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GLERRACHE
SALE!

To our friends and Customers we would |
eay, that having purchased a LARGE !
STOK or

Winter Goods

previcus to the partial collapse of the |
Works in this pluce; we have concluded
to eell all WINTER GOODS at

Greatly Reduced
PricesioClear!
Fur Caps and Capes,

A LARGE ASSORTMENT

NET COST!

UHDERCLSTING

200 doz. in all quali-
ties—from the lowe

to the best—will bv‘ -

Low. Blankets and
Bed Comforts ahso-
Inteiy’at cost.

Call and see for yourself ti

we mean

Readlj-}v‘[adc
LOTHING!

—AND—

I OVERCOATS

'CHEAPER THAN EVER! |

fire du‘ll!xﬂ that'
WOOL GOODS OF ALL KINDS; [ bk to morr.

"BHAWLS, SQUARES, HOSIZ,

GLOVES, &e., &e.”

GHEAPER THAR FVER|

MEN'S SCOTCH WOOL GLOVES
RETAILED AT LESS THAN
WWholesale Prices.

Hard and Soft HATS)

A LARGE VARIETY.

AMHERST BOOTS & SHOES—

A TFall Stock constantly on hand

and sold st VERY LOW PRICES,
t

FALCONER
i
DURNINQ!

!

| o Tha hend that rocks the cradlo

’A CONSCIENCE STILL.

| ity ataby wagou.”
The

on ‘s wey hon,

wha:
bough!

He
d.lrk cloth pestly trimm,

SHEAPEPTHAN EVER| | e

- -%"ﬁ"ﬁ:“"

s Kity's sev nteen to-i.oirow, a‘d

muc) a4 poss
produced some woolan eocks, and Bur.
ton b examining them, Jaid his pookot-

Conerud g 1
he ‘cok up the parcel contaiiing th
jack

Lo miegor weney

ever cuspect him. A’ melu he i sl-

tated, his cowyanion had go.0 tnto tho |

howg
“

hmnll_ '-ndaxphh that lem
He will s

with the

e 9

mgs.

$1.00 per Aunum in Advance; )

Bingle Copies 2 cents,

“Hew to the Line, Lot the Chips fall where theg May.” | {"' E. BIGNEY, &

Editor & Proprietor.

‘WHAT RULES THE WORLD, |
They say that a mnn u mighty,

Tle governs laud n
Ho wiolds a 1 ghty uu-mr.

O'er lossir powors that ba;
Bit a mightier power, and stronger,

Man from his tirons bas burle), = |
For the band that rocks the cradle

1a the hand that rules the world.”
In deep, mysterlous conclave,

‘Ml phiiosophic mind
Unravelling knotty prol

To heaven's four winds are hurled,
For the hand that rocks the ciadle

I» the hand that rules the world.”
Bebold the baavs eommander,

Suanch ‘mld the carnage s and,
Bobold the guidon dying

With the colors in his hand;

rave men they be, yo. craven

fien this banner is unfurled :

|
|
|

1s the hand tht rules the world.”

Grent statesmen govern natlons,
Kings mould a people's ate,
Bt the unsoen bands ot velvet
Thoee glants
n-h‘an arm of for Q
With woman's chari 1s purled,
**For the baud that rocks the cradis
Is tho Land that rujes the world.”
~[Amsrican Ieraeilte.
e e

ACADIL \ MIN'L.S N

" Jooked at |

gull L eonsls-
810 o part

A hatunt ing dread of poverty and waas
mit d Ll to kee, I, and | voplo
Dotieal vat e was Ch
bed bedvwo nervous end isorose,
trthiad 1t fo parerty a
Gaor..e Brrton » uinde

wi'o g:ew anxion
ness!

who had bi Larto bo
‘aud couside-ate to nd

One wvining )hrln
pocknt book from its bi!
opened it

Thire were & few mun bils 13 1t
Tak'ng one of these he
bi- vest pocket acd auA

ot

Ho was not accustomed to drinkivg
enything stronger than isger, by
be thought, todrown his 1.ad 1

at bis vest,
alttie h(\\ following him plel
Ho wis Just entering the 1
(l\u 1 tile fellow : ccostad 1,
* Ob, Mr. H-le, 18 it y
Martinliaoked 4o,

bo dropped the bl
llmu., when

'ho satd.
e oot
through him. it was Bddl:, Geo go
Barton's littlo son.

