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flowers, while flags, banners and mottoes abounded. On 
one beautifu'ly executed banter was a globe em ircled by 
the white riblon with World's W. C. T. I', inscribed upon 
it, and an angel floating d< wn a path of light to the girdled 
earth. A large motto, extend ng the length of one side of 
the hall, was :—"No sictioi alistn in politics, no sex in 
citizenship, no sectarianism in religion, but all for (iod, 
for Home ana Native I-and,'—and there were others 
equally good.

When the Convention was railed to order, Miss Willard 
invited the Canadian delegates, ten in number, (Mrs. 
Foster, Dominion President ; Mrs. Faucett, Provincial 
President oi Ontario ; Mrs. Sanderson, Provincial Presi­
dent of Quebec ; Mrs. Chisholm, Provincial President of 
Manitoba ; Mrs. Rockwell, Dominion Superintendent of 
Franchise; Miss I lather, Dominion Su|ierintcndent of 
F.vangelistic Work ; Miss Phelps, Dominion Lecturei ; 
Mrs. McDonnell, of Toronto ; Mrs. Jarman, of Toronto ; 
Mrs. Graham, Manitoba) ; to take seats on the platform 
during Convention.

Madame Willard, 85 years of age ; Mrs. (Judge) Thomp­
son, the leader of the first crusade, 73 ; and Mother 
Stewait over 80, weie also on the platlorm with Miss 
Willard and the general oflicei s.

Mrs. Thompson asked how many of the first crusaders 
were present, and Miss Willard put the question, in 
rcs|ionse to w hich 103 women rose to their feet.

There were 467 del gates present, representing all the 
States and territories, besides a large number < f W. C. T. 
U. visitors, and at the evening s'ssions the Hall which 
held 6,000 was filled, while hui dreds were standing unable 
to get seats.

The first morning was given entirely to Bible-reading, 
consecration and devotion, beginning with the singing of 
“ Rock of Ages," led by Mr and Mrs. Bent with their 
cornets. Miss Willard s|H)keof the first crusaders having 
been railed by a German, " Dem Rock of Ages Vitnen," 
and sard that was what she most desired they should ever 
be. It was a solemn sight to see that great assembly of 
women, bowed in deepest consecration, before the G d t f 
the white ribbon host, before entering upon any of the 
business of the various departments of work re pres nted 
there.

In the afternoon the report of the Corresponding Secre­
tary was very interesting, showing that the past year had 
been one ot the best if not the very best since the W. C. 
T. U. was organized fifteen years ago. Mother Stewart, 
Neal Dow and others addressed the Convention. Mrs. 
Foster said a few words when introduced, and Mirs Phdps 
also spoke for the Canadian delegation
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Clos - Is si,is my itis.r this morning, 
II is,no <t n 1 shim I'TinM ;

II»,lu nt in tin- gi'iiii-n tlnwiiing 
Of lilt- CI11 islam* light !

And ts-sidi- hi-r daik l.sv. s t* riding.
Blessing* rirlt were mine ;

Now to yon, It e uie***ge wending, 
Link* my joy with thine I

I «

KlrM, I hr Niirrd word* rwvaling,
In thr (ripple land;

Ffiilli. n mli « m« raid leaves ronce ding 
fitly « Imp 1 id my baud

Hope, in 1 urple petnl* »hroud< «I.
I beend my waning Mrengtb;

*11*1 no Mon*, by daiknoe iloudtd,
I n jolcrd at l« ligth !

Tl»» n In clearer at cents Mealing,
L«'Vp, the Moi, told ;

V Idle the In milling echoes pealing 
bill rid her heart i t gold !

May nr «bur, by bumble living, 
Magnify the three ;

Faith and Hope, yet ever giving,
All for Chai II y.
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NATIONAL W. C. 7. U.

Hadrg rnjoyid I he privilege of attending the National 
W. C. T. V. Convention at Chicago, we desire to share 
that privilege, as far as possible, with the readers of Thk 
Voice, although we can but give a very inadequate sketch 
in the small s| ace available in these columns.

On the morning of the 8th of November, hundreds of 
earnest faced w omen '« ere to be seen wending their way, 
through the pouring rain to Battery D. in the eastern 
portion of Chicago.

Kvcrything goes with a rush in that great city, and only 
the day before Battery P. had liter, in use for an exhibition 
of splendid horses, and the W. C. T. U. workers had been 
busy the whole night, transforming it into a beautifully 
decorated Convention Hall.

The transformation was Artainly perfect. From the 
gothic ceiling hung, at least, tw% thousand “ star s| angled 
bairn eta.” '1 he large platform was bordered with ferns and

>

\ity/ei

XX



T*”. *
6\
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C. T. U. women. A service was conducted at Battery D. 
and a children’s meeting held in one of the Presbyterian 
churches. In the evening a very interesting gospel tem­
perance meeting was presided 
Chapin, at which Mrs. S. M. I. Henry, Mrs. Lathrop, Mrs. 
Clara Hoffman and others spoke most eloquently.

The most precious portion of the day, however, to many 
was a consecration meeting held at 9 a m , at the Palmer 
House, led by Miss Scovel, a young evangelist from Nash­
ville, Tenn , who gave an intensely interesting Bible lesson 
from John 17, after which many others took part. The 
room was packed ; the hour fer service in the churches 
arrived, but very few moved, aid the meeting continued 
until at length, Miss WilU.d said she believed we tfiould 
like to go on until mid night, and then until mid-night 
again, but the chairs we occupied were needed fo the 
dining-room. So one of the most precious services 
enjoyed was reluctantly closed, but its hallowed influence 
will reach beyond this fleeting life of earth.

On Monday morning the officers were elected for the 
ensuing year. Miss Willard was chosen President for the 
eleventh time. Four delegates representing North, South, 
Hast and West, and our Mrs. Foster, as Vice-President of 
the World's W. C. T. U., were appointed to lead her to the 
platform, while the vast audience with waving handker­
chiefs, sang : “ Home, Sweet Home. ’

Many of the reports of the Superintendent were given 
on Monday, bnt were necessarily short, the fuller printed 
reports being circulated among the delegates.

The discussions as to the position of the National W. C. 
T- U. being partisan or non-partisan were very exciting.

Mrs. Judith Ellen Foster, of Iowa, accused the Union 
of having left their original ground, and declared her ina­
bility, conscientiously, to remain a member of the Union. 
She was answeied by several very able speakers, and 
treated throughout with great consideration, but the last 
evening of the Convention she and her delegation of 
twelve, with one exception severed their connection with 
the N. W. C. T. U., and walked out of the Convention in 
a liody. There were, however, a number of while rib- 
boners from Iowa who were not delegates, and they were 
invited to take the places of those who had left, and in 
response to the invitation, 33 filed into the vacant seats 
amid the cheers of many of the on lookers.

Again and again Mist Willard's hammer was brought 
down on the table, and the gentlemen who stood aroun*. 
the hall, were reminded that they had no vote, and had no 
right to express their opinion, but their interest was so 
intense that speaa and cheer they must and would.

Late in the evening Mother Thompson presented Miss 
Willard with the shawl she had worn during the crusade. 
It has a light side and a dark side, and she said when she 
turned the light side out. the women knew she had good 
news, when it was the dark side, there was weeping and 
mourning. She added, “now I am going to put the 
cheering side out and put it on Miss Willard's shoulders." 
Miss Willard said she b

The President's address was full of interest, touching 
upon all the vital questions of the day, and all the varied 
lines of work, represented by the different departments of 
the W. C. T. U.

