3 \"gh_She lay with h

(Concluded.)

She looked at him as if he were a mes-
senger come to release her from & dun-
geon, and murmured, in a low, sweet
voice :

“Mr. Lacey, you are as kind as a broth-
er tome”

. A-warm flush of pleasure mantled his
face’ and néck, he turned away to
hide his-feeling, but said :

“ Miss' , this is nothing to what [

M. o“."

She had it on her lips to tell him how
she-was situated, but he hastened awa;
to fill his barrekat a neighbouring pond.
She watched him go to and fro in his
rough, working garb, and he seemed to
her the very flower of chivalry.

_Her eyes’ ﬁmw lustrous with admira—
, gratitude, hope, and—yes, love, for
before the Sunie twilight deepened into
night it was revealed in the depths of her
heatt that she loved Arden Lacey, and
that was the reason that she had kept
-away froth him since she had made the

hateful promise. She - had thought it

only friendship, now she knew that it
wed love, and that losing him, that his
scorn dnd anger would be the bitterest
ingredient of all her self-immolation.

For two long hours he went to and fro
unweariedly, and then startled her by
ny‘lvniﬁ in the distance on his way home,
o | come again to-morrow evening,”
and was gone. He was afraid of him-
gelf, lest in his strong feeling “he might
break his implied promise not to even
suggest his love, when she came to thank
him, and so, in self-digtrustfulness, he
was beginning to shun her also.

An unspeakable burden of fear was
lifted from her heart, and hope, sweet
warm, and rosy, kept her eyes waking,
but rested her more than sleep. In the
morning she saw that the watering had
greatly revived one-half of the bed, and
that all through the hot day they did not
wilt, while the unwatered part looked
very sick.

Old Crowl had seen the proceeding in
the June twilight also, and did not like
it. . “I must put a spoke in his wheel,”
he said. So the next afternoon he met
Acrden in the village, and blustered up to
him, saying:

“ Look hereyyeung ILacey, what were
you doing at the Allens’ last night?”

“ None of your business.”

“Yes it is my business, too, as you
may find out to yourcost. Iam engaged
to marry Miss Edith Allen, and guess it's
my business who's hanging around‘there.
I warn you to keep away.” Mr. Crowl

. had put the case truly, and yet with

characteristic cunning. He was positive-
ly engaged to Edith, though she wasonly
= conditionally engaged to him.

“It's an accursed lie,” thundered Ar-
den, livid with rage, “ and I warn you to
leave—you make me dangerous.”

“0h, oh; touches you close, does it? I
lsm sorry for you, but it's true neverthe-

ess.”

Arden looked as if he would rend him,
but, by a great effort he controlled him-
self, and in a low meaning voice said,

“If you have lied ot me this afternoon,
woe be unto I:ou,"’ and he turned on his
heel and walked straight to Edith, where
she stood at work among her grape-vines,
breaking off some of the too thickly bud-
ding branches. He was beside her be-
fore she heard him, and the moment she
looked into his white, stern face, she saw
that something had happened.

“Miss Allen,” he said,” abruptly,” I
heard a report about you this afternoon.
I did not believe it; I could not; but it
came so direct, that I give you a chance
to refuse it. Your word will be sufficient
for me. I would be against all the world.
Is there anything between you and Simon
Crowl?”

Her confession was painful, and for a
moment she could not speak, but stood
trembling before hiin.

In his passion, he seized her roughly by
the arm and said hoarsely, “In a word,

- yes or no?” :

His manner offended her proud spirit,
and she looked him angrily-in the face
and said haughtily,

“Yes.'

He recoiled from her as if he had been
stung.

Her anger died away in amoment, and
she leaned against the grape-trellis for
support.

“Do you love him?” he faltered, his
bronzed cheek blanching. :

“No,” she 2 i

The blood rushed furiously into his
face, and he took an angry stride towards
her. She cowered before him, but al-
most wished that he would strike her
dg:id. In a voice hoarse with rage, he
said,

“This, then, is the end of our friend-
ship. This is the best that your religion
has taught you. If not your pitiful faith,
then has not your woman's nature told
you that neither “priest nor book can
marry you to that coarse lump of earth?”
and he turned on his heel and strode
away.

His mother was frightened as she saw
his face. “What. has happened?’ she
said, starting up.’ He stared at her al-
most stupidly for a moment. Then he
said, in a stony voice,

“The worst that ever can happen to
me in this or any other:world. If the
lightning had burned me to asinder,
could not be more utterly bereft of all
that tends to make a good man. Edith
Allen has sold herself to old Crowl.
Some priest is going through a farce they
will call a msrrinfe, sand all the people
will say, ‘How well she has done!’”  What
a miserable delusion this religous busi
ness is! You had better give it up,
mother, as T do, here and now.”

“Hush, my son,” said Mrs. Lacey,
solemnly. “You have only seen Edith
Allen. T have seen Jesus Christ.”

“There is some mystery about  this,”
she added, after a moment's painful
thought, “I will go and see her at once.”

He seized her hand, saying: .

*“Have I not been a good son to you?”

“Yes, Arden.”

“Then by all I have ever been to you,
and as you wish my love to continue, g
not near her again.”

“But, Arden—" .

“Promise me,” he said, sternly.

“Well,” said the poor woman, with a
deep sigh, “not without your permission.”

From that time forth, Arden seemed as
if made of stone.

After he had gone Edith walked with
uncertain steps to the little arbour, and
sat down as if stunned. She lost all idea
‘of time. After it was dark, Hannibal
called her in, and made hertakea cup of
tea. She then went mechanically to her

room, but not to sleep. Arden’s dread-
ful words keptrepeating themselves over
and over again.

