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CHAPTER XVIII.

K'

-*3
She sate Rayner yraspiny his hands.

There had been a scene of somewliat 
dramatic nature at the colonel's office but 
a short time before, and one that had 
fewer witnesses. Agitated, nervous and 
eventually astonished as Capt.Raynor had 
been when the colonel had revealed to 
him the nature of Clancy's confession, he 
xvas far more excited and tremulous when 
he returned a second Vi me. The command
ing officer had been sitting deep in 
thought. If was but natural that a man 
should show great emotion on learning 
that the evidence he had given, which 
had condemned a brother officer to years 
of solitary punishment, was now dis
proved. It was to be expected that llay
ner should be tremulous and excited. He 
had been looking worse and worse for a 
long time past; and now that it was es
tablished that he must have been mi* 
taken in what he thought he- saw and 
heard at Battle Butte, it was to lie ex
pected that lie should show the utmost 
consternation and an immediate desire to 
make amends. He had shown great emo
tion; lie was w hite and rigid as the colo
nel told iiim Clancy had made a full con
fession; but the expression on his face 
when informed that the man had admit
ted that he and Sergt. Cower were the 
only ones guilty of thecrime— that Clancy 
and Gower divided "the guilt ns they had 
the money—was a puzzle to the colonel.

Capt. Rayner seemed daft; it was a lot «. 
of wild relief, half unbelief, half delight, 
that shot across his bagged features. It 
was evident that he had nut heard at all 
what lie-expected. This was what puzzled 
the colonel. He had been pondering over 

.it ever since tile captain’s hurried de
parture “to tell his. wife.”

“We—we had expected—made all 
preparations to take this afternoons train 
for the east,” lie shimmered. “We are 
all torn up, all ready to start, and the 
Indies ought to go; but I cannot feel like 
going in the face of this."

“There is no reason why you should 
not go, captain. I am told Mrs. Rayner 
should leave at once. If need lie, you can 
return from Chicago. Everything will 
he attended to properly. Of course you 
will know what to do towards Mr. Hayne. 
Indeed, I think it might be best for- you 
to go.”

But Rayner seemed hardly listening: 
and the colonel was not a man to throw 
liis words away.

“You might sec Mrs. Rayner at once, 
and return by and by." lie said; and Ray- 
ner gladly escaped, and went home with 
the wonderful news lie had to tell his 
-wife.

And now a second time he was back, 
mid was urging upon thu commanding 
officer tiie necessity of telegraphing and 
capturing Mrs. 'Clancy. In plain words 
lie told the colonel lie believed that she 
had escaped with the greater part of the 
money. The colonel'sinilvd:

“That was attended to early this morn
ing, captain, liayne and the major 
asked that she lie secured, and the mo
ment we found h.-r lied it confirmed 
their suspicions, and Billings sent dis
patches in every direction. She can't 
g' t away! She was his temptress, and I 
mean to.make her share all the punish
ment."’

“Colonel,” exclaimed Rayner, while 
beads of sweat stood out cm his forehead, 
“she is worse—-a thousand times worse!
I lie woman is a fiend. She is the devil 
in petticoats—and ingenuity. My God! 
sir, 1 have been in torment for weeks 
past—my poor wife and I. I have been 
criminally, cowardly weak; but I di.l not 
know w liat todo—where totnrn— how to 
lake it—how to meet it. Let me tell 
you.” And now great P ars were stand
ing in his eyes and beginning to trickle 
down his cheeks. He dashed them away, 
liis lips were quivering, and he strode 
nervously up and down the matted lloor. 
“Whenyou refused to let Clancy re-en- 
li“t in the —th, two years after Battle 
Butte, became to mo and lolil me a store, 
lie, too, had declared, as I did, that lie 
laid seen the money packages in flavin's 
hands, and lie said the real reason he was 
kicked out of the —th was Ik'cause the 
officers and men took sides with Ilayiie 
and thought he had sworn his reputation 
aw ay. He begged me nut to ‘go back on 
him' as liis own regiment had, and 1 
thought he w as being persecuted because 
la- told the truth. God knows I fully be
lieved Hayne guilty for more than three 
years—it is only within the last year or 
so I Logan to have doubts; and so I took 
< "lahey into B company and soon made 
Mrs. Clancy a laundress. But she made 
trouble for us all, and there was some
thing uncanny about, them. She kept 
throwing out mysterious hints I could 
not understand when rumors of them 
reached me; and at last came the fire 
that burned them out, and then the 
stories of what < fancy had said in his

