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CHAPTER XVI.

“I'm bored about a friend of ours,
\iiss Welby,”” observed Vandeleur,
sreceding his .guest  along a narrow
path through the ferm, out of hear-
ng by the others, and careiul not
‘0 look back in her iace. ““This way.
und mind those brambles acon’t catch
n your pretty dress. It isn't often

[ allow anything to vex me, but I|

un  vexed with voung Awmslie. 1
‘hought him such a nice, straightior-
ward, well-disposed boy:; and above
all, a thorough gentleman. It only
shows how one can be deccived.™
She felt her cheek turn white and
wr heart stand still, but her cour-
age rose at the implied imputation.
and she answered boldly: “*Whatever
may be Mr. Ainslie’s faults. he is the
last person in the world I should
suspect of anything false or ungentle-
manlike.”"

“Exactly what 1
along.”” assented Vandeleur;

have said all
“‘and

even now I ean scarcely bring myself

to believe in  the imischief I hear
about him, though I grieve to say I

have my information ifrom the best
authoritv.”
She stopped short, and he turned

to look at her. Vandeleur had often
aidmired a certain dignity and even
haughtiness of bearing which was
patural to Norah.

oW,

“Why don't you speak out, Mr.

Vandeleur?'® she said, somewhat con-
temptuously: "1 am not ashamed to

own that I do take an interest in
AMr. Ainslie. It woula be strange 1l
I did not, considering that he is a

ereat friend of papa’s, as well as
mine. Ifi vou know anyvthing about
him, why don’t you proclaim it at

once?

He dropped his  voice and came
closer to her side. “*Shall I tell you
whv I don't?"" said he tenderly. “Be-
canse I'm soft; beenuse I'm stupid;
because I'm an old fool. Aliss Wel-
by, I would rather cut my right hand
ol than give yvou a moment's pain;
and I know vour heart is so Kind
kear what I have learned about Ger-
ard Ainslic.”

*You have no right to say so!’’
she burst out, vehemently, but check-
el herseli Bn the instant. I mean
vou ecannot suppose that it would
pain me more than any of his other
iriends to hear that he was doing
hadlyv. Of course, I should be very
sorry.”” she added. trying to control
her voice, which shook provokingly.
“0Oh, Mr. Vandeleur! aiter all he's
very voung, and he's got nobody to
advise him.
Can’t you
the matter?
about?"’

I scarcely know how to tell you,”
he answered, shaking his head with

do something? What is
What has he really been

“#1 admirable assumption of consid-

eration and forbearance. ““There are
cortain scrapes out of which a young

fellow mav be pulled, however deep-|
only |

immersed, if he will
I've been in hundreds
of them myseli. But this is a differ-
ent business altogether. T've gone
through the whole thing, Miss Wel-
bv. Heaven forbid you should ever
learn one-tenth of the sorrows and

Iy he is
take advice.

the troubles and the evils that beset |
I have

a man's entrance on life.
bought my experience dearly enough;
—with monev, with anxiety, with
years of penitence and remorse. Peo-
ple will tell vou that John Vande-

lour has dore evervthing, and been |

through everything, and got tired of

everything. People will tell you a
great deal about John Vandeleur
that isn't true. Sometimes I wish

it was! Sometimes I wish I could
be the hard, heartless, impenetrable
old reprobate they make me out.
However, that's got nothing to do
with it. All I can say is, that even
with my experience of evil I don't
know what to advise.”

“Is it money?"” she asked: but her
very lips were White, and her volces
sank to a whisper. :

““Far worse than that!” he exclaim-
ed. “If it had been only an affair of
extravagance, it would never have
come to your cars, you may be sure!
After all, 1 like the Ilad immensely,
and 1 would have persuaded him to
allow me to arrange anything of that
kind in ten minutes. No, Miss Wel-
by, it is not money; and not being
money. can vou guess what it is?”

(i course she could guess! O course
she had guessed long ago! Of course
the jealousy inseparable from love
had given her many a painful twinge
during the last hall Thour: and
equally, of course, she affected In-
nocence, ignorance, profound indiffer-
ence. and answered never a word.

Fie looked designedly away, and she |

for his [orbearance.

was grateful
he continned.