“O God!” she exclaimed, in the dark-
ness, “whither am I drifting? Must I be
driven to this awful fate in order to pro-
vide for those dependent upon me ? Can-
not bountiful Nature feed us? Wilt Thou
not, in mercy, send one drop of rain? O
Jesus, where is Thy mercy?”’

The next morning the skies were still
cloudless, and she scowled darkly at the
sunnydawn. Then, in sudden alternation
of mood, she stretched her bare, white
arms toward the little farm-house, and
signed, in tones of tremulous pathos:

“Oh, Arden, Arden, I would rather die
at your feet than live in a place with
him.”

She sent down word that she was ill,
and that she would not come down,
Laura, Mrs. Allen, and even Zell, came to
her, but she Kissed them wearily, and
sent them away. She saw that there was
deep anxiety.on all their faces. Pretty
soon Hannibal came up with. a cup of
coffee.

“You must drink -it, Miss Edie,” he
said, “cause we’se all a leanin’ on you.”

“Well-meaning words, but tending un-
consciously to confirm her desperate pur-
pose to sacrifice herself for them.

er face buried in the
pillow all day. She knew that their money
was about gone, that provisions were
scanty in the house, and to her morbid
mind bags of gold were piled up before
her, and Simon Crawl, as an ugly spectre,
was beckoning her towards them.

As she lay in a dull lethargy of pain in
the afternoon, a heavy jar of thunder
aroused her. She sprang up instantly,
and ran out bareheaded to the little rise
of ground behind the house, and -there,
in the west, was a great black cloud.
‘The darker and nearer it grew, the more
her face brightened. 1t was a strange

The heavy and continued roll of the
thunder, like the approaching roar of
battle, were sweeter to her than lover's
whispers. She saw with dilating eyes the
trees on the distant mountain’s brow toss
and writhe on the tempest; she heard
the fall of rain-drops on the foliage of the
mountain's side as if they were the feet
of an army coming to her rescue. A few
large ones, mingled with hail, fell around
her like scattering shots, and she put out
her hands to catch them. The fierce
gusts caught up her loosened hair and it
streamed away behind her. There wasa
blinding flash, and the branches of a tall
locust near came quivering down—she
only smiled.

But dismay and trembling fear over-
whelmed her as the shower passed on to
the south. She could see it raining hard
a mile away, but the drops ceased to fall
around her. The deep reverberations
rolled away in the distance, and in the
west there was a long line of light. As
the twilight deepened, the whole storm
was below the horizon, only sending up
angry flashes as it thundered on to parts
unkrfown. With clasped hands and de-
spairing eyes, Edith gazed after it, as the
wrecked floating on a raft might watch a
ship sail away, and leave them to perish
on the wide ocean.

She walked slowly down to the little
arbour, and leaned wearily back on the
rustic seat. She saw night come on in
breathless peace. Not a leaf stirred.
She saw the moon rise over the eastern
hills, as brightly and serenely as if its
rays would not fall on her sad face.

Hannibal called, but’ she did not ans-
wer. Then he came out to her, and put
the cup of tea to her lips, and made her
“drink it.  She obeyed mechanically.

“ Poor chile, poor chile,” he murmur-
ed, “I wish ole Ilannibal could die for

ou.’

. She lifted her face to him with such an
expression that he hastened away to hide
his tears. But she sat still, as if in a
dream, and yet she felt that the crisis
had come, and that before she left that
placerc must come to some decision.
Reason would be dethroned if she lived

solution.
dreamy stupor, the reaction of her strong
excit t. d, in a certain
sense, peaceful and painless, and she
not wish to goad herself out of it.

“It may“be like the last sleep before
execution,” she thought, “therefore make
the most of it,” and her thoughts wander-
ed at will.

A late robin came flying home to the
arbour where the nest was, and having
twittered out a vesper-song, put its head
under its wing, near its mate, which sat
brooding in the nest over some little
brown eggs, and the thought stole into
her heart, “Will God take care of them
and not me?” and she watched the peace
ful sleep of the family over her head as
if it were an emblem of faith.

Then a sudden breeze swept a spray of
roses against her face, and their delicate
perfume was like the “still small voice”
of love, and the thought passed dreamily
across Edith’s mind, “Will God do so

much for thag little cluster of roses and
yet do #0thing for me.”
How near the Father was to his child.

In this calm that followed her long pas—
sionate struggle, Iis mighty but gentle
Spirit could make itself felt, and it stole
into the poor girl’s bruised heart with
heavenly suggestion and healing Fower.
The happy days when she followed Jesus
and daily sat at His feet were recalled.
Her sin was shown to her, not in anger,
but in the loving reproachfulness of the
Saviour’s look upon faithful Peter, and a
voice seemed to ask in her soul, “How
could you turn away your trust from Him
to anything else? How could you so
trample upon the womanly nature . that
He gave you as to think of marrying
where neither love nor God would sanc-
tion?” %

Jesus seemed to stand before her, and
point up to the robins, saying, “I feed
them, I fed the five thousand. 1 feed
the world. 1 can feed you an® yours.
Trust Me. Do right. In trying to save’
yourself you will destroy yourself.”

With a divine im}Julse, she threw her-
self on the floor of the arbour, and cried,

“Jesus, I cast myself at Thy feet, I
throw myself on Thy mercy. When I
look the world around, away from Thee, 1
see only fear and torment. If 1 die, I
7will perish at Thy feet.”

Was it the moonlight only that made
the night luminous? No, for the Lord
shone areund, and the peace that “pass—
eth all understanding” came flowing into
her sodl like a shining river. The ugly
phantoms that haunted her, vanished.
The “black hand that seemed pushing
her down,” became her Father’s hand,
shielding and sustaining.

She rose as calm and serene as the
summer evening and went straight to
Mrs. Allen’s room and said, 2

“Mother, I will never marry Simon
Crowl.” :

ITer mother began to cry, and say pite-
ously,

“Then we will all be turned into the
street.”

