At the Post Office

By Anna T Nadloer.

“Qot up, yYou two raseals, Gospnrd
acd Flrmin! Got ap, [ say 1 Yon grow
Ja., you don't esru your sait. The
sun b too war for you hore, tho shado
too cuol thiero.  Evorything la tov wany
for you [ogone, I say "

Thow romarks remained unenswored
and woio 10 whom they wore address:
4 camo forward and ' hed up humvly
fnto tholr auators frou,

“Ab ha! M I noere to lay my stick
wver you! What then?”

Be ook It threateningly : ond thoso
adiirossed, bolug very averxo to such o
procoeding, moved aside, avolding their
mastor’s oyo.

“¥ou vat me out »f houso and hore,”
continued the old man; aud still you
do nothing tho whole day loug=—abso-
Jutely nothing.

‘Thoy appearod to rellest upon this
viaw of th» cave, lwoking down with
gravity.

“You aro a pair of vagiabonde,"”

Th v showed no slgn oi resentment
at this reark. Beyond a slight move.
mont of uncasinesy, it had apparently
no dfeat.

“Now, what havo you to say for
JYouraclves, gaming ¢

Again sllonce,

1t would be sewe gatisfaction If only
you would ¢poak back,

This belng clearly impossiblo, how=
evor, tho oulprits morely looked inter.
rogatively at thelr master, who, hnv-
ing exh his bLulary, hobbled
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ehppiag e ey went, in the carpeet

of phie e diew
M Aushior at the post offivo Waie
we Wi rortigg the e anal. He

could  rad nnd write boately  well
Frougly b retion fis postion oy post
waster Fortumtely,  the watl war
Ledves iy over 4overy Reovy ouel Few
Wiolo o that distant  silings oncu

worhd  Thuso who i su urunliy walt-
w for the principal foants—Now Yoae's
Iy or Easter-—~thut wae enough.

In summor the worthy mau's powers
Were taved conalderably , so mauy vis-
tors catno to the hotel, aud not o 2w
rented vottoges. Most of thaxo peoplo
tad forelgn pamos—Engiish or Aneri-
can, worso than il Rcoteh. In thiy
Inst ontremily, 3. Auchuby sometimes
appoaled to the duga; but they gave
B'm no aveltanece, thengh thoy looked
wixe, ax It dsirous of penetrating the
mystory. 1n nuch cased the despalring
postmastor  often spostrophised  bla
two companlols as Inzy follows, ex-
pressing a regrot thag  they did not
sink nto tho waters of the Richeliew
with thelr oriziual proprietors.  The
two acoepted thin rmnark i exvellent
pvart, porhaps through an imperfect
knowicdge of Enghsh

This day M. Auclalr was perploved
over one special letter which had como
by tho early mall. It way too bad—
now whon ho thoughi his troubles wero
over; for Reptemier had east its ohas
dow over th mountein and had e
guu to empty that {avorite rodort, 'thd
hotol, which couid be juxt soew fromi tho
tho postoftice door. Mr. Auclair turn.
od the lettor up and he turned it down,
Ho could make wothing of tho supor.
scription ; ho couid not even appeal to
tho dogs, for they wore away on thelr

d
Into tho house, a be)) alinglng shinrply
a8 b oponed the door.”

The oulprits remalned without. Thoy
looked up and down the road, nud took
A hasty survey of the mountaln and
sky. It was hard to tell what thelr
thoughts might bo about these things,
or ) thoy had hny, They walted pa-
tlently till thelr mavtor should hobble
out ogain and begln to kculd onvenmore.
For o dld thelr days goby. Thoy nev-
or complanled ; thev forgave him every
tlmo and continued to love him, They
were not Indigenous to the soll; they
eame {rom distant Germany. For the
palr were no apprentices ‘that had
grown fat with dearth of work and
plentitudo of good fording. They were
two soft, shaggy, brown-and-white
<dogs, with long ears and curly conts,
and were alinost ldentleal in slez. They
had an advantage over mowt dogs;
they were blstorical. At least thoy
fad a Btory contont~l with them, nnd
almost everyono who oame up tho
mountalv side in summer wore 2uxlour
to 0o them. They were the rolo wur
vivors of & fearful calamity by wpich
‘hundreds of humun lives had been lost,