80 Gonge Turton's hed a bt of
#ood uck,” eaid Martha Hals. * Wo |
be:rd of 1t Gp At the foundty. Tee

s
0, pay off Lis s-ores and |

 ndent aald Mras. Hale, |
with' her daughter o, wi
1 about the smpper.
ing Mrs. a o g
and buy a baby w Prob I'y B
want one for herself next"
wits & laugh Tmu. ofhr lct!xhg up

 sickly, mother *
el blg for little \em» |
%0 carcy in herarms. T've often teard
M. Burten wishing for a wagon for the |

asdelighted a3 It the money
mes a8 much” continued
° Itisa’ Lmu‘h tobe roud
two hundred an. 1s.”
“ Well. T only \rhh I had hnll n!
mueh, nm Martla with 2 si

7, and wiat \
aces won't [ 1

nds dovp a5 the. fa
far, to_ &¥ vothlag of tho
BLL- Tt

© e, |
hesame iros mille, und weie

dy honest fa. but it |

“Bsppened. taat work. mes el |
ndﬂl.“ l'!d he.: tLose

to be idle or

T e 1 arnaes, sot.e

tuirty wiles up the ra:liou |
Bt Hate and Bacton had § et re-

turged from o of these expedit:ons—

the att r to ¢lalm the ** guod juck " that

a! befallen bim, & d tae former, fo |

tno such lyck cver eams to |

self, ‘

4b ut & weel: after this, Mari'n Hale,

from wark, ove: too;
® Burto,, w..0 had paused cut-lie
o window of one of those. Lix stor. o
aliost  ever,

coking at u girl's jacket of

your wite a |

{ krg of
d said Matin,

'“! E
corgel™
& beside him

Not vot & whie,” he rerlled goo -

b1s Instanc:; but

gils like ulmllmlynlxw |
off my little P |
left goos' g i

Thie seieswoman, tnyfous to ga. a
bie Gut of her « ustome:

(\\)L nut ecounter, wi
1 by tha gods.

ot Lo ju. chase the

|

|

ro twes g0 |
ocks, l

W 'hnever a tlough. of :

ru;nay left th shop.

o t.ok Durton's pocket-
o the goo s, un-wen Ly
lio had turacd 1o 16

tile scaro,”
hnon won't hury

had

the would

d elosed the doos
It

W g wyx orrow— es,
cortainly to-

him
morrow,” caid Mt

The
Ing-point ‘o Georg. 's_* good
uck.” Next day his « hi.droi © oot
muﬂluo‘tm'hdmbl
trouble after
ond ot last ks
fiom the Iron
» Were there wore, the ** boas *

| waipd

sy
bim ke 2 dish u.my breakfast
At these word

ut do you want?” he
“* Thetho monsy.e ho sLL[n-J
M.rtin tu:ned whito,
* What money?™
The boy hom up the bill.
“Isaw toall "It must kave slipped
out of » (4 pogkes
Martin took the bill mechan

shiank ewny from the boy's I He
walk.d on with downenst end | als
comproseed lips until he rea-od his bwn

oor.

Over the wayadim Hglt burned in
George Burton's win low, and, crossing
tha stroet, he knockedon the dour, aud
called to Gecrge.

Burton came out, looking a littls
ed.

rlsed
ecrge, you lost a pocket book and
fitty doliafs Somma fime sgo?” sald ar-
2 abruptly.
I

I am the tesnest
wreich alive;

consclence sull, thank

And tiea he told how he had
[-n.wmxl n of the money,

*pt 1t, snd It Had been through th
esty of Burton's little son that
cowo to r-gtore

** You'll never speak {o masgaln, 1
:ppose,” he added huskily d 1
owu that Tdon' td&'\'h hn! " Kh(wn(-l‘
But t.6 bunden s o m ow, and,

it God's help, T wi'l Bo & honest e
LD'«AI
Burton held out his hand.