There vas a depth of consecration and self-abnegation in 
its tone, that was very touching, and brought tears to 
many eyes.

3V hen one whose life has been as unse'fish, pure and 
'. noble, as Frances E. Willards, makes a public confession 

such as hers, all workers for liod may well lay it to heart, 
and ask that He may so open all our eyes that we may see 
ourselves as nothing, and say from the heart :

" Ob, to lx* nothing, no. ing ;
Painful the humbling may be,
Hut low in the dtmt I’d lay roe,
That the world might my bat lour see.*'

We have only room for short extracts, but every one 
should send for the Union Signal and read it for them­
selves. “ Our very love of one another and delight in each 
others achievements and success has also become a 
delusion and a snare. Men had long and often said that 
women did not much admire each other ; for one, I meant 
to prove our mutual admiration boundless. But a higher 
outlook nas been given me in these last days • * *

* * * * “ Mine eyes have seen the glory of the 
coming of the lord." Tendencies in our work that were 
dimly discerned before have stood out clearly in the light 
of His countenance. And most of all I have beheld myself 
as the one most at fault. With my life-long love of praise 
and fondness for saying pleasani things, 1 have pointed my 
pencil to write personals literally by the thousand, in the 
fifteen years past about my well beloved comrades, and 
really thought I did the right and generous thing. * *

* * * * » But it comes to me under the Spirit’s
light, that this was but a subtle form of selfishness ; for we 
were a mutual admiration - ciety and it was a game of give 
and take. • •••**•••*••
When children of one household gather round their 
mother’s chair to listen to her tender voice, their mutual 
love of her makes them think less about each other. And 
in hallowed hours of the paat summer, listening to the un­
worldly words of women more absorlied with Christ than 
I have yet learned to be, it came to me by the Spirit, that 
the sweetest thing in life is so to dwell in our Redeemer 
that the vision of His face shall make all other faces dim ; 
the music of His voice shall cause all other voices to grow 
distant, and most of all, the fascinating voice of human 
praise.”

There were three addresses of welcome, one from Mrs. 
Matilda B. Carso, President of the Central Union of 
Chicago, who warmly welcomed the white ribboners to 
Chicago, where, as she told us, $70,000,000 arc annually 
spent for liquor, and where they have 4,000 licensed 
saloons.

She was followed by Mrs. Rounds, President of Illinois, 
in an eloquent and thrilling address, after which the Rev. 
Dr Herrick Johnson, President of the Chicago Presby­
terian Theological Seminary, spoke in most glowing terms 
of the work of the W.-C.T. U.

These addresses were replied to by Mrs. Fessenden of 
Boston, Mrs. Barker, President of the South Dakota Union, 
and Miss Fannie Griflin of Alabama.

Saturday evening was “ Y." night. Mrs. Barnes, National 
Superintendent ol “ Y" work, presented Miss Willard with 
a copy of Anna Gordon's songs, beautifully bound in white, 
with just such a graceful address as Mrs. Barnes knows, so 
well, how to give.

Miss McDowell, of Illinois, gave a very interesting 
sketch of “Y" work, from its first organization to the 
present time. Recitations, addresses, reports and music 
followed. Miss Julia Thomas, of New York, speaking at 
some length on “ Psycho-Physical” culture.

On Sunday a large number of pulpits were filled by W.

over by Mrs. Sallie F. a
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eiieved that shawl would hang in 
the Temperance Temple by and bye, and she and Mrs. 
JU'lith Ellen Foster would be singing together in the upper 
regions. They “ would sing in harmony there, however it 
might be here.”

The Convention closed alter mid-night with the singing 
of “ God be with you till we meet again."

This sketch can give but a very faint idea of that 
glorious Convention, so much is necessarily omitted, but 
if it leads out readers to send for the Union Signal, and 
read for themselves, we shall not have written it in vain.
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Reformation alone cannot save.—Cutting off the 
tops of weeds does not destroy them, although it may 
make the garden look clean and tidy for a while. The 
next shower of rain will^make the cheat appear.
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•' ANCHORAGE."JUST IN TIME.

While in Chicago I visited " The Anchorage,” an 
institution very much like our W. C. T. U. Sheltering 
Home.

Go where we will, the same terrible evils confront us, 
the same need is felt for earnest, untiring labor in rescuing 
the (alien, and bringing about a more righteous public 
opinion on the moral questions which are agitating the 
Christian world today.

At Toronto, on my way back, I addressed a meeting of 
W. C T. U. workers whose hearts were burdened with the 

sins and sorrows in their city, and also spoke to a 
large congregation Sunday evening on the subject of 
Social Purity.

1 have hardly reached home ere I am overwvelmed with 
the sad cases needing attention and shelter. Only this

A few years since, during one of the mission seasons 
in London, a lady was waiting outside the door of the 
place of worship where a mission service was

While waiting there she saw a young ^roman coming 
along the street, and she went up to her and invited her to 
come i to the service.

The girl “had shopping to do, and had no time."
« Will it not do after the service is over ?" said the lady.
The girl said it would, but after several other excuses she 
said, " 1 have no Bible with me, and 1 won't go to church 
without one.” The lady said instantly, “ Here is mine ; 
take it" It was a Bible which she loved, a precious Bible 
hallowed by many sacted and divine associations ; but the 
love of souls was uppermost in her heart, so she handed it 
to the stranger, never expecting to see it again. The girl

? “» ?» ? ?»?*•• ?-»
She went home and wrote a long letter to her mother, girl wanted to see me, 1 went down stairs, and there ill the
telling her the change that had come over her, and all the hall, stood a mere child in a short dress, who had come
circumstances connected with it. She implored her mother some three hundred miles to be sheltered and to hide her
to follow her example, and never rest till she had found shame.
Christ. It is an old story, fatherless, motherless, her own way to

This lady was in the habit of visiting a hospital, and on make in the world, surrounded by temptation she had 
going there the following day she was met by the nurse, plunged down the awful abyss that separates her forever 
saying, " Oh, ma’am, it’s so strange, but 1 found your j„ this world (and who shall draw aside the curtain that 
Bible in the pocket of a patient this morning.” The lady veils the world beyond?) from those who, surrounded by 
recognized her Bible at once, and anxiously inquired about the loving influences of home and friends, stand to-day at 
the patient. She heard that sne was dead: It seemed such a distance from this poor lost child, 
that on that very same afternoon, after the service, a nd Who is to blame ? I answer that to me it seems that 
after writing to her mother, the girl met with a fearful the whole fabric of society, and the Christian church, will 
accident, and was carried to the hospital to die. The have to bear a large share of blame when we come to stand 
lady asked if she said anything particular before her death, before the Righteous Judge of all the earth.
“ No," said the nurse, “ but her last words were : ‘ Thank Ah ! fathers, mothers, sisters, brothers, there is some- 
God this did not happe» yesterdaything radically wrong, when every one who takes up this

Ski-Clted. work finds that the sorrowful cases are of daily occurrence, 
here and everywhere I

We are picking up the individual threads, but the farther 
we unravel the tangled web, the more sure we are that the 
fabric must be re-made, socially, legally, and in the church 
of God.

being held.
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SAVE THE GJR/.S.

