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Une time he put in Alexander the Great,
With the garment that Dorcas had made

for &

Aund though m from sandals
0 crown,

Thejbero rose upand the garments went
down

A loag row of alms-houses, amply endowed
By & well-esteemed Pharisee, busy

proud,

Next loaded onescale, while the other was
pressed

By those mites the poor widow dropped
into the chest,

Up flew the endowment, not weighing an

ounce,
And down, down the farthing-worth came
with a bounce

By further experiments, (no matter how)

l{alw-d that ten chariots weighed less
than one plow ;

A sword with gilt trapping rose up in the

scale,

Though balanced by only & ten-penmy
nail ;

A shield and & helmet, a buckler and
spear, o

Weighed less than the wilow's uncrystal-
ized tear.

A lord and a lady went up at full sail,
Whea a bee chanced to light on the op-
scale

posite H

Teun doctors, ten lawyers, two courtiers,
one earl,

Ten counsellors’ wigs, full of powder and

curl,
Allho.o balance, and swinging
rom thenoce, v

Weighed less than a few grains of candor
and sense;
A first-water diamond, with brilliants be-

girt,

Than one good potato just washed from
the dirt;

Yet not mountains of silver and gold could
suffice

One pearl to outweigh—'twas “‘the pearl
of great price.”
Last ofall, the great world was bowled in

at the grate
With thesoul of & beggar to serve for a

weight,
Who-::‘;r-ripnllup'ilhu strong
That made a vast rent and escaped at the

roof !
When balanced in air, it ascended on high,
And sailed up aloft, » balloon in the sky;
While the scale with a soul in’t so might-

ily fell,
That it L“riud the philosopher out of his
oell,
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ALICE WALMSLEY.

BY JOHN BOYLE O’REILLY.

CHAPTER I1I.—(Conminuep.)

She was leaving the cell—the
warder had opened the door—when
Alice timidly touched her dress, and
drew her aside, out of the warder's
sight.

‘I am not a Catholic,’ said Alice, in
a tremulous whisper.

‘No matter, child,’ said the little
nun, taking her face between her
bands and kissiog her eyes; ‘you are
a woman. Good-bye, till tc-morrow;
and s:y your prayers, like my own
good girl .’

H
4 1

|

i

i
<]
fsif

i
(111
ifl

Al
1y
[ 4

¥
¥

3;;
feiskny

el
g
£

il

i
i

K
i
i

i
l
i
t!{

:

£
i

i
1

tl'i
43}
i
5

;
:
:
£

‘:
i
i
s B
li'
N
il

i
i
' 4
il

I}!!
i
e

(441
£
ke
it
i
=
P
¥

!
et
il
i

§a5
i i
£

£

[ :
H

1]

g
T
¢
i

it
[
i
F

i
i
i

e
:
E
£
i’
i

ficent pulsation, accordant with 't
rhythm of some unseen and inter- ic
mittent sea. He saw that the parts | melodramatic emphasis. Mr.
and the whole were one, yet many— | let him run on ull
that every atom had within itself the | 10 say.
seminal part and the latent pulse of| *‘And this strange
the ocean of sin. to the village on the
For years he bad looked upon this | murder,” he said, when he
fearful bedy, wonderful, observant,|all; ‘this woman who was
speculative.  For years, when the |first wife——has she ever been
contemplation had ceased, he had | since ?
knelt beside the evil thing and prayed | ‘O, Harriet Draper, bless v o
for light and knowledge . ir,’ said Officer Lodge; ‘she comes|g
Day and night were as an outward | back periodical, and gets into quod—
the thinker. | parding me, sir, | mean into jul.’
The light faded and the darkness fell, |  ‘What does she do?’ asked Mr.
but he knew it not. His whole being | Wyville.
was turned within, and he would bave| “Well, she's a bad 'un.  ‘We don’t
groaned with sorrow at what he saw, | know where she comes from, nor
were it nct for an adamantine faith in | where she goes to. She drinks ‘eavy, | of
God, love, and justice, that bridged | and then she goes down there near
the gulf of doubt with a splendid | Draper’s 'ouse, and the other ‘ouse,
arch. ‘an she kicks up a muss of crying and
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It was midnight when the train|shouting. She does it peri ; and | bello

arrived in Liverpool. The black | we has to lock her up.’ {

man, Ngarra jil who had watched so| ‘When was she here last 7' asked

long and tirelessly the marvellous face | Mr. Wyville.

of his master, rose from his corner,| Officer Lodge pulled out a leather-

purposely arousing Mr. Wyville's at- | covered pass-book, and examined

tention. He smiled kindly at Ngarra | it.

jil, and spoke to him in his own| ‘She's out of ber rei'lu horder,

language, continuing to do so as they | this time,’ he said, ‘she ‘aven't been

were driven through the streets o a|'ere for a Bat I heard of her

hotel. later than that in the penitentiary at
Something of unusual importance | Liverpool.'

had brought Mr. Wyville from Loc-| Mr. Wyville asked no more ques

don. That night, though the fatigue |tions. He wrote an address’ on a|cen

of the journey would have overpower- | card, and banded it to Officer

ed an ordinary man, he did not re-| ‘If this woman returas here,’
tire to rest ull w|{ morning, and | said, ‘or if you findeut where she is,
then be slept scarcely three hours. | write to that address and you shall
In the forenoon of that day, leaving | be well rewatded.’

