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' “Tut ye in the sickle; for the Harvest is ripe."
Vou 1. MONTREAL, DECFMBER, 1889, No. 8
HEARTS OF GOLD. flowers, while flags, banners and mottoes abounded. On
—_— one beautifu'ly executed barner was a globe encircled by
Wrtten for YA Vorer vrow ang Finn.” sy Frorkxcr Varsey. the white ribbon with World's W, C. T U, inscribed upon
—_— it, and an angel floating down a path of light to the girdled
Clos» bewide my door this moining, earth. A large motto. extend ng the length of one side of
Bloomed o pansy bright ; the hall, was :—* No scctionalism in politics, no sex in
lln":"‘ v;'.i(v‘-'n‘..- lu|d"'lllﬂ""'l!|l'8 citizenship, no sectarianism in religion, but all for God,
SEpERI. e for Home ana Native Land,’—and there were others
e her dark lenves b X equally good.
| Anl‘;'|::.'..s‘.?,.h,|:|‘.|.:,: ...|.,..l; i When the Convention was called to order, Miss Willard
b 7 Now to yon, 1) ¢ message wending, invited the Canadian delegates, ten in number, (Mrs,
Links my joy with thine ! Foster, Dominion President; Mrs. Faucett, Provincial
Firot, the sacred woeds movesiing President o1 Ontario; Mrs. Sanderson, Provincial Presi-
In the tripple land; ' dent of Quebec ; Mrs. Chisholm, Provincial President of
Fuith, 'n-ath «me rald leaves conce ling Manitoba; Mrs. Rockwell, Dominion Superintendent of
Gontly clasped my band Franchise ; Miss Barber, Dominion Superintendent of
Fvangelistic Work ; Miss Phelps, Dominion Lecturer ;
Hope, “I'l’"'l"l' I""I""‘ *hroud: d, Mrs. McDonnell, of Toronto ; Mrs. Jarman, of Toronto ;
'll"lh;:;r;m-:-'.)I;.-’Il-‘:llfn:-l::m;.i..~. Mrs. Grilham, Manitoba,) ; to take seats on the platiorm
1 rjoiced at length ! during Convention.
Madame Willard, 85 years of age ; Mrs. (Judge) Thomp-
Then in clearer accents stealing, son, the leader of the first crusade, 73; and Mother
Love, the stor; told ; . Stewart over 8o, were also on the plattorm with Miss
While thet bling echoes pealing Willard and the 1 office:s
Stitred ber heart of gold ! illard an the general officers,
Mrs. Thompson asked how mapy of the first crusaders
. May e thus, by hamble living, were present, and Miss Willard put the question, in
Magnify the three ; response to which 103 women rose to their feet.
Faith and Hope, yet cver giving, ‘There were 467 del gates present, representing all the
? AN S Gty ‘ States and territories, besides a large number «f W, C. T,
CumisTuar, 1889, o ki it B¢ * X
e ‘l . I\lmurs. an%"a(dthehglvc:m% s‘;slons the Hall which
NATIONAL W. C. T. U. ll: I 6,o<.30>wns ed, while hui dreds were standing unable
get seats,
\ ST The first morning was given entirely to Bible-reading,
\ Having enjoycd the privilege of attending the National | consecration and devotion, beginning with the singing of
\ W.C. T. U. Convention at Chicago, we desire to share | * Rock of Ages,” led by Mr. and Mrs. Bent with their
™ that privilege, as far as possible, with the readers of THE | cornets. Miss Willard spoke of the first crusaders having
Voick, although we can but give a very inadequate sketch | been called by a German, *“ Dem Rock of Ages Vimen,”
_ in the small s ace available in these columns, and said that was what she most desired they should ever
| On the morning of the 8th of November, hundreds of | be. It was a solemn sight to see that great assembly of
| earnest faced womer were to be seen wending their way, | women, bowed in deepest consecration, before the G d «f
. through the pouring rain to Battery D. in the eastern | the white ribbon host, before entering upon any of the
: portion of Chicago. business of the various departments of work repres nted
Everything goes with a rush in that great city, and only | there.
the day before Battery I, had been in use for an exhibition In the afternoon the report of the Corresponding Secre~
of splendid horses, and the W. C. T. U, workers had been | tary was very interesting, showing that the past year had
busy the whole night, transforming it into a beautifully | been one ot the best if not the very best since the W. C.
decorated Convention Hall. T. U. was organized fifteen years ago. Mother Stewart,
» The transformation was \Fain]y perfect. From the | Neal Dow and others addressed the Convention, Mrs.
gothie ceiling hung, at least, 1w theusand “star sjangled | Foster said a few words when introduced, and Miss Phelps
banners.” ‘Thelarge platform was bordered with ferns and | also spoke for the Canadian delegation
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The President’s address was full of interest, touchin
upon all the vital questions of the day, and all the varie;
lines of work, represented by the difficrent departments of
the W. C. T. U,

‘I'here *vas a depth of consecration and self-abnegation in
its tone, that was very touching, and brought tears to
many eyes.

When 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 God may well lay it to heart,
and ask that He may so open a// our eyes that we may see
ourselves as nothing, and say from the heart :

“ Oh, to be nothing, wol ing ;

Painful the humbling may be,

But low in the dust I'd lay me,
That the world might my Saviour 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 cur mutual admiration boundless.  But a higher
outlook nas been given me in these last days * * *

* * * * hline 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, I have pointed my

ncil to write personals literally bﬁ the thousand, in the
xlg'leen years past about my well beloved comrades, and
really thought I did the right and generous lhingl.‘ v »

* % * * = Butitcomesto me under the Srpiril’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
Iﬂd “ke. * L - - * * * * * ® =
When chiidren 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 absorhed with Christ than
I have yet learned to be, it came to me by the Spirit, that
the sweetest thing in life 1s 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 fasrinating voice of human
praise.”