“Down here at tho RickeHeu River, as
evesyonr knows,” would thelc master,
M. Auolalr, bogin tn hly boat story-tell.
Ing tashlon, “thern was an uceidont
moet torrible. Years ago? Yes. My
grandson was Just ten: b I8 thirty
now, if ho stiti ives, Thesn poor peoplo
they had como off a vessel A% Quebec
and wero bound Tor Moutreal. Thoy
<camb from distant parts—cven from
‘Germany, &e we are told, Monsleur
Cure &new all about it. I don't know
twuch about thooo vountrios: but they
are far off, that's sure. Tho emigrants
they were comling to sottlo In, our beau.
tiful Canada. It ls a flue country and
‘healthy ; none more so. 1t 15 cold, but
ono growa accustomed. To return to
my story. Tho bridge across the Riche-
llen Lroke down, No one would say
why, The traln went down. All on
20ard perlehnd. Thoro Is a  tablat
kent thers which tells tho story. ‘The
dogs they swam ashoro; they were
eaved. Thoy had come with the eml.
grants. We heard a few detalls trom
grants, Weo Yeard a few detalls from
Quebce, but hesc creatures, belug
dumb could tell us nothing of tho on-
tastrophe. They have been wlith me
ever since. It is Yrue they are finaani.
mals: but, like rmyselt, thoy are grow-
Ing old.” )

Thewo dogs, who were hardly ever
woen apurt, usunlly sat through th's
narrative with dccorous gravity. Thoy
Wllamoe :;l ll\‘l‘r orhnln:oxt human ‘Intel

3 ough they were glv!
the matter thelr oot ul Riltid

* “Ungratoful baastal’
he muttered, as If ho belleved they
hisvo been of servico to him were thoy
at home.

A shadow shut outv the golden sun.
fight. It was a lady, tall and foir,
slmply but elegantly drossed ; evldently
a visitor at the hotel, M. Auclalr,
alarmed at hor arriva), hid the Jetter;
he waitited to galn time. No doubt the
mysterlous missive was for the lady,
but who could tell? M. Auclalr bado
her afternoon. Sho r ded by

they had quttted 3t for  the greag |

Bad ot Lee to possens these 1
0 dtsuste, Uy 3 ares peuddy -
qUISIfC erentuess, by went on. I
would gise o foindeed dulliay for themw. *

A hundvetdoliars 1 Poor M Aucuic )
Ho was vaturaliy tond of money |, and,
bopldos, fus dUNcuition neceased every
das b dned 1le hnd wever Lt RO
i veady sushon b hfc Why, ko
could pas the urreacs of anterest and
huso rometiung to put by i A ln-
Grend doflars s o od snupped,  Bie
fach glusayd  but all ug onee o cavght
sight of ths dogs. They were gugging
thely tells und rubbing  thelr heads
against hup, loohing up inte bin frce,
an though thes would Musi to hava
it h m their adsenturod if thes could.
M. Auclalr gaso o groan. He thought
of tho jong wintar nights, when Uase
pard ant Pirwac iny uear th- great
woud Hre his sole companions  he ros
membered the Sdark alterncons, when
thoe wind howled and tho snow lay pited
i tremendous keape outside, #o that
ho dare not crows the throshold; ho
thought of tho. protiotion thesn ani-
mals afforded h:m in hie dsointion—no
ono near but the barber—whose mar-
tial qualitios b xuspested to bo an un-
known gyuantlty—and tha two old bhut.
tor womrn at the head of the lane.
Why, exen as a vent to his own .
humor these  ereatures  wero ugeful,
And they hatd shown him such nffec-
tlon—ono might havo xald gratitude~
all these years, and  had grown o)l
with him! Stih, a hundred dollars!

Whilst thus cogituting, the old man
looked th» ploture of indeclslon. He
ptood first upon one foot then uvpon
the other; his featurss working, his
cap awry upon hlg head.

“Madame,” ho gasped at lost, “do vur
ask ne to sell my dogs,—my comyades,
@y old friends?”

Madane was somowhat amused and
falutly annoyed; she was not accus-

to havo her whims disputed.

“That {8 as y~u ploase,” she replied,
coldly, “The animals are rot valuable,
but T wihl inorease my offer; I will
glve you ono hundred and tweuty-five
dollars for themn.”

A now thought struck the old man
at this munificent offer. All was not
ag It should bo with his visitor, He
was afrald of her heforo upon more

o slmilar salutation. He romarked up-
ou the weathor ; tho Jady agreed with
hlm a3 to its delights In French, which
proved bir to be olihor English or Am-
erlcan. Ahl it waa truo, tho lotter had
an Amerlcan atamp. But still ho dared
not offer it it it ghould ot be for her
the Jady would at once gauge his jgnor.
ANnce.