*Wo will be friends till, Martin,”
besaid. (T was ust going over toy
o with ‘good now: s
f.mn o8 yesterday ool fc
end 3r. Hos'twiok offered me a good
at which I shall need L lielp. T spoks
you, and he agroed to te ).
there uro better days in
both, Martin.

e i
Took It All Dack.
ral montks ago, Judge John A.
, of Pino Blulf, Ark., weat
gecouut of & olisngo of elruuit, to

“The village contained Ro b
abls for & court house, and
al

, and 8,50 seeleg & mau who
had bocn & ealoon-koepess| DUt mbo
Wwas now circult clerk, standing belnnl
the bar looking over & . Luok

a

y, Wikilame, heve a drnk. Bring
1n two toddie-, wiil your"

Ho sturabled over s juryman, drew uwp
r and eat down op; 0site the Judge,

u wast s toddy,

Ides're

ou, sir, I.hl!. ocourt s in ses-

d it if you dow't conduct your-

aore res;cctful manner ¥ will
u to jall. .

A
nerit, take this man t'*]n‘l
on, judgo, 1 it all
clreult
“ yon brawg them tod-
=, (-uod-du-, ‘Iud‘m ‘—[Arkausaw
v

L a0d 10t & dar ad pa nod |
taat ho bad ot s briak from (. Aougit
of it and from the sense ¢ Mo own
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| NOBODY BUT MOTHER.

e work it makes

Nobady IM‘ ue to childish woes

es smothsr

Whicli ki

# nawighty blows,
iy—ouly motiser,

by’ paine

Nobody kinaiws of the Aeepless case

1y knows of the lessons tanghit

OF loving one asothers

Nobody kuows of the utience sougl.t,
body—ouly mother.

Nobody knows of the anxions fears

Lest darlings may not weather

| !n prte of rierself

BY E. P. ROE.

(Contimeed,)

‘But if you were in.the raj
above the Fails, would you not per-
mit 2 strong hand to lift you out ?
Why should you lovk dewn into
t| not look up to
‘always there’

Jjust as truly.’

‘Do you feel sure that youwould
have gone 1o beaven if you had
been kitled to-night ?

‘Yes, pertectly sure.”

“You ave very good."

‘No; but God is.

‘A good God ought to prevent
such awful thxnml, ¥

*He did, in this cse.’

No; you provented it.’
‘Suppose the horses had started
to run ut the top of the hill instead
of where it was level;
line

had

suppose a
1 broken ; suppose the horses
taken the bits in their teeth—1

could not hold two such powerful
you

Do
many things mig

animals, not see that
7o happened

d could do

EO Lh.m no huumn ha

ould be easy
for an all. ul being to so ar- |
T aud shape events that we |

\\(mIl\Al'.\"( seape or suffer, as he |
chose, in spite of all that we could
do. Iam gled to think that T can
nover b independent of Him.’
‘If it was God's will that they
should s was the nse of your
doing anything ?

‘It is over God' will that
should o our best in 2l ein-
ciex. He will help only those who
try to themselves. Fo calls us His
children, not His mm-ifmvs. Tie

A

W

wo
em

quir w) of us, we are still depmdvnl
upon Him.'

‘Inover had it made so plam
before. The fact is, M, Hemstead,
I dou't fruow much about Godd, and
I don't Lalf understand myself.
This day seoms like sn age. I
have had #0 many strange experi-
ences since I stood with you in the
reakfast-room this, morning, md
have becn 80 mear, pecphaps, stifl

The Talking Be r.

One market day a. erowd  thronge!

bear which was

biblied by & mountebank. A

teavellor who was somewhat of & von

trilouict stepped up to the lutror rud

yery kra oly weked him 1f hia bear could
tolk.

** Ask hm and you'll soon find out.“
was the surly reply of the men,
Un-ug,ht he was belug held up to ndl
cd

'nm »enlrﬂoqu.lu then approached the

d ald

v wh m count.rydo you come from, my
good sir

The beae soplied, n a clear vo
** From the Alps, in Swll.zerlln&."
The  ystanders, overcome with aston-
hhman' drew back a few paces. The
voulr loquist continued :

o l(n\n jou been long with your

master ?
enough fo got tred of him.”