The following letter was published in the Union Signa/ 
some time ago.

" Let me beseech of you, Christian women, to educate the 
girls. Ignorance is not innocence. I know of what I am 
speaking, because through the silence of the one whose 
right and duty it was to tell me of the sin that walks 
through this land, I am to-day a ruined girl. Do you won­
der that I entreat you to educate the girls, and if they fall 
it will be with eyes wide o|*n, and walk blindly into the 
snares laid for their purity and goodness.

Many, many girls would thankfully receive this know­
ledge, and will you sit calmly by and allow them to go on 
until perhaps they discover it from their bitter, bitter ex­
perience, as I did, and like me, be ready to curse the 
mother that would not warn them before it was too late?

It costs me a great deal to write this but 1 
tend my thanks to the grand superintendent and her 
able assistants in this very necessary department.

You will find that it is not always the poor and ignorant 
that need attention, but more often in the refined, intelli­
gent homes, where the daughter is guarded tenderly and 
grows up in the belief that all men are as good and pure 
as her father and brother. These young girls need in­
struction, because on them the shame falls so heavily, and 
disgrace is so bitter that death, if suicide were not coward­
ly, is preferable.

Hoping your work will prosper, with kind wishes I 
remain,

00 ASP SIS SU MORS—Jos» vu : 11,

The guilty one whose guilt in known,
By Binning mortals hither led,

Now *tand* before the Lord alone ;
The conscience-stricken men have fled.

O moment *ad with shame and grief,
From consciousness of deep disgrace ,

0 year* condensed to momenta brief,
Bin and Purity face to facet 

The trembler waits to hear Him speak, 
Oppressed with fears and bitter wee ; 

How will he chide the sinner, weak ?
Hear, Pharisee*, if ye would know.

He speaks—the voice is sweet and mild. 
In love the fallen would restore—

“ Neither do I condemn thee," child,
But, “ Go, and sin no more "—so mors-

Ye Pharisees of modern date,
A lesson learn from this one's sin ,

Ye cannot h dp the weak by hate,
For love alone, to God can win.

O, holy love ! O, love divine \
That reaches down to one so vile,

And bids the light of God to shine,
• Where all was darkest gloom the while.

O, holy love I O, love divine I 
On us thy bright effulgence pour ;

In our sin-darkened souls new shine,
And help us all to “ Sin no more."

want to ex- 
valu-

“ Blasted” at 17.
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WOMAN'S IXDUSfRIAL EXCHANGE.à Doicc from the Field:
A MONTHLY PAPER, As time is rushing on with its usual spied, we find our­

selves once more rapid y approaching Christmas, and are 
preparing to hold our Christmas sale, opening on the toth 
of December, and continuing through ‘he m >nth. Last 
year many of our friends were sorry they had purchased 
their gifts elsewhere before visiting the Exch ange. We 
therefore hope all our readers will recollect the date of 
sale, and also remember that in purchasing articles from 
the Exchange they are always helping some one who really 
needs the money. The object being : —

ist. To assist women who must maintain themselves, 
and. To assist girls or women to pursue a course of 

study as a means of support.
We are constantly receiving letters from members, or 

those who wish to become members, telling us of their 
need and their thankfulness for such an institution.

While recently in Chicago, I visited the Woman’s Ex­
change there, and found that our own compared very well 
with it,although ours—which begin on a small scale—is 
scarcely three years old.

Printed by the City Printing A Publishing Co., Book A Job 
Printers, 781 Craig Street.

Publiahrd in I hr iulrreatt of KvaNycliatic Work, Trm/francr and 
Moral Hrform.

Kronen kv K (i. IIAKIIKR
lift reel» In *41were.Aiiiiiinl Mib»erl|illew, •

Direct nil ctiuiiiiuiiiwiime to
MBS. E. PROMT,

22.10 8t. Catherine Stbekt,

THE GIRLS’ READING ROOM *

2260 St Catherine Street,
Je open every dv> (except Sunday' from » a m. to9.90 m.
Mender evening.* o'clock—Educational mid Industrial claim —/W. 
Tuesday at auii g. m o'clock—BiMa Claw.
Friday evei.ing. 8 o'clock—Book-keeping Clan.—Frrr.
A cord al welcome it extended to all young women.
A U on pel rervice ii held every Sunday evening a MO in Evangelist ie 

Hall. 2ZM St. Catherine street.

W. C. T. U. SHELTERING HOME,
I he business of employisc and 

SEE VINO.
Ml Dorchester Street.

Oo*|M-l Services are held In t! e Home as fellows

Monday, ..... 
Wednesday, . . . • •

This brings us face to face with the vexed question of 
capital and labor “ A statement of the relations between 
these may be made thus : The laborer has something to 
sell, and capital wants to buy ; they make their own bar- 

i gain and, as long as it is kept, neither can complain. Labor 
The work of the Girl's Reading Room is ever growing wantl t^e most pay for the least work, and capital wants 

in interest, and we are again looking forward to a winter

GIRL'S READING ROOM.

The final solution ofthe most work fur the least pay
full of blessing. | the diificuTy will probably be found rather in the moral

The classes are rapidly filling up, the dress making class than j, lhe p^mca! sphere—in the taming of the silfish- 
kindly presided over by Miss Drake being one of the most H(ssof ;apital and labor alike."—I nttr national Cycloptiha- 
popular. Hook keeping is also taught at the same time. [n ,yie „lora| sphere surely must the solution be found, the 
Tuesday evening we hold a Bible-class, and every Thursday sphere of New Testament holiness in principle and practice, 
evening in the month has now itr special work as follows What are its teachings ?

i. It denounces all oppression of the poor by the rich1st Tbiiraday, A “ Social." 
lid Prayer Meeting.

Christian Endeavor.
Assn iation or “ White Shield ''

(Ja.nes 5: 14).
2. It equally condemns all wrong or unfairness of subor­

dinates toward their superiors. In doing this it forbids 
all “eye-service,” all insubordination or “ answering 
again," and all -‘ purloining," with every other act of dis­
honesty (Col. 3 : 22 ; lit. 2: q, 10).

3. It gives the most wholesome specific directions to 
both masters and servants,employers and employees. On 
the one side it enjoins patient, considerate treatment (Eph. 
6: 9), with just and equal com|iensation (Col. 4:1); and

the other side it inculcates respect, obedience, hearty

4th
Friday evening is devoted to reading, writing, French, 

sewing and fancy-work.
Some of these classes have been in operation for three 

and others h.ve been added lately as the needyears, 
increases

All respectable young women are cordially invited to 
attend, and to lake books from the library.

There is no admission fee, but each girl is at liberty to 
contribute anything she pleases toward deflat ing the ex- ; on 
penses, and whatever material she uses in the dress making service, and “ all good fidelity” or faithfulness (Eph. 61 
class, or pens, paper, books, etc., she may require, she will | 5-8 ; Col. 3 : 22), 
be expected to pay for. Otherwise the classes are free. 4. Finally, it makes the Divine rule, “ Thou shall love 

thy neighbor as thyself,” the one infallible standard of 
social right and business equity (Rom. 3:9: James 2 : 8). 
With these principles in full force, all troubles in domestic 
service, in manufactures, in mining, railroading, agricul­
ture, etc., would cease at once, and all “ trusts,” trades- 
unions, labor c- mbinations and strikes would be unknown.