What the future will be I can't tell,”
said Edith, gently, but firmly, “I will work
for you, I will beg for you, I will starve
with you, but I will never marry Simon
Crowl, nor any other man that I do not
love,” and pressing a kiss on her mother’s
face, she went to her room, and soon was
lost in the first refreshing sleep that she
had had for a long time.

She was wakened toward morning by
the sound of rain, and, starting up, heard
its steady, copious downfall. In asudden
ecstacy of gratitude she sprang up, open-
ed the blinds and looked out. Th> moon
had gone down, and through the dark-
ness the rain was falling heavily; she felt
it upon her forchead, her bare neck and
arms, and it seemed to her Heaven's own
baptism into a new and stronger faith and
a happier life.

CHAPTER XXXV,
CLOSING SCENES.

The clouds were clearing away when

dith came down late the next morning,
and all saw that the clouds had passed
from her brow.

“Bless de Lord, Miss Edie, you'se your-
self again!” said Hannibal, joyfully. ¢“I
neber saw ashower do such a heap a good
afore.”

“No,” said Edith, sadly; “I was myself.
I lost my Divine Friend and Helper, and [
then became myself—poor, weak, faulty
Edith Allen. But, thanks to His mercy, [
have found him again, and so hope to be
the self that He helped me to be before.”

Zell looked at her with a sudden
wonder and went out and stayed among
her flowers all day.

Laura came and put her arms around
her neck, and said, “0 Edie, [ am so glad!
What you said set me to fearing and

Him.” :

Mrs. Allen sighed drearily, and said, “I
don’t understand it at all.”

But old Hannibal clapped his hands in
true Methodist style, exclaiming “Dat’s
it!
one ! Bless de Lord I

Edith went out into the garden, and
saw that there wero a good many berries
ripe’: n she posted off to the hotel,
and said: '

%0 Mrs. Groody, for ?leaven‘s sake,
wont you help me sell iny strawberries up
here?” :

“Yes, my dear,” was the hearty re-
sponse; “and for your sake and the straw-
berries, foo. - We get them from the city,
and would much rather have fresh coun-
try ones.”

Edith returned with her heart thrilling

every berry was a ruby, and in a few
hours she had six quarts of fragrant fruit.
Malcolin had lent her little baskets, and
Hannibal took them up to the hotel, for
Arden would not even look toward - the
little cottage any more. Theold seryant
came back grinning with delight, hnd
gave Edith a dollar and a half.

The next day ten quarts brought two
dollars and a- half. Then they began to
ripen rapidly, the rain having greatly im-
proved them, and Edith, with consider-
able help from the others, picked twenty,
thirty, and fifty quarts a day. She em-
Eloygd & stout boy from the village, to

elp her, and, through him, she had quite
a village trade also. He had a percent—
age on the sales, and, therefore, was very
sharp in disposing of them.

How Edith gloated over her money;
how, with more than miserly eyes, she
counted it over every night, and pressed
it to her lips.-

In the complete absorption of the past

thing to see that fair young girl lookingsdew weeks Edith had not noticed the

toward the threatening storm with eager,
glad expectancy, as if it were her lover.

‘r;{e.g«oing on in Zell. The poor crea- |
!ture W gurpnscd and great!y pleased l expressive than all words. Then they |

much longer in such suspense and irre- |
And yet she sat still in a,

doubting; but I am sure we can trust

‘Throw away de ole heart ! Get anew |

with hope, and set to work picking as if

that the flowers grew so well for her.
Every opening blossom was a new reve.
lation, and their sweet perfume stole in-
to her wounded heart like balm. The
blue violets seemed like children’s eyes
peeping timidly at her; and the pansies
looked so bright and saucy that she
caught herself smiling back at them.
The little black and brown seeds she
planted came up so promptly that it
seemed as if they wanted to see her as
much as she did them. . “Isn't it queer,”
she said one day to herself, “that such
Fretty things can come out of such ugly
ittle things?” Nothing in Nature seem-
ed to turn away from her, no more than
would Nature's God. The dumb life
around began to speak to her in many
and varied voices, and she who fled from
companionship with her own kind, would
sit and chirp and talk to the birds, as_if
they understood her. And they did
seem to grow strangely familiar, and
would almost eat crumbs out of her
hand.

One day in June she said to Hannibal,
who was working near, “Isn’t it strange
the flowers grow so well for me?”

“Why shouldn’t dey grow for you, Miss
Zell?” asked he, straightening his old
back up.

“Good, Innocent Hannibal, how indeed
should you know anything about it?"”

“Yes, I does know all about it,” said
he, earnestly, and coming to her where
she stood by a rose-bush. “Does you see
dis white rose?”

“Yes,” eaid Zell, “it npened this morn-
ing. I've been watching it.” :

Poor Hannibal could not read print,
but he seemed to understand this ex-
quisite passage in Nature’s open book,

(which made it look whiter than be-
fore), and commenced expoundingitas a
preacher might his test. “Now look at it
sharp, Miss Zell, 'cause it’ll show you I
does know all about it. it's white isn't
it?"

“Yes,” said Zell, eagerly, for Hannibal
held the attention of his audience.

“Dat means pure, doesn’t it?” continu-
ed he.

“Yes,"” said Zell, looking sadly down.

“And it's sweet, isn’t it? Now dat
means lub."”

And Zell looked hopefully up.

“And now, dear chile,” said he, giving
her alittle, impressive nudge, “see whar
de white rose come from—right up out ob
de black, ugly ground.”

Having concluded his argument and
made his point, the simple orator began
his application, and Zell was leaning to-
ward him in her interest.

