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=A_=rar'l Remedies.

" The Only One
To Stand the Test.

Rev. William Copp, whose father
was a physician for over fifty years,
in New Jersey, and who himself
spent many years preparing for the
practice of medicine, but subse-
guently entered the ministry of the
M. E. Church, writes: “I am glad
totestify thatI have
had analyzed all the
sarsaparilla prepara.
tions known in the
trade, but

AYER’S

»is the only one of
*’them that I could
recommend as a

. O blood-purifier.I1have
given away hundreds of bottles of
it, as I consider it the safest 2s well
as the best to be had.”—WxM. Corp,
Pastor M. E. Church, Jackson, Minn.,

AYERS

THE ONLY WORLD’S FAIR

Sarsaparilla
Whenin doubt, ask for Ayer’s Pille

#
Fain Kliller.

Cramps, Gmnpl
Colds, ache,
DIARRH@EA, DYSENTERY,

and all BOWEL COMPLAINTS.*?

A Sure, Safe, Quick Cure for theso
troubles is

PoinXille

(FERfY DAVIS")

Fhe Canadian  Post,

THE HEART

OF A

MYSTERY.

(Conlinued from last week.y

~ wpapa. dear.” she whispered, "Tsaw
such a lovely pair of earrings In wil-
son’s window the other day. Tur-
quoises and diamonds. I'm é&ying to
have them.”

Mr. Hazeldine looked at her vaguely
for a moment or two as though his
mind were far away. Then he smiled
faintly, and sald: “Speak to me about
them again to-morrow. Yes—to-mor-
ﬁw_!'!‘

“YToun darling old kangaroo!" she ex-
clalmed, and with that she squez
his face between her hands and kissed
h'm in her impulsive fashion.

“Has Clement been here this even-
jng?"* asked Mr. Hazeldine.

“No, papa. He does mnot call so
often of an evening now as he used
to do. He is nearly always at John
Brancker's. Everybody Knows why he

s there so often.”
“I. for one, don't Know, unless it ba

to play the fiddle.”

«Oh, that's a mere blind. He goes
t0 gee that Hermia Rivers, of course.
It's my opinion that he's in love with
her.”

“In love with
he might do WoTse. .
more charming girl than Mirs Rivers.'

“harming, do you call her?" sald
Miss Fan, with a toss of her hs-;u.d.
“tWhere are Your eyes, rapa? You
really ought to interfere. 'FI:EE*rE's no
doubt she's trying 1o inveigle Cle-
ment into a promise oJ marriages."”

«Clement’s quite old erough to Know
4 and to judg~ for him-

“Tarmia Rivers? wwell,
I don’t know a

his own min
aelf: and, as I =aid pbefore, Aiss Rivers
ig a charming girl."

He turned lingeringly away, and

went up to hif wife. _
“3ocd-night, Maria,” he said.
Mrs. Hazeldine was busy dizcussing
gome question of chifrons with Ars.
Alaywood. She icoked up when her

husband spoke.

“Why Jdo you say good-nighkt?'" she
asked.

“Because I shall not be Lome till
late. You had better not sit up for
me,"

“YVery well,
latch-key, 1 suppose.
little gas left on In

She turned to Mrs.
thinking her husband would go: but
he sudden!y bent down, and taking
her face gently between his hands, he
turned it up to his and kissed it twice.

“Good gracious, hat are

dear: you have your
I will have &

the hall™

Maywood agaln,

James, W e
vou about?—and before ecmpany. too!
cried Mrs. Hazeldins,quite In a fluster,
gs she readjusted her cap-atrings.

But her husband had gone, taking
his black bag with him. Miss May-
wood, from the opposite gside of the
table, had seen how white hls face
was, and how his lips twitched as he
rornea away:” but such matters weré
no concern of hers.

On leaving the house Mr. Hazeldine
did not take the turning which led the
nearest way to the bauk, but one
which led away from IL After walk-
ing for a few minutes he stopped op-
posite a small, semi-detached house.
Ome window was lighted up. and In it
was a wire blind, on which the word,
“sSurgery” was painted. Instead of
up to it. Mr. Hazeldine went
across the road and sought the shelter
of a dark entry. Here he waited pati-
ently for a full quarter of an hour. At
the end of that time the light in the
SUrgery was extingulshed, and pre-
gently Clement .emerged
house and g‘rode away at a rapid pace,
carrying his flddie-case in one hand.
Mr. Hazeldine quitted his hiding-place
as his son turned up the street.