delirium; and tiien sne came to my wife 
and told her a yam that—she swore to 
its truth, and nearly drove Mrs. Rayner 
wild with anxiety. She swore that when 
Clancy got to drinking he imagined he 
had seen me take that money from Capt. 
Hull's saddle bags snd«replace the sealed 
package; she said he was ready to swear 
that lie and Gower—the deserter—and 
two of our men, honorably discharged 
now and living, on ranches down in 
Nebraska, could all swear—would all 
swear—to the same tiling—that I was 
the thief. ‘Sure you know it couldn't 
be so, ma'am; and yet lie wants to go 
and tell Mr. Hayne,’ she would say; 
‘there's the four of ’em would swear to 
it, though Gower's evidence would be no 
good; but the two men could hurt the 
captain.’ Her ingenuity was devilish, 
for one of the men I had severely pun
ished once in the Black Hills, and both 
hated me and had sworn they would get 
even with me yet. God help me, col
onel, seeing every day the growing 
conviction that Hayne was inno
cent, that somebody else must 
be guilty, I thought, what if this 
man should, in drunken gratitude to 
Hayne for saving his life, go to him and 
tell him this story, then back it up be
fore the officials and call in these two 
others? I was weak, but it appalled me. 
I determined to get him out of the way 
of such a possibility. I got liis discharge, 
and meantime strove to prevent his 
drinking or going near Iluyne. Siie 
knew the real story he would tell. This 
was her devilish plan to keep me on watch 
against him. 1 never dreamed the real 
truth. She swore to me that $UUO was 
all the money they had. I believed that 
when lie confessed it would be what she 
declared. I never dreamed that Clancy 
and his confederate were the thieves; I 
never believed the money was taken 
until after Hayne received it. I saw how 
Hayne’s guilt was believed in even in 
tlia face of contradictory evidence before 
the court. What would be the tendency 
if three men together were to swear 
against me. now that everybody thought 
him wronged? I know very well what 
you will think of my cowardice. I know 
you and your officers will say I should 
have given him every chance—should 
have courted investigation; and I meant 
to do so, but first I wanted to hear from 
those discharged men in Nebraska. The 
whole scheme would have been exploded
two months ago had I not been a.cow- 
ard; but night after night something 
kept whispering t/> me, ‘You have wreck
ed and ruined a friendless young soldier’s 
life. You shall be brought as low.’ ”

The colonel was, as he afterwards re
marked, hardly equal to the occasion. 
He had as much contempt for moral 
weakness in a soldier as he had for phy
sical cowardice: but Raynor’s almost ab
ject recital of his months of misery really 
left him nothing to say. Had the cap
tain sought to defend or justify any de
tail of his conduct, lie would have 
]iounced on him like a panther. Twice 
tiie adjutant, sitting an absorbed and 
silent listener, thought tiie chief on the 
verge of an outbreak: but it never came. 
For some minutes after Rayner ceased 
the colonel sat steadily regarding him. 
At iasl he spoke:

“You have been so fjank in your state
ment. captain, that I leel you fully ap
preciate how such deplorable weakness 
must l>e regarded in an officer. Il is un
necessary for me to speak of that. Tiie 
full particulars of Clancy's confession 
are not yet with me. Muj. Waldron lias 
it all in writing, and Mr. Billings lias 
merely told me tiie general features. 
Of course you shall have a copy of it in 
good time. As you go east today and 
have your wife and household lo think 
for, it may bs as well that you do not at
tempt to see Mr. Hayne before starting. 
And this matter will not be discussed.”