“De good Lord, He make it grow to
show what He can do for us, Miss Zell,”
he said, in an awed whisper, “my ole
heart was as black as dat ground, but de
. lessed Jesus turned it as white as dis
rose. Miss Edie, Lor’ bless her, telled me
’bout Him, and I'se found it all true.
Now, doesn’t I know about it?” I knows
dat de good Jesus can turn de blackest
heart in de world jes like dis rose. make
it white and pure, and fill it up wid de
sweetness of lub. I knows all about it.”

He spoke with the power of absolute
certainty and strong feeling, therefore,
his hearer was deeply moved.

“[Iannibal,” she said, coming close to
him, and putting her hand on his
shoulder, “do you think Jesus can turn
my heart white?”

“Sartin, Miss Zell,” answered he, stout-
ly, 4jes’ as easy as He wmake dis white
rose grow.”

“Would you mind asking Him to? It
seemis to me [ would rather pray out here
among the flowers,” she said, in low,
trembling tones.

So Hannibal concluded his simple, but
most effective service by kneeling down
by his pulpit, the rose-bush, and praying:

“Blessed Jesus, give dis dear chile a
new heart, ’cause she wants it, and You
wants her to have it. Maike it pure and
full of lub. You can do it, dear
Jesus. You knows You can. Now, jes
please do it. Amen.”

Zell's responsive “Amen” was like a
note from an Eolian harp.

“Hannibal,” said she, looking wistfully
at him, ¢I think I feel better. I think I
feel it growing white.”

“Now jes look here, Miss Zell,” said
he, giving her a bit of pastoral counsel
before going back to his work, “don’t
you keep looking at your heart, and
seein’ how it feels, or you'll get discour-
aged. See dis rose agin? It don’t look
at itself. It jes looks up at de sun. So
you look straight at Jesus, and your
heart grow whiter ebery day.”

And Hannibal and the flower did gra-
dually lead poor Zell to Him who “taketh
away the sins of the world,” and He said
to her as to one of old, “Thy faith hath
saved thee; go in peace.”

On the evening of the 14th of June,
Edith had more than enough to pay the
interest due on the 15th, and she was
most anxious to have it settled. She
was standing at the gate waiting for Han-
nibal to join her as escort, when she saw
"Arden Lacey coming toward her. He
had not looked at her since that dread-
ful afternoon, and was now about to pass
her without notice, though from his
manner she saw he was conscious of
her presence. He looked so worn and
changed that-her heart yearned toward
him. A sudden thought occurred to her,
and she said : :

“Mr. Lacey.”

He kept right on, and paid no heed to
her.

There was a mingling of indignation
and pathos 1n her voice when she spoke

in.

“[ appeal to you as & woman, and no
matter what [ am, if you are a true man,
you will listen.”

There was that in her tone and manner
that reminded him of the dark rainy
night when they first met.

He turned instantly, but he approach-
ed her with a cold, silent bow.

“] must go to the village to-night. I
wish your protection,” she said, in a voice
she tried vainly to render steady.

He again bowed silently, and they
walked to the village together without a
word. Hannibal came out in time to see
them disappear down the road one on
one side of it, and one on the other.

« Well now, dey’s both quar,” he said,
scratching his white head with perplex-
ity. “but one ting is mighty sartin, I'se
glad my ole joints is saved dat tramp.”

Edith stopped at the door of Mr.
Crowl's. office, and Arden, for the first
time, spoke hastily.

“] can’t go in there.” :

“I hope you are not afraid,” said Edith,
in a tone that made him step forward
quick enough.

Mr. Crowl looked as if he could not
believe his eyes, but Edith gave himm no
time to collect his wits, but by the fol-
lowing little specch quite overwhelmed
both him and Arden, though with differ-
ent emotions.

“There, sir, is the interest due on the
mortgage. There is a slight explanation
due you and ‘also this gentleman here,
| who was my friend. Thers are four per-
| sons in our family dependent on me for
support and shelter. We were all so
| poor and helpless that it seemed impos—
sible to maintain ourselves in indepen-
dence. You made a proposition through
my mother, never to me, that might be
called generous if it had not been coupl-
ed with certain threats of prompt fore—
| closure if not accepted. In an hour of
| weakness and for the sake of the others,
I said to my mother, never to you, that if
I could not pay the interest and could
not support the family, [ would marry
you. But I didvery wrong, and I became
80 unhappy and desperate in view of this
partial promise thit I thought 1 would
lose my reason; but in the hour of my
greatest darkness, when I saw no way
out of our difficulty, God led me to see
how wrongly I had acted, and to resolve
that under no possible circumstances
would I marry you, norany man to whom
I could not give a true wite’s love. Since
that time I have been able to honestly
earn the money there, and in a few days
more I.will pay you the fifty dollars that
my mother borrowed-of you. So please
give me my receipt.”

“And remember henceforth,” said Ar-
den sternly, “that this lady has a protec-
tor.”

Simon was sharp enough to see that he
was beat, so he signed - the receipt and
| gave it to Edith without a word. They

left his office and started homeward.
| When out of the village Arden said tim—
| idly. ¥
i~ “Can you forgive mne, Miss Edith?”
¢\  “Can you forgive me?” answered she,
[ even more humbly.

| They stopped in the road and grasped
each other’s hands with a warmth more

went on silently again.

for he put his black finger on the rose |-

. masterful man of business, and, at her

At the gate
Edith said timidly,

#Won’t you come in?”

“I dare not, Miss Allen,” said Arden,
gravely, and with a dash of bitterness in
his voice, “I am a man of honour with all
my faults, and I would keep the promise
[ made you in the letter I wrote one
year ago. I must see very little of you,”
he continued, in a very heartsick tone,
“but let me serve you just the same.”

Edith’s face seemed to possess more
than human loveliness as it grew tender
and gentle in the radiance of the full
moon, and he looked at it with the hun-
ger of a famished heart. i

“But you made the promise to me, did
you not?" she asked in a low_tone,

“Certainly,” said Arden. !