There were three addresses of welcome, one from Mrs.
Matilda B. Carse, President of the Central Union of
Chicago, who warmly welcomed the white ribboners to
Chicago, where, as she told us, $70,000,000 are 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
RBoston, Mrs. Barker, President of the South Dakota Union,
and Miss Fannie Griffin of Alabama,

Saturday evening was “Y.” night. Mrs. Barnes, National
Superintendent of *“ 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
frelem time. Recitations, addresses, reports and music
ollowed. 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.

e —

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 over by Mrs. Sallie F.,
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 g a.m, at the Palmer
House, led by Miss Scovel, a young evangelist from Nash-
ville, Tenn., who gave an intenvely interesting Bible lesson
from John 17, after which many others took part. The
room was packed; the hour for service in the churches
arrived, but very few moved, aad the meeting continued
until at length, Miss Willaid said she believed we should
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 ever
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
cleventh time. Four delegates representing North, South,
East and West, and oureglu. 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 answered by several very able speakers, and
treated throughout with great consideration, but the last
evening of the Cuavention 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 body. There were, however, a number of white 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 agiin Mise Willard's hammer was brought
down on the table, and the gentlemen who stood aroun?
ue hall, were reminded that they had no vote, and had no
right to express their opinion, but their interest was so
intense that speak 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, “vow I am going to put the
cheering side out and put it on Miss Willard's shoulders.”
Miss Willard said she beiieved that shawl would hang in
the Temperance Temple by and bye, and she and Mrs,
Judith Ellen Foster would be singing together in the upper
regions. They *“would sing in harmony there, however it
might be here.”

he Convention closed after 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 our readers (o send for the Union Signal, and
read for themselves, we shall not have written it in vain,

—C—

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 willjmake the cheat appear.
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JUST IN TIME.

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 being held,

While waiting there she saw a young mwoman 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 sacred 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
accepted it and went in. She there heard the message of
mercy and of peace, believed it, and at once accepted 1t
She went home and wrote a long letter to her mother,
telling her the change that had come over her, and all the
circumstances connected with it.  She implored her mother
to follow her example, and never rest till she had found
Chnst.

This lady was in the habit of visiting a hespital, and on
going there the following day she was met by the nurse,
saying, * Oh, ma'am, i's so strange, but 1 found your
Bible in the pocket of a patient this morning.”  The lady
recognized her Bible at once, and anxiously inquired about
the patient. She heard that she was dead . It seemed
that on that very same afiernoon, after the service, and
after writing to her mother, the girl met with a fearful
accident, and was carried to the hospital to die. The
lady asked if she said anything particular before her death.
“ No," said the nurse, “ but her last words were: * Thank
God this did not happen yesterday.'"

SELECTED.

—_——

SAVE THE GIRLS.

The foliowing letter was published in the Union Signal
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 open, 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 1 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 I want to ex-
tend my thanks to the grand superintendent and her valu-
able assistants in this very necessary d=partment.

You will find that it 1s 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, 1s preferable.

Hoping your work will prosper, with kind wishes 1
remain,

“ BLASTED"' AT 17.

“ANCHORAGE."

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 fallen, and bringing about a more righteous public
opinion on the moral questions which are agitating the
christian world to-day.

At Toronto, on my way back, I addressed a meeting of
W.C T. U.workers whose hearts were burdened with the
same sins and sorrows in their city, and also spoke to a
large congregation Sunday evening on the subject of
Social Purity.

I have hardly reached home ere I am overwvelmed with
the sad cases needing attention and shelter.  Only this
morning before leaving the house, hearing that a young
girl wanted to sec me, I went down stairs, and there in the
hall, stood a mere child in a short dress, who had come
some three hundred miles to be sheltered and to hide her
shame.

It is anold story, fatherless, motherless, her own way to
make in the world, surrounded by temptation she had
plunged down the awful abyss that separates her forever
in this world- (and who shall draw aside the curtain that
veils the world beyond?) from those who, surrounded by
the loving influences of home and friends, stand to-day at
such a distance from this poor lost child.

Who is to blame? I answer that to me it seems that
the whole fabric of society, and the christian church, will
have to bear a large share of blame when we come to stand
before the Righteous Judge of all the earth.

Ah ! fathers, mothers, sisters, brothers, there is some-
thing radically wrong, when every one who takes up this
werk finds that the sorrowful cases are of daily occurrence,
here and everywhere !

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 Gnd.

Y W—
@O AND SIN NO MORE.-Joax vu: 11,

The guilty one whose guilt is known,
By sinning mortals hither led,
Now stands before the Lord alone ;
The conscience-stricken men have fled.

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

0 years condensed to moments brief,
Sin and Purity face to face!

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

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

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

i Neither do 1 condemn thee,” child,
But, ¢ Go, and sin no more "—no more.

Ye Pharisees of modern date,
A lesson learn from this one's sin ;
Ye cannoi help the weak by hate,
For love slone, to God can win.

0, 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,

0, holy love! 0, love divine !
On us thy bright eﬂul{tnco pour ;
In our sin-darkened souls new shine,
And help us all to “ Sin no more.”
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THE GIRLS' READING ROOM,
2260 St. Catherine Street,
Is open every doy (except Sunday’ from 9 .0, to 9.30 p.u.
Monday ev s w'elock=-Edueational and Industrial classes —Free.
Tuesday evenir g, % o’clock—Bible Cluss.
Friday eveving, 8 o'clock—Book-keeping Class.—Free.
A cord al weleome is extended to all young women,
A tiospel service is held every Bunday evening a' %% in Evangelistie
Hall, 2254 8t. Cutherine street.

W. C. T. U. SHELTERING HOME,

602 Dorchester Street.

Gospel Services are held in ! e Home as follows .~
Sunday, . atidipm
Monday, - . . . . - MR
Wednesday, - ats “

S E——

GIRL'S READING ROOM.

The work of the Girl's Reading Room 1s ever growing
in interest, and we are again looking forward to a winter
full of blessing.

kindly presided over by Miss Drake being one of the most
popular.  Book-keeping is also taught at the same time,

WOMWAN'S INDUSTRIAL EXCHANGE.