“(lement! Clement!” he called, and
there was a ring of agony in his volce.
But the young man heard him not,
and went gquickly on hig way.

Mr. Hazeldine gald no more,
waited till his son Wwas out of =ight,
and then turned In the direction of
the bank. A few minutes' walking
brought him to It Sweet,
who, with hia wife, lived In
ment and was custod
mises, was lowering the gas in the
lobby, as Mr. - mﬂ:&; went in.

«“There's a light 2 gen
YWho's at work there?” asked the lat-

and Mr.

going

that they intended clearing out In &
fow minutes.”

“Good-night, Bweet” :
“Good-night, sir.” !
AMr. Hazeldine passed into his pri-
vate office, shut the door, and turmed
up the gas.

R

CHAPTER IIL
Avison's bank had been built about
twenty years. It had n erected om
the site of a much older building
which dated from the period of William
and Mary, and, after serving for many
generations as the family mansion of
the Colvilles, had been converted into
a bank. The present structure Was 4
plain but subgtantial building of red
brick with freestone facings, It was
entered from the street through large
folding inner doors which swung easily
to-and-fro on their weill-oiled hinges.
On the right a glazed swing door led
into the public office, where sundry
clerks behind a long counter were pre-
pared to honor your cheques, or 1o
receive at your hands whatsoever
cums you might be desirous of en-
trusting to the safe keeping of the
bank. ‘This outer office was divided
from an inner one by a half-glass par-
In the inner office John
Brancker and Ephraim Judd were gen-

the bank ledgers; John,
official mext to Mr. Hazeldine, belng
there to be referred to In Case of any
dispute or doubtful point cropping up
in the outer office, This inner office
had a second door which opened into
the main corridor, and a third door
into a fireproof room where books and
securities could be safely lodged. On
the left, as you entered from the gtreet,
were also two doors, both of which
bore the word “Private.” The first of
them opened into Mr. Hazeldine's of-
fice, the second into that of Mr. Avison.
In the former Wwas the e€ntrance to
the strong room In which were the
bullion safes, together with other
things of scarcely less importance. In
this room there Was no window, and
during business hours the gas Was
kept constantly alight in it, ventiia-
tion being supplied by means of a small
grated opening in the outer wall. Fin-
ally, thers was a door of communica-
tion between Mr. Hazeldine’s office and
that of Mr. Avison.

As Sweet the night-watchman, had
informed M. Hazeldine, John Brancker
and Ephraim Judd were at work this
evening in the inner office. It was no
unusual thing for them to work over-
time at certain periods of the month.
John Erancker had been in the service
of the bank for between sixteen and
seventesn years. He was & homely-
featured, plainly-dressed man of five-

and-forty, with no pretensions to
style or fashion. It was this very un-
pretentiousness, in conjunction with a

cheerfulness of
varied, which combined to make him

such a universal favorite; everybody
in the town knew John Brancker and
Sverybody liked him.

Ephraim Judd was twenty Yyears
younger than his tellow-clerk. Mr.
Avieson the elder had brought him to
the bank when a boy, and there he
had been ever since. He Was lame,
and he made use of a stout stick when
the result of an accident In childhood,
walking to and fro from business, al-
though he never seemed to need it

when passing from one part of the
over the

narrow-chested young man. with long,
straight, black hair, a sallow com-
plexion, and thin, eager, _hungry-‘lmk-
ing features. His ears were abnor-
mally large and stuck out prominently
from his head, and it was a matter of
common report among his fellow clirks
that Ephraim could move them back-
ward and forward, after the fashion of
certain animals, at will. Like Jchn
Brancker, he dressed very plainly, al-
most shabbily, presenting thereby 2
marked contrast to some of the jua-
niors, with their chains and rings and
elaborate display of collar and
cuffs. Mr. Judd's chest was deli-
cate, and when the weather
was at all bad he wore a respi-
rator, and at other times he generally
muffled himself up carefully about the
throat in a long, worsted ccmforter of
many colors. It might b2 for th> same
reason, perhaps, that he nearly al-
ways wore india rubber ovirshoes; but
that could hardly be the reason why
kis stick should be shcd with the same
material. By means of bis galoshes
Enhraim was enabled to move noise-
lessly about from place to plac>, and
he sometimes quite atartled Sweet,
who was pursy and scant of beath.
by zoing up behind him and touching
him suddenly on the shoulder when he
had no idea that anyone Was n-ar
him.
“Drat
rubber shoes!™ the mnigit
would =ay to his wife. "I wish he
wouldn't shake one's narves 5o ke
eteals about the building like 2 gphost,
cr—or as if he was geoing to commit a
hurglary; and one never knows wheth?r