“Then it seems to me that I have the
right to absolve you from the promise,” |
she continued in a still lower tone, and a
face like a damask-rose in moonlight. |

“Miss Allen—Edith—" said Arden, “oh,
for Heaven’s sake, be kind. Don't trifle
with me.”

Edith had restrained her feelings so |
long that she was ready to either laugh
or cry, so with a peal of laughter, that
rang out like a chime of silver bells, she
said,

“Like the fat Abbot in the story, I give
you full absolution and plenary indul-
gence."”

He seized her hand .and carried it to
his lips: “Edith,” he pleaded, in a low,
tremulous tone, “will you let me be your
slave?”

“Not a bit of it,” said she, sturdily;
“but” she added, looking shyly up at
him, “if you_will take me as your little
wife, I will take yon as my big husband.”

Arden was about to kneel at her feet,
but she said :

“Nonsgense! If you must get on your
knees, come and kneel to my strawberry-
bed you ought to thank that, I can tell
you.” And so the matteroffact girl, |
that could not abide sentiment, got |
through a scene that she really dreaded. |

They could see the berries reddening |
among the green leaves, and the night |
wind blowing across them was like a gale |
from Araby the Blest. vt

“Were it not for this strawberry-bed
you would not have obtained: absolution |
to-night. But, Arden,” she added seri |
ously,” here is your way out of trouble, as |
well as mine. We are near good markets. |
Give up your poor, slip-shod farming (I'm
plain, you see,) and raise fruit. I will |
supply you with vines. We will go into |
partnership. You show what a man can
do, and I will show what a woman can
do.”

He took her hand and looked at her so
fondly that she hid her face on his
shoulder. He stroked her head and said,
in a half mirthiul tone: i

“Ah, Edie, Edie, woman once got man |
out of a garden, but you, I perceive, are |
destined to lead me into one; and any
garden where you are will be Eden to '

She looked up, with her face suddenly |
becoming grave and wistful, and said,

“Arden, God will walk in my garden in
the cool of the day. You won’t hide |
from Him, will you ?” [

“No,” he answered, earnéstly. “I now
feel sure that, through my faith in you, [
shall soon have faith in Him.”

CHAPTER XXXVI.

¥ LAST WORDS.

Edith did sustain the family. on the |
products of her little place. And, more
than that, the yield from her vines and |
orchard was so abundant, that she aided |
Arden to meet the interest of the mort-
gage on the Lacey place, so that Mr.
Crowl could not foreclose that Autumn,
as he intended. She so woke her dreamy
lover up, that he soon became a keen,

suggestion, at once commenced the cul-
ture of small fruits, she giving him a good
start from her own place. s

Rose took the situation of nurse with
Judge Clifford’s married daughter, having
the care of two little children. She thus
secured a pleasant; sheltered home,where
she was treated with great kindness. In-
stead of running in debt, as in New York,
she was able to save the great part of her
wages, and, in two years, had enough
ahead to take time to learn the dress-
makers’ trade thoroughly, for which she
had a taste. But a sensible young
mechanic, who had long been attentive,
at last persuaded her to make him a
happy home.

Mrs. Lacey’s prayers were effectual in
the case of her husband, for, to the as-
tonishment of the whole neighborhood,
he reformed, apd became a consistent
member of the church.- Laura remained
a pale home-blossom sheltered by Edith’s
!

ove.

With the blossoms she loved, Zell faded |
away in the Autumn, but her death was
like that ot the flowers, in the full hope
of the glad Spring-time of a new life. As
her eyes closed and she breathed her
last sigh out on Edith’s bosom, old ian-
nibal sebbed :

“She’s—a
nuft”’

Arden and Edith were married the fol-
lowing year, on the 14th of June, the an-
niversary of their engagement.  Edith
greatly shocked Mrs. Allen by having the
ceremony performed in the garden.

“Why not?” she said, “God married a
couple there once.”

Mrs. Groody, Mr. and Mrs. McTrump,
Mrs. Ranger, Mrs. Hart and her daught-

white rose — now — sure

ers, and quite a number of other friends; |-

were present.

Hannibal stood by the white rose bush,
that was again in bloom, and tears of joy
mingling with those of sorrow, bedewed
the sweet flowers.

And Malcolm stood up, after the cere-
mony, and said, with a .certain dignity,
that for a moment hushed and impressed
all present :

“Tho’ I'm a little mon, [ sometimes ha’
great tho'ts, an’ I have learned to ken
fra my gude wife there, an’ this sweet
blossom o' the Lord’s, that a woman can
bring a’ the wourld to God if she will.
That’s what she can do.”

THE END.

FOREIGN INTELLIGEN CE,

An ln(emtl-.f Budget

. People and Things in

' World.—Crisp and
ing Matter.

President-elect Cleveland says :—“ No
harm shall come to any business interest
as the result of administrative policy so
long as I am President. I intend to sur-
round myself with the best and broadest
minds in the party and then bend all my
energies towards making an administra-
tion that shall at least assure every ele-
ment that a transfer of executive control
from one party to another does not mean
any serious disturbance of existing con—
ditions.”

The London T'imes spoke of Sir John
Macdonald the other day as the “ex-
Premier of Canada.”

Rev. Mr. Mitchell, formerly of St. John,
now of Westboro, Mass., recently an-
nounced the subject of his morning and
evening discourses for some months in |
advance. - Some of his church-goers I
thought the subjects somewhat familiar, |
and ascertained that his announced ser- |
mons were published in book form. The |
book was purchacred and taken to the |
church Jast Sunday by its owner, and the l
sermon preached was found to conform i
to the printed one almost to the letter. |
This fact was then made known to some |
of Mr. Mitchell's friends, who, it is said, i

|
!
|

of News About
all parts of the
Seasonable Read-

procured from him his manuscript, which
was conclusive evidence of the charge.
Mr. Mitehell has resigned.