“Ig there any letter for mo?" asked
the lady.

“Eh, madamo? A lotter, perhape?
Who knows but it 18 true what you
havo snld? September I8 the best
month heve. The people (rom the town
thay do not consult thelr beat Inter.
ests by leaving xo oarly.”

The lady assonted rather abeently. It
was clear that she waw more concern-
ed about some news she expected from
elsewhsre than about anything relat.
Ing to the mountain village. Dt anoth-
or moment Mr. Auclair felt that she
would rcpeat the quostlon. If only
those rascnlty dogs would como in, thoy
woutld make o diversion. He might gety
the Jady so engrosswd with theis that
he oould beckon the barber out fromhis
ehop across the way. Not that M.iAu.
clalr had ever ndmitted to tho barber
or anyone clse that anything in call.
graphy was beyond his powers. But,
by one harmless fictlon or another, he
usually secured the services of ithat
functionary in all grewt omergencles,
He had ble reasons for trusting ‘the
tarber. In tho flrat placs ho wnsiboth
harmless a- 1Inolfeuslve ; in tho sevnna
plaoe, beli merely a summer yisltor
of the village, and departing in October
with the wigratory birds, the barber®
bhad no asplrations towards the post.
maxtership,

‘The truth was M. Auclalr was awnre
that cbrtain enviousminded porsons
had their cves upon his office ; hence he
wae devperately afrald of any deficl-
eucy upon lhls part becoming known.
The small atipend which accrued #o
him from hie poaition was aimost his
only source of llvelihood. His little
farm had proved unproductlve, for the
eame reason that his apple orchard had
rua to waste, Rbrumatism and old

and réalized what waw belng sald; Had
#poech been granted zhom?ﬁnd u{ can-
{ne memory can be trasted, they would
perhans have suplled many a pathetle
denfal to tho bald narrative of fact.
They oould lave told of countless
hearts wrenched by dire necossity from
the fataerland; countleas hopes burn.
ing vright, warm affoctlons grown
stronger In oxlle~all finding oblision
in_that common grave.

For the reet, the doga were the hap-
Dlest of creatures ; doclle and good-tem-
pered, making friends earily. especial-
1y with children, and having always a
kindly welcoms for those who camo fto
the poat offion. In ull weathors thelr
wug of tho tafl and bright Intolligent
m@.mclt :&: ie‘aker after mall. They

n Inetitution at tho
The belmxt‘h ety

age D d him fron digging or
sowing or roGping or gra(ting, He was
driting down the hiil ot llie witu the

t of actual want Leforo him.
His house itself night go at any time
for defauft of interest upon a mort-

grge.

“Be kind enough,” said the lndy ax
last, and thls time rather peremptor-
Iy, “to sea If thero lu any-mall for me.
I am somewhe¢  Ina hucry.” ‘

“If Madawe wiil try to be patleut—""
stanimered the ofd man. .

The lady looked at humn In wurprise,

“It ls very dlfficult, you percetve,
when thore s & large mall, and—"

*“You should bave somo one to asslet
you," remarked the lady.

M. Auclair's ayes opened in terror.

"It 1 not that, Madame. I assuro
you I am moet oapable; I can sort a
bundie of lett o

1com long excurslons by rhoumatiem
nojes than by that Indolent habit vil-
lagers averse to walking huve, Gaspard
#nd Firmin took their rambles togoth-

er dog-fashion; they niways returned -

*t mated Intervals to thelr domlolle,

That partleularly glorious autumn
afternoon the doge, appavently with-
out previons conrultation, sot ont down
the road. ‘Thoy silpped under the fenco
Into the stubble fleld, where gnarled
mumm of once mighty treee formed
ghostly company amongat the upright
vaks and maples. Thn foltago of {heee
latter, still untouchsd by froat, was
wellowed by the peculiarly warmainte
@4, golden sunlixht, They Aid not feem
to otwerse this; or, If they dld, they
®AYe 10 algn; but they made n simul-
taneous rush at a chipmank rannlng
slong on the rads wooden fetice. Thay
litle animal-laughing, no donbt,
though not audibly, at thele olumeay
and aged offorta—vanishsd, wih »
wh'lfg: of ftatall, upa tree,

dogs purauod thelr wa;

the” dollghtia forars aonte’ Ay

t‘i_rhl:ung it 1hat perfeotion' of nature, |

mountain Iy befots them, encir-
gld hy a sky of paie gold, which wonld
iater be converted into a veviety of
tiite, or glow with & @il rea. Leay.
ing vho etubble flaly, they began olimb-

g up the monntaln 3ide, tLalr foet .