ne's behind one, or In front of on2, ot

where he 18
It was somewhat singular that Es f1-

raim should bz so little of a favor:t?

that Mr. Judd with hizs ingy-
watchman

He was a man not much given to tala=
ing: he kept his own counszl, making
friends of nobody, =iving offcnce to
none, and seemingly trying O efface
himself as much a9 possible; yet every-
body seemed to have a vague distrust
of him; everybody had the feeling that
he was a man .who hid more than ha2
showed on the surface—:verybody.
that i<, except simple-hearted Jﬂh*l'l
Brancker, who was proud of Ephraim s
cleverness at figures, and proud of his
nandwriting, which was the best Of
anyvone's in the k.

Svweet put his head into the cflice
where the two men were at work. “Mr.
Hazeldine has come sir,” he gaid, ad-
dressing himself to Mr. Branc<er. “I
thought you might perhaps have SOmes
thing you wanted to see him aboul.

“] don't think I shall trouble him to-
night,” answered John: "he will be
tired, and what matters I have to see
arm apout will keep till morning.”

Sweet disapp and shut the
door. , 2

~1f T were in Mr. H.'s place, I'd t.n.t;;
carenutmmkasnardashedm
remarked Ephraim.

“When a man's heart is In what he
does, as Mr. Hazeldine's Is, hard work
becomes a pleasure.” =

“What a pretty girl his dapghter is?
resumed Ephraim, after a few min-
utes silence. “Just the sort of young
lady I should like to make up to, I
I wore in a position to do B3."

John laughed.

of wife to euit &
man like you may bz open to doubt.
_»0Oh, you are a confirmed old bache-
lor, Mr. B., and are not supp:u-ﬂﬂi to
know anything about th2 lﬂ-diE.&-

A shadow flitted across John's face
for a moment.

“May it not be because we old bache-
lors know so much about ladies that
we remain bachelors?’ he asked, Erith
a smile. “Have you any idea, Eph-
raim, of making up to Miss I

dine ™"
“Now you are poking

Mr. B. As if shz would cﬂndeﬁﬂnd to

lock at a ™ like me!
John :huﬁp h_is inkstand and bigan
to put away his books.
“Are you going to sta much lcng-
or?* he asked.
“T shall finish this ledzer and then
be off. I've ha about enough of fiz-
ures for one d ."”
John present “ade the other snm:}-
night, leaving . ! still perched on his

h stool. A wp walk of t2a min-
gllgi carried 1 home. He lived in
a pleasant litt semi-de ed cot-
tage in the su Th was a

stretching meadows beyond, and a low
of crowning the horizon.

John balted for a moment with his

hand on the gate.. tfu somnd of

music him from cottage.

amonz his fellow clerks—but 50 it Was. .

body can deny that; but whether she |
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is only one way by which

any disease can be cured, and that

is by removing the cause, what-

ever it may be, medical

of the day re that near=

Iy every disease is caused by

d’.'nn;pd Kidneys or Liver.

To restore these, therefore, is

the only way by which health
can be secured, Herels where

|

ACTS DIRECTLY

UPON THE
KIDNEYS ano LIVER

suppose Mr. Clement has been having
some new music from London.,”

John's terrier heard its masier's
footsteps on the gravel, and began to
bark a welcome; the duet ceased in the
middle of a bar; Hermlia ran to the
door, greeted her uncle with a kiss,
and relieved him of his hat and coat,
the cat came and purred round his
legs, its tall erect in the alr; his sister
met him with that cherry smile with-
out which home would not have seem-
ed like home; and Clement Hazeldine
gave him a hearty grip of the hand.

“We were missing your flute sadly,”
aaid the latter. *“I have brought two
or three fresh pleces this evening, and
we were trying one of them over.”