As time is rushing on with its usual sped, we find our-
selves once more rapid y approaching Christmas, and are
preparing to hold our Christmas sale, opening on the roth
of December, and continuing through *he month. Last
year many of our friends were sorry they had purchased
their gifts elsewhere before visiting the Exchwnge. We
therefore hope a'l our readers will recollect the date of
sale, and also remember that in purchasing articles from
the Exchange they are always helping some one w'o really
needs the money. The object being :—

1st. To assist women who must maintain themselves.

2nd. 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 foand that our own compared very well
with it, although ours—which begwn on a small scale—is
scarcely three years old.

) e
THE BUSINESS OF EMPLOYING AND
SERVING.

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-
gain and, as long as itis kept, neither can complain.  Labor
wants the most pay for the least work, and capital wants

| the most work for the least pay...... The final solution of

. ) . | the diificu’ty will probably be found rather in the mora/
The classes are rapidly filling up, the dress-making class |

Tuesday evening we hold a Bible-class, and every Thursday ’

evening in the month has now ite special work as follows :
18t Thursday, A “ Social”
Zod “ I'rayer Meeting,
drd o Christian Endeavor.
ith “ Asso intion or « White Shield.”

Friday evening is devoted to reading, writing, French,
sewing and fancy-work.

Some of these classes have been in operation for three
years, and others have been added lately as the need
increases

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

There is no admission fee, but each girl is at liberty to
contribute anything she pleases toward defraying the ex-
penses, and whatever material she uses in the dress-making |
class, or pens, paper, books, etc., she may require, she will
be expected to pay for.  Otherwise the classes are free.

—()
¢t No note of sorrow but shall melt
In sweetest chord unguessed ;
No labor all too pressing felt,
But «nds in quiet rest,

« Nosigh but from the harps above
Sult echoing tones shall win ;
No heart-wound but the Lord ot love
Shall pour His comfort in."”

than i1 the political sphere—in the taming of the se/fish-
ness of -apital and labor alike."—/Znternational Cyclopedia.
In the moral sphere surely must the solution be found, the
sphere of New Testament holiness in principle and practice.
What are its teachings ?

1. It denounces all oppression of the poor by the rich
(James 5: 14).

2. It equally condemns ail 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: 223 Tit. 2: 9, 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: g), with just and equal compensation (Col. 4: 1); and
on the other side it inculcates respeet, obedience, hearty
service, and “all good fidelity’" or faithfulness (Eph. 6:
5-8; Col 3: 22).

4 Finally, it makes the Divine rule, *“Thou shalt 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, ete., would cease at once, and all “ trusts,” trades-
unions, labor ¢ mbinations and strikes would be unknown.

SELECTED,
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" HIDDEN DEPTHS. |

(BY PERMISSION.)

CHAPTER 1X.—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 herselt, and
she knew | would never go back from my word. I gave
my children a good home, and brought them up respect-
able. I taught them their duty, and took them to chureh,
and stinted myself that they might have the best of school-
ing, and they knew that so long as they did well they'd
share every bit 1'd got ; but I told them, ay, and swore it
10 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 | said then, and so [ says now to
these children here,” he added, stretching out his hand
towards two pretty little fair-haired girls, *“the same as |
said to them as is gone, and I'll keep my word to one and
the whole of them, they may depend on it.”

“You have just reason to be angry,” said Ernestine,
«but the fault was not all Lois's. She was deceived and
cruglly 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 for it in kingdom come,
if all is true as the parsons tell us.  But that is no excuse
for Lois. I taught her her place, and she knew she had
no business to go looking after any grand gentleman, or to
Jet him come swaggering here to play with an honest irl's
good name when her father's back was turned. 1 told her
what stuff such as he were made of, and what fine sport it
is 1o them to take a decent man's daughter and make her
only fit, as they think, to be trampled under their feet,
and then flung away todie in a ditch. Yes, yes, I know,
and | warned Lois of them; what she did, she did with
her eyes open, and she must ¢en abide by it.”

«She must indced,”’ said Ernestine ; ** for we can neither ‘
help the dead, nor speak forgiveness to them, howe.er
sorely they may need it. But I only mention Lois, be-
cause’ 1 wished to tell you what her last desire and prayer |
in this world were.”

[ beg your pardon, ma’'am,” said Brook's wife ; ““but
were you with the poor wench when she died ?”

“(Oh, no,” said Ernestine sadly ; *God alone saw her
last agony.”

“Stupil! how could she be,” said Brook angrily,
“when you know the girl went and drowned herself in the
night 2" And Emestine could see that there was strong
agitation working under his apparent harshness.

“ But if I guesses right, ma'am,”” he continued, turning
1o Ernestine, “ you are the lady that put herin the ground,
and saved her a work'us funeral ?”'

“ Yes," said Ernestine ; * it was the only thing I cou'd
do for her. and [ was very pleased to do it.”

“ And I thank you for it, I will say that; bad as Lois
has behaved to me, [ am glad that she who was once
xnown as my daughter was not buried like a work'us
tramp. I do tha k you for that, ma’am ; and I am bound
t) listen to anything you may have to tay, 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, I have come to
speak to you now,” sai 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.

« Annie ! he thundered. * She is as dead to me as the
other is, and more so; for the grave where Lois lies can
tell no tales, but while Annie lives, her sham: wou d fall
back on me if | still owned her for my child. I would not
so much as hear her name fiom 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 appealing look underalltie
fierce anger of his eyes, as he t irned them on Ernestine,
which convinced her that this child had a firmer hold on
his heart than ever Lois had,and that the struggle with
his own feelings obliged him to take refuge in greater
violence.

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

« Here!" exclained Broek. *She shall never enter
this houss till i am carried out of it feet foremost. |
know nothing of her, nor I don’t want to.”

«(Oh!" do not say so.” exclaimed Ernestine. “If only
I can find her and bring her back to penitence, where
should she come but to her father's house? ~ And indeed,
from ai! I 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.”

«'Then she believed Lows's false words more than my
true ones,” said Brook. *Itold 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 kew this well, and she left my house unbeknown to
me and without my leave, and went to her worthless
sister ; and now she s made her bed, so she may lie
on it.”