“But, you know you are not las young
a8 You were."

“Madame,” aald the unfortuna
tongthr,.—"3ndame, I lwplore
Thle was what he feared.
xlvg me your name 2" 4
1 “Livermore,” she sald, hastily, feel.
Ing vaguely uncasy at the old man's

nner,

t8 poat-
you "
“If younw(l}

' :‘S‘; Howven, what 3 name ! mister-

1y at the plgeon holes.
| A soratohing was heard at the door
Ly & tory whine.
The lady opened it. The situation for
! the mom>nt wam saved. Inbounded the
{ doge, fresh from thelr rawble, fall of
gleo A% the foceet moants thay had In.
. haled and the aplendors of that aftcr-
nocn_among tde pinew,

"What & beawtiful pah of dogsI”
eried the lady rapturously. *Are they
yonrs, poatmaster

“Yes, indeed, Madame ! cried the old

T adopted thom In early
youth.”

Forthwith M. Anclalr Jaunched on the
wtory of the doge. to which the lady i~
tened with tanzuld Intersst az the sha.
Jdows becan to fall, vareing the glory
of that perfect aftari.son.

“Womld you scll thwe-dogs?” Mre.
Livermore aiked, somswhat eagerly.
8pol,et woman of fashion, tho whim

_ -g____.._..

generai ds; she might lodge a
complatut against blin as postmuaster
with the authoritles. But now a dark.
er susplelon took possesslon of ifm, e
had nover scen her beforo; she was a
stranger in tho neighborhood, and she
came offering him fabulous sus for
his oniy protectors. She might be—
woll, who could tell what ? It was bet-
tor not to give naiwos ; but It was not
for notiug the marfonettes had dane-
ed to his mus'» at the miller's dance.
The thought wag blood-curdilng.

Moved Ly this twcfold terror, and
keeping hls eyes fixed on his visltor's
fain, M. Auclair began to move soltly
towards the door. Titro he begau a
wrles of signale and gesticulntlons, di.
rected towardy hig vig-a-vly, the barber.

‘This condust upon the osher band, be-
gau to arvuse strange misgivings i
the mind of thelaly, Ones before that
aftornoon she had oceaslon to remark
his peculinrity of wanvor. It mado hor
uneasy that he stoxt botween her and
the door,

“My good sir,” she rald, speaking in
& soothing tone, "I will sny no more
About the dogs If It alstresses you. And
a8 to tle letier, 1t does not tatter.
[ have waited as long as I can. IAwlib
tell thom at tlie hota! to send for 16,

This was more threatening. The
lady must not be permitted to depart
i these senilments, Turning towards
ber, whllo ho went on oxecuting
serles of manoeuvyes with hls hande te-
hind hiw, M. Auclair began, entreating:

“Madame, 1 2¢3 my most thoughts
are knowr %o you--*

“No, no,” sald the Iady, In a conoll-
atory toue, “Only that it grows Into
and T must return to thoe hotel.”

“Mudame,” cried M. Auclalr, “would
you be my rednt?” In his earncstiess
he wdvana »] towards her, upeetiing tho
heavy wooden chair in his passage. The
lady, terrorwtrioken, rotired to the
most distant correr of tho room. M.
Auclalr ‘!ollo\ve(!‘. wlt‘h A varlety of

I

4 e
led by & low bow. The lady mistooy
this for symntoms of an attack upon
her, and retroated sideways In a mas.
terly movewment.

When the barber reachied the doorio
inquire as to M. Auolrlr's strange sig.
nale, he saw that worthy engaged in
what seomed to be a pas deux of some
eort with an unknown lady—Gaspard
and Firmin pursuing them both with
short, sharp barks. The barber paus.
ed, electritied. ‘The lady, percolving
bm, made a asucoessful sortle and
reach~d the door, pursucd by both the

“Tet me out of here(” she led.
ﬂ;r;b:ﬁe:;lble old man s inad,” o
“Med! M. Anclair mad! Oh,
Madame has mistaken.” M 1o, nol
fowover, tho barber, remembering
M. Auclalr's strauge signals, thought It
prudent 1o retroat a little, whrn he
caught sight of the poatmastor ad-
vancing towards the door. Tho bar.
ber, bewlldered, stood In the middle of
tho road, with the lady clinging to hie
arm and exclaiming :