“ Long
- lﬂnth. kind to yi
” yo- he buklndu asmith is
hhlulmll" lied the
you m.n to avenge

“ Oné 1 these days I +hall crunch
errified crowd ro-

for which I
fool little propared, that Iam ex-
cited and bowildered. Xtonr you
think very poorly of me.’

‘Ypu do often puzzis me very
groatly, Miss Marsden,’ ho ropliod.
“But I think you are prone to do
yourself an injustice. Sl that
iy far botter than hypocritionl seem-
ing. Whatover your fault is, you
proved to mo last night, and most
conclusively again this evening,
that you have a kind, gonerous
heart. Moro than all, you have
shown yourself cspable of the nob.-
lest things.’

Lottie wade no reply, pat sat
silont for some time; and, haying
reached the level once more, Hem-
stead gave his attention to the
horses, till satisfied that thoy re-
cagmnd their master and wonld
give no farther trouble,

‘Won't you sing lg:nn" he
a ked.

ager

accept your cordition when [ ean.’

She would only sing wikt he
knew, and noted in plewsed surprise
that l.un musical culture was Ly no
means trifling, |

* How could ydu take time from |
your grave theological studies f'ur
#ach u comparatively tritting thing
a8 music?’ sho asked.

‘Some practical keowledge of
music is uo wifling matter with
me," ke replied. | ‘In view of my
e field of work, Xt to
learning to b, learning 1o sing
is the most importation. I shall
| have to start the hymns, 2s 8 gon-
erul thing, and oiten sing lhunI
alone,' |
‘How can you jock forward to|
such a life ?

‘I can look forward in gratefal
gladness, I only wish I woge more
worthy of my work.

‘Did I not know your sincerity I
should say that was affectation.

“Who was 1t that preached to the
‘common people,’ and in the ob-
scure little towns of Pulestine cigh-
teen centuries ago?  Am I better
than my Master ?'

‘You avo far batler than 1 am.
No one has ever talked to me as
you bave. I might have been diff-
erent if they had.'

“Miss Marsden,' said Hemstead
earnestly, as they were driving up
the avenue to the Marchmont re.
sidence. ‘When you stood beside
me this morning, I pointed you to
a world without, whose strange and
marvellous beauty excited your
wonder and and delight. You
seem to. me on the border of 2
mwore beaatiful world—the spiritaal
world of love and faith in God. If
I could only show you that, I would
esteem it Lm greatest joy of my
life.!

*That is g-world T do not under- |
stand ; nor am I worthy to enter it," |
she said“in sndden bitterness,
1 fear 1 never will ')L; and yet l
thauk you all the same.’

A few moments later they wers ;
sitting round the palor, yecounting |
the experiences of the evening,

“and

Before entering the house Lottie
had exid : L

‘Let us say nothing about rana

way Lorses to annt and undle, or
| they may veto {utre drives.’
To Hemstead's surprise Lottie
| seomed in one of her gayest moods,
and be was reluctantly compelled |
to think ber h of the peopleat |
ion a little satiri

But whila she was

portraying iHemstead 2 the hero
of the occusion, she hud the tact to
make uo reference to Harcourt,
But he generously stazed the ease,
ad“'ng with a light langh, that he

h arned’once for all that poax- |
| ing and wheedling were botlerthun |
driving.

¢ Appealing to their better uature,
you mean,’ snid Hemstead.