“You are very late, dear; but I have
kept the teapot in the cosy for you,"
sald Miss Brancker. .

“And there's a flre which plainly
says, ‘Why don't you let me toast
you some muffing,’” added Hermia.

“Qweet brought me up some lea
about six o'clock,” said John; *“but I
daresay I can manage another cup.”

“Of course you can, uncle,” rejoined
Hermia. "“Why I have known you to
drink four cups many a time, and
then ask for more.”

“That must have been when 1 was
very thirsty Indeed: but little girls
should never tell tales out of school.”

Presently Hermia was on her knees
toasting a couple of muffing at the
sitting-room fire, for at Nalrn Cottage
the kitchen fire was allowed to go out
after the sarly two o'clock dinner,
when the girl, who came to do the
rough work in the morning, was dis-
missed for the day.

“T left vour father at the office,” re-
marked John to Clement. “He has
been tec London, and 1 fancy that he
did not get back till the seven o'clock
train.”

“T wish he would not stay so late,
night after night,” answered Clement.
“Have yvou noticed how careworn he
has been looking of late?”

“] ean't say that I have remarked
much difference in him, but that may
be because I see him every day.”

Clement shook his head.

“Hea has certainly aged very much
of late. I was quite pained the other
day to see hi!m so worn and anxious-
looking. I wizsh he would take a
couple of menths’ rest right away from
business.”

Jochn smiled.

“1 know him better than you do.
Ar Clement. He would be miserabile
away from the bank. But whken -Ir
Avizon returns there wily be no neces-
city for him to work so hard; and you
must talk to him seriously about his
health.””

When John had finished his modest
cup of tea he took up the poker and
cave four loud taps with it on the
back of the grate. Presently there
came four taps in response and a few
min:tes later Mr. Kittaway, John's
next door neighbor, came in, followed
by a servant girl carrying his violon-
cello In its case.

Mr. Kittaway was a retired wine
meorchant. He was a little, high-dried,
bald old gentleman, with gold-rimmed
spectacles, and an enormously high
and stiff white cravat, above which
his puckered face peered out as though
he were gazing at one over & wall.

“Vhat can have become of k™
querled John presently. "It mus be
more than a week since he was here
last. He's not {ll or I should have
mizszed him from the office.”

No one save Clement noticed the
vivid blush that dyed Hermia's cheek.
Fortunately the question was address-
ed to Miss Brancker.

“When he was here last he was all
agog to join the new Spanish class at

the Institute,” responded the latter.

“He has o great idea about reading
the original.

‘Dan Quixote’ In

“Frank is always agog after somée-
thing new.” esaid John, with a laugh,
swhich more often than not comes to
nothing in the end. He's as change-
able as the moon, as I've told him
many a time. Still, he might have

ven us a look-in before now."

“If you were to walk as far as the
‘Crown and Cushion’—not that it would
be worth anyone's while to do so,” re-
marked Mr, Kittaway, In his dryest
manner—"I have no doubt you would
find Master Frank at
ment practising the spot-stroke, with
the stumnp of a cigar between his teeth
and his hat very much at the back oI
his head.”

It was known to all those present
:2&1'. there was no love loat batween

& ex-wine merchant and Frank Deri-
E‘ﬂnl

“There are four of us—just a com-
fortable quartette,'” resumed the little
man—"which, in my opinion, is much
preferable to a quintetfe; more -
ally when one of the five happens to

keep execrable time.”
This was another hit at the absent

Frank.
friend Nathan sald

“Come, come,
John, slapping him lightly on the
bad as

knee: “Frank's not quite so
you try to make him out. He may
be fond of a game of billjards—now-
adays most young men seem to be—
but where's the harm? I've often
wished I could handle a cue; but I
don't think I could If I were to try
for a hundred years. And as for the
bad time Frank ke:ps when he plays, 1
put that down to pure carelessness.’”

“There ought to be no carelessness
where music is In question,” interrupt-
ed the little man, hotly. “Muslc calls
forth. and will be content with nothing
less than the highest faculties cf a
man’'s nature: and where those are not
given ungrudgingly, the result iz &
farce, sir—a wretched farce.” He em-
phasized his last words with a viclous
mi?ng of one of the strings of his
cello.