«[ do not mean to excuse her,” said Ernestine; “but

| she was young and unsuspicious, and her sister, whom she

loved so much, persuaded her to come. At all events,
whatever may havz been her fault in the past, dor't say
you will refuse to take her in, if I can bring her back to
you repentant.”

«But I do say it, and 1 will,” he replied, smiting the
table fiercely. ** Find her if you can, and do your best
with her. it is good of you to trouble yourself for such a
one as she is, and [ won't 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 eyes inside of this house. She shall not
come while I am alive to bar the door against her.”

“Your own child " said Ernestine. “ Will you not

| show mercy, as you hope for it yourself? What would

become of any one of us if our Father in heaven so took
vengenance on our sins ?”

«’[ 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
[ brought a fallen woman into this house, be she twenty
times my daughter.”

“ How is that possible?” exclaimed Ernestine. “Who
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. *‘I must dv what
pleases my lord and my lady, or leave the house and the
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money to another lodgekeeper. ‘There's many a one
would be glad to step into my shoes —ay, and many a one
watches to see me make a false move, that they may get
into them.’

“But Lord a'd Lady Carleton would never object to
your receiving your daughter, if she were really penitent,
and came to your house only to seek a shelter from sin
and temptation.”

“Woud they not? Did they not send and tell me
when Lois went, and again when Annte left, that f ever
01¢ or the other ot them was seen within the park gates [
should be turned out without a day’s notice? Dd not
Mrs. Brace, the housckeeper, in her silks and satins, bring
me the message herself, and sit there as proud as a pea-
cock, to.sing her head and speaking of my girls as if she
would not touch them with a pair of tongs, let alore 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 lookeu full at Ernestine witi: a strangely sinister
expression,—* 1'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 neitier a sin nor yet a shame in a fine 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 eburting my lady's niece, Miss Julia Trevor;
and who so civil to him as my lord, and who so pleased to
see him asmy lady ?  And they knew just as well as [ did
that my child's ruin lay at his door, and that his sin was
the same as hers, to say the least of it,—for I take it his
was something the blackest of the two,—anyhow, the one
was as bad as the other ; but ske was not to dare to show
her face within her father’s dcor, at the risk of bringing
us all to the work'us, while 4¢ was to ride with my lady in
her carriage, and sit with my lord at his 1able, and have the
whole house a' his beck 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 ?”

Emestine bent down her head, unable for the moment
to make kim any answer, so keenly did the truth of his
words strike home to her sense of right. She nad felt her
brother's gui't heavily enough, as her present conduct
testfied, anc. 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. Krnestine
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 eyvs, 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 Annic a shelter, if she werc
really penitent ; now especially, when poor lois can claim
no more pity from either her or you. At all events | will
see her to-morrow and try to gain her consent, providea
you will promise me that if she docs agree, you will not
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-
self the trouble.”

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

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

what I might,” said Brook ; “ " ut there—it is no use think-
ing of it. I know well enough what your answer will be
at the Hall.”

“Still I have your promise,” said Ernestine, ri-ing. * and
I thank you sincerely fu: it, as indeed for your patience in
listening to all 1 had to say. One question more | must
ask : can you give me any idea where Annie is now ?"

“None at all ; I know nothing of her,” said Brook,
relapsing into his sullen manner.

“ Then she has never written to any of you?" asked
Ernestine.

“S1e knew better thar to do that,” said Brook. * She'd
have her letter back just 1s she sent it.  No, the last [
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 1o see.  She stood there looking at me, and |
could see tears in her eyes, and I thought she were fretting
because I had spoken a bit sharp to he: for loitering ab »ut
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 I'" exclaimed Ernestine. “ I must
hope she may yet return to be a comtort to you, and all
the more dutiful, becouse she has once fallen so far. If [
succeed with Lady Carleton, I 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 [ 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 I think this may help
you to find our Annie,”’ she said, hoiding 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, ) I
hid it away, and never thought of it til. you was gone.”

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

“ Itis 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 exccuted, and represented a girl
not m re than sixteen, with a sweet childish face, lovely
in its look of happiness. Large eyes, of that limpid blue
we see only in the early morning sky, sunny hair falling in
bright waves from under a wreath of lilies of the valley,
and hps parted in a smile of playful archness, combined to
represent the very type of light-hearted innocence, and of
girlih beauty undimmed by blight or shadow. As
Ernestine gazed sadly on it, she felt her very sou! rise u
1 indignation against the man who, in his selfish wicked-
ness, had for ever marred this fair creation of the God of
goodness, and darkened all that guileless loveliness with
te melfaceable 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
umverse 5 since the best she could now hope for was to
see one day those clear blue eyes looking sorrowfully out
tirough penitential tears, and those smiling lips quivering
with anguish, as they confessed the sin, repented bitterly,
but vever to be 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 mwn of the !
world, and not on the frail, ighorant child, who knew

neither trial nor temptation till he lured her from the shel-

ter of her father's roof.

CHAPTER X.
LADY CARLETON'S DECISION,

It was with ineflable satisfaction that Mrs. Craven heard
next morning of  Ernestine’s intention to visit Lady Carie- |
ton, although assured that she did not intend 10 spend |
more than an hoar at the Hall.  This was sufficient 1o 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 nct in his own ignominious
dwelling.

**So distressing to reflect on what he must have thought
of us " she said to E-nestine

“ Who?—the innkeeper 2" Ernestine answered. laughing.
‘“I cnnot say | have rcflected about him at all ; but now
I shall go at once to Lady Carleton, as [ am anxious we
should start for Greyburgh in time to reach it to-night. 1
have not heard from Reginald this morning as I expected,
and [ begin to fear he is seriously ill.”

Ernestine found Lady Carleon at home, and to her
great relief there was no one with her but her sister, Miss
Verney, a lady dun certain age, who was reported, accord-
ing to the phraseology of her set, to have become
* serious,” since the fatal lapse of years had caused her
matrimonial ambition to descend from the marquises and
earls of her earlier hopes to the rectors and widowers, who
were now, so far as she was concerned, the enly game in
season,

Lady Carleton received Ernestine with the utmost
cordiality. Their previous acquaintance had been slight,
but Colonel Courtenay had been very intimate at the Hall,
where he at first met his wife; and it would have been
music to Mrs. Craven's ears to have heard Lady Carleton’s
pressing invitation to Ernestine to stay and spend a few
days with them.