¢ That is the way you weald put
it,

“I think it's the true way,’

‘Perhaps it is. Human nginro
has its good side if one can only
it, but 1'm satisfied that it won't
drive well."
I think work among such people
the most hopeless and discouraging
thing in the world,” said Mrs. March-
mont, yawning.

and |

‘It don’t seem 10 mo 8o, aunt,’
said Hemstead. “On the cont;

peculiarly open to good inflaerces?
Next to gospel trath, I think the
influcnce of refmed, cultured fami-
lios cocld do more for the people at
Serub Oaks than anythink elso. If
they ¢id not uliendto the plaiw

thoy would soon tone them up and
refino away uncouthness and un-
i lgarity in manne
Let me give you's pratical in-
stance of this that occurred to-night.
L asked a pretty young girl why
sho and the little groub around hor
had  given up the kissing games,
and she replied that ¢ Miss Marsden
had snid that no lady played wch
games and sho wouldu't any more.’

tive, and I noticgd  that they
walched Miss Marsden ag if shol*

“ Yo, if you will sing with me,’
‘I would I'lﬂu!h!ﬁ, but will

were smghion to “them, and

Pomise 10 bo & devoted missiona
all my

dining-room

\\‘ilb & look at Hem;tead he
rot understand, she vanished. [

room, full of im
But Lottie puzaled hor aguin, as
sho had before th
vauished
¥, | from a elouded |

are not people situated as they arc | #n expression that wus even scowl- ’lnrc, and I, Jike o big baby, will
ing and sullen sho set broodin ng be- | ery, and he will think I wim on the
foro the fire, heeding Belle’s com- VCVB of conversion, and perhaps will
plaining woids no more than she
would the patter of rain agninst ‘
the window.

people by exclusiveness and pride, | retaining the same minor key, how-
evor.,

give up your shamefal plot agginst |
Mr. Hel
Lourse.’

Lottie.

Why ho sbout the same as saved
our lives this evening.'

!"o«mg people are quick and imita- | ti

hoard the fine Poecuu about your

m:m\*. no doubt, obtained ideas of
lady like bearing and manner that
were entively now (o them, but
which they will instinetively adopt.
I think she would bo sarprised if
she coald foresco how decided ana
lusting an influesce this brieg visic
of one evening Will have on mes 1y
that were present.’

‘ But refined poople of standing
cannot meet with such o elass
socially,’ repliod his aunt with om
phasis. ‘Such a mixing up would
soon  bring about soecial anarchy,
Lottie is a littlg pecaliar, and went
there as a stranger upon a frolic.’

‘Now, auntie, that dosignation
‘peculiar’ is & very doubtful com-

pliment.

‘I didu't mean it for one, my
dear, though I meant no reproach
in it \uu get too many compli-
ments as it is.  Fraok, like all
young, inexperienced . poople, has
actical ideas that time
Young enthusiasts of
every age are going to turn the
world upside down, but T note it
goes on very much the same.’

‘I think evil has tarnod tho
world upside down,’ said Hemstead.
“The wrong'side is up now, and it
is our duty to tura the right side
back again. We can't carry ex-
clusiveness beyond this brief life,
Why, then, muke it so rigid here ?
Jesus Christ. lived the model life
for all the world, and though chief
of all, Ho was the friend of all.’

¢ Ob, well," exid Mrs. Marchmont
m uOmeL‘Ol’lf[len f we can't expect
to be like Him. Then, what is ap-
propriate in one place and ago is
not in another."

*No, indeed, Mr., Hemstead,' said
Lottie, with twinkliog cyes. ‘T'd
bave you 3 ‘sndoretand -¢hat the
religion appropriate to our phwo
and age is one that pleases us.’

said

‘Idid'nt say that Lottie,
archmont with some irrita-

Mrs. M
tion

Yery true, avatie, but I did,and
-85 I can judge, it's trus in
ow York, whatever may bs the
case in the country, But come,
we've bad supper, and have kept
youand unele up too fute already.
Kiss your saucy niece; good night,
perhaps I'll be bettor cne of these
days.’

If kissing will makegyou bottor
como here to me,” said Mr. Dim-
morly. T woukln's mind doivg a
littio missionary work of that kind.’

‘No, indeed,’ lnughed Tarcourt, |

fwe'lt uxl turn wissionaries on these
torms.”