And so it happened that when the 
Rayners drove to the station that bright 
afternoon and a throng of ladies and 
officers gathered to see them oil. some of 
the youngsters going with them into 
town t i await tiie coming of the train, 
Nellie Travers had been surrounded by 
chattering friends of both sexes, con
stantly occupied and yet constantly 
looking for the face of one who came 
not. For an hour before their depart
ure every tongue in garrison that 
wagged at all—and few there were that 
wagged not—were discoursing on the 
exciting events of the morning—Hayne's 
emancipation from the last vestige of 
suspicion. Clancy's capture, confession 
and tragic death, Mrs. Clancy's flight 
and probable future. At Rayner's peo
ple spoke of these tilings very guardedly, 
because every one saw that the. captain 
was nioved to the depths of liis nature. 
He was solemnity itself, and Mrs. Ray
ner watched liim with deep anxiety, 
fearful that he might lie exposed to some 
thoughtless or malicious questioning. 
Her surveillance was needless, however; 
even Ross made no allusion to thu events 
of the morning, though he communi
cated to liis fellows in the subsequent 
confidences of the chili room that Midas 
looked as though he'd been pulled 
through a series of knot 'holes. “Looks 
more's though he were going to his own 
funeral than on leave,” he added.

As for Hayne, he had been closeted 
with the colonel and Maj. Waldron for 
some time after liis return—a conference 
that was broken in upon by the startlin 
news of Clancy's death. Then he liai 
joined his friend, the doctor, at the hos
pital, and was still there, striving to 
comfort little Kate, who could not lie in
duced to leave lier father's rapidly stiff
ening form, when Mrs. Waldron re-en
tered the room. Drawing the child to

ner side and folding her motherly arms 
about tier, she looked up in Hayne's pale 
face: *

“They are going in five minutes. Don't 
you mean to see her?”

“Not there—not under hie root or in 
that crowd. I will go to the station."

“I must run over and say good-by in a 
moment—when the carriage goes around. 
Shall—ehall I say you will come?"

There wae a light in his blue eyes she 
was just beginning to notice now as she 
studied his face. A smile flickered one 
instant about the corners of his mouth, 
and then he held out his hand:

"She knows by this time, Mrs. Wal
dron."

An hour later Mrs. Rayner was stand
ing on the platform at the station, Ross 
and others of her satellites hanging about 
her; Capt Rayner was talking in sub
dued tones with one or two of the senior 
officers; Miss Travers, looking feverishly 
pretty, was chatting busily witli Royce 
and Foster, though a close observer could 
have noted that her dark eyes often 
sought the westward prairie over which 
wound the road to the distant post. It 
was nearly train time, and three or four 
horsemen could be seep at various dis
tances, while, far out towards the fort, 
long skirmish lines and fluttering guidons 
were sweeping over the slopes in mimic 
war array.

“I have missed all this,” she said, point
ing to the scene; “and I do love it so that 
it seems hard to go just as all the real 
soldier life is beginning.”

“Goodness knows you’ve lmd offers 
enough to keep you here,” said Foster, 
with not the blithest laugh in the world. 
“Any girl who will go east and marrx a 
'cit' and leave six or seven penniless subs 
sighing behind lier, I have my opinion of; 
she’s eminently level headed," lie added, 
witli rueful and unexpected candor.

“I have hopes of Miss Travers yet,” 
lioomed Royee, in his iionderous basso; 
“not personal hoi>es, Foster—you needn't 
feel for your pistol—but I believe that 
her heart is witli the army, like the sol
dier's daughter she is.” And, audacious 
as was the speech and deserving of in
stant rebuke, Mr. Itoyce was startled to 
see her reddening vividly. He would 
have plunged into hasty apology, but 
Foster plucked his sleeve:

“Look who's coming, you galoot! She 
hasn't heard a word cither of us lias said.”

And though Nellie Travers, noting the 
sudden silence, burst into an immediate 
and utterly irrelevant lament over the 
loss of the Maltese kitten—which had 
not been seen all that day and was not 
to be found when they came away—it 
was useless. The effort was gallant, but 
the flame in her cheeks betrayed lier as, 
throwing liis ruins to the orderly who 
followed Lim, Mr. Hayne dismounted at 
the platform and came directly towards 
her. To Mrs. Rayner's unspeakable dis
may, lie walked up to the trio, bowed 
low over the little gloved hand that w as 
extended in answer to the proffer of liis 
own, and next she saw that Royee and 
Foster had, as though by tacit consent, 
fallen back, and, coram publico, Mr. 
Hayne was sole claimant of the regards 
of her baby sister. There was but one 
comfort in the situation: the train was 
in sight. Forgetful, reckless for the mo
ment, of what was going on around her, 
she stood gazing at tiie pair.