■o-
«• Vo notv of sorrow l>ut shall melt 

In tweet vet chord angueiwd ;
No lithor hII too limiting fell,

Itut « n Is in quiet rest.

“ No sigh hut from the harps «l ove 
Bull echoing lone* shall win ;

No heart-wound hut the Lord ot love 
Shall pour Ilia comfort in." Selected.
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“ she is as dead to me as the 
where l.ois lies can

“ Annie !" he thundered, 
other is, and more so ; for the grave 
tell no tales, but while Annie lives, her si,am ' wou d fall 
ba-k on me if I still owned her for my child. I would not 
so much as hear her name from any but yourself, ma am, 
and it is not a bit of good your talking of her ; better not, 
far better not.'’ There was an ap|iealing look under all tl e 
fierce anger of his eyes, as he t irncd them on Ernestine, 
which convinced her that this child had a firmer hold on 
his heart than ever l.ois had. and that the struggle with 
his own feelings obliged him to take refuge m greater
violence. . . . , ...

lust let me lell you what 1 have to say, and I will 
trouble no more," said Ernestine gently. " I resolved, 
when l read the heart breaking letter poor Lois wrote on 
behalf of her sister, that 1 would never rest till 1 had ful­
filled her last dying wish, and rescued Annie from a life of 
sin and a death of misery. I gave her my promise that 1 
would do so, as 1 held her cold hand in mine, and 1 will 
keep my word, though it was given to a silent corpse. Let 
it cost me what it may, I will never cease my effirts lor 
your poor lost child till 1 have brought her back, if I can, 
to her f ather in heaven, with whom is all mercy and for­
giveness It is for this purpose 1 have come to yoi. 1 
thought I might have found her here, or that you might 
know where she is ”

Here !" exclaimed Itroek.
this house till 1 am carried out of it feel foremost. 1 
know not'iing of her, nor I don't want to.

•i yh !" do not say so." exclaimed Ernestine.
I can find her and bring her back to penitence, where 
should she come but to her father's house? And indeed, 
from ai! 1 have heard, I feel sure she was far less to blame 
than Lois was : she quite believed her sister was married 
when she went to her. and had no idea of the evils and 
temptations that awaited her. "

•■•[•hen she believed Lois's false words more than my 
true ones," said llrook. “ I told her plain enough what 
Lois was, and she knew I had disowned her, and would 
serve her the same if she followed in her sister's steps. 
She k lew this well, and she left my house unbeknown to 
me and without my leave, and went to her worthless 
sister ; and now she is made her bed, so she may lie

» | do not mean to excuse her," said Ernestine ; “ but 
she was young and unsuspicious, and her sister, whom she 
loved so much, p.rsuaded her to come. At all events, 
whatever may hav; been her fault in the past, don’t say 
you will refuse to take her in, if I can bring her back to 
you repentant. "

“ But 1 do say it, and 1 will,” he replied, smiting the 
table fiercely. " Kind her if you can, and do your best 
with her. It is good of you to trouble yourself for such a 
one as slie is, and I wont say but what I am thankful to 
you for it ; but never let me hear her name, or see her with 
the sight of my eves inside of this house. She shall not 
come while I am alive to bar the door against her."

“ Vour own child 1" said Ernestine, 
show mercy, as you hope for it yourself? What would 
become of anv one of us if our Father in heaven so took 
vengenancc on our sins ?"

«■ I have other children to consider besides her, said 
Brook doggedly.

“ But they are so your g they could not suffer any harm 
from intercourse with her."

“ They are not too young to suffer the loss of their home 
and their livelihood, and that is what it would come to if 
I brought a fallen woman into this house, be she twenty 
times my daughter.” ....

“ How is that possible?” exclaimed Ernestine, 
could have the right to prevent you doing as you like in 
your own house, and with your own child?”

- Those to whom the house belongs, and whose money 
buys my children’s bread,” said Brook. “ 1 must do what 
p'easea my lord and my lady, or leave the house and the

HIDDEN DEPTHS.
UIY PMIMIlMION.I

CHAPTER IX—Continued.
“ No," he said, striking his clenched fist on the table 

beside him ; " 1 won't have her called so ? She was told 
what she had to expect if she ever disgraced hersell, and 
she knew I would never go back from my word. I gave 
my children a good home, and brought them up respect­
able. 1 taught them their duty, and look them to church, 
and stinted myself ihat they might have the I test of school­
ing, and they'knew that so long as they did well they’d 
share every bit I'd got ; but 1 told them, ay, and swore it 
to them, times on times, that so surely as they took to evil 
ways, and brought disgrace on themselves and me, they'd 
have to tramp for it. and they might seek a home and a 
father where the pleased, for they’d find none in my house 
never no more. So I said then, and so 1 says now to 
these children here," he added, stretching out his hand 
towards two pretty little fair haired girls, “the same as I 
said to them as is gone, and I'll keep my word to one and 
the whole of them, they maj depend on it.”

“ You have |ust reason to lie angry,” said Ernestine, 
‘‘but the fault was not all Lois's. She was deceived and 
cmçlly deserted ; the treatment she met with drove her to 
her dreadful death,"

“ No doubt," said Brook grimly, “ and the fine gentle­
man as ruined her will have to pay fo‘ it in kingdom come, 
if all is true as the parsons tell us. But that is no excuse 
(o, Eiis. 1 taught her her place, and she knew she had 
no business to go looking after any grand gentleman, or to 
let him come swaggering here to play with an honest girl’s 
good name when her father's back was turned. I told her 
what stuff such as he were made of, and what fine sport it 
is to them to take a decent man's daughter and make her 
only fit, as they think, to be trampled under their leet, 
and then Hung away to die in a ditch. Yes, yes, I know, 
and 1 warned 1-ois of them ; what she did, she did with 
her eyes open, and she must e'en abide by it."
“She must indeed," said Ernestine ; “ for we can neither 

help the dead, nor speak forgiveness to them, however 
sorely they may need it. But 1 only mention Lois, be- 

I wished to tell you what her last desire and prayer 
in this world were."

•> 1 beg your pardon, ma'am," said Brook’s wife ; “but 
you with the poor wench when she died ?"

“Oh, no,” said Ernestine sadly ; “God alone saw her 
bst agony.”

“ Stu| iJ ! how could she be," said Brook angrily, 
“when you know the girl went and drowned herself in the 
night?" And Ernestine could see that there was strong 
agitation working under his apparent harshness.

“ But if I guesses right, ma'am." he continued, turning 
to Ernestine, “you are the lady that put her in the ground, 
and saved her a work’us funeral ?"

“ Yes," said Ernestine ; “ it was the only thing I cou’d 
do fur her. and 1 was very pleased to do it."

“ And I thank you for it, 1 will say that, bad as Lois 
has behaved to me, 1 am glad that she wh 
known as my daughter was not buried like a work’us 
tramp. 1 do tha k you for that, ma'am ; and I am bound 
t> listen to anything you may have to iay, though what's 
the good of talking or thinking of such a black business, 1 
can’t tell, I’m sure," and he writhed uneasily from side to 
side as he spoke.

“ But it is of the living, not the dead, 1 have come to 
speak to you now," said Ernestine. “ Lois left a letter, 
which fell into my hands, in which she made the most 
earnest entreaty that her sister Annie might be sought for 
and saved from such a fate as hers had been.”