“Yes," sa

as

|

Do Forrest, ‘I]l‘

lite.
‘There, 1 said that you s
have u religion that you li
torted Lottie, pix'ouot:h"
door,

]

re- |
to the |
‘But I'm too |

fur gone for any such mild romedios. | Thi

There's Belie, she's trying to be|
good. Yo may all kiss her;' and |

did |

o el |
CHAPTER XIIL

A LOVER QUENCIED.
Bello followed her fiond to their |

ritable rep hes.

t day, Gaiety
he faco as light |
idicape, and with | |

fiom

Then Belle changed the tune;

‘I suppose now that you will

|

mstead,

43 8 matter of
“don’t know what I'll do,” enapped
‘Don't know what you'll do!
‘Ho saved his own at tho same

ime."

“Well, said Bolle,exasperatingly;
I wish Mr. Homstead and all who

" | giving ap lifo itsolf,

| som

“kind, generous heart,
you now.'

1 wish they ecould,’ said Lottie
recldessly. “They cotldn't have n
worse opivion of me than I haye of
mysell.

Bt what do You intend to dq

could hear

aloat Mr. Homstoud #
‘1 don't intend fo do anything
about - him. T half wish. I had

never gecn him,"

‘That’you can trifle with him
after what has happened to-night,
is something that I did ot think,
dven ol‘)au Lottie Marsden.*

‘I kaven't said I was going to
‘trifie with him.! Me's & man you
cun’t trifle with. The best thing I
can do is to let Gim alone,”

‘That is just what I think.'

‘Very well, then, go to sleep
and be quiet.’

‘How long are Yyou going to sit
‘moonipg ' therc P’

<Till mo: orving, if T wish.
bother me.

‘After coming so near having
your neck & ~13Lun, Jou ought to be
in u.better frame of mind.’

5y Noither broaking

Don’y

50 had you,
my ngek nor coming near it will
convert me,"

¢ Well, L bope yon get through
your moods and tepses to-day. You
have had mere than I ever remem.
ber within so short & time;' with
this comforting statement Belle feft
ber friend to herself,” who sat star.
ing into the fire, in the most dis,
cobtended manner,

““Capabl3 of the noblest things,
indeed,’ she thought. I wodkt
like to know who is capable of
menser things.  And now what do
you intend to do, Lottie Marsden ?
Going on with your foolish,childish
Jest, aftor the fun kas all faded out
of it? Ifyondo you will make a
fool of yourse!f instend of him. Heo
is not the man you thought he was,
at wll. He is your superior in
every respect, suve mererly in tho
eass which comcs from living in
public instead of seclusion, and in
all his difidence thore Lis been
ing s0 rude and ill-bred ay
Julian’s treatment of Mrs. Diimm.
Julign indeed! Ho's but a well-
dressed littio kin beside this
large-minded man,’ and she scowled
more darkly than ever at the fice,

‘Bot what shall T do? T ean't
be such a Christian s Belle i LU §
would rather not be one one.at all,
What's more I eannot bring my
mind to decide to be such a Chris.
tian as Mr. Hemstond is. I would
have to change completely, and
give up my
wayward 1

old self-pleasing and
and that seoms like

Teligion is a
bitter medicine that 1 must take
oe timo or other. But the idea
Wwn &t my time of

of m)bcuuw do
life!

‘ But you may not live to sae age.
hink w. a risk you ran to+ m-'u(
urged copscience.

‘Well, I must take my. chances,
A plaguo on that Iemstead! I
can't be with him ton minutes but
bo makes me uncomfortable in
doing  wrong. All was

geing

‘smu\)thly till he camo, and life was

ono long frolic. Now he has got
I my conseience all stirred up so Ltm:/

between them both I shall hay.
little comfort. I won't £9- with
him-to Mis. Dlimm’s to-morrow,
He will talk religion o mo all the

|offer to take me out among the
border ruflians as an inducement,
I I want 10 live my old life, and
have a good time, tho Jess I see of
Frank lhnmcml tho better, for
somehow or other, when I am with
him 1 can’t help secing that he 15
right, and foeling mean in my
wrong, T will just ery out my
old resolution, and zct as badly as
Lean. He will thon seo what
am, and lot me alone.'

Huving formed this resolation,
Lottie slept as sweetly as innocence
itaelf.

To Hemstead, with his quiot and.
regular habits, the Gy had boaq
long and exciting, and he was I!-
ceedingly weary ; and yet ti

of the brillinnt and W

!
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