“Thank you very much,” said Ernestine, “but I have
only an hour to spare. I must hasten on to Greyburgh to
see my brother Reginald, who is ill. My object in comin,
here 1o-day was to ask you a great favour,” she added,
looking up into the calm, expressionless face that was
turned towards her,

*I'trust I may be able to do anything you wish,” said
Lady Carleton.

** I am afraid the subject is one which may be disagree-
able to you,” said Ernestine, colouring painfully, * but my
request may really involve the whole future welfare of a
very unhappy person.”

** Going to ask for a subscription,” thought Miss Verney ;
“she need not come to me, while the dear Vicar of
Dulton’s new aisle is unfinished.”

“1 have heard,” Ernestine went on, *through some
very painful circumstances, of a young girl named Annie
Brook, the daughter of one of your lodge-keepers, and it is
on her behalf I have come to speak to you.”

Lady Carleton’s face grew rigid. “My dear Miss
Courtenay, you cannot be in the least aware what sort of a
person this individual is, or you would certainly not wish
to mention her to me or to any one.”

“ I know too well what sheis,” replied Ernestine ; “ and
it is because the strongest efforts are about to be made to
rescue her out of her dreadful life, that I come with a
request to you. If these efforts should succeed,” she went
on hurriedly, *“ if she should become truly repentant, and

only anxious to hide from those who have known her

otherwise, will you allow her father to give her a shelter in
his house again ?  He s quite willing to take her, if you
do not objeet.”

“ If Brook leaves my service, he will naturally do as he
please«. 1 shall have no control over him.  Of course,
you do not propose a person of bad character venturing
within a lodge on our property ?” said L.dy Carleton, with
the utmost stiffnes:.

“Oniy if she were altogether penicent and changed,
wishing nothing but t» live a humble, unnoticed life.

| Brook cannot give up his situation without bringing his

other children to want and misery, so that if he received
her at all, it must be here ; and it would seem too cruel to
refuse her the shelter of her father's roof, if she were seck-
ing to fly from a | fe and a future so dreadful as hers is
now.”

“ Are you aware, Miss Courtenay, that Breok's lodge is
actua'ly within our own gates, inside the park, and that
my sister and I and our guests sometimes take shelter
there from a shower of rain ?" '

* But you need hold n» intercourse with this poor
child,” said Ernestine eageriy ; * 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 th: vicim of such as they are !’

It was with something more than coldness that Lady
Curleton answered now, * Miss Courtenay, | am really
totally uniccustomed to discussions on subjects of this
nature.”

“ Had I aot better leave the room ?"’ interrupted Miss
Verney, rising with an air of injured innocence.

** Pray do nothing of the kind. Laura,” said Lady Carle-
ton hastily ; ““ Miss Courtenay will not, I am sure, con-
tinue so very unpleasant a conversation. [ do not know
from what theories you may draw your ideas,” she added,
addressing Ernestine, “but mine are those which have
been always received in society, and I can in no way
depart from them ; allow me to decline pursuing the sub-
ject further.”

There was nothing more to be said, and atter a few con-
strained speeches on indifferent subjects, Ernestine rose
to go.

The cold politeness with which the ladies who had
received her so cordially now took leave of her was the
first indication of the truth, which was to meet herat every
turn, that she could not unscathed run counter 1o the
opinion of the world however false and godless that might be.
Ernestine was not indifferent to the painful knowledge
thus acquired. No one, especially no woman, can brave
the censure of the class to which she bzlongs, without
being made to feel it keenly ; nor does the righteousness
of the cause which has made her d:part from received
opinion prevent her from growing daily more sensitive to
the blame she has provoked. She may be, as Ernestine
was, too.unselfish to forsake the truth and the right, be-
cause her defence of it brings the world’s contumely on her
head ; but the harsh judgment that will assail her, the
unworthy motives that will be attributed to her, the mis-
conceptions aad exaggerations which her every action will
call forth, st gradually make her shrink more and more
into he self, till she finds herself happiest in the isolation
to which she has involuntarily exiled herself. As yet
Ernestine anticipated nothing of this, nor of far decper
pangs which her present course was one day to cost her ;
and she tried to shake off the feeling of humiliation and
wounded pride wrich her interview with Lady Carleton
had left on her mind. The sight of Brook’s lodge was
efficacious at once in chasing away all thoughts of self.
As she drew near it she could see that he was standing,
hidaen, as he thought, by the muslin curtain of the lattice
window, watching her eagerly as she came down the
avenue. She felt he was waiting to see if her errand had
been successful, and if he might take home the lost child
towards whom his indifference had been so much more
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Never Sorry,—Not long ago the
writer asked a class of boys in Sunday-
school what was their idea of heaven.
It was curious to note how their re-
plies were influenced by their own
circumstances in life. A ragged llttle
urchin who had been born and brought
up in a squalid city street, said it was
“all grass and green trees ;" one from
thericher quarter of Boston said it was
like a big, broad avenue, with tall
houses on each side. A sweet-voiced
Episcopal choir-boy was of the opin-
ion that people would sing a good deal
in heaven. The last member of the
class—a quiet, thoughtful boy, though
one of the smallest in the class—an-
swered, “A place where—wherc—
you're never sorry I"—SEL.

assumed than real.  She knew well | JOHN MURPHY & CO-,S ’

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
one another which strikes us some-
times with such painful acuteness.

Mrs. Brook came out to open the
gate for her, and looked inquiringiy in
her face.—

I suppose the poor wench is not to
come home, ma'am ?”

“ 1 am very sorry 1 have failed to
get leave for her; but will you tell
your husband that it only 1 can find
her. 1 will take care that she finds a
shelter in some safe home, where 1
hope he will come and see her ?’

“God bless you, ma'am! I am
right glad Annic has found a friend in
you ; she is no child of mine, but she
were as swect a little maid as ever you

| see, and I can't help freiting over her
| when I mind her merry ways, and how

she used to go singing about the house
like a bird. There was never a bit of
haim in her, ma'am. She were a

th ught too frolicsume, perhaps ; but |

she was light of heart, poor dear !