Brook started at the name, and clenched his fist 
violently.

“ She shall never enter

" If -inly
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money to another lodge-keeper. There’» many a one what I might," said Brook ; •• at there—it is no u»e think- 
would be glad to step into my shoes —ay, and many a one ing of it. I know well enough what your answer will be 
watches to see me make a false move, that they may get | at the Hall."
into them.' “Still I have your promise," said Ernestine, ri-ing. ' and

“ Hut Lord a- d Lady Carleton would never object to I I thank you sincerely f„: it, as indeed for your patience in 
your receiving y-.ur daughter, if she were really penitent, j listening to all 1 had to say. One question more I must 
and came to your house only to seek a shelter from sin ask : can you give me any idea where Annie is now?’’ 
and temptation. ' “ None at all ; 1 know nothing of her," said Brook,

“ tVou d they not ? Did they not send and tell me ! relapsing into his sullen manner, 
when laris went, and again when Annie left, that if 
o te or the other ot them was see i within the park y ales 1 
should be turned uni without a day's notice? I) d not 
Mrs. Brace,the housekeeper, in her silks and satins, bring 
me the message herself, and sit there as proud as a pea­
cock, tossing her head and speaking of my girls as if she 
would not touch them with a pair of tongs, let alot e my 
lady? And I'd like you to tell me. ma'am," continued 
Brook, turning round and putting his elbows on the table, 
while he lo ikco full at Ernestine will a strangely sinister 
expression,—" I'd like you just to tell me how it is, that 
among you gentlefolks what is thought a shameful sin in a 
poor girl is neither a sin nor yet a shame in a tiue gentle­
man ? At the very time Mrs. Brace brought me my lord's 
and my lady’s message, Colonel Courtenay, the grand, 
swaggering colonel that ruined my pretty Lois, was staying 
at the Hall ciurting my lady's niece, Miss Julia Trevor; 
and who so civil to him as my lord, and who so pleased to 
see him as my lady ? And they knew just as well as I did 
that my child's ruin lay at his door, and that his sin was 
the same as hers, to siy the least of it,—for 1 take it his 
was something the blackest of the two,—anyhow, the 
was as bad as the other ; but she was not to dare to show 
her face within her lather's door, at the risk of bringing 
us all to the work'us, while he was to ride with my lady in 
her carriage, and sit with my lord at his table, and have the 
whole house a his heck and call like master and more."
Brook paused a moment, still looking fixedly at Ernestine, 
and then said, “ Ma’am, our parson tells us that God 
Almighty knows all things : I should just like to know 
whether He knows these things, and if He does, what He 
thinks of them ?”

Ernestine bent down her head, unable for the moment 
to make him any answer, so keenly did the truth ol his 
words strike home to her sense of right. She nad fel; her 
brother's guilt heavily enough, as her present conduct 
testified, and the general injustice of the world in the 
matter had struck her. as she stood by Lois’s dead body ; 
but the whole dreadful subject was of course entirely new 
to her, and it was the first time that her eyes had been 
opened to the practical working of the conventional law 
which visits sins of this description without mercy on the 
woman, the weaker sinner, while it leaves honoured and 
unscathed the man who has destroyed her. Ernestine 
shuddered as she thought how these things would appear 
when weighed in the balance of immaculate justice, but 
she had too much conscientious courage to gloss over the 
truth now, even to the hard man before her. She looked 
up at him with her candid eyes, and said : “ It is a most 
cruel injustice ; but you may be certain it is one which is 
hateful in the sight of the righteous God, and for which 
He will surely require us to give account in our final trial.
I still think, however, that Lady Carleton would not refuse 
to let you give your daughter Annie a shelter, if she 
really penitent ; now especially, when poor laris can claim 
no more pity front either her or you. At all events I will 
see her to-morrow and try to gain her consent, provided 
you will promise me that if she docs agree, you will noi 
persist in your refusal to give the poor child a home."

“ It is of no use to ask her, ma’an. ; you may save your- 
ielf the trouble."

“ Still 1 may succeed ; only say that if 1 do, and if I 
bring Annie back to you, you will receive her.”

“ Well, if you would lake her by the hand, so that folk 
ihould not think she was altogether lost, I won't say but

“ Then she has never written to any of you ?" asked 
Ernes, ine.

“ S ic knew better thar to do that," said Brook. “ She’d 
have her letter back just is she sent it. No. the last I 
can tell you of her is this : she stood there the night afore 
she left us, as pretty and innocent a little maid as ever 
you’d wish to sec. She stood there looking at me, and I 
could see tears in her eyes, and I thought she were fretting 
because I had spoken a bit sharp to her for loitering ab tut 
the gate ; but I little thought she was giving just these few 
tears to the father and the home she would never see 
again."

“ Oh, don't say never 1" exclaimed Ernestine. " 1 must 
hope she may y et return to tic a comfort to you, and all 
the more dutiful, because she has once fallen so far. If I 
succeed with Lady Carleton, 1 will come and tell you ; if 
you do not see me, you will know I have failed "

“ I shall not see you,” said Brook determinedly.
" In that case I must do the best I can for Annie with­

out your help ; but I hope better things from Lady 
Carleton."

Ernestine then took her leave, bending so tenderly over 
the children as she bade them farewell, that both Brook 
and his wife seemed touched. He took off his hat as he 
opened the gate for her, with a degree of genuine respect, 
which was very different from the conventional civility he 
usually showed to visitors at the Hall. Ernestine had 
gone some way down the road, when she heard a rapid 
step behind her, and turning she saw Brook's wife hasten­
ing after her. She came up breathless.

“ 1 beg your pardon, ma’am, but 1 think this may help 
you to find our Annie," she said, holding out a water- 
colour portrait of a young girl “ A lady who was staying 
at the Hall once thought her so pretty that she made this 
likeness of her, and her father can’t a-bear to see it, s) I 
hid it away, and never thought of it til. you was gone.”

“ Oh ! thank you,” ..aid Ernestine, taking it ; “ it will 
help me very much indeed. Is it really like her?"

“ It is just her very self," said Mrs. Brook, " only it was 
the lady dressed her up with flowers that way ; her father 
would never have let her wear them so.” And taking 
leave once more, the woman went back to her cottage.

Ernestine stood looking at the drawing in the fast fail­
ing light ; it was skilfully executed, and represented a girl 
not m re than sixteen, with a sweet childish face, lovely 
in its look of happiness, l-arge eyes, of that limpid blue 
we see only in the early morning sky, sunny hair falling in 
blight waves from under a wreath of lilies of the valley, 
and lips parted in a smile of playful archness, combined to 
represent the very type of light-hearted innocence, and of 
girlt.li beauty undimined by blight or shadow. As 
Ernestine gazed sadly oil it, she felt her very sou! rise up 
in indignation against the man who, in his selfish wicked­
ness, hud lor ever marred this fair creation of the God of 
goodness, and darkened all that guileless loveliness with 

ineffaceable stains of guilt and shame. That face, so 
bright with the sunshine of a soul unawakened yet to 
sorrow or to evil, was indeed blotted out from the very 
universe ; since the btst she could now hope for was to 
see one day those clear blue eyes looking sorrowfully out 
through penitential tears, and those smiling lips quivering 
with anguish, as they confessed the sin, repented bitterly, 
but never to lie undone. It seemed to her a very marvel, 
that even the world's code of justice should impose on 
society so cruel a wrong as that which Brook’s words had
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brought home so forcibly to her mind. If there were to 
be any distinction in the sin, the punishment, and the de­
gradation of Annie Brook and her betrayer, surely the 
heaviest burden should fall on the mature nun uf the 
world, and not on the frail, ignorant civ Id, who knew 
neither trial nor temptation till he lured her from the shel­
ter of her father's roof.

otherwise, will you allow her father to give her a shelter in 
his house again ? He is quite willing to lake her, if von 
do not object."