No woman could fail to read the story; 
no woman could see his face, his eyes, 
liis whole attitude and expression, and 
not read therein that old, old story that 
grows sweeter with every century of its 
life. That lie should be inspired with 
sudden, vehement love fur ht^ exquisite 
Nell was something she could readily 
understand; but what—what, meant her 
downcast eyes, the flutter of color on 
her soft and rounded cheek, the shy up
lifting of the fringed lids from time to 
time as though in response to eager 
question or appeal? Heavens! would 
that train never come? The whistle was 
sounding in the distance, but it would 
take ages to drag those heavy Pullmans 
up the grade from the bridge where 
they had yet to stop. She could almost 
have darted forward, seized her sister 
by the wrist, and whispered again the 
baleful reminder that of late had had no 
mention b -t ween them—“Thou art an
other's;"’ but in her distress her weak 
bine eyes sought her husband's face. 
He saw it all, and shook his head. Then 
there was nothing to be done.

As the train came rumbling finally 
into tiie station she saw him once more 
clasp her sister's hand; then, with one 
long look into the sweet face that was 
hidden from her jealous eyes, he raised 
his forage cap and stepped quickly back 
to where his horse was held. Her hus
band hastened to her side:

“Kate, I must speak to him. I don't 
care how he may take it. 1 cannot go 
without It."

They all watched the tall captain as 
he strode across the platform. Everv 
man in uniform seemed to know instinct
ively that Rayner at last was seeking 
to make open reparation for the bitter 
wrong he had done. One or two strove 
to begin a general chat and affect an in
terest in something else for Mrs. Rayner's 
benefit, but she, with trembling lips, stood 
gazing after Iter husband and seemed to 
beg for silence. Thon all abandoned 
other occupation, and every man stood 
still and watched them. * Hayne had 
quickly swung into saddle, and had 
turned for one more look, when he saw 
liis captain with ashen face striding 
towards him, and heard him call his

"By Jove!” muttered Ross, “what 
command that fellow lias over himself!” 
for, scrupulously observant of military 
etiquette, Mr. Hayne on being addressed 
by his superior officer had instantly dis
mounted, and now stood silently facing, 
him. Even at the distance, there were 
some who thought they could see his 
features twitching; but his blue eyes 
were calm and steady—far clearer than 
they had been but a moment agonowlien 
gazing good-by into the sweet face they 
worshiped. None could hear what 
passed between them. The talk was 
very brief; but Ross almost gasped with 
amaze, other officers looked at one an
other in utter astonishment, and Mrs. 
Rayner fairly sobbed with excitement 
and emotion, when Mr. Hayne.was seen 
to hold forth liis hand, and Rayner, 
grasping it eagerly in both of Lis own!

•hook It once, Çlien strode hastily away 
towards the rear of the train. HU eyes 
were filled with tears he could not repress 
and could not bear to show.

That evening as the train wound steadi
ly eastward into the shadows of the night, 
and they looked out in farewell upon the 
slopes they had last seen when a wintry 
gale swept fiercely over the frozen sur
face and the shallow ravines were streak
ed with snow, Kate Rayner, after a long 
talk with her husband, and abandoning 
her boy to the sole guardianship of his 
nurse, settled herself by Nellie’s side, and 
Nellie knew that she either sought confi
dences or had them to impart. Some
thing of the old, quizzical look was play
ing about the corner of her pretty mouth 
as her elder sister, with feminine indi-" 
rectness, began her verbal skirmishing 
with the subject. It was some time be
fore the question was reached which led 
to her real objective:

“Did lie—did Mr. Hayne tell you much 
about Clancy?"

“Not much. There was no time." 
'You had fully ten minutes, I’m sure.

