ ’un on’y grinned, and sed 

yon chap ’ud be wuss afore ’un war better, 
an' ’un war cornin’back t’ bide th,night wi’ 
ee, qn’ 'snected Judith an' me 'ud hear 
summut t* s’prise us afore we was much 
older.”

“Good,” I said, intensely relieved to 
hear of Dr. Urippe’s intention, and then 
I drew my chair to the fire, and bade 
Steve take the other, keeping my eyes 
turned away from that horrible figure in 
the back-ground.

Gradually the warmth and rest over
powered my tired limbs and I slept.

In my dreamt I found myself in an 
Indian jungle, with the savage roar of 
some wild beast at a distance drawing 
each moment nearer to me, and I woke 
at last to find that the sound was real, 
and on glancing at the clock saw that I 
had slept three hours,

I sate up, and looked at the Styrian 
from whom the last vestige of self-re
straint had fallen, and could no longer 
control the cries that he bad hitherto by 
sheer physical force succeeded in strang
ling.

“Him ha’ bin clamourin’ V me to wake 
’ee,” said Stephen, whose featuea bore 
more than their usual impress of pain, 
"leastways, so I guessed ’un to mane. 
Look "ee, I’m thinkin' him ’ll be dead by 
moruin’ !"

“My box, give me my box !” shrieked 
the Styrian, straining at his cords as if 
he would burst them. Give it to me, 
give ! You can sleep, devil, while I die 
here, and you are committing a murder 
as she did when she kept Seth Treloar 
for twenty-four hours without—“he 
stopped abruptly, and a crafty look over
spread his livid face.

But he had said enough. I saw that 
he could have bitten his teeth out for 
the slip.

"1 talk madly," he exclaimed, making 
a supreme effort that I could not but 
adoatrs ; “keep what you stole, I can 
do without it. But set me free, put me 
on the road to the nearest town, end you 
shall be troubled with me no more.”

“I will net you free," I said deliberate
ly “and I will give you back yeur bos 
of poison’ if you will give me in writing 
a full confession of how you taught Seth 
Treloar to use it, of the effect produced 
by a sudden cessation of the doses, and 
other particulars that you will know 
how to furnish."

The Styrian’* eyes searched my face 
for any sign of relenting, then turned 
them upon Stephen Croft, who had drop
ped into a,weary sleep, hjs golden head 
leaning against tfie wall, hut more really 
beautiful in the unconsciousness of «leap 
than even in his waking momenta.

The man’s ayes darkened as they 
gazed upon him.

What ! He should leave those two 
glorious, passionately loving creatures 
to be happy in each other’» arms, while 
he, he went back like a fool to his own 
country without the bride he had travel
led so far and fiqsardousjy to fetch ?

Thus I read the expression on his 
working features and yet h* tfipk me by 
surprise when h« said.

“I can die, but I will not give her up 
to him. After al), the worst suffering is
now over ; and a few hours more will see „_____r_______ ________ _
it out. Let the poor fool be happy with a sight that made me the happiest man 
her in hie dreams, for in life he never alive. For there, the livilness gone from 
•hall be. My dying will soon he over hii face, and the raging agonyof hie eyes 
—theirs is to come.” j changed to an expression of mocking

The malignity of his look and voice triumph, sate the man of whom I had be- 
froze me, then hie head sank on his , lieved myself to be the murderer for the 
breast, and his hair, matted with sweat, few most awful mqmente of my life, 
hid his face from me. I “Thank God!” I cried, forgetful of

And my heart went cold, for I had , Judith, forgetful of everything, save that 
■ever counted on such resolution, and I j Iwyiot |o be followed by the. aeeioed 
was loath to have his Ueed upon my ; .
Ml, , | (Continued on last page.)

intense stillness in which I waited for 
the sound of Dr. Cripps's approaching 
feet, a sound that never came. Later, 1 
knew that a railway accident a few miles 
away had kept him hard at work of the 
most painful description until past dawn, 
hut then I blamed him bitterly for failing 
me when I most wanted his counsel. For 
ae the hours went by, each momeut a 
hell to the man 1 watched, as it was an 
hour of torture to mo who beheld him, I 
expected each moment that death would 
come to the rescue,and so ho and his sec
ret would escape me for over.