John laughed, but sald nothing. He
was too accustomed to his fri=nd’'s
H‘mdu to attempt any confutation of

em.-

And so the little concert began. Her-
mia sat down to the pilano, John
brought out his beloved flute, Clement
screwed up the strings of his

while Mr. Kittaway settled his spec-
tacles and gave a preliminary scrape
or two on ‘eello. Miss Brancker

fixed herself in a corner near the fire
with her knitting and a kitten on her

the present mo-,

promised not to be late home

—wnrrmres; DUL charged with goodne m
one case as In the other. There Was
the same pleasant smile, the sameé
ever-cheerful manner, the Same
thoughtfulness for the comfort of
others. Two more thoroughly unselfish
people than John Brancker and his
sister it would have been hard to find.

Hermia Rlivers, their orphan niece,
had lived with them since sha Was
three years old. She was now turned
twenty, and was a very lovely girl
Her hailr was the color of rip® corn
In sunlight; her eyes were of the hue
of violets when they first opfn thelr
dewy lids to the morn; her face was
Instinct with thought, and refinement

It is almost needless to say that
Clement Hazeldine was very much in
love with her, although he had grave
reasons for fearing that her heart Was
already given to Frank Derison. Taat
there wasg some secret understanding
between two young people can, as
keen by love, had not failed to con-
vince him: and a secret understanding
between two voung poople <an, 48
a rule, have but on= termination.
Greatly he feared the worst; but there
was a stubborness of disposition about
him which would not allow him o
give up while a grain of hope was left
to sustain him.

Meanwhile, he found It impossible 10
keep away from Nalrn Cottage. Two
or three evenings a week found him
there, and he was alwa¥ys madas wel-
come. The ostensible object of his
visits was to form one in the iittle
musical gatherings which, every Mon-
day and Thursday evenings. wooed
“the heavenly maid" in Miss Branck-

er's sitting room.

CHAPTER IV.

As Hermia sat playing this evening
all the attention she Wwas obliged 10
give to the music could not keep her
uncle’s words from ringing in her ears,
“He is as changeable as the moon, as
1 have told him many a time.” What
if Frank bad changed towards her,
and were never to come and see her
more!

Ehs knew, or thought she knew, the
reason why Frank Derison had kept
away from Nairn Cottage Ior upwards
of a week. On the occasion of his last
visgit, when she was at the piano, and
he was turning over her music, there
being no one but themselves in the
room, he had suddenly stooped and
imprinted a kiss on her cheek She
had started up in a flame of indigna-
tion, and the result had been a short
but sharp passage of arms between
the two. There was a sort of half-
engagement between them {(of which
more hereafter), sufficiently binding,
however, in Frank's opinion, to allow
of his stealing a kiss “without a fel-
low being called over the coals for it
as If he had commitied some awful
crime.” But Hermia took a totally
opposite view, and Frank was made
to understand that, on no account,
must he attempt to take such a lib-
erty again. Thereupon the young fel-
low had flung out of the cottage in a
huff, and had not been near since;
while Hermia, as a matter of course,
had locked herself in her bedroom,
apd had a good an te hersclf.

The concert this evenlng Wént on
for upwards of an hour. Then came
an interruption. Dr. Hazeldine was
wanted in haste by one of his patients.

“My father would fain have made a
doctor of me,” remarked Mr, Kitta-
way, parentheticallv, “but I sald, ‘Give
me a business tnat will leave me my
own master at night, and that
will ensure me from being called
out of bed to go tramping through the
rain or snow at all sorts of hours." *

“It's nothing when you are used to
it,” said Clenrent, with a laugh.

“It seems to Me very inconsiderate
of people to be taken ill in the mid-
dle of the night,” remarked the old
gentleman, as he peered into his snuff-
box: “matters ought to be arranged
differently somehow.” Mr, Kittaway
stayved about haif an hour after Cle-
ment's departure. After partaking of
a small mug of warm elder wine and
a =oft biscuit, he, too, took his leave.

I think I will walk as far as
Strong's, and see whether he is likely
to turn up on Sunday,” said Jokn, a
few minutes later.

John was organist at the parish
church., and Strong was the man who
blew the bellows for him.

Tt is rather late for you to go out,”
gheor g 1 Miss Drancker,

“The night Is fine, and the walk will
do me good. Besides, if Strong s m2
better, I must look out for a subatitute
to-morrow.”

Charlatte followed her brother to the
E“Jt‘[h"l’l I'-'..'-'I.I'L',".