It seemed even longer.
“Four by the clock, Kate."
“Well, four, then. He must have had 

something of greater interest."
No answer. Cheeks reddening, though.
“Didn't he?"—persistently.
“I will tell you wliat he told me of 

Clancy, Kate. Mrs. Clancy had utterly 
deceived you as to what he had to tell, 
had she not?"

“Utterly.” And now it was Mrs.^Ray- 
ner's turn to color painfully,

“Mr. Hayne tells me that Clancy's con
fession really explained how Capt. Ray
ner was mistaken. It was not so much 
the captain's fault, after all.”

“So Mr. Hayne told him. You knew 
they—you saw Mr. Hayne offer him hia 
hand, didn't you?"

“I did not see: I knew ho would.” 
More vivid color, and mucli hesitation 
now.

“Knew lie would! Why, Nellie, what 
do you mean? He didn't tell you that 
lie was to see Capt. Rayner. Ho couldn’t 
have known."

“But I knew, Kate; and I told him 
how the captain had suffered."

“But how could you know that lie 
would shake .hands with him?”

“lie promised me.”
The silence was unbroken for a mo

ment. Nellie- Travers could hear the 
beating of lier own heart as she nestled 
closer to lier sister and stole a hand into 
hers. Mrs. Rayner was trying hard to 
be dutiful, stern, unbending, to keep her 
failli with tiie distant lover in the east, 
whether Nell was true or no; but she had 
lieen so humbled, so changed, so shaken, 
by the events of the past few week's, that 
she felt all her old spirit of guardianship 
ebbing away. “Must I give you up, Nell? 
and must he, too?—Mr. Van Antwerp?”

“He lias not atiswered my last letter, 
Kate. It is nearly a week since I have 
heard from liim." •

“What aid you write, Nellie?”
“What I had done twice before—that 

be ought to release me.’’
“And—is Clancy's the only confession 

you have heard today?”
“The only one.” .A pause, then: “I 

know what you mean, Kate; but he is 
not the man to—to offer liis love to a girl 
he knows is pledged to another.” ,

“But if you were free, Nellie? Tell 
me.”

‘T have no right to say, Kate; but"— 
and two big tears were welling up into 
her brave eyes, as she clasped her linnds 
and stretched them yearningly before 
her—“shall 1 tell you what I think a girl 
would say if she were free and had won 
his love?"

“What, Nellie?”
“She would say ‘Ay.’ No woman 

with a heart could leave a man who lias 
borne so much and come through it all 
so bravely."

Poor Mrs, Rayner! Humbled and 
chastened as she was, what refuge had 
she bqt tears, and then prayer?

TO BE CONTINUED.

ODDS AND ENDS.

A Utile Xtimfiiif, \iiw anil Then, I, Be. 
IMieil by I lie Wisest nl lieu.

Stubborn children readily take Dr. 
Lows Worm Syrup. It pleases the 
child and destroys the worms. lm

A R, 'Chester man celebrated Washing
ton’s birthday Ly putting an egg under 
liis hen and telling her to hatchet.

As an aid to interna! remedies for skin 
diseases. Dr Low's Sulphur Soap proves 
very valuable. lm

Briggs—I suppose Timson is overflow
ing with happiness since his new boy ar
rived I Braggs—He may be by this 
time, but when I saw him this afternoon 
he was only half full.

The red color of the blend is caused by 
the iron it contains. Supply the iron 
when lacking by using Milburn s Beef, 
Iron and Wine. lm

Little boy—Mamma, are you really 
K°ing to marry an Italian Count I Pretty 
widow—Yes, my pet. Little boy (de
lightedly)—Oh, then I can have the 
monkey to play with, can’t I ?

Ladies who are troubled with rough
ness of the skin or cracked, should keep 
a bottle of Parisian Balm in the hruse. 
It is delightfully perfumed and softens, 
heals and beautifies the skin. lm.

A boy was asked which was the greater 
evil, hurting another’s feelings or his fin
ger. ‘The feelings,’ he said. ‘Right, 
my dear child,’said the gratified quea- 
tioner. ‘But why is it worse to hurt 
the feelings ?’ ‘Because you can’t tie a 
rig round them,’ answered the child.