“Oh do not leave me! He Ix gertain.
lyloml" T dare 1ot 20 up te the hotel

alone.
Just then o man
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Mg ouL ol the sk, wholwse by pany
Kood Mot o age beiore The bieath
Lok weeeds Caue el s e tow i

of nlghe 1L was thought buat to ot
WL o ey

M Frermugoe Jund dows oy Susket
Bud adv t ourleunsy untl b had

Huelied the ggallery AL \acialr ub
otice upentd the door and yarted fu_h
an arpn M Preonteluc withdrew o
nle  wud thy barber, with the lady,
Totregted sows. paces.

DOILy, wy puor Iriend—-sofgly,” sald
M. tadontame, soothingly. from the
Mdpwalk  Wo are your friemys. No
oOllo I ol Lo purt yuu.”

Hurt wo! erted M. voelair Then
#hie how toid you.

Mbo has told we nothing,' sabi M.
Proioutawe.  fry to culw yoursolf

tLomoe weaver we.

A Picfontaino, wWith a fine shu of
couragy, did so. M. Auclgir wade a
mosCluent onge wure o grasp him.
Eluding his effort, the former, b wover,
caught hiv agusated whisper. *{ want
tho barber,

‘Thu varber turned palo. M. Prcefon.
tame #toud aghase. It was two true;
by uid Iriend’s mind was gone, Tho
tarber, who bugan to feel decidedly une
sy, wond giadly have found hunselt
m o sate sholter of the hotel. But
o dooner did Bto make a movement in
that dwectlon than the wretched Aue
clair appoared upun tho stops, veeifer-
ating for the burber, aud declaring
that the lady must nvt go.

The varter capitulated ou the spot
and stood still. o had no mind  to
scalo that stecp and rocky path up-
wardd with the Infurjated Auclair bo-
hisd him. Prefontalne, wheaso courage
@row apace ns he percelved that his
| tormer assoclate btad no designs upon
hlm, nado farthor attempts to re-
strain the unbappy man, who, relter.
atlng that he wanted the burber, made
o sudden sortle to attain that eud. The
rosult was a specles of war dance
around the half-swoonlog %ady, in
which tho terrov-siricken bacber gain-
od much in point of agility, ‘and where-
in the dogs Jolned werrlly.

Matters had reached a crisly; and
now came a snall by, Mathurln, from
the sa.wmlitl, who was at oncednstruct.
ed by M. Prefontaine to return thi-
ther aud send a swift esweuger for
Monsleur Je¢ Cure; also to bring back
with him thres or four men to cap
ture M. duclalr.

The urchln, woudoritg why the post.
mauter wits to ba captured, uud regret.
ful av wissing 60 entrtuluing a per:
tormance, went off rather reluctantly
pursued by M. Prefontaine’s “Quick,
Mathurln—quick ! ‘The Jad, however,
kept walking backword thl a well-dl
rected missile from M. ¥ i

TIME TELLS THE STORY.

~
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SINGER SEWING-MACHINES do Good Work

DURING A

LIFETIME,

There is a big diftercnce between the cost of making a firstsclass sewinge
machlee, erubodylug the b.st of materials and workmaashlp, and one

which Is made in tho cheapest manner.

The buycr of the :heap muchine

svon pays the difference of price In tha constant cost for repaics, to say

bing of its

Results Make Reputation.

Singer Machines are the successful resull of fong experlence and constant

J: in the
machines for famlly use. The

1o make nothing but the Lest sewlnge
accomplishment of this result requires

slx of the largest, best-equipped factorles in the world, and the best la-

ventive talent of the age.

The Value of Reputation.

A reputation based on half a century’s expericnce, dealing directly with
the women of the ramily all over the world, Is unique, and stioiulates

a worthy pride.

THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY aims 10

maintaln lts well-carned reputation for fair dealing during all time, It
Is permanent, iis offices are In cvery clty of tho Dominion, and parts &nd
supplies for its machines can always be casily abtained,

Canadlan Factory :

MONTREAL, P. Q.