“Tt ceems to blow very like for rain,”
ehe raid, as she held up her hand to
accertain the way of the wind. “Had
you not better take your umbrella?™

But when the umbrelia came to be
locked for it could not be found.

“1 must have left it at tae bank,”
eald John who was rather absent-
mirded in emall matters; “but 1 don't
think I shall nead Ix to-night.”

After a few more words, he went his
way, humming to himeelf one of , the
alra he had been playing. His slster
watched him down the street till he
was lost in the darkness; then she
turned, and was on the point of go-
ing Indoors, when Frank Derison came
::i'r:rrﬂng up from the o;posite direc-

omn.

“Retter 1ate than never, Miss BEranck-
or.” he e=ald, with his thin, carelesa
laugh. “I suppose I'm just about in
time to bid you good-nizhtl”™

*Just about” answered the spinster,
aryiy. *We naa some thought of send-
ing the bellman round. “We were An-
zious to know whether you were JOost,
stolen, or had strayed away of }our
own accord."

“] daresay you know, Miss Erancker,
tkat I sometimes try o earn a little
money by making up tradesmen's
books of an evening. Well, I've had
a special job of the kind to do during
the last week, and that's why I've not
been near the cottage.”

This was a little invention on Mas-
ter Frank's part, made up on the spur
of the moment, and he lJaughed to him-
self when he found how readlly the
simple-minded spinster took it In. In

the billlard-room of the “Crown and
Cushion.” While he had offended Her-
mia at their last meeting, what she
had said had been a source of offéence
to him, and he had stayed away pur-
posely, If only to prove to her, as he
gaid to himself, that he was not
to be tied to any girl's apron-string.
“Won't you come in for a little
while? sald Aunt Charlotte; “John is
out. and Hermy and I are all alone.”
“Not to-night, I think, thanks all the
spame. My mother is not well “t'.lh li
evening.” 'This latter statéemeént Was
also a little fiction on Frank's part
“In that case - of course, 1 cannot

asked Frank abruptly.
“Yes, both Mr Kittaway and Cle-
ment Haszeldine were here, but Cle-
ment was called away to a patient,
and the party broke up early.”
“Confound that fellow! he's siways
here!" muttered Frank, betw is
teeth. Then aloud: “I've bro a
late rose for Hermia; perhaps You
won't mind giving it her."

from his buttcn-hole.
*Why not glve
gure that would bé much nice:r” sald
Miss Charlotte, archly. "1 wonder she
has not come to the gate before now;
but perhaps she doesn’t know who's
hﬂ'st,h I'll go and fetch her.™
& knows well enough who's here,
the huzzy!" growled Frank under his
breath. “It’s merely a try-on—that's
what it is.. They all do it. What
simpletons they must take us men for,
to think we can't see through thelr lit=
tle games! But I suppose there are
some born fools who can't”

reality, his evenings had been spent in

And with |

that he proceeded to detach the flower , -

I
it her yourself? I'm ;

AY,

-----

APRIL 16, 1897.

" THE PROBLEM OF WAGES.

Tattered and worn with many noon-hour
readings, soiled by the toiled-stained hands

of labor, an old copy of the K. of L.
Journal” was handed os with the inquiry if
we could reprint an article on the ““Problem
of Wages™ that Prin, Grant, of Queen's
University, read before the last Pan-
Presbyterian council at Toronta. We have
not space for the whole paper, but gladly
give room for extracts, as it appears to be &
gospel that working people hear gladly.
: JUSTICE ONLY WILL SATISIY,

“13gciety can only be held together on &
basis of justice, Men will put up with any
euffering, privation or inequality, but not
with injustice. 1f wisdom can find no
remedy, wrath will try to find one, Better
that men should revolt than be numbed
into callosity, for even should they see Do
hope in picketing, rattaniog, and mad
violerce, they instinctively feel thatscenes
of wild horror may convince the world of
the necessity of finding a remedy, lest
tragedies worso than Homestead, and oo a
far wider scale, befall.”

THE CHURCHES ATTITUDE,

“The church, forgetiul or ignorant that
eminent christinn {athers in her earlier days
taught and insited wupon priociples of
political economy as radical as even those of
Proudton, who claimed that “‘Private
property is robbery” and that their Lord
uttered the awful warping “how hardly
shall & rich man ecnter the kingdom of
heaven?!"” They (the church) would toss
to-day such teachers to the wolves, as this
same spirit would have tossed christiana 1o
the lions eighteen centuries ago.”