A curious fact in relation to the Greely
Arctic expedition is not generally known.
According to Liputenant Greely’s account
of the 19 men who perished all but one |
were smokers/and that one was the last |
to die. The/seven survivors were non- |
smoking meh. This is an important ar- |
gument for the anti-tobacconists. |

The Marquis of Lorne” is still, it is
understood, desirous to go to Ireland as
Lord Lieutenant, and it is possible that |
this post will be offered to him should !
Lord Spencer retire in the spring. !

It is understood that President Arthur |
is arranging his affairs for a trip to Europe |
very soon after the 4th of March.

Albert Victor, the Prince of Wales's
eldest son, is entered as a law student.

Prof. Proctor says that the solar system
consists,, not of one luminous body,but of |
five great bodies, each with its attendant |
planets, thie sun occupying the central |
position, with the inferior planets out to |
Mars, as its dependants, Jupiter, Saturn,
Venus, and Neptune are suns in them- '
selves, half-glowing masses that have not
yet consolidated into planets which can
sustain life. These great planets give |
light and- heat to the worlds revolving |
around them. !

1n[ze:l, we inadvertently used

HAULING DOWN THE FLAG.

All?eﬂcnn Shipowners Forced to Sail |

COTTON

nder British Colors to Save Expen- !

ses. 2
PuiLanerpina, Nov. 22.—The Internation-

al Navigation Company, which recently pur- |

chased the four American-built steamships ot
the American Steamship Company, and
which assumed that company's agreements
with the owners of five British vessels, all of
which have been and still are ruuning be-

FLANNELS !

tween this portand Liverpool under the title |
of the American Line, .is geriously consider- |
ing the running of the American-built steam- |

ers under the British flag instead of under
the American flag as at present.

‘“‘We shall try the old plan for some time |

longer,” said an officer of the company to-

day, “because we are loth to hanl down the |
It is a matter of patriot- |
ism solely that keeps the old flag where it is. |

Stars and Stripes.

Under the British flag we could run these
steamers at a very considerable less cost, for
the reason that now we are obliged to ship
seamen at American ports, and American
labor is much higher than that abroad. We
pay to the officers and sailors on the Ameri-

1,000 Yards
Cotton Flannels

can boats on an average 50 per cent. more |

wages than to those on the British.

difference amounts to a great deal—alout
$12.000 for each vessel per year. The four

There |
are about 100 men on each vessel, and that |

IN SHORT LENGTHS,

American ships therefore r‘ns}us nearly $50,- !

000 more a year than any fou

of the English
shins.” |

The present outlook poinls‘ to the ultimate

ROM 210 1 YARDS

removal from under the American flag of the
only transatlantic steamship line which now
flies the colors of the United States.

e ———————

THE EVOLUTION THEORY.

Rev. Dr. Talmage Thinks it is a Heath-
en Corpse Set up in a Morgue.

NEw York, Nov. 24.—When the Baptist :

ministers met to-day Rev. Mr. Philips, of
Williamsburg, offered a resolution that the
Uonference declare itself not responsible for
the wild utterances of the Rev. Dr. Justin
Fulton at last week’s session.  The resoln-
tion was not seconded, and the matter drop-
ped. Rev. Dr. Talmage made an address on
the resolution.  “There is no contest,”” saie
Mr. Talmage, “between science and revela-
ion. Who gave us the telegraph ? Morse, a
} tifn.
W. Field, another Christian.
out and ont infidelity. Paine, Hume, and
Voltaire did no more disbelieve the Holy
Seriptures than those who helieve in evoln-
tion.
we are particularly asked-to adopt, viz., the
survived of the fittest.
survive? Garfield died in June, and Guiteau
was alive nearly a year safterwards. (Ap-
planse.) The origin of the doctrine of evolu-
tiou is attributed to Herbert Spencer and a

|
Who swung the cable? Cyrus !
Evolution ix !

AT VERY LOW PRICES.

DEVER BROS

There is one dogma of evolution whjech | .

But do the fittest |

J=RSEYS

few others, but evolutionists existed hefore |

Spencer began to evolve. (Langhter.) It

| is an old heathen corpse set up in as morgue,

and Darwin and Spencer have been trying to
galvanize it. (Roars of laughter.) If a pair
of apes had a man for their descendant, why
should not all apes have that honour? Ac-
cording to evolutionists a man isa bankrupt
monkey.”” Mr. Talmage reviewed Darwin's

! theories, and said they were brutalizing.

e

[From tha Secientific Americin, Nov. 15th 1831 )

Comparative Results of Homepnathie
and Allopathic Treatment of the Ine
sane. -

In a1 editorial published last month. we
gnve the results of treatment in the Middle-
ton, (N. Y.) Homwpathic Asylum for the
insane, as compared with the results in the
three similar Asylums of the State of New
York, under the charge of Allopathic phy-
sicians. In calculating the relative percent-
the wrong
column of figures from the report of the
State Board of Charities, and consequently

! made the percentage of recoveries seem
i much lower than it really is.

The recoveries are calculated from the
number of ‘“ admissions,’ the only correct

| method—and the deaths from the total num-

ber of inmates treated. The correct state-
ment is as fallows :—

Three Allopathic Asylums: Recoveries,
25 37 per cent.: Deaths, 6.49 per cent.

One Homapathic Asylam: Recoveries,
40.59 per cent.: Deaths, 4.39 per cent.

In other words, Homwpathy cures forty
patients in each hundred, while Allopathy,
under similar influences and with eqnal faci-
lities, and treating similar cases, cures
twenty five in each hundred. While Homee-
pathy loses, by death, 4.4 per cent., Allo-
pathy loses 6.5 per cent.