“ If Brook leaves my service, lu will naturally do as he 
please*. I shall have no control over him. Uf course, 
you do not pro|iose a person of bad character venturing 
within a lodge on our property?'' said L dy Carleton, with 
the utmost stiffness.

44 Only if she were altogether peni cut and dunged, 
wishing nothing but to live a humble, unnoticed life. 
Brook cannot give up his situation without bringing hi* 
other children to want and misery, so that if he received 

It was with ineffable satisfaction that Mrs. Craven heard her at all, it must be here; and it would seem too cruel to
next morning of Ernestine's intention to visit Lady Carle j refuse her the shelter of her father's roof, if she were seek
ton, although assured that she did not intend to spend mg to fly from a I fe and a future so dreadful as hers is
more than an hoar at the Hall 1'liis was sufficient to en­
able the anxious chaperon to mention the fact before the 
inkeeper, in such terms as should convince that function­
ary that Miss Courtenay's proper abode had been in the 
aristocratic mansion, and net in his own ignominious 
dwelling

“So distressing to reflect on what he must have thought 
of us !" she said to K nestinc

‘ Who?—the innkeeper?" Ernestine answered, laughing. 
u I c mnot say I have reflected about him at all ; but now 
I shall go at once to Lady Carleton, as I am anxious we
should start for Gre) burgh in time to reach it to night. I
have not heard from Reginald this morning as I expected, 
ai d I begin to fear he is seriously ill."

Ernestine found I^ady Carle on at home, and to her 44 Had I not better leave the room ?" interrupted Mis#
great relief there was no one with her hut her sister, Miss Vernev, rising with an air of injured innocence.
Verney, a lady d'un certain who was re|»orted, accord- *4 Pray do nothing of the kind. Uura," said l.idy Carfe*- 
ing to the phraseology ol her set, to have become ton hastily ; “ Miss Courtenay will not, 1 am sure, con- 
“ serious, ’ since the fatal lapse of years had caused her tinue so very unpleasant a conversation. I do not know 
m itrimonial ambition to descend from the marquises and from what theories you may draw your ideas," she added, 
earls of her earlier hopes to the rectors and widowers, who addressing Ernestine, “ but mine are those which have 
were now, so far as she was concerned, the only game in been always received in society, and I can in no way 
season. depart from them ; allow me to decline pursuing the sul>

Lady Carleton received Ernestine with the utmost ject further." 
cordiality. Their previous acquaintance had been slight, There was nothing more to be said, and alter a few con- 
bui Colonel Courtenay had been *ery intimate at the Hall, strained speeches on indifferent subjects, Ernestine rose 
where he at first met his wife ; and it would have been to go.
music to Mrs. Craven's ears to have heard l^dy Carlcton's The cold politeness with which the ladies who had 
pressing invitation to Ernestine to stay and spend a few received her so cordially now took leave of her was the 
days with them. first indication of the truth, which was to meet Herat every

1 hank you very much," said Ernestine, 14 but I have turn, that she could not unscathed run counter to the 
only an hour to spare. I must hasten on to Urey burgh to opinion of the world however false and godless that might be. 
sec my brother Reginald, who is ill. My object in coming Ernestine was not indifferent to the painful knowledge 
here lo-day was to ask you a great favour," she added, thus acquired. No one, especially no woman, can brave 
looking up into the calm, expressionlcLS face that was the censure of the class to which she belongs, without 
turned towards her. being made to feel it keenly; nor does the righteousness

“ I trust 1 may be able to do anything you wish," said of the cause which has made her depart from received 
Lady Carleton. opinion prevent her from growing daily more sensitive to

“ I am afraid the subject is one which may be disagree- the blame she has provoked. She may be, as Ernestine 
able to you," said Ernestine, colouring painfully, “but my was. too unselfish to forsake the truth and the right, be- 
request may really involve the whole future welfare of a cause her defence of it brings the world's contumely on her 
very unhappy person." head ; but the harsh judgment that will assail her, the

“ Going to ask for a subscription," thought Miss Verney; unworthy motives that will be attributed to her, the mis- 
“ she need not come to me, while the dear Vicar of concept»* n* ,nd exaggerations which her every action will 
Dulton's new aisle is unfinished." call forth, ist gradually make her shrink more and more

** * have heard," Ernestine went on, 44 through some into he "self, till she finds herself happiest in the isolation 
very painful circumstances, of a young girl named Annie to which she has involuntarily exiled herself. As yet 
Brook, the daughter of one ol your lodge keepers, and it is Ernestine anticipated nothing of this, nor of far deeper 
on her behalf 1 have come to speak to you." pangs which her present course was one day to cost her ;

Lady Caileton's face grew rigid. “My dear Miss and she tried to shake off the feeling of humiliation and 
Courtenay, you cannot be in the least aware what sort of a wounded pride wrich her interview with lately Carleton 
person this individual is, or you would certainly not wish had left on her mind. The sight of Brook's lodge was 
to mention her to me or to any one." efficacious at once in chasing away all thoughts of self.

441 know too well what she is," replied Ernestine ; “ and As she drew near it she could see that he was standing, 
it is because the strongest efforts are about to be made to hidoen, as he thought, by the muslin curtain of the lattice 
rescue her out of her dreadful life, that I come with a window, watching her eagerly as she came down the 
request to you. If these efforts should succeed," she went avenue. She felt he was waiting to see if her errand had 
on hurriedly, 44 if she should become truly repentant, and been successful, and if he might take home the lost child 
only anxious to hide from those who have known her towards whom his indifference had been so much more

CHAPTER X.

LADY CARLETON*S DECISION.

now."
*• Arc you aware, Miss Courtenay, that Brook's lodge is 

actua'ly within our own gates, inside the park, and that 
my sister and 1 and our guests sometimes take shelter 
there from a shower of rain ?"

“ But you need hold n > intercourse with this poor 
child,'4 said Ernestine eager.y ; 44 and, after all, how many 
there are whom we meet in society, at least among me », 
whom we have far more reason to shun than a miserable 
girl who has been the victim of such as they are 14

It was with something more than coldness that l.idy 
C\rleton answered now, 44 Miss Courtenay, 1 am really 
totally un iccustomed to discussions on subjects of this 
nature.4'
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JOHN MURPHY & CO.’Sassumed than real. She knew well j 
she had not a hope to offer him, and 
she passed his door wilh her head 
Lowed sadly down, and her heart 

, aching with that strong sense of the 
injustice of men's dealings one with 

New s..«igF fur * iinmi., Tenor. one another which strikes ue some-
bix::.'! intis »»« ^ ■««*
Wsiiif» Mud ifmiv- Mueir, haï ce Album», \ iuiin Mrs. Brook came out to o|>en the 
ïfev 5'uu:,> {RUSS te. gait- for her, and looked inquiringly m

! her face.—
1 suppose the poor wench is not to 

I co e home, ma'am ?"
" 1 am my sorry 1 have failed to 

get leave for her ; hut will you tell 
your husband that il only 1 can find 
her I will take care that she finds a 

«... . shelter in some safe home, where 1
p SMITH, PRACTICAL CABINET- ^0|JC he wj|| come and see her ? * . , . , , # «h* uu-bi noveltlee
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MosTBKiL. right glad Annie has louml a friend in hum! Please remember that the Hist 
: you ; she is no child of mine, but she buyer» Lave first choice, 

were as sweet a little maid as ever you 
n , „ .... „ see, and 1 can't help fretting over her

when 1 mind he, me„y ways, and how 
; she i sed to go singing about the house 
I like a bird. There was never a bit of 

haim in her, ma'am. She were a 
th ught too frolicsome, perhaps ; but 
she was light of heart, |»oor dear !"