Ngarra j| at the botel, be took a| ‘Head Olﬁce.ol Police, Scotland | &

further journey, tc the little village of | Yard, London,” read Officer Lodge|n
Waliton le Dale—the native village of | from the card. ‘Yes sir, I'll doit.
Alice Walmsley . O, no, none of that,’ he said firmly,
It was clear that Mr. Wyville bad | putting back some offering in Mr.
come to Lancashire on some pur-| Wyville's hand; ‘I'm in your debt,

pose connected with this unhappy |sir; | was a'most going to make a fool | co

girl, for his first visit, having inquired | of myself with that bar'l. 1'm ob-
at the inn, was to the quiet street|liged to you, sir; and I'll do this all
where stood her old home. He|the better for remembering of your
walked up the weed grown pathway | kindness.’
to the deserted house, and finding| Mr. Wyyille took a friendly leave|#
the outer door of the porch unlocked, | of good-natured Officer Lodge, and
as it had been left five years before, | returned to Liverpool by the next
be entered, and sat there on the de-[train.  Arrived there, he did not
caying bench for a short time. Then | procee:
he retraced his steps, and inquired | drove to the city penitentiary, where
his way to the police station. he repeated bis inquiries about Har-|o
The solitary policeman of Walton | riet Draper; but he only learned that | p
le Dale was just at that time occupied |she had been discharged eight
in painting a water barrel, which |months before. 4
stood on its dookeny-cart in the| Neither police nor l""°°'°°°h 3

street. could give him further information. | dre

There was ouly one well of sweet | Disappointed and saddened, next day
water in Walton, the village lying on | he returned to London.
very low land; and the villagers paid
each week a halfpenny a family to 1v
their policeman, in return for which i
be left in their bouses every day two MR. HAGGETT.
large pails of water. . TS "

Officer Lodge, they called him; ,"9“‘" c;“;",;':‘:‘;,‘mm
and though he was a modest and un- theb'a?py in the latter's life
assuming old fellow, he made a point Shenge

: out of its strangeness.)
of being deaf to any remark or re- Their int e had become & close
quest that was not prefaced . v

by this and silent communion
title. He resented even “Mr. For the first month or 50, the kind
Lodgr,bnlhemuatedlo-nnd'hmmu ion|P
indignant glance at the ofensive anything that chanced for a e
familiarity of plain “Lodge.” but a8 is they devel "'“F'
Hemnlmdloldmu,ollu % wes the better

gentle and feminine disposition; but ""- ond

be bad “‘served hus time” on & man- .

of-war,and had been pensioned for
sume active service in certain
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d straight to his hotel, but|m nts

to handle con- | April $—1yr
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THAT w"'ﬂ give our persoval at
couﬁn HIGHEST MARKET PRICES

IRYITL |7 e,

Bremner Bros.

IT HAS CURSD HUNDREDS 13 Barrington Strest. Halifax,N.8.

odios had failed. Do not despair, take courage,
be persunded, and try this truly wonderful i
‘medicine.

space. We sell at
IT WILL CURE YOU. C‘nmm'o-n‘! squander
For salo by all Druggists and general dealers. time, space or money. But we sell the

Price 23 and 50 ets. » bottle. cheapest custom made elotbing oa P, E [
Masafeciured by Call and ses us, for Hata, Ties, Shirts and

l"l[n .nlcl't cu.’ Lu.' Suils, Overcoats or pania

JOHN MOLEOD & %ﬂ
ohn. N. B, Merchant .

WELIPIONE CONPANY OF P. B ISLAND.

TOLL LINE STATIONS.

WESTERN STATIONS. EASTERN STATIONS.

Victoria, Stewart,
Freetown, m!- Station,
Kensington,

Qlifton,

8t. Eleanors.

ROB ANGUS Manager,

Gireat Discount Sale.

26, 334 and 60 per cent. off for Cash,

XPLANATION TO MY CUSTOMERS.—This

ato|late partners.

Yours truly,

JAMES PATON.

er|Dry Goods, Oarpets & Readymade Olothing.

JAMES PATON & 00,

168 VICTORIA ROW

SEASONABLE l

Preserve Keilles, -

“tem" M””.Scﬁ'l’n'lon,
Nask’s Scythes,
MNachineg Oil,

Painis & Oils,

Screen Wire,
Rakes,
Binder Iwine,

Fence Wire.
Wholesale & Retaiil

Fennell & Chandler,

Mark Wright'

——ARE GIVING—

GREAT BARGAINS

g

FURNITURE.

folivws
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EEEBeene swausucssa’”

QUEEN & KING SQUARR STORE

e ————
Prince Hdward Island Railway.
Bale js to enable me to pay off the balance due my(I893 SUMMER ARRANOGEMENT. 1893
On and Wedn

o T, 2, 10, e

e ———————————————————————
TRAINS FOR THE WEST. N FRON THE Wuer

W ety
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