“Not being money,”
wwa all know it must be love.
vet T eannot call this unaccountabie,
i:hi:a incomprehensible infatuation. by
so exalted a name. I tell you the
whole thing beats me from beginning
to end. Here was a yvoung man with
every advantage of education and
standing and socicty, thrown
amongst the nicest people in the
neighborhood, visiting at several of
our houses, and popular with us all;
—a voung man who, if he was like
Young mem in general, ought to have
been doubly and triply guarded
against anything in the shape oi fol-
ly or vice; who should have been un-
der an influence the most likely to
keep him pure, stainless, and undel-
fish; an influence that preserves al-
most all others, even old sinners like
myseli, from the very inclination to
evil. And on the threshold of life
he casts away every advantage; he
sets propriety at deflance; he out-
rages the comMmon decencies of the
world, and he hampers himself with

F

He had never seen
her look so queen-like and defiant as |

Can't vou help him?

Anad

| —Miss Welby, I ought not to gr:rin_n
| —I ought never to have begun. lh_:s
is a subject on which it is hardly fit
for vou and me to converse. See
how well the house comes in from
here: and give me your advice uhmr:t.
taking out that dwaried oak: it
hides more than hali the conserva-
torv.""

She could see neither dwarfed oak
nor congscrvatory, for her eyes were
besinning to cloud with lears, brave-
h‘ﬂmul fiercely kept back. DBut she
!;;ui not reached the ordeal thus de-
signedly to shrink from it at last;
and though she spoke very fast, every
syllable was clear and distinet while
ghe urged to proceed.

“Tell me the whole truth, Mr. Van-
delour. and nothing but the truth. 1
have a right to ask you. I have a
richt to know evervihing.”

' so resowute, and so deli-
For a moment his
heart smote him hard. For a mo-
ment he could have sparecd her, and
loved her well enough to make her
happy, but even in his admiration
his lower nature, pever Kept down
for vears, gained the mastery, and

So pale,
cately beautiful!

he resolved that for her very perfec-|
Again |

tion she must be his own.
he turned his head away and walked
on in front.

T will tell vou the truth,” he said
rwith a world of sympathy and kind-
ness in his voice. ““Ainslie has been
worse than foolish. He has been ut-
terly - dishonorable and unprincipled.
He has taken a voung girl of this
neighborhood away f[rom her home.

They are together at this moment. |
You know her., Miss Welby., She is /|
old Draper's daughter, at Ripley
Mill. Come into the Rock House,
land sit down. Is it not delightiully
'cool? Wait here hall a minute, and

I will bring you the purest water

yvou ever tasted, from the spring at
the foot of those steps.”
He was out of sight almeost while

he spoke, and sho
against the cold slab which formed
part of the grotto they had entered,
freling grateiul for the physical com-
fort it afforded to sink into a scat
and rest her aching temples even on
a sStone,

It was
Just

then—all over now!
suspected throughout,
anil she had been right after all.
Then came  the dull sense of reliet
that in its hopelessness is so  much
worse to bear than pain; and she
could tell herseli that she had  be-
come resigned, careless, stupefied, and
hard as the rock against which she
lecaned  her head. When Vandeleur
camie back, she looked perfectly tran-
quil and composed. Impenetrable,
perhaps, and haughtier than he had
jever seen her, but for all that so
calm and self-possessed that she de-
ceived him. *“She cannot have cared
so much, aiter all,” though Vande-
leur; ““and there is a good chance for
me still.™’

He offered her some water, and she
noticed thw quoeint fashion oi the sil-
ver cup in his hand.

“*What a dear old goblet,”” she said
spellineg out the device that girdled
it in ancient characters, almost il-
legible. *“‘Do vou mean to say that
you leave it littering about here?”’

He smiled meaningly. I sent

over
as she

it

up on purpose for you to drink
from. There is a story about the
goblet, and a storv about the Rock

House.
to?"’

““Well, it’s not very plain,” she an-
swered: “‘but give me a little time.
Yes. I have it—

Can you make out the mot-

:

[ Spare vouth,
Haove ruth,
Tell truth.

|

' Tt sounds like NonsSense,
it mean?”’

i “It’s a love story,” replied Vande-
{ leur, sitting down by her side, “‘and
1it’s about my grandmother. Shall I
i tell it vou?"’