WEIGHED AXD FUUND WANTING.

Quoting the prayer with which Proudhcn
closes his book om property: *0 God oj
Liberty! may my memory perish if
humanity may but be free, if I may but see
in obecurity the people finally instructed,
if noble instructors but enlighten it, if
disinterested hearts but guide it."”

st ¥ hen did Sir Geo, Midas,or that far nok-
ler mammon worshippez, Flugson of Under-
shot offer up such a prayer? The church
allows the former tosleep in a cushioned pew
andactually sung the praises of the latter
while excommunicating Proudhon. This will
pot do. The church must manage somehow
to get better weights and balances on penalty
of having itself weighed and found want-

iog.
THE HEATHEX COTULD UNDERSTAXD.

“Have we no wise men who could confer
with organized labor and organized capital
and draw up reports that would receive the
earaest attention of general assemblies?™
# & @+ @+ uThis would seem to me to be
wise, for I declare te this council that the
rubjects on which the hearts of the millions
are set, the questicns which they passion-
ately crave to have solved, are mot those
that converted Europe in the eixtcenth and
seventeenth centories, are pot home
missions, foreign missions or missions to the
Jews, are not funds for sged and infirm
ministers, or the widows and orphans of
ministers only. On all these their micds
are made up. The millions are thinking of
things more pressing, more primary aod
fandamental and more in accordance with
0ld and New Testament idealr. They nsk

that the laborer be not exploited, that every
honest workingman shall be sure of a decent

home. A society so constituted would be
an argument for christianity that India and
Chios could understand. They demand
justice for all and mercy for the weak
They look around anl see such wealth aa
the earth never groaned under before side
by side with poverty, grinding all through
life to the brink of starvaticn ; miles of
pa’'aces in the same city with hevels and the
crowdel tenement houses, and as they
reflect that without their faithial labor this
wealth and splendor could mot have been
created, toey sk whether the present
adjastment is tie Lest that christinn civilize
ation cap make? Tkey do mot s0 under-
stand christianity; zor do L”
ot e LS =]

The Ottawa Free Press ca'ls attention
to the fact that 1 500 miles of Dominion
government railways showed last year a
deficit of $113 000. This was in working
expenses : no account was taken in the
report of the loss in interest on the cost

of constructicn and equipment. A mod-
erate estimate of that would be two

millions, for the roads have cost nearly
sixty wmillions. These roads are not
business ventures, however. No private
investor would ever have buailt them.
They are holes in the Canadian pocket—
part of the price we pay for political
Napoleonism.
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A Padlocked Heart.

How
women loc
their troubles
and sufferings
in their own
hearts and si
lently endure
misery and
pain which
would cause

strong men to
cry out -in

Apcrfect Remedy For Conslipa-
tinﬁaur Stomach,Diarrhoea,

Wnruﬁ.ﬁnm'ulsiuns.l’m'ensh-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEF.
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DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS CURE IT.

Other Medicines Never Touch It-But
Dodd's Pills Infallibly Cure—Expel- |
ling Polson and
Sugar and Strength-—Con't Die; Get |

— i —

Who weuld not live longer If he could
More men sherten thelr lives by over-

indulgecce in food and drink than ever
die from starvation. Health can be maln-
talned by eating and driakieg jast what
is good for ue—=0 more, no lese.
Bat most of us don't do that,

dossn’c riqilre, snd retaios what It needs,
In aisease cither the body coesu't expel
prison or it does not retaln what Is
needed to nourish (t. In the disease called
DiaBeTE? the kidoeys exp:l sogar.
detected In tbe urine.
needs ruzar. In DIABETFs tke
rE death,

IABETES was supposed
The scierce of vo-day
D ARETEs may be cured
kidneys msy be restored to bea'thy action,
pe retsined inthaw
Itering cut the

the food the kidoeys may be made to fliter
With Pulson gos Pain, With Sagar

DianeTEs di-pra'rs ks magie
Y PILLS. O:zher medl-
c'mes pever touch I, Tha.'s the difference,
It you bave IMABETES
| Dn't borher with medicines that do not
cure. Many will stand op to he counted
those who have been evred of
DianErEs by teking DODDS KIDNEY
Mr. Fred Stckes, Barrle, O.t., says: -*1
restored to health by

lhrl-;:d-tﬁ - ‘s Kidoey Pills. Dia
beles ] my weight forty-fi
pounds. which I bave regained.” 3