To the Editor ,—Please inform your 
readers that I have a positive remedy 
for the above named disease. By its 
timely use thousands of hopeless cases 
have been nermanently cured. I ehall be 
glsd tc send two bottles of my remedy 
free to any of your readers who have 
consumption if they will send me their 
Express and P. O. address.

Respectfully, Dk T. a. Slocum, 
ly 164 W. Adelaide it., Toronto, Ont.

Ml*.
-g n -i! mis artic’e l< extra- 

. Aftei iii-iug cemented most 
urea* in another place ralli- 

■ .. .e uc.moiled Price 16 cents 
..... i !*!■•« lm.

We MinlsussUoa
’ •! h m. wh»t I' «cher are you under... r
* Tuey a I -U on mi when they get a 

ctiinve “—Munsey’e Weekly,

RELIGIOUS NOTES-

“Many men. many minds," but all 
ineu and all minds agree as to the mente 
ul Burdock Pills small and augar-coat 
ed lm

A little buy had spent liis first day at 
school “Wliat did you learn?" waa Ins 
aunt’a question. “Didn’t learn any
thing.’ “Well, wliat did you do?" 
“Didn’t do anything. There waa a 
woman wanting to know how to apell cal, 
and I told her ”

Issus mere.
Your cough msy lead to disease of the 

lungs, therefore do not neglect it. Wil
son’s Wild Cherry will cure it quickly 
and effectually. Fur colde,croup,whoop 
ing cough, bronchitis, lose of voice, etc , 
1,1. roedicirie equalsWilson's Wild Cherry, 
as thousands testify. Sold by all drug
gist» lm.

Mr Rambo (it dime museum, in great 
alarm)—Nancy, do you see anything in 
that cage near the monkeys ? Mra 
Rambo-Yes, there's a lot of snakes 
Mr Rstnbo (with recovered self-posses
sion)—So they are. Fine apecimens too 
aren’t they?

Lame Back Cared.
“Seven years ago i was troubled with 

lame back and could scarcely mive. Sev
eral remedies failed, but on trying Hag- 
yard’s Yellow Oil I found immediate re
lief, and two bottine effected a complete 
our*"-’’ Mrs Humble,

3 Corbett P.O., Ont.

“Do you think sour sister likes me, 
Tommy?” “Yea. She stood up for you 
at dinner.” “Stood up for me? Waa any
body saying anything against me?” “No, 
nothin’ much. Father said he thought 
you were a good deal of an ns, but sis 
right up and said you wasn't and told 
father he ought to know better than to 
judge a man by hie look*”

Well Adapted.
The effective action on the glandular 

system snd the blood, and the general 
regulating tonic and purifying action of 
B.B.B.,especially adapt it for the bilious, 
nervous, costive or scrofulous. From 
3 to C bottles will cure all blood diseases 
from a commun pimple to the worst scro
fulous sore. • 3

“Well, Mrs Brown, how does your 
daughter get along on the piano?”

“Law aakea, Mra Jones! You know I 
ain’t no musician myself;hut I did hear 
her teacher say only yesterday, ‘Emma, 
my child, you’re quite ten baraahead!’ so 
she must he makin* some progress, 
mustn’t she?”

Everyone siiuuld rry
To secure good health. The great 
specific fur all diseases arising from dis
ordered stomach, such as overflow of 
bile, sick headache, loss of appetite, 
nausea, palpitation, indigestion, consti
pation and all blood diseases, is Burdock 
Blood Bitters. Hundreds of people owe 
their health tu B. B. B., natures regu
lator and tunic. 3

Ills Slew lloilcr.
Housewife—Go on! Y'ou can t get any

thing here. Thia is uo harbor for 
tramps.

Hungry SicCluakey (drawing himself 
up)—Madam, I am no tramp. I am a 
census enumerator, an’ if yer don’t gim
me eomethin’ ter stop ther cravin’a of 
my sturnmick the law’ll be pn yer. 
Thanks! Departing with a roast chica- 
en ) Smotherin' Jacob, ain’t it a great 
go ! 1 II keep the scheme datk or the 
rest o’the fellers ’ll git onto it ! —Law
rence American.