As there were 946 patients admitted to the |

Allopathic Asylums during the year, it fol-
lows that about 142 unfortunates either di-d
or were permitted to lapse into hopeles

. chronic insanity who. under Homapathic

treatment, might have  been restored to
health, and returned to their friends and to
usefulness. Had the relative percentages of
recoveries been reversed, the State Board of
Charities would have recommended the im-
mediatediscontinuance of the Homwpathic
institution.
- o
Buying up the Dominion.

American capitalists have bought the
pick of the coal and timber lands of
British Columbia, and are now getting a
substantial grip upon the North-West.
They did not figure to any great extent
in the late lamented booin in Manitoba,
for they knew better, having had a large
experience of real estate manias in their
own North-west. But now that prices
are falling, and the speculators are suc
cumbing to high assessments and heavy
municipal taxation, the sharp men of St.
Paul and Minneapolis are investing both
n city property and farm lands. They
have also secured an iron mine not far
from Winnipeg, and it is with their
money principally that the silver mines

on Lake Superior and the vich. copper |

JERSEYS !
JERSEYS !

DEVER  BROS.

HAVE RECEIVED TO-DAY!

© Doz. Jerseys,
EMBROIDERY and.PLAIN.

DEVER BROS.

| Frodericton,.October 21, 1884,

FALL 1884

red B, Edoecombe

NOW OPEN

65 CASES

New and Fashionable Staple and
Fancy

mines in the Rocky mountains are being |

developed. The latest Minneapolis ven-
ture is the purchase of a large tract of
land on the Red Deer river.

Advertising Cheats!!!
*It has become S0 common to begin an
article, in an elegant, interesting style.
“Then run itinto some advertisement that
we avoid all such,

All that |
region is one huge reservoir of petroleum. |

Dry Goods

Consisting of the latest produc-
tions of the *

'HOME & FOREIGN MARKETS.

-‘And simply call attention to the merits |

of Hop Bitters in as plain, honest terms as !

poszible,
“To induce people
.“To give them one triu/, which so proves

PRICES LOW.

their value that they will neveruse anything |

else.”

the papers, .

Religious and secular, is :

“Having a large sale, and is supplanting
all other medicines.

““There is no denying the virtues of the Hop
plant, and the proprietors of Hop Bitter huve
shown great shrewdness and ability ¢ * ¢

“In compounding a medicine whose virtues
are o palpable to every one’s observation.”

Div Sue Dig?

“No!

“She lingered and suffered along, pining |

away all the time !_'or years, =
“The doctors doing her no good;

“And at last was cured by this Hop Bitters |

the papers say so much about.”
“Indeed ! Indeed!"”
“How thankful we should be
medicine.”
A Davenrer's Miskry.

for

“Eleven years our daughter suffered ona |

'RECEIVED.|

“From a complication of kidney, liver, |

bed of misery.

rheumatic trouble and Nefvous debility,
“Under the care of the best physiciaus.
“Who gave her disease various names,
“But no relief,

“Trae REMEDY so favorably noticed in all |

| pay™ Move goods to arrive by coming
; steamers.

| WHOLESALE

AND RETAIL.
FRED. B. EDGECOMBE,

Queen St., Fredertcton.
Branch—St. Mary's Ferry.

JUST

that

i+And now she is restored tous in good |

health by as simple a remedy as Hop Bitters,
that we had shunned for years before using
it.””—THE PARENTS.
Faruer 18 GerTinG WELL.
“My daughters say :

“How much better father is since he used |

ITop Bitters."” . s
“He is getting well after his long sulferin
from a disease declared incurable.

o
4

“And w |
Bitters.””—A Lapy oF Urica, N. Y

we so glad that he used your |

1 GrossjWarren's Safe Cure;

Pills.;

: |
p<y™ None gennine without a bunch of

green Hops on the white Jabel. Shun all the

vile, poisonous stuff/mish “‘Hop™ or *‘Hops”
in their name.
‘Burdock

DIZZINESS,
DROPSY,
FLUTTERING

OF THE HZA'™ .
ACIDITY OF -

THE 8T0M7”",

BILIOUSNESS,
DYSPEPSIA,
INDIGESTION,
JAUNDICE.
ERYSIPELAS,
SALT RHEUM,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE Silii,
every Isease sing from
Sﬂgmm'ﬂ"\fé" °{<l‘DNEY&.H8T JACH,
BOwWI OR BLOOD,

7, MILBURN & €7, *$3ra

CLASS. CLASS.

Now lLanding and in Stock :

BOXES WINDOW GLASS—all sizes,
which will be sold at the lowest rates,

Z. R. EVERETT

225

| 1
Compound ;

1 Gross Burdock Bitters.

~

WHOLESALE. AND RET/ L.

DAVIS, STAPLES & Co
FOR SALE.

'rlll-} subseriber offers for sale some valuable
. Lots of Land in Lincoin, Endfield and Lowell,
| Muine, being the property of W. CLier: also a
Store and Lot in Lincoln Village; also the Grove
Lot two miles out of the Village ; also a Valuable
Timber Lot containing fonr hundred acres, being
. at or near Plumley’s Mills, inthe Town of Lineolu:
algo a Furm in Endfield containing fifty acres, and
| aTimber Lot in Lowell. For further particulars
| and terms apply to J. B. OLIFF, of Liucoln, Me.,
or LEMUEI A, CLIFF, of Queensbury.
| Lineoln, Me,, October 4th, 1881. =12 fins,

Mrs. Lydia Pinkham’s |

COUGHS and COLDS.

|

{ AYERS’
CHERRY
PICTORIAL

|
|
|

i EMULSION of COD LIVER OIL.
| X €

1 .

 WILEY'S
| COUGH
BALSAM

|
1

WILSON’S
CHERRY
BALSAM

SHARP'S BALSAM.