!, whe  laughed Dbitterly. “A love
i story! That must be ludicrous. And

-about your grandmamma, Mr. "l.-’u.n-||

ydeleur! I suppose, then, it's perfect-
1y proper. Yes.

“She wasn't
then,”” said Vandeleur:
trary, she had not long been
| grandiather’s wife. She was a good
deal younger than her husband.
!'f'l'l.-lhj‘. do you think a girl could care
lor a man twenty vears older than
| herself?™”

my grandmother

, She was thinking of her false love. |

iul'u,-i't.".-' h't"T..” ?..'l.'“, ;'I.-:‘i"a-i_"(t. “if hl'f was
{staunch and true?™

| r [

i Vandeleur looked pleased, and went

lon with his story:

“My grandiather loved his voung
bride very dearly. Tt does not fol-|
low because there are lines on the
forchead and silver streer ks in the

beard that the heart should
cutlived its svmpathios,
vits  capability of
seli-devotion. Tt
dare sayv,

have

anl
sounds ridiculous, 1
for praple to talk about
love when they are past forty, but
you voung ladies little know. Miss
Welby: von  little know. llowever.
my grandiather, as old

TE X Py Y]
Sivl=Snerilce

am now, worshipped the very ground |

lhis young wile trod on, and loved
:_hc-:' less  passionately, and perhaps
tmore faithfully, than il he had been
five-and-twenty. She was proud of
‘his devotion, and she admired his
. character, or she would not probably
| have married him; but her heart had
ibeen touched by a young cousin in
ythe neighborhood,—only scratched, I
‘think, not wounded to hurt, you
. know —and whatever she indulged in
jof romance and sentiment, was as-
i sociated with this boy's curly locks,
(smooth face, and friveolous. cmpty
i character. !There is a charm in
iym‘;th, Miss Welby, I fear, for which

leaned her head |

What does |

You may go on."” |

“on the con-|
my |

Miss

itz affections

a man as 1|

to listen, though
 every word spoken stabbed him like
a knife, It was evident a strong

flirtation existed between them. No-

(thing worse I am bound to believe:
for in whose propriety shall a man
have confidence, if not in his grand-
:“'“th"riﬁ? Nevertheless, the hidden
husband heard his wife tax her cous-

'in with deceiving her, and the voung
‘man excused himself on the grounds
.of his Ialse position as a lover with-

iout hope. This was so far satis-
Il'm'tcrr}'. ‘And il your hushand. ask-
ed you whether you hnd seen- me
' to-day, what should you answer?

demanded the cousin. ‘T should tell

him the truth,” replied my grand-
Inmthw. This was better still. The
' next  communication was not quite

| 80 pleasant for the listener. His
wile complained bitteriy of the want
of shelter in this, the only spot, she

js.uid,_ where they could meet with-
(out  imterruption; in rain, she pro-
tested, they  must get drenched to

the skin, and in hot weather there
' Was not even a cup to drink out ol
|from the spring. The cousin, on
the other hand, regretted loudly that
his debts would drive him from the
country, that he must start in less
than a week, and that if he had but
|two hundred pounds he would be the
happiest man in the world. Alto-
‘gether it was obvious that the spir-
(1its  of this interesting couple f{ell
|rapidly with their prospects.

| “The rain fell too, but my grand-
father was one of the lirst gentlemen
'of his day, and notwithstanding the

i ducking he pot, walked away
| through the heaviest of it, rather
than remain for their leave-laking.

| We are a wild race. we Vandeleurs,
tbut there is some little good in us
if vou can onlvy get at it."

“1'm sure there is.”" snid she, ab-
sently; “‘and, at Jeast, you have
none of vou ever failed in lovalty.”

“Thank you, Miss Welby,” said
| Vandeleur, now radiant.