“1 will tell her how kinily you
s) eak of her, if I can find her,” said
1 rnestine, pressing the woman's hand
a- she turned away to go forward in
| er search.

CHAPTER XL
GREYBURGH.

Ernestine Courtenay had never seen
Greyburgh 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 charm to every
step within its walls, Its beautiful
gardens, its fair meadows and shady
walks, were in all the glory of their
fresh spring loveliness; the stately
trees that arched over its finest aveuue,
till it looked like the nave of a glorious
cathedral, or dipped their branches in
the gracefu! winding river, were all
bright with the luxuriant green that
had renewed their youth; and the
sparkling waters, covered with gay
boats, that went shooting to and tro
with their merry crews, glanced along
under blossoming shrubberies and
violet-covered banks. Side by side
with this living nature, this freshness
of youth and beauty, rose up in
sombre stateliness the dark old col-
leges, like petrifactions of the thoughts
and hopes and aspirations of t| = long-
buried dead,—the glittering sunlight
serving only to bring out in stronger
relief the deep shadows cast by their
massive proportions.

A more striking representation of
past and present could scarcely have
been imagined. The smiling gardens
and sunny river-side were teeming,
not with the life of nature only, but
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CORRESPONDENCE.

Dear “ Voice,”"—You will I am
sure, spare us a little corner to let
outsiders know that the Y's are carn-
estly at work in their little corner of
the vineyard.

We continue to hold our monthly
business meetings and  fortnightly
prayer meetings and new comers are
welcomed very heartily,  Those who
attend the meetings regularly often
regret that a'l the members do not
join them. Last week the Y's re-
ceived an invitation to an ‘At
Home,” given by the “Good Will
Club,” whose President, Miss Capel
is supplied from our ranks. A good
many by their presence, showed an
interest in this work, the rooms looked
bright and inviting and we hope the
financial results were satisfactory.

We are now awaiting the arrival of
a coffee barrow from England. We
expect it to be in working order before
long and then we shall be able to give
some, at least, of the workingmen of
our city a chance to get a cheap and
wholesome temperance drink. We
sincerely wish that it was in our
power to have many of these barrows
in operation, so that the wants of all,
instead of the few might be supplied,
but we are doing what we can and
perhaps great things may spring from
this small beginning. Y.

Not your own ! To Him ye owe
All your life and all your love ;
Live, that ye His praise may show,
Who is yet all praise above,

Every day and every hour,

Every gift and every power
Consecrate to Him alone,

Who hath claimed you for His own.

F.R. HAVERGAL.

with the young life of the present gen-
eration in all the premise of early
manhood ; while, within the solemn
colleges, beneath the chapel alters and
the scmbre corridors, the dead of ages
past, the strength and sinews of the
nation o.ce, lay mouldering in their
forgotten graves.  And with this con-
trast.—the sure knowledge that all the
life and brightness of the one must
soon dissolve into the gloom and
silence of the other, would have been
strangeiy mournful, had it not been
that there was a revelation

that aiched over living and dead alike,

| and spoke of an eternity for both.

It was in the radiance of the carly

| morning that Ernestine thus saw Grey-
burgh for the first time, as she took |
her way to the college to which Regi- |

nald belonged.  ‘They had reached the

| hotel too late the right before to visit

him then, but Ernestine had written
to tll him of her arrival, and to ask
when she could see him, either at the

hotel where she was staying, or in his |

rooms, and the tone of his answer
heightened her anaiety on his account.,
He wrote th s :

“ DeArEsT ERNIE,— ] am very sorry
you have come here and yet I shall
be only too delighted to see you. You
must come to me,— I cannot leave my
rooms. Since you are here, do not
delay letting me have you with me a
moment longer than you can help. 1
shall expect to see you as soon as the
college gates are open  tO-morrow
morning.—R, C."”

This was all, and Emestine was
greatly pe:plexed by it.  She know it
was no want of affection for herself
which made him regret her coming,
and she waited with anxiety tor the
moment when she should be able to
ascertain the meaning of the strange
state of mind in which he seemed to
be. Shewas at the gate of the college,
one of the oldest in Greyburgh, at the
hour he had named, and, as she turned
into the deep shadows of the quad-
rangle. with its dark walls and time-
worn statues, she felt as if she had
stepped from the living world into the
realms of the past. Having mastered,
by the help of a passing servant, the
meaning of the cabalistic direction
givei her by the porter as to the posi-
tion of Mr. Courtenay’s rooms—**two
five to the right”—she made her way

up the steep stone staircase o his |

door.

“ Mr, Courtenay sports oak most
days,” said the servant, hastening up
before her ; “but I can getin, and |
will tell him you are here, ma'am.”
In another moment he returned, flung
open the door, and closed it again
upon Ernestine, as she entered a

of the |
| future also in the c'ear blue sky, with
| its infinite depths of fathomless eiher,

——

89

|

School Books!

School Stationery!

It will soon be t me to supply your Boys
| and Girls with ®chool Books. R member
where to get them at LOWEST PRICES.

F. E. GRAFTON & SONS,

252 St. James Street,
MONTREAL.

' “« THANK YOU."
| Several winters ago a woman was
coming out of some public building
| where the heavy door swung back and
| made egress somewhat difficult. A
little street.urchin  sprung to the
rescue ; and as he held open the door
she said, * Thank you.” and passed
on.

“ Cracky ! d'ye hear that?” said
the boy to a companion standing neat
by him.

“ No; what ?"

“ Why, that lady in seal skin said
‘thank ye' to the likes o' me.”

Amused at the conversation, which
she could not help overhearing, the
lady turned round and said to the
boy :

“ It always pays to be polite, my
boy ; remember that.”

Years passed away ; and last De-
cember, when doing her Christmas
' shopping. this same lady received an

excep:ional courtesy from a clerk in
Boston, which caused her to remark
to a friend who was with her:

“ Whata great comfort to be civilly
treated once in a while—though 1
don't know that [ blame the store
clerks for being rude during the holi-
day trade.”