4 1 will tell her how kin lly you 
s| cak of her. if 1 can find her,” said 
I rnestine, pressing the woman's hand 
a- she turned away to go foiward in 
I cr search.
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CHAPTER XI.
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Ernestine Courtenay had never seen 
Grcyburgh before, and she now saw it 
under the circumstances most favour­
able both to its beauty of outward 
aspect, and to the teeming associations 
which gave lif - and char m to every 
step within its walls. Its beautiful 
gardens, its fair meadows and shady
walks, were in all the glory of their (11,nn-* of every po.*ible rank.*, weight, 
fresh spring loveliness; the stalely «lue «ml quality. Our 40e Olove, In black
trees that arched over it. finest avenue, «•!«* •« »... m.»t wil.fa.-tor, cheap

, 1,1 .c ............. , Olove wo have ever UiuulleU. 0lows fromtill it looked like the nave of a glorious 1(|i, to$J uu pcr plllr
cathedral, or dipped their branches in 
the graceful winding river, were all 

. ,, bright wilh the luxuriant green that
school what was their tuea of heaven. had renuweJ their youth ; and the j 
It was curious to note how their re- sparkling waters, covered with gay 
plies were influenced by their own boats, that went shooting to and Iro 
circumstances in life. A ragged little with their merry crew, glanced atong 

.. , , , ., ,, under blossoming shrubberies and
urchin who had been born and brought violet.covcred banks. Side by side
up in a squalid city street, said it was w;dl this living nature, this freshness 
41 all grass and green trees one from of youth and beauty, rose up in 
the richer quarter of Boston said it was sombre stateliness the dark old col-

* •
houses on each side. A sweet-voiced burjcd dead|_the glittering sunlight 
Episcopal choir-boy was of the opin- serving only to bring out in stronger 
ion that people would sing a good deal relief the deep shadows cast by their 
in heaven. The last member of the massive proportions. . ,
class a quiet, thoughtful l-oy, though * scarcely have
one of the smallest in the class—an- becn jmagmed. The smiling gardens 
swered, '• A place where—where— and sunny river side were teeming,

not with the life of nature only, but |
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manhood ; while, within the solemn

School Stationery !
i past, the strength and sinews of the 

nation o. ce, lay mouldering in their 
forgotten graves. And with this con­
trast—the sure k low ledge that all the 

I life and brightness of the one must 
dissolve into the gloom and 

of the other, would have been

It will soon be I me to Ml|i|ily four Boy» 
■I,,1 Girls with behind Hook*. R number 
where to g, t them st LOWEST TRICKS.

i soon 
silence
strangely mournful, had it not been 
that there was a revelation of the 

' future also in the e'ear blue sky, with 
' its infinite depths i f fathomless eiher, 

that arched over living and dead alike, 
i and spoke of an eternity for both.

It was in the radiante of the early 
morning that Ernestine thus saw Grey-
liuryh for the first time, as she took Several winters ago a woman was 
her ray to the college to which Kegi- coming out of some public bi Iding 
nald belonged. They had reached the where the heavy door swung back and 
hotel too late the right before to visit made egress somewhat difficult. A 
him then, but Ernestine had w ritten little street.urchin sprung to the 
to t. II him of her arrival, and to ask rescue ; and as he held open the door 

, ,, ,. v„„ „.;,1 ( when she could see him, either at the shc said, “ Thank you," and passed
Dear " \ dice, - You w.l I am ^ where ,he was lUying, or i„ his on.

sure, spare us c?,ï"* rooms, and the tone of his answer “Cracky! d’ye hear that ?" said
e*dv "woik’in their little corner of heightened her an.tety on his account. lhe boy to a companion standing 
t uy ai wui» i p|e wrolc th s : by him.
lhWc“continue to hold our monthly •• Dearest Ernie,-1 am very sorry -• No ; what ?" 
business meetings and fortnightly you have come here and yet I shall “ W hy, that lady in seal skin 
nraver meetings and new comers are lie only too delighted to see you \ou thank ye to the likes o me. 
web omed very heartily Those who must come to me,-I cannot leave my Amused at tne conversation, wh th 
^«d ffie meetinn regularly often rooms. Since you are here, do not she could not help overhearing, the 
reuref that a'l the members do not delay letting me have you with me a lady turned round and said to the 
■ »upm i week the Vs re- moment longer than you can help. I boy :
cevcdài invitation to an “At shall expect to see you as soon a. the " It always pays to be polite, my 
HVm» ■’ viven bv the "Good Will college gates are open to-morrow boy ; remember that, 
nl“ whose President, Mis, Capel morning.-*. C." Vears passed away ; and last De-
L ub’ rangs X good This was all, and Ernestine was cember, when doing her Christmas
___ _ h„ their presence, showed an greatly pe.plexedby it. She km w it shopping, this same lady received an
ffim/est in this work the rooms looked was no want of affection for herself excep lonal courtesy from a clerk in 
briuht and inviting and we hope the which made him regret her clining, Boston, which caused her to remark 
financial1 results were satisfactory. and she waited with anxiety lor the to a friend who was with her :

We are now awaiting the arrival of moment when she should lie able to “ What a great comfort to be t tvtlly 
a coffee ba?row from England. We ascertain the meaning of the strange treated once in a w-hde-though L 
exDect it to be in working order before state of mind in which he seemed to don't know that l blame the store 
long and then we shall be able to give be. She was at the gate of the college, clerks for being rude during the holt- 
koiiH‘ at least of the wt rkingmen of one of the oldest in Ureyburgh, at the (lay trade. . .
ou, .’Û a chance to get a cheap and hour he had named and.a. she turned lhe young mans quick ear caught 
wholesome temperance drink. We into the deep shadows of the quad the words, and he said :
"ncerely wish that it was in our rangle. with its dark walls and lime- Pardon me. madam but you gave
power to have many of these barrows worn statues, she felt as if she had me my first lessen in politeness a few 
n operation, so that the wants of all, stepped from the living world into the years ago. .

instead of the few might be supplied, realms of the past. Having mastered, The .ady looked at him "l amazc- 
but we are doing what we can and by the help of a passing servant, the ment, white he related the b ile for- 
perhaps great things may spring from meaning of the cabalistic direction gotten incident and told her that the 
this amah beginning * V. given lier by the porter as to the posi- simple “thank you awakened his
this small big g. tion of Mr. Courtenay’s rooms—“two fiist ambition to be something in the