“ENEMIES OF THE SEX.”

ity

Cardina} Gibbons preached sSuuday,
44 [nat., at the Baltimoro Cathoedral
to a Iargo congregation, on tho char-
acter and oxample of St. Agnes. He
characterlzed the high socloty leaders
of the presont as the encmig:pf tho
fomale sox, amd declared that thef ex-
cluston of Brigham II. Roborts, tiie
polygamiat, from the Houso of Repre-

was o most righ act.
Tho Cardinal sald in part,—

“Every hnpartial student of history
14 obligod to admit that woman is n-
debred to tho religion of Chiristefor the
elevated statlon she onjoys [n soclal
and family life. In pagan countries,
Lefore the advent of Christianity, wo-
man had no rights which the hueband
was obliged to respect. She wa¥ In o
stato of porpetual bondage or porpot-
ual tutelage. And even to-day in
countried where Chriatlanity does not
exerclse a dominant influeiice, ho 1o
tha hewer of wood and drawoer of
water.

“In o reoent officlal report to our
government on ‘Irrigation in Indla’ by
Rovert 3. Wlison, we find that the

made him quicken hix pace conslder-
ably,

M Auclalr at last kat down exhaust-
od, o the steps. The boarber and the
Jady, taking advantage of thy truce,
fled down th> road, pursued for some
dltance by Gaspard und Firmin, bark.
ing thelr loud 84 Returning, the doga
<1t on ®Bithor alde of thelr now weep-
(ng master over whom M. Prefontaine
kept guard. He had lit the Jantern at
the postoffica door and 1ts rays mingled
welrdly with the dylug dayllght and
tho guthoring shadows on thic ioun
wain,

M, Prefoutalne assumed an alr of al
most mngisterial lmportunce, as neare
Iy belf the lflage, roused by Mathur-
in’s veport came crowding up. They
all stood at a safo dlstanc, gaging at
M. Auclair, aud the morothmid starting
backward nt his slightest mevement.,
To thowe whom he decimed worthy of

work of Ing and ocanal bulldiug
in Indin is chiefly relegated t0 woman,
arith wwages at four ceuts o day.

“Itut ‘ot us look at womnn in our
own country, and in the llight of our
Amerlean civillzation. What 15 the
condition of woman &mong us &s s00u
as £ho closes her eyes to khe light ol
tho gospel ? She L not Indeed here, as
in Indla, & beast of burden, but is she
not 100 often the viotlm of perniclous
principles and of moral degradation?

“1 rogard ‘woman's rights’ women

‘nud nocloty leaders In the highor waiks

of life ns the worat onomles of the fe-
malosex. They rob woman of all that
s nmiavle and gentlo, tender and at-
tractive; they rcb ler of her invate
graco of charaoter, and glve her no.
thing in return but mascullne bolduess
and brazen elfrontery. They are ha-
bitually preaching nbout woman’s
rights and prorogatives and have not
a word to say about her dutios and

special Information, M.

gave It In a scrles of taps beneath
his beoad straw-hat and signlticant
siguale downward at whore sut the
fallen high functlonary.

Preacntly tho lady and the barber,
rounded by u hodyguard of thy sturdi.
et men In the village drew u ar on
thelr way to the hovel. No sooner had

late calm deeerted hlm. Hce made one
more frantic cffort to reach the var-
ber, but was restraluned ; while the lat.

the postmaster deseribed them than hie,

They withd her
from thomo sacred obligations swhich
properly belong to her aex and fill her
wita cmbltion to usurp positlons for
whtloh neither God nor nature over In-
tended her.

“Under tile influence of such teach.
ora we flud woman, especlally in high-
or olrcles, neglectiug her Loyaehold
dutles, never at peace, unlows she is
abroad. When ehe ls at howme the
uomo 1n irksome to her. She chafes
and frots under the restralnts and re-

of iq life. Her

ter wad hurrled up the path
at double-quick by the villagers, who
were auxious to returz and witness
tho denoucment. The lady was in ad-
vanoe, loaning ou the uotary's arm
and on the verge of hysterios.

Juat as tho stars cegal to appeanone
by one, aud a crescent moon to milver
the mouutaln top, & buggy was driven

tieart ww avroad, It is In lm-

homes o haven of rest, Do not pour
into Jlie bleeding wouunds of the heart
the gadl of Litter words, but rather
tho ol of gladiess and cousolation.
Bo fond of your homes. Bg attachod
to your homns. dake thom comfort-
able, Let peace and order, sranqnlle
{ty and temperance abound there,”

THE PRAYER OF THE HUMAN,

The following beautiful aod Chrls.
tlza poem lg by Minnle Glimore, the
daughter of the lato Patrick Sarstield

Gilmore,— .
Agamat the sclence of the pantholst,
Agamnst pagaus delly,

Agauit the pride of human Iutelleos,

Lore God, defend mon's dearets belr-
loom, Falth!