The young man’s quick ear caught
the words, and he said :

“ Pardon me, madam, but you gave
me my first lessen in politeness a few
years ago.”

The lady looked at him in amaze-
ment, while he related the little for-
gotten incident, and told her that the
simple “thank you” awakened his
first ambition to be something in the
world. He¢ went the next morning
and applied for a situation as office-
boy in the establishment where he
was now an honored and trusted
1’lcl‘k.
| Only two words, dropped nto the
| treasury of a street conversation, but
| they yielded returns of a certain kind

more satisfactory than investments,
stocks and bonds.

ARK \’(_)UR LINEN &c., WITH JACKSON'S MARKING INK, which does not wash out or burn holes
fabrics. Prepared only by H. F. JACKsoN, Dispensing Chemist, 2293 St. Catherine Street, Mentreal.
Proprietor of JacksoN's CuamomiLk PiLLs, for Indigestion, and JACKSON'S NEURALGIA POWDERS.
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LIFE ASSURANCE,
A CanNapIAN CoMPANX.
Renewable Term Plan. Pure insurance with- }

out | Intions. Rates 50 p.e. I b
by Level Premium Pian: R

FEDERAL

Orrice : 180 ST. JAMES STREET. |
T. H. SCHNEIDER, Gen. Agent. |

ICTORIA BOOT AND SHOE STORE, |
67 Beaver Hall HilI,

Two doors below Dorchester

~Ar AP

J. ROSS KYLE,
CUSTOM BOOT AND SHOE MAKER

And dealer in Ladies’, Gents', Misses' and Boys'
Rubber Contings and Footwear of all desriptions

D STEWART, 1
* FIRST-CLASS

Temperance Grocer

206 ST. ANTOINE STREET, ‘

“Welephone No, 982, Corner Mountain. |

FOR THE COLD WEATHER.

Cloth and Felt Boots, ‘

German Felt Slippers,
Felt Overshoes,

Wool Lined Rubbers.
‘CHEAPER THAN ELSEWHERF.

RONAYNE BROS,,

CHABOILLEZ SQUARE.

YMAN, KNOX & €O,

sitting-room, arranged after the fashion
of most undergraduates’ rooms, though
with abundantindication, in the books
and papers which strewed the tables,
and in the engravings on the walls,
that Reginald Courtenay was not one
of the fast men of his college. The
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 covired
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
kimse f satin a low easy-chair at the
open window, gazing out into the
clear sky, which alone was visible
fi mit. Hedid not hear his sister’s
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 scen Liim. In the previous |
long vacation he had gone with a read- i
ing party to Wales, and had, much to (
her regret, avoided, on some slight
pretext, coming to London to see her &
before returning to Greyburgh in Octo- |
\

ber. When they last met, he had been

| delicate-looking, as he always was ; l

but the indications of weakness of the |
chest, which had often alarmed her

about him, had been less apparent

than formerly. Inthe interval, he had |
never said a word about failing health, ‘
and had indeed written rarely and |
briefly, although his letters, short as |

| they were, had betrayed a malaise, |

Importers and Wholecale Drugglsts,
374 ST. JAMES SI'REET. MONTREAL.
4711 Brand White Rose Glycerine Soap,

and 4711 Brand Cologne.

Are superior toall others and at very moderate
eost,  Asek your druggist for them.

| whelming impression was so great that

2
%5

| and-twenty, and had been remarkable

temples, as if their weight were too

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-
ously ill, but that he had scarce a few
days to live.  The shock of this over-

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 utier weakness. He was but one-

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 of his dark
hair, damp with the dews of weakness,
were pushed back from his hollow

BEFORE PURCHASING YOUR

FURS

CALL OR SEND TO

W.Robertsta & Go

(Suooessor to C. J. Reynolds.)

137 ST. JAMES ST.

Where you will find one of the

best selected stock of

Furs in Canada for

Quality,
Style,

Fit and

Workmanship.

MACLAREN, LEET, SMITH & SMITH

*  Advocates, Commissioners, &e.
JOHN J. MACLAREN, Q.0
SBTH P. LEKT,B.C L.,
R. 0. BMITH, BC.L,
A. W, SMITH, B.O.L.
162 ST. JAMES STREET.
Telephone 1232,

“If you follow the Lord and keep
Hts company, He will always bear
your expenses. If you run before
Him, or go alone, He may leave you
to bear your own.

ISIT C. W. LINDSAY'S PIANO ROOMS, 2270 St. CATHERINE STREET, BEFORE PURCHASING
PIANO OR ORGAN ELSEWHERE.

Ll e i R
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UNDERTAKER
VICTORIA SOUARE

MONTREAL

TELLPHONE NO 21

STORBE.
MORRIS & REYNOLDS,
2015 Notre Dame St,, - .

N. B.—Custom Work sromptly attended to,
Repairing neatly executed.

Latest Novelts

ARRIVING.

NEW DEBIGN® In
WHISK HOLDERS, WORK BOXES,

BRUSH AND COMB SFTS,
LADIES HAND BAGS,

LADIES' AND GENTS' PURSES,
CARD,CASES, &c.

A Beautirul Display of

DOLLS,

Dressed and Plain.

ROCKING HORSES, SLEIGHS,
TOBOGGAS, CARTS,
WAGGONS AND VELOCIPEDES.

With a large assortment of other Toys to
choose from.

R. N. McCALLUM,

2217 ST CATHERINE ST., MONTREAL,

Queen's Hall,

The Way totGet Strong

Is to take Strengthening Food.

1

The Most ;’erfect Food.

HNSTONS]
FLUIDBEEF}

ETROPOLITAN BOOT AND SHOE |

MONTREAL. |

| 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.

An involuntary sob broke from
Ernestine, and Reginald turned his
eyes upon her, In another instant
she was at his side, his 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 cause
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 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 water,
struggled determinately to regain com-
posure, and, coming back to him with
a smile, she took a chair quietly, and
sat down beside him.