How was I to tell where real suffering 
ended, and simulation begin when 1 had 
not oven his face to guide me ?

Surely no man had ever a ni-'cr calcu
lation to make, or one requiri g in »ro 
judgment and medical knowledge, than 
1 had then, for though I felt myself m r 
ally justified in pushing my experiment 
and hi» on luranco to thy utnu»t limit. 
I knew that I was actually g iilty ol 
murder if he diet un 1er the tost. And 
th ! skilled intellig ins i that CM j'd hive 
lifted that ho ivy h.ird.n from mi 
shoulders tarried yet, so tint- twice I 
sent Stephen in siarch of l)r. C.ip;«. 
and was now awaiting his sceon 1 return 
With a bitter sense of powerle»»ncs» I 
felt mysilf reduced t ions of tw i co irses; 
to restore the min’s poison to him. an 
with it his life, or to withhold it, an 1 » 
inflict on him, death, and, as a nit.ira! 
consequence, on Judith also.

How long, I asked my»l, impôt nth- 
might a m m writhe in unr hove l tor 
tures not to bo surpassed by any in 
Dante’s Inferno, and yet retain life in 
his racked body ? Wo iId not his re olu 
tion by infinitesimal degrees give way 
and that confession spring to his Up 
which would lift him from the pain : o. 
purgatory into the peace of heaven ?

I have since thought that it migh 
have, had not Stephen been present t< 
keep alive in him the jealous liât re I that 
devoured him. An 11 > this day I krlicvi 
that if Judith’s love had been an onliu uy 
fisherman, instead of in the likeness of r 
young Gr ek god. the Styrian svonIJ havi 
gone nis svay with that raging devil uu 
aroused in him, which even prompted 
self-slaughter, rather than the surrender 
of her to one so infinitely his superior.

But my blunder in bringing the twi 
men together was on a par with my othei 
mistakes, and, like them, imcinimalle. 
And I began to think that my latest 
achievement in engaging the Styrian in 
a duel of wills, out of which, dead oi 
alive, lie must emerge victorious, was 
but the biggest mUt ike of nil.

And truly I could not hut feci adm'ri- 
tion for this wretch (who p it m j forcibix 
in mind of that fabled boy who suffered 
the fox to gnaw out his heart rather tli m 
cry out) whose heroic absence of smui1 
or word (since once ho had taken his re
solve) only impressed the more vividly 
his agony upon me, nud yet I sate ther 
watching like a stone, or a devil, with 
the means of relieving it lying idle to my 
hand.

If he died, would his death be proof 
presumptive that Seth Treloar died in the 
same wav, not from the effects of the 
poison, but from the cessation of it ?

Suddenly it struck on mo like a chill 
blow that this man had been my guest, 
that I had no one to bring forxviM'd a* 
witness that he administered the arsenic 
to himself, that the box was even then in 
my possession, and,if he were found dead, 
I should be in precisely the same position 
Judith had filled, and |>ossibly found 
guilty at she had been, of a crime I had 
never committed. True, Dr. Cripp- 
knew the circumstances, but he could 
only quote my unsupported testimony, 
which would go for nothing. And a< all 
these things dawned upon me I said to 
myself that verily the Styrian’.» revenge 
upon me, as upon Judith, would bo com
plete indeed.

A man’s guilt—and very often his suc
cess—is denied by the way he rises to an 
emergency or quails before it, and I must 
confess that I failed before this one, and 
did not think or do any one of the hun
dred things that an heroic man would 
have done easily in my place. 1 just 
waited in a sort of sullen stupor for events 
to take their course, for Dr. Cripps to 
turn up, or for the man to think better 
of his suicidal obstinacy, or for some 
command from my innermost self that I 
dared not disobey, but neither Cripps. 
nor the Styrian’s repentance, nor my 
spiritual orders arrived, though some
thing else did, with all the swiftness of » 
genuine catastrophe.

A long convulsive shiver suddenly pas 
sed through the Styrian’s body, then hi’ 
head foil forward above the arm clenched 
across his heart, and he was still.