BOSCHEE'S
- GERMAN

SYRUP

ADAMSON’S

\

COUGH
BALSAM

Just Received, by

John M. Wiley,

DRUGGIST,

(OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL,

Queen Street, Fredericton.

SPENSER’S
Opthalmoycopie Test
LENSES.

|
|

|
|

AT

Jas. D. Fowler’s,

OPPOSITE POST OFFICE,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

New Goods !
“NEW C00DS !

OPENING THIS DAY

AT THE

| Clothing and Tailoring Establish-
ment of

THOS. W. SHITH,

} Fisher’s Building,
'QUEEN & YORK STREETS,
Fredericton.

NEW DESIGNS OF

| English, Scotch and Canadian
| TWEEDS.

NEW OVERCOATINGS IN

| PILOTS, BEAVERS DIAGONALS.

; GERMAN COATING AND ;
'REAL IRISH FRIEZE.
| The above<Cloths will be

3‘ made to order in the very Latest |-

| Styles and perfect fits Guaran-
| teed. N

| {& Call and examine goods
' and see the Latest Fashion Plates
| before leaving your orders else-
| where.

'THOS. W. SMITH.

Fredericton. Nov. 5, 1884
l' CLAPBOARDS.

| r VHE Subseriber has on hand@ind intends to keep

| at his residenoe Gibson, Dry Spruce Clap-

i boar? of different qualities for sale.

i J, E. SIMMONS.
Sept, 16

1

Cures RHEUMATISM.

}-‘nl.!, ice 25w PR S T,
7 >,

VId3HLlHdIQ s3ing

BRIDGEWATER.N.S.

e —ied

ALsoWuREs

Scintica, Neurnlgia, Headache, Earachie, Toot hach
Cramps, Bruixes, Sprains, Coughs, Colds, Quingy,
Erysipelas, Colie, Croup or Rattles, Honrseness,
Burns, Bronchitis, Numbnesz of the Limbs, re-
woying Dandruff and producing the growth of the
Hair, and as a Hair Dressingis unequalled.

$500.00 REWRD

offered fora better article, or the Proprietors of uny
remedy showing more Tess Is of i

cures of the above diseases in_the same length of
time. here is nothing like it when taken inter-
nally for Cramps, Colic, Croup,
Pleurisy, Hoarseness and Sore ’Fln
fectly harmless, and ean. be given
rections without any injury whate

MixarD'S LINIMENT 18 PO
G15TS AND DEALERS. P BE

‘olds, Coughs,
Itis per-
cording todi-

T.
BY ALL DruG-.
PNTS. apl 30

INOW.Jd PDNITIAS ITHV

oM YOI ‘SIUTHS SSAUA TLIHM uezoq ¢g pousdq jsup oawy om

STATHS SSHYA ALITHA

}

"1eo41g usanQ “0) 3 SYINOHL 'H'O
‘$31LITVIO3dS UNO 40 INO

SaUvVMdN S.LNID S/

WATCHE

S -
Just opened one case of

Ladies’ and Gents’

GOLD, SILVER AND NIGKEL
WATCHES.

GOLD, from $25.00 upward- ;

SILVER, from $12.00 upwards ;

NICKEL, from $6,00 upwards.
And Warranted.

Call and examine before purchasing,®at

S.F.SHUTE'S,

SHARKEY'S BLOCK,

QUEEN STREET, FREL ERICFON
Octuher 15 1887,

THE GLASGOW & T,ONDON

Fire Insaraics Coy

-.OF CREAT BRITAIN.

Capital .. £2,500.000.00
Government Depoxit 100,000.€0
Annual Income 1,500,000.00

Tssues Special Fa mer's Polic’es, cavering Far m
Stock killed by lightuing in the Field.

Sun Life & Accident Assurancs Co.

OF CANADA.
Assets over.... . 81,600,002.00

J. B. GUNTER,

General Agennt

84 Spring "84

(]

NEW GOODS

on hand and”to arrive at

Owen Sharkey's,

in LADIES' DRES® GOODS,  aud other Fabries
suitable for Spring Wear.
o=

SILKS, SATINS, VELVETEENS,
© SILK AND VELVET RIBBONS,

Corsets, Satchels, Hose, Gloves
Scarfs Parasols: Lacas, Fringes
Crimps and Friltings.

AND FANCY

A full stock ot STAPLE
DRY GOODS.

. MENS' YOUTHS® AND BOYS'

READY-MADE CLOTHING!{ s 1nrgestock,

Superior Quality, equal to Custom Mude, and
wmuch lowor in priee, comprising *

COATS, PANTS, VESTS,
DRESS SHIRTS, UOLQRS, TIES

A lnrge assortiwent of UNDERCLOTHING afd
FURNISHING. GOODS ot all kinds, and
at Lowest Cash Prices,
together with

HAT:Q‘?.-\PS, TRUNKS,
VALISES, TRAVELLING BAGS.
I. R. COATS & UMBRELLAS

T0 ARRIVE AND DAILY EXPECRED
Worsted Coatings, Canadian Tweeds. - A
splendid lot, superior quulity and choice pat-
terns, at moderate prices,

REMNANTS! REMNANTS

in Prints, Cottons, Ducks, Tickings ang
Swansdowns, Hollands, Towellings,
Tweeds aud Shirtings.

OWEN SHARKEY,

March 12. Suankey’s Brocs

SAMPLE'S DOMINION
HORSE LINIMENT.

*} IE BEST EXTERNAL REMEDY before the
publie fur Lumeness, Spavius, Sweeney;

Spraing, Swollen and  Stff Bt

Cracked and Greasy leels, Hay

Sores of long Standing, Fistula,

Sweilings and Bruises of all kinds,

Also, will eradieate Lumps on the head and
neck of Cattle, will cure Cuts and Luriis upon the
Human i also Frost Bites, Chillblains, and
Saltreum.

Sold by all Druggists.

Qct24—1. yr,