“ Thers !” she said ; “you shall see
no more weakness, Reggie. Iam go-
ing to be your nurse, and you know a
nurse has no business to be hyster-
ical.”

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 I 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 1"

“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 be Continued.)
—

|
|
|

Our of eighty-five graduates of the
Training School for Nurses in connec-
tion with the Toronto General Hos-
pital, seven are foreign missionaries.

WT——
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C TY FURNITURE WAREHOUSE.

NOTE :=When you want good and cheap

FURNITURE

for your Parlor, Bedroom, or any other part of
your house, you will be well saticfied by dealing
with

James Steel,

1826 NOTRE DAME STREET,

PO Voo v
The Mutual Life Ins. o'y

OF NEW YORK.

FAYETTE BROWN,
NANAGER.

J PALHEB & SON,
' Importers of
HUMAN HAIR, PERFUMERY
AND FANCY GOODS.

MANUPACTURMES OF

Wigs, Toupets, Switches.

1745—NOTRE DAME STREET—748
MONTREAL.

Ladies Hair Dreaving, and all kinds of Hely
Work doue in » Superior Maaner.

SUNLICH

INTHE WORLD

LARCESTSALE

SOAP

THIS SOAP I8
PERFECTLY PURE

and free from adulteration. @ive it a trial and
follow the directions en the wrapper, and you
will use no other.

Ask Your Crocer for It.

CaNADIAN BraNcH: 77 St. James St., Montreal

ANY WOMAN OR GIRL DESIRING

to forsake a life of sin, will always
find a helping hand, and shelter if needed,
in the

W.C.T. U. BHELTERING HOME,
864 Dorchester St.

THE CELEBRATED HEINTZMAN PIANOS, AWARDE

D GOLD MEDALS, PHILADELPHIA, 18;6

LONDON, ENG., 1886, etc,, ON SALE AT C. W. LINDSAY'S, 2270, St. CATHERINE STREET"
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Dl)MINI()N WIRE MATTRASS,

THE BEST! CHEAPEST! MOST DURABLE!
——=MANUFACTURED By=——

G, GALE & SONS

WATERVILLE, Que,

.Ii‘ur sale by all delers,
H ANDERS,
' OPTICIAN,

Tourists’ Field ond Opera Glasres, Telescopes,
Eye Gilasses, Sp les, Pocket C
202 8T. JAMES SI., MONTREAL.
Send for Catalogues,

' EDDING AND BIRTHD\Y PRE-
SENTS IN FINE
| Faney Goods.
Noveltles,
Art Metnl Gomds,
| Piano and Table Lamps,
| Brass Candlesticks,
| Brass Card Reevlvers,
| Ash Trays, ete.,
Brass and Onyx Tables.
Brass Easels, ete,

And aeantiful line of Fine Silk Plush and
| L ather Toilet Cases, Jewel and Work Boxes,
| ete., sold at lowest |nruunt

| “THE UNIVERSAL
| G. W. CLARKE,

| 238 & 240 ST. JAMES STREET.

H, WHERE DID YOR MAVE TUOSE
lovely Photographs taken; when in Eng-
land, I suppose ?
| Oh,no. Tgotthem at 2234 ST. CATHERINE
| STREET; taken under Parks’ new Skylight:
Well, they are splendid; but Parks is an
11 Photogripher, and so very nice with

ENRY BIRKS & €O,

JEWELLERS, Etc,,

WATCHES A SPECIALTY.
I’I.\.'Bv JEWELLERY,
DIAMONDS,

CLOCKS,
STERLING SILVER.

BEST ELECIRO PLATF, Erc.
335 IT. JAHI' 8T., MONTREAL.

CUEAP STATIONERY,

Best Value in the City.

50 BEAVER HALL HILL,
W. J. CLARKE & CO.

WALTEB PAUL,

FAMILY CROCER,
2353 §t, Catherine, Corner Metenlfe.

Brancn : Corner Gnene Averue & St. Catherine,
Cote Antomo

## Business conducted on Strietly Temper-
ance principles.

WM F., SMARDON,

“~DEALER IN—

LADIES', MISSES' AND CHILDREN'S

FINE BOOTS AND SLIPPERS,

~—ALSO—

MEN'S AND BOY'S
BOOTS AND SHOES, in variety.
2337 & 2337 St. Catherine St.,
MONTREAL.

Children, But his 21 First Prizes at various
Exhibitions speak for themselves,

CABINET, FULL FIGURE, $2.

Established 1864.
721 First Prizes at varions Exhibitions, %%
NoTe THE ADDRESS

2264 St. csa"therlne St.
WILLIAM SNOW,

MANUFACTURER OF

Ostrich Feathers

-—2026—
NOTRE DAME 8T.,

MONTREAL, P.Q

Feathers Cleaned, Curled and Dyed to Sample
a Specialty.

Woman's Exchange,
—-2260—-
ST. CATHERINE STREET.

Useful and Fancy Avriticles.
HOME-MADE BREAD,
CAKES,
PIES,
PRESERVES,
AND CANDIES.

: Orders for Embroidery, Painting,
| Plain  Sewing, Knitting, Mending,
| Dyeing and Curling Feathers, Clean-

| ing Gloves or Cooking promptly filled. |

OU WILL GET FULL VALUE FOR
your money by buying your

BOOTS AND SHOES

—AT—

M. FEATHERSTON'S

SHOE STORE,

A.

Up-Tows :
Queen's Ha!l Block, 2218 8t. Catherine Street,
Cor, Vietorin Street,
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MONTREAL.

YOU WEAR PANTS, TRY A PAIR

F
| I
OF SEATII'S CELEBRATED $4.00 TROUS-
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1817 NOTRE DAME STREET,
Opposite St. Helen Street.

MISH M. F. BYRNE,

702 and 734 Dorchester St.,
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232 St. James Street,
MONTREAL.

. 1)oenu.

Aiy

I ARGE STOCK OF NEW AND SECOND-HAND PIANOS AND ORGANS ALWAYS QN VIEW
at 0. W. LINDSAY'S Piano Warerooms 2270 St. Catherine St, Special reduction to members of

Church and Tz2mperance Societies.