Cold as the dead, I gazed, and all the 
irrevocableness of my deed rushed upon 
me. I knew then the sensation of the 
murderer.w hose hand has in one moment 
substituted death for life, and who stands 
appalled at the awful image he Jus 
created.

Like him, I would have flown from the 
sight that will never leave him nuito by 
night or by day, but an iiward power 
compelled me, and making my'way to 
the Styrian, I threw myself do win beside 
the huddled up stirloss figure.

I touched his hands,the}’ xvero ice —his 
heart and I could find noubeat ; then on 
awful sense of his presence,of being alone 
with this murdered spirit, we two apart, 
and forever face to face, while heaven 
and earth fell away, seized me and with 
a cry in my ears of “Where is now thy 
brother Abel ?” I fell downward across 
the Styrian’s feet. ,

CHAPTER XVH.
What happened after was such a con

fused medley of facts and imagination, 
that I find it difficult to describe what 
really happened.

I thought I fell headlong dow n a pit of 
darkness to have my throat seized by 
strong hands that choked my gasping 
breath as it rose, w hile my temples seem
ed bursting with the w ave of blood that 
surged upwards, until a dull stupor 
crept over me, in which I felt no pain. 
Suddenly, J was dragged out of it by a 
vigorous wrench that set me free of those 
iron fingers, and I was flung aside.scarce 
knowing if I were the victim of a realistic 
dream, or awake, and roughly treated in 
a very prosaic fashion indeed.

But even as I lay there, stunned and 
stupid,the lightning consciousness of what 
I had done flashed through my mind, and 
I covered mv face with my hands and 
groanel aloud.

Immediately I felt a touch on my 
shoulder, and Sieve’s voice sounded in my
ear.

“Be ’ee much hurt?” he inquired anx
iously; “yon devil was close upon finishin’ 
’ee off when I corned in. Whativer made 
’ee go a’nigst 'un ?”

I dragged myself up and saw—O God ! 
httha
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CONSERVATIVE plans.

Sir Charles Topper Interviewed.— 
The Opposition Will Fioht Every 
Seat Where There is A Possible 
Chance of Winning—Topper Says 
Opposition Will be Strong—The 
Remedial Bill.
Halifax, July 29.—Yesterday Sir 

Chas. Tapper met the executive of the 
conservative association and a number of 

j other workers at the Albion Club, Toron- 
jlo» when it was decided to oppose Hod. 
Mr. Mulock in North York.

Dr. Strang Will again he the opponent 
of the Postmaster General. The ques
tion of protesting elections in the prov
ince was considered hut what of abything 
was decided upon has not been made 
public.

In an interview however, Sir Charles 
was asked whether he should go in very 
extensively for protests against Liberal 
members.

1 Nn,’ he replied, * I don’t believe in 
factious opposition. If we have a fair 
chance to unseat a member and elect a 
conservative ia his place we have a 
perfect right to do it. But I should 
oppose all endeavors to create mere 
factious»] i (Acuities.

1 Hoes that hold good in the case of 
ministers seeking re election,’ was asked.

1 Yes, of course’ answered Sir Charles.1 
•If we have a fair chance of defeating 
a minister we shall exercise our rights in 
opposing him.'

Asked what he thought of the pro 
posai to hold a Conservative convention. 
Sir Charles said lhere was no time for il 
before the house met. Afterwards if 
the party leadere considered it advan
tageous one might be called together.

In reply to a question as to what he 
thought of Mr. Laurier’s recent declara
tion of hie policy the Ex-Premier sail: 
‘ My opinion of Mr. Laurier remains the 
same as it did when I was first called to 
lead the Conservative party in the coun
try. I think he uses language to conceal 
his thoughts or convictions on any 
public question. Formel ly he was 
groping for a majority, now be is groping 
for means to retain that majority. He 
is still ensconced in Terres Vedia» but 
the time will come when he will have to 
leave hie retreat and I hen the storm will 
come. With Mr. Laurier as Premier the 
conservative party cannot fail to return 
to power at no listant time.’

‘Then the Conservative party is still 
an entity.