Read not from flevh the apirlt thas
oxalts—

Nor Lite divest of Immortality,

Nor Resurreotion stroud from human

Death,

Nor Heaven vell froat homesickneas of

For loalng Thee, Lord God, we lose all
elso—

All olse thio world hath galned alnce
birth of Thmo,

And retrovert to Life's primeval germ,

In anclent Eden quickened unto Men,

For Human Life's distinction from the
beast

Is aoul, not senee; and soul L ‘Thy
Broath's {lame—

Returning whenoe it lssued at Tuy
Word,

Slnoe Thou, 1ta Source, art likewlss fta -
sols End!

Of God alono are born Men's deathless
dreams.

1deals, soarxlng o'er the span of senee;
ire¢ above the Instinote of the

thlamuu pawt the valor of she
It T'ulse Divine thrilied not Humiity,
Life humin were but animal at best;
At Joast, exlatencs souscless as the

rook's
Forever beaten by the almicss sea.
Of rastt divize hath oomo all human

fiights

Whoee pinlons ralse the eyes of lowee
men—

Imwortal thoughts, berols deeds, and
words

That ring ‘trivmphant over voloelese
Deatty,

Life hath uo visions save what falth

reveals,

Nor truthe unborn of supechuman

worm,
Nor hopes content to sieep ln mortal

aglnatfon, 1n some soclal triamph or
revelllng In somwe scene of galety and
dissipation. Her afflloted huasband
comed home to find It empty, or occu-
plect by a woman whose Leart ls emp-
ty of affection for him. She le Il at
eape. Hence arlse dlaputes, quurnzl;.

1 or the

up, Irom which alighted le
Cure. The priest, waving aside all who
bads hlu oonslder his personal satety,
drew M. Auclalr into fthe postoffice,
whenoo the light of a lamp presently
#mone forth.

It took the pricst sowne time to get
At tho truth, and to induce M. Auolalr
to bring forth the letter. It was not
{or the tady; It was for M. Thoophlle
Auclair himself! It was from hls
grandeot, whom he had Leileved %o be
dead, aud contalned & chequo for three
hundred dollays. It was well the good
man's it did not roally desert hlm
‘ken. Ho fell on his kuees to thank
Uod, the prlest taking oft his hat and
bowing: hle head In unieon with him,

M. Auclalr’s next move wux to em-
braoco the dogs, who sat upon the steps,
showing strange signs of mity to
Iifelong  acquaintance. Everything
was satisfactorily explained, as re-
¢a'rded M. Auelatr, by tha Cure.  His

basket and stopped, " .wm‘ *

“Ab, M. Prefqutalnn ! satd the bar.
!miv}:l!on ;'ou‘rd 'nﬂla 18 s, 18 1t not?”

“Why, what does it A1l mean 9 3
ed M. Profontaino, " ek

M. ‘anlale hae actuslly gone mad.”

“M. Anclalr gone mad! I eant be
Iln‘\;o 1. '

. Auclatr meanwhile surveyed the
group throuch the glass in th’e door.
He fancled that the ladv—who, after
A, wight ho only mortnl—was com-
nlalning about the difficuity of getting
her lotter. M. Prefontaine was a man
of Importance In the nolghhorhood and
wan aomowhat of a goeslp. Tho dogs
lav penceably upon the gallery, Now
that tholr master lind oensed his ourl.
ous orolntlons, and the stranger had
heen happliv ojected. all seemed t-ell
te; Yhom,  Thay ovldently consldered
thelv 014 neqnaintance the barber sufe
t'ylart guaranteo for the lade's good
hetvonr.