A Marvellous Krcovrry.
I was so ill witli inflammatory rheuma

tism in 1682 that I waa given up, and 
had all my earthly business put in order. 
One of my sons begged me tc get Bur
dock Blood Bitters. After the third 
bottle I could ait up alone and eat a good 
meal, and in six weeks I was out of bed 
feeling better than I ever felt. I take 
three buttles every spring, and two every 
lall. Mus M. N. D. Benarp,

3 Main-at., Winnipeg, Man,

Leave lo Forgive.

Learn to forgive. Do out carry an un
forgiving «pint with you through *11 your 
life. It will hurt you more than anyone 
else. It will destroy the happiness of 
nsuy around you, yet its chief feeding- 
ground will be found in your own' heart. 
You hate your neighbor. Yonder ie his 
dwelling, 160 yards away. You pssa by 
a wood tire, you pluck a half-consumed 
brand from it, flaming and gleaming, and 
thrust it under your neighbor’s 
dwelling to hum it. Who gets the 
worst of it ? You find your garments on 
lire, bik1 your own flesh burned before 
ycu can harm your neighbor. So is he who 
carries an unforgiving spirit in hi» bo*mu. 
It stings his own soul like *n adder 
shut up there. I know some, who ere 
calling themselves Clirietisns, who ere 
miserable because of theirown reven^ef ill
ness Forgive your enemies, and get 
down on your ktiuee and pray for them, 
and salvation will come into your own 
soul like a flood. “Father, forgive 
them ” Sweet prayer and a blessed 
example.—Central Methodist.

Overheard at a Boardlns-llouvv.

“How are you, butter, how do you 
feel to-night ? “Oh, I am just as strong 
as possible How are you, Mister Cof
fee ? ’ “Me ! Well, to speak the truth,I 
feel very weak. I don’t feel settled. 
How are you. Mies Milk ?" “Oh, I feel 
very blue. I fell into the water this 
morning, and came near being drowned ; 
if you see a ccw anywhere around I’d 
lactometer." Then the steak yelled out, 

bully, and tlie mutton said gu-at 
while you’re young, while the boiled eggs 
fairly cackled in derision.—Florida 
Timee-Uniun.

A Boon lo Mankind.

Ihe quickest, surest and best remedy 
for rheumatism, neuralgia, lumbago, sore 
throat, soreness and lameness, is Ilag- 
yard’s Yellow Oil. It quickly cures 
sprains, bruises, burns, fr ,etbiles, chit- 
blains, etc. For croup, colds, quinsy, 
etc., take 10 to 30 drops on sugar 
and apply the oil externally also, when 
immediate relief will result. 3

Working Backwards.
There is a wealth of wisdom in the 

answer given by a canny Scotch farmer 
to a friend, who inquired how it was that 
the only son of the old man had done eo 
badly in life, in spite of the thrifty 
example Bet by hia parents. ’Weel, 
whin I wts mairrit,’ beganthe farmer, ’me 
and Kirsty aye worked haird;we lived 
maiatly on parritch an’ brose ; an’ bit by 
bit we added something to our gear an’
plenishing; an’it wia only when we bed
a wheen ailler laid by that we bed a bit 
batcher meat lor donner, an’ whiles a 
roaat chuckie Noo.oor Jock,’continued 
the old man, with a sigh, W Jock 
worked backward», an’ began wi’ the 
chuckle first. ’

Mtiiard'» llelmrnl far gale Everywhere.

Fatally Prayers.

There ie one mark of a household in 
which God is known and loved, which 
is too often wanting in our day ; I mean 
the practice of family prayers. Depend 
upon it, the worth of a practice of that 
kind can be measured only by its effects 
during a long period of time; and family 
prayers, though occupying only a few 
minutes, do mase a great diflereuce in 
any household at the end of the year. 
How, indeed, can it be otherwise, when 
each morning, and perhaps esch evening 
too, all the roembari of the family 

tiie old and the young, the parents 
and the children, the master and the 
servants—meet on a footing of perfect 
equality before the Eternal, in whose 
presence each ia ae nothing, yet to whom 
each is so infinitely dear that He hie re
deemed by Hia blood each snd all of 
them. How must not the bad spirits 
that are the enemies of pure and bright 
family life flee away—the spirits of envy 
and pride and untruthfuineas end sloth, 
and the whole tribe of evil thoughts 

and make way for His presence in the 
hearts of old and young alike, who, 
as He brings us one by one nearer to the 
true end of our existence, so does He 
alone make ua to he “of one mind in a 
house here, within the narrow presence 
of each home circle, and hereafter in 
that countless family of all nations and 
tongues, which shall dwell with Him,the 
universal parent of all eternity.—Canon 
L’ddon.