‘The Conservative party is stronger 
than ever it was in all its history. It is 
the strongest opposition that ever sat on 
the left of the speaker in the Canadian 
house of Commons. I would have swept 
the country had it not been for this 
unfortunate feligious question. I was 
obliged by virtue of my position as 
premier to maintain the constitution, 
and thereby lost some followers.

Now that Mr. Laurier is premier the 
responsibility of maintaining the 
constitution is placed on his shoulders, 
and my followers can follow their own 
predilections and at the same time, 
remain loyal to their party.

‘Would you then oppose Mr. Laurier 
if he introduced a Remedial Bill V 

‘If he introduced such a Remedial 
Bill as I put forwaid he would have my 
most earnest support, but I am not 
bound to support any Remedial bill that 
he may bring forward.’—Record.

THREE CONQUERING HEROES.

Kidney Disease, Rheumatism and 
Stomach Trouble Conquered by 
The Three Great South American 
Remedies — Prompt Relief for 
Every Sufferer.
Safety to the sufferer from kidney dis 

ease is in driving the poison from the sys
tem. Pills and powders, whilst they 
give apparent relief, and thus deceive 
'.he patient, do not eradicate the disease. 
The hard, sand-like particles that gather 
in the blood must be dissolved if the 
system is to be cleared of the poison, and 
it ia only a remedy like South American 
Kidney Cure that will do this. Mr. 
Michael McMullen, a well-known resi
dent of Chesley, Ont., was a victim ol 
kidney disease, so severe that at times 
he could not lie down, or remain in any 
one position for a length of time. AVliere 
other medicines accomplished uothing, 
he secured immediate relief from South 
American Kidney Cure. The soreness 
and weariness, after usiug the medicine, 
soon left him, and to-day there is not a 
sign of the trouble in his system.

There is no question of the magical 
character ol South American Rheumatic 
Cure. This remedy will drive the wor-t 
forms of rheumatism from ihe system. 
Mr. Robert E. Gibson, of Pembroke, Ont., 
suffered untold misery. Doc loi a blister
ed him,and applied every known remedy, 
but did no good. ‘The first dose cf 
South American Rheumatic Cure,’ says 
Mr, Gibson, ‘ gave me instant relief, and 
half a bottle cured.’

The nervous prostration that comes
to many women can be quickly over
come by the use of South American 
Nervine. This medicine attacks the 
nerve centres, which are the fountains 
of all health, and the disease banished 
from these the system can soon be built 
up. Mrs. M. Williams, of Fordwich, 
Ont., wife of the well known manufac
turer of that town, suffered intensely 
from nervous prostration for years, and 
teemed beyond relief of the best medical 
skill. ‘1 was under medical treatment,’ 
says this lady, 1 fur two or three years, 
but my condition only got worse. 1 read 
of the wondeis performed by South

Children Cry for

American Nervine, and tried a bottle. 
One bo’.tle gave m- sufficient relief lo 
encourage me to coûtions the medicine 
with the result that it was not long 
before 1 was completely cured.’

Piles Cubed in 3 to 6 Nights.— Dr. 
Agnew’s Ointment will cure all cases of 
Itching Piles in from 3 to 6 nights. One 
application brings comfort. For Blind 
and Bleeding Piles it is peerless. Also 
cures Tetter, Salt Rheum, Eczema, 
Barbel»: Itch, a'ûI all eruptions of the 
skin. 35 cts.

10 cts. Cures Constipation and 
Liver Ills.—Dr. Agnew’s Liver Pills 
are the most perfect made, and cure like 
magic, Sick Headache, Constipation, 
Billiousness. Indigestion and all Liver 
Ills. 10 cents a vial—40 doses. Sold hy 
E. Lee Street.

THE IRISH LAND BILL.

London, July 29.—The Irish Land 
Bill was taken on its third reading in 
the House of Comriions to-day. Mr. 
Arthur Smith-Barry, a well-known Irish 
landlord, who defeated the National 
League in its great tenants’ fight at 
Tipperary, moved that the measure be 
rejected owing to the concessions that 
bad been made to the tenants by the 
Government. Mr. Smith-Barry has the 
reputation of being one of the best and 
most considerate landlords in Ireland or 
England. He is a Conservative, but 
opposes the Irish Land Bill.