¥r D Roablir, Biundmaster, A
—*Conld fcr years get no
tor Diabetes, which it seemed would end
S x bottles ¢f Dodd's Kldoey
O e e, of Port Bl

s ar, t, s, Ont,,
says :—""For ten -muﬂm
Soff red 1!?. T

[:1 1]

rewaited feom taXing

a few be xea of Dodd's Eldoey Pills ™

Who Oan Beat This ?
Peterbcrsy Examiner : Many will remem-

ber the big bab 1 ¢f Bep g
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“Mary,” the mouster ba“y, whn Is
three years cf age, Is

[XACT COPY CF WRAFPER.
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Pain -Preserving |
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county conetable,

Mr.
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fatter all the time
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Castorla is put vp in one-sise bottles ocly, It

is mot sold iz belk. Dex't allow azyone to sell
you anything else on the plea or promise that it
is “just as good" and "will answer every pui-
pose,” A&~ Beo that you get C-A-8-T-0-B-I1-A.
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LET’3 LIVE LONGER!

Why Die a Lingering Death of
Direful Diabetes ?

DENOUNCED IN THE PULFIT.
Rev. M. L. Pearsen, of Earrie formerly
Pastor of the Cambridge st. Metho

dist Church L'ndsay, scores the De-

Toronto Star yesterday, says :
In his sermon bere last might Rev. ML

L. Pearson incidentally remarked : = We
bear s great deal of discussion these days

sbout departmental stores. In my boy-
hood days ltym was & merchant io
Toronto, and his store grew up msny
others that wcrked up a good bueinese.
But to-day these »rijies are practically
yalueless because of the presence of Ce
partmental stores, whose motive priz.
clpally ls greed f.r galn. A merchantio
this town told me that theee stores wire
selling articles for less than be
could buy them for. It s evident that
nh-hull below cost cortaln goods with
which peop'e are familiar, apd then enrich
them elves by exhorbitant prices on goods
wita which the are unfamilisr,

will give ogs away rather thao
sse other scores live. Will this state i
Is this the

things contioue long! No!
kind of sccl:]l fabric Jesus Corist said
he would bulla? N3] What will be the
ou‘comel 1 tell ¥y u there Is becoming
prevalent such & feeling on this malier
that if the Ir flaences of love o men's
hearts or enaotment drcs

not stop It, anarcty w The il
w wil
take this matter inco thelr h'nmﬁ; stop
these antl Christian methods of greedy
moneters, ml‘liuig as they de ino high
monopoller. WILl there be anarchy!
think no*. I balleve th<c rizght will fioally
prevall by means of the l.flaence of tbe

teachiogs of holy wrir.”
T

TORTURED AND HELPLESS.

Rheumatism Has Hordes of Vietims
and is No of Persons -
Boine i Erhe: Oraspand, Beni

e aspD An epls
the Wounds He Inﬂil:t.ps-ﬂillﬂ in

Six Hours.
“Werld's®

Geo. W. Piatt, Manager
Newspaper A zevcy, Toronto, says: 1 am
at & lcss for words to express my feelings
of sloorre gratitude ana rhaokfulress for
what Sou h American Roeumatie Cora
bas done for me., Asa resultcf e
1 wae taken with a severe attack of rbeu-
matic fever whizh affec'ed both my koees.
human en-

cur:s
1 gave
the paln ectire!

atrial, After taking three doses
left me, and in three

days I left my bed. Now every trace cf
rbeumatism bhas disappeared.” 5Sold
;!.l.. Hl‘llhﬂglm
A Tragedy.

A youth named Long once pald bis scit

T, a beau‘iful malden, short and cute.
Wel), he married her ;
Home he carried ber

And mow she's Long; but the dapper

llg*llﬂ. shorter
L] .
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James Keith,

« SEEDS!

Highest Market Prices Paid for

ALSIKE, RED CLOVER
N\ and TIMOTHY SEED.

NS The Very Best LAWN SEED

“  ——always on hand.—

P JUAMES KEITH,
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