------ o------  five to the right”—she made her way world. Ht went the next morning
Not your own ! To Him ye owe up the steep stone staircase to his and applied for a situation as office-
All your life and all your lore ; door. boy in the establishment where he
Live, that ye Hâ» graine may iihow, “Mr. Courtenay sports oak most was now an honored and trusted
Who Is yet all praise above. days,” said the servant, hastening up clerk.
Ever, day ami every hour, before Iter ; “ but I can get in, and I Only two words, dropped into the
Every gift and c ry power will tell him you are here, ma'am." treasury ol a street conversation, but
Consecrate to Him alone, In another moment he returned, Hung they yielded returns of a certain kind
Who hath claimed you lor Hi. own open t(,e door, anJ closed it again more satisfactory than investments,

F. R. Havbboal. U|,on Ernestine, as she entered a stocks and bonds.
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252 St. James Street,
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is supplied from our

lt/TARK. YOUR LINEN &c., WITH JACKSON'S MARKING INK, which does not wash out or burn holes in VI fabrics. Prepared only by H. F. Jackson, Dispensing Chemist, 2293 St. Catherine Street, Montreal. 
-LU‘ Proprietor of Jackson’s Chamomile Pills, for Indigestion, and Jackson's Neuralgia Powders.
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P’KDKRAL LIFE ASSURANCE, sitting-room, arranged after the fashion
* A Canadian Confanx. 0f most undergraduates’ rooms, though

Renewable Term Plan. Pure iniuranee with- with abundant indication, in the books 
ÏÏlXSrEiïSÏvŒ: and papers which strewed the tables,

and in the engravings on the walls, 
OmcE : iSo ST. JAMKS STREET, that Reginald Courtenay

of the fast men of his college, 
room was empty, but a half open door 
led into another, and Ernestine went 
in at once. On the threshold, how­
ever, she stopped, startled to the last 
degree at the sight which presented 
itself. The room was small, like most 
college bedrooms, and contained little 
besides the bed and a table covi red 
with books, where a lamp, which Regi 

; nald had apparently forgotten to ex­
tinguish, still burned with a sickly 
flame, scarce visible in the bright sun­
shine that filled the room. Reginald 
himse f sat in a low easy-chair at the 
open window, gazing out into the 
clear sky, which alone was visible 
fi nit. He did not hear his sister’s 

Corner Mountain, light step, and she had time to scan 
the familiar face, so changed, that she 
scarcely recognised it, before he 
turned. It was nea ly a year since 
she had seen him. In the previous 
long vacation he had gone with a read­
ing party to Wales, and had, much to 
her regret, avoided, on some slight 
pretext, coming to Ixtndon to see her 
before returning toGreyburgh in Octo- 

II 'ool Lined Rubbers. ber. When they last met, he had been 
delicate-looking, as he always was ; 
but the indications of weakness of the 
chest, which had often alarmed her 
about him, had been less apparent 
than formerly. In the interval, he had 
never said a word about failing health, 
and had indeed written rarely and I 
briefly, although his letters, short as 
they were, had betrayed a malaise, 
either mental or bodily, which had 
caused her a vague uneasiness. And 
now, as she looked at him, the convic­
tion came upon her, sudden and irre- 

„ , , . , sistible, that he was not only danger-
.<&• aXÆÆluYfn™"'’'ously ill, but that he had scarce a few

days to live. The shock of this over­
whelming impression was so great that 
she stood transfixed to the spot, scan­
ning in dismay the wasted features, 
with their unmistakable symptoms of 
decaying life, and the attenuated 
figure, lying motionless in the languor 
of utter weakness. He was but one- 
and-twenty, and had been remarkable 
for the refined beauty of his face. It 
was now white and sharp of outline, 
as if cut in marble, and all that re­
mained to him of life seemed gathered 
in his dark eyes, which looked, from 
his extreme emaciation, unnaturally 
large, and were glowing with a restless, 
feverish light, that spoke of intense 
unrest. The heavy masses ol his dark 
hair, damp with the dews of weakness, 
were pushed back from his hollow 
temples, as if their weight were too

BEFORE PURCHASING YOURwas not one 
TheI. II. SCHNEIDER, lien. Axent
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“ If you follow the Lord and keep 
Hts company, He will always bear 
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much for him. His parched lips were 
perfectly colourless, and the thin, 
transparent hands, hanging listlessly 
down, seemed moulded in wax. He 
was fully dressed, but the clothes hung 
loosely on his wasted limbs, and there 
was a hopeless decay written on every
line of the sinking, feeble frame. j f"ryour Parlor, Bedroom, or my other port of

An involuntary sob broke from your houie, you will be well «titled by deoil»* 
Ernestine, and Reginald turned his with 
eyes upon her. In another instant 
she was at his side, bis dry, feverish 
hands in hers, and her warm kiss 
pressed on his cold white cheek.

“ Reginald, dearest, surely you are 
fearfully ill?”

“ Sick unto death, dear Ernie,” he 
answered, in a weak, hollow voice.
His breath came quick and fast.

“Oh! why did you not tell me?” 
she said, bowing her face on his hands 
in agony of grief.

“ Because I did not want to 
you needless pain. Ernie, don’t cry," 
he continued, breathing hurriedly ;
“ I cannot bear it ; my load is heavy 
enough already. I have had to look 
my wretchedness in the face night and 
day, and it has been as much as I 
can endure ; if I have to

Ç1TY FURNITURE WAREHOUSE.

NOTE When you went good end cheapI m\
FURNITURE|

liTalg

James Steel,
I8s6 NOTRE DAME STREET, 

MONTREAL
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1V1 STORE.

MORRIS A REYNOLDS,
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N. B.—Custom Work promptly attended to. 
Repairing neatly executed.

MONTREAL. Proto YOUR FAMILY, 
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The Mutual Life Ins, Co’y
OF NEW YORK.

cause

ARRIVING
MEW DKeiONe In

WHISK HOLDERS, WORK BOXES, 

BRUSH AND COMB SETS,

FAYETTE BROWN,see your
misery too, it will drive me dis­
tracted.”

He spoke with a feverish excite­
ment, which was evidently too much 
for him, and Ernestine felt it was ab­
solutely necessary she should control 
herself . She rose from his side and 
went into the other room, where she 
bathed her tearful face in cold 
struggled determinately to regain 
posure, and, coming hack to him with 
a smile, she look a chair quietly, and 
sat down beside him.

“ Them !” she said ; “ you shall see 
no more weakness, Reggie. 1 am go­
ing to be your nurse, and you know a 
nurse has no business to be hyster­
ical." ’

manaojir.

J pALMER A SON,

I mportera of
HUMAN HAIR, PERFUMERY 

AND FANCY GOODS.
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Work dune in a Superior Manner.
He smiled faintly, as he stroked the 

soft hair from her face with his wasted 
hand.

“ That is right," he said. “ I want 
to see your face calm and sweet as I 
remember it, when 1 was ill before. 
It used often to make me think of a 
clear, quiet lake reflecting the light of 
heaven. How the sight of you soothed 
and refreshed me then ! and how I 
have longed for you since I”

“ But then, why not send for me, 
darling?” said Ernestine. “Could 
you suppose it possible that it would 
not be far more pain to me to know 
that you had been ill and suffering 
without me, than to be with you, and 
try my best to help you ? ”

(To he Continued.)
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