A% 2N« point 1t Tecatus necessary for
*he telo In the road to take wome step.
Tha na*h leading up to the hotol was'
growinz Indlstinot. The red was dy-

save n fow envlous ones, re-
joloed at his good fortune, The ldy
was reassuved, and during her stay g
the \monntain oame each day to the
postoltice. Th> barber and the post-
manter resumod thelr former torms of
genial bonhomie.

dogse, however, seeniad {Hl at saee,
and 1t ook a conslierable time for
them to resume prectsely thelr position
U the village. Tho events of thas
memorahle 8aptember afternoon at
the postoffice had engendered & mu-
tual maplclon. ‘The neighbors, remem-
tering the growlings and mnarlinge and
tarkings In which tha anlmuls had lu.
duiged, remarked that Gaspard and
Flrmin were growing old and croes,
whoreas the doge dld not sema Ko know
how far their nolghbors could be Krust.
od, or to what degree they were re-
spotiatble for what befell tho postottice
and lts inmates, Whon warm and gen
orhim naturee reselve a shook ns to
thiir fatth in others, 1t Ju Qitflcult for
1 %o recover 8o that Gaspard and
Fleniin -for sometime Rhenceforward
wero & sadler and wiker and nltogeth’
o -} gental patr.-"Ave Maria.”

1ast act In the drama ls often divoroo !
I apeak the sober truth when I aftlrs
that for the wrecks ¢t (amllies la our
ocountry woman hias u large share of
the responsibility.

“Where mill woman find the charter
of tier Tighta and dignity * In the gos-
pol. Tae Catholic Church, following
the teaghings of the gospel and of the
Eplsties of St. Pau), proclaims woman
a& the poer of man. But It is chlefly
by vindlcating the sanciity of the
marrlage bond that the Church haa up-
beld the dignity of the female wex. The
holiness and imiclabliity of marriage
iy the pafladium of woman's honor,
while polygamy and diforco would in.
volve her in bondage and degradation.

*Whatever way have been tho cons
gtitutional rights of Mr. Ioberts, of
Otab, I think that his exclusion from
the House of Representatives was &
wost righteous act. [agd he taken hls
soat In Longresy as 8 legislator for var
country hls presence therc would be
an insult 10 our ¢:mruon Christlavity,
an lneult to every Christlan woman in
the luud. It would be coustrued as a
quast apology vr sanction vi polygamy
and wou!ld be 2 fatal step toward wo-
man’s woral degradation. These words
ot @ poet lllustrato the subject very
waell:

“Yice ls a wonstor of so frightlul
mien,

A3 1o bo hpted

Yot scen 300 oft,

face,
We éu-n e’ndnre. thet pity,  then eme

“Theve ls a ‘higher law than that
which lfta & Congrossmen inlo ‘nh
soat 1n 2he halls of natloual legiala.
tion, 1t l& tho Jaw which deoiarse that
woman shall not be dragewd wn
from the lofiy pedustal an which Cheiat
ban plaoed her.'”

Tha Cardibal oonoluded, saying:
*Christian  women, when your hus
bande and «ous rohura 0 you In the
wvening after bulleting witk Sho waves
of the wurld, let them flnd In  your

need but 1o bo seen;
fswilar with her

grave,

Nor loves that olalm not immortallity.

Ominip: 1 C in us to thy
yoke,

For of ite pain la bors all human bllss

Wittiout eternial ineaning, alm saad ead,

What were the treadwnill of Earth's
Weary years,

The round of work and weeplng wo
call 1ife,—~

But 1}m & wine press trodden by slave
oot -

TV buse Apnkillatlon's barrea belak,
That Lhids despair sllke to Life and
Dec.th 2

The :rhthvdtu of the woman with ber

“Tho strese of obildhood stralning to
man’s atrengtl,

Too beart of youth copsumed with
satelosd thiret,

‘Tho pungs of manliood emittea In {ta
prime,

The moan of Love above its new-made
grave,

Tho tliroes of Life on Labor's tortare
wheel,

Tho fallures of all fondeet human

Waere, gave In G, 19 recompense for
these

Ag child deatrToys or slays what 1k loves

t,
With neediess force of lgnorant, rude

hawls,

So men renounce the vision of the
h,

Forgetting )l beneath ls dust to duet,

Great God, be pltiful to cap and bella.

Of human folly, though it meck Thy
throne;

Apovalypea shall come on wings of
Death

And m‘nkr;thne Jite 1s but Thy groplog *

child,
Tuovsants Lixe  Hus.—Teoa
MoLeod, Seven Bridge, writes; 1

owe a debt of gratitude to Dx. Trowas'
Fcrzoraic Oiu for curing me o &
savere cold hat troubled me nearly all
laat winber.” In order to give s quietus
%0 & hacking oough, teke a doss of
Da. Tuoman' Roructrio Ot thrics &
day, ot she oough apella render
it necessary.

Returned Voluntoar—"'What's an ap-
propriate gift from a soldler R0 big
sweotheart

Joweilor—"I thould think a powder
box about the right shiug.”