Messrs U. C. Richards & Uo.
Gents.—Having used Minard’s Lini

ment fur several years in my stable, I 
attest to its being the beet thing I know 
of fur horse flesh. In the family, we 
have used it for every purpose that a 
liniment is adapted for, it being recom
mended to us by the late Dr J. L. R. 
Webster. Personally I find it the best 
allayer of neuralgic pain I have ever 
;»ed- . B. Titus,
1 I roprietor Yarmouth Livery Stable.

|Thr Security of Cental.’

Disraeli once went to a certain Israel
ite and asked for a loan of several thou
sand pounds. “On what aecurity, Mr 
Disraeli ?" queried the Hebrew, doubt-, 
fully. “Oil the aecurity of my ambition 
and my geniaa,” said the young politi
cian, calmly. “Very extraordinary col
lateral, Mr Disraeli,” murmured the oth
er, “but call on me tomorrow, if you 
please, and we will talk it over.” The 
Jew waa wise, and Disraeli got the mon
ey ; and, perhaps, when he saw a young 
man of merit atruggling along, he re
called, ae he stopped to help him, with a 
thrill of supreme satisfaction, that bitter 
hour of failure when hia first speech was 
drowned by the noise of the Opposition, 
and he closed it abruptly with the pas
sionate prophecy : “The day will come 
when you ehall hear me .”—The Arena.

The Ifles or March.
“List March mother caught a severe 

cold, terminating in a very bad cough. 
Everything we could hear of waa tried 
without avail. Hagyard’s Pectoral Bal
aam waa at last recommended and pro
cured. The first dose relieved, and one 
bottle entirely oared her." 3
Mise E. A. Starnaman, Hespeler, Ont.

NEWS OF TH1
8r»lmce#f Christ.

H re is » tianelAt.ion from so article 
*««• K Jnutahe Zeirig :

Thw fo l«»wiùg U s copy of the most 
m. mumble judicial sentence which has 

v r b«*e . pronounced in the auntie of 
t?.* namely.rhat of death against
• »». Savior, the knowledge of which 
mufii he interesting in the highest degree 
1 . e *ery Christian. Until now we are not 
tw .m it has ever been made publie in the 
(iri man papers. The sentence ie word 
tur word ae follows : Sentence pro-
• "ui'C. d by Pvntius Pilate, intendant of 
the province of Lower Oalilee.that Jesus 
of N zar«th shall suffer death by the 
cn.tis In the seventeenth year of the 
reun of the Emperor Tiberius, end on 
the twenty fifth of the month of March, 
in the most holy city of Jerusalem, dur
ing the pontificate of Amiss snd Csia- 
phas. Pontius Pilate, intendant ol the 
province of Lower Galilee, sitting n. 
jiidgmenlfir the presidential seat of the 
piœ urs, sentences Jesus Christ, of 
N-izareth, to death on a cross between 
two robbers, as the numerous and no
torious testimoniale ot the people broye : 

1. Jesus is • mieleader
2 He haa excited the people to sedi

tion.
3. lie is an enemy to the laws.
4 He calls himself the Son of Gi>d.
6. He calls bimielf falsely the king of 

Israel.
6. He went into the temple followed 

hy a multitude carrying palms in their 
hands.

Orders—The first centurion, Quintus 
Cornelius, to bring him to the piece ^ 
execution, forbids all persons, rich or 
poor, to prevent the execution of Jesus. 
The witnesses who have signed the ex
ecution against Jesus are : 1. Daniel
Robani, Pharisee ; 2. John Zurobahels ; 
3. Raphael Robani ; 4. Capet Jesus 
to bb taken out of Jerusalem through the 
gate of Tournea.
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