CoL Saunderson, Conservative, who is 
also an Irish landlord, seconded the 
motion. He said he hoped the House of 
Lords would, when the bill reached that 
body, modify the measure in justice to 
the landlords.

Mr. John Redmond, Parnellite, said 
the bill was far short of granting tenants 
their rights, but was an installment of 
justice.

Mr. John Dillon, leader of the anti- 
Parnellites, declared that as a settlement 
of the land question the hill was a failure 
but improved the existing law.

The Right Hon. Arthur J. Balfour, the 
Government leader in the House, defend
ed the bill. He contended that it 
remedied admitted defects in the law 
and said it would cut to the roots the 
agitation in Ireland. The purchase 
scheme was intended to foster a desire 
in tenants to become owners of land, by 
lessening the pecuniary burdens attaching 
to the acquiring of holdings.

The bill was presented in the House 
of Lords at 5.30 o’clock this evening and 
passed its first reading.

SNATCHED FROM DEATH.

Dr. Agnew’s Cure For The Heart 
Saves the Life of a Lady Resident 
or the Northwest.—His Wonder
ful Catarrhal Powder Cures a 
Nova Scotia Resident of Catarr
hal Deafness.
When heart failure overtakes a person, 

unless the action of the heart can be im
mediately accelerated, the very worst re
sults may follow. This is where.we hear 
of so many cases of sudden death from 
heart disease. The elements that consti
tute Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the Heart are 
such as to give relief in this particular 
immediately, without producing any 
hurtful effects. Then, continued with a 
little patience the disease becomes banish
ed from the system. Mrs. J. L Hillier, 
of Whitewood, N. W. T., says very 
plainly that this remedy saved her life. 
She had been much affected with heart 
failure, finding it almost impossible to 
sleep or lie down for fear of suffocation. 
The best doctor’s skill in these Northwest 
Territories was of no avail. She says— 
‘ A local druggist recommended a bottle 
of Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the Heart. I 
tried it and with the result that I im
mediately secured ease, and after taking 
further doses of the medicine the trouble 
left me. The fact is, knowing how 
serious was my condition, this remedy 
saved my life.’

It would be o mistake to suppose that 
Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder will only 
cure the milder forms of catarrh. It 
will certainly do this, and with wonder
ful expedition. But, as in the case of 
Mr. John Mac Inn is, of Wathabuck 
Bridge, N. S., it will cure the worst 
cases of catairh. This gentleman suf
fered from catarrhal deafness, but after 
using oae bottle of this remedy he was 
able to hear as good as ever. Painless 
and delightful to use, it relieves in ten 
minutes, and in a little time perma
nently cures catarrh ol all kinds.—Forsale 
by E. Lee Street.

SPANISH SOLDIERS DISAFFECT
ED.

London, July 20. — A despatch to the 
Central News from L’sbun says that pri
vate advices received from Madrid state 
that the existence of a stcret Cuban 
Committee has been discovered there 
and that certain Cuban exiles 
who were in Madrid have vanish
ed. It baa also been discovered, the ad
vices say, that separatist schemes relative 
to the Philippine Islands are on foot. 
As a result of certain acts of insubordina
tion amongst the last 6,000 men embark
ed for Cuba and the discovery that 
secret proclamations were being circula
ted among the soldiers, and iu view of 
the notorious reluctance of the troops to 
go to Cuba, the reinforcements. 4,000 
strong, who will be embarked at the end 
of August, will be forwarded without 
arms, through fear of1 mutiny among 
them, and their arms will be forwarded 
brother vessels. The advices ab.o state 
that desertions from the army are 
numerous, especially in Aragon. Fear 
is euteitained by the authorities that 
disorders will occur during the despatch 
ot reinforcements for the Spanish forces 
in Cuba and elaborate precautions art- 
being taken to prevent trouble. Instruc
tions have been given to Ihe Spanish 
Ceneor to suppress all telegrams relating 
to the matter.

Pitcher’s Castorla.