* ‘Loyal je serais durant ma vie!’
Well, if wou can stand any more
about
vou exactly what happened.
rained for three days without
mission—it sometimes does in
countrv. During that period an un-
known hand paid the cousin’s debts,
enabling him to remain at home as
long as he thought proper; and on
the fourth morning, when the sun
shone, my grandmother, taking her
usual walk to the spring, found not
only her cousin at the accustomed
spot, but this Rock House erccted to
' shelter her, and that silver cup ready
to drink from, encircled, as you sce
it, with the motto you have iust
read. All these little matters were
delicate attentions from a husband
itwﬂm:-.' vears older than herseli!™
| “Je must have been a dear old
think!”® exclaimed Norah, vehement-
!ly. “Wasn't she de'ighted? And
| didn't she grow awiuliy fond of him
|uflr_-r all?"’
| “I don’t know,” answered Varde-
{leur, very gravely, and in a low
| voice that trembled a little. ““But 1
|am sure if she did not, be was a
i:m.i:f-:er:ﬂ_:]r: man for his whole life. It
lis hard to give gold for silver, as

Ll

It
intoer-

' many of us do ungrudgingly and by |

|'Imudi'ul.--: but it is harder still to ol-
 fer
| future—your e¢xistence, Yyour Very
goul, and find it all in vain. be-
!C:,‘;hﬂi" the only woman on carth [or
vou has wasted her priceless heart
on an object she Knows to he un-
worthy. She gives her gold for sil-
ver— nay, for copper; and your dia-
monds she scorns as dross. Never
mind! Fling them down before her
just the same! Better that they
should be trodden under fooi by her,
than set in a coronet for the bhrows
of another! Miss Welby—Norah! that

is what T czll love!  An old man's
|love, and therefore to be ridiculed
'and - despiscd! "™’

She had shrunk away now, start-

i]pci_ scared by his vehemence; but
| he took her hand, and continued very
' gently, while he drew her impercep-
itibly towards him—

“Forgive me, Miss Welby—Norah!
IMay I not tell you Norah? I have
heen hurried into o confession that
'T had resolved not to make for
' months—nay, for vears—perhaps not
till too late even for the chance of
'reaping anything from my temerity.
But it cannol be unsaid now.
ten. I have loved vou very dearly
| for long; so dearly that 1 could have
yielded up my hopes without a mur-
mur, had I known your allections
‘guined by one really worthy of you.
| and could have been content with my
l own loneliness to sce my idol -happy.
Yes, I love voun madiy. Do not draw
‘away from me. 1 will never perse-
cute yvou. I do not care what be-
comes of me if T can only be sure
that vou are contented. Miss Wel-
by! L ofier all,-and I ask for so little

in return'!  Only let me watch over

vour weliare, only le¢ me coniribule |

to vour happiness; and il you can
pormiit me to hope, say so; i nat,
what does it matter? 1 shall always
love vou, and belong to you—like
'eome savage old dog, who only ac-
knowledees are owner—and you may
'kick me, or caress me, as you
please.””

She was flattered—how could she be
otherwise? And it was a salve to
' her sore suffering heart to have won
so entirely the love of such a man—
of this distinguished, well-known, ex-
perienced Mr. Vandeleur. As a tri-
umph to her pride, no doubt such a
conquest -was worth a whole college
of juveniles; and yet, soothed pique,
gratified vanity, budding ambition—
all thesc are not love, nor are they
equivalents for love.

put it would have been heartless, she
thought — ungrateful, wunfiecling— to

my grandmother, I will tell;

Lthis |

hopes, happiness—past, prescent, |

Lis- |

She knew it even at this moment;

might consider it fairly won.

““One word, Miss Welby—Norah, my
‘darline Norah! 1 will wait any
time—I1 will
tell me that it will come at last!'’

“Not wyet,”” she whispered—"'not
yot!’’

t  And with this answer he was fain
‘to content himself, for no further
gsyvllable did Miss Welby utter the
whole way down the hill, the'*whole
way.caeross the deer-park, the whole
way along the half-mile avenue to
‘the house. They reached it like

strangers, they entercd it at dilferent

rdoors, they mixed w th the varionus
guests as if they had not a thought
nor an interest in common; vet none
the less did Norah - Welby feel that,
somechow against her will, she was
fastencd by a long and heavy chain,

!John Vandeleur, Fsq., of Oakover.
{(To be continued.)

LEADING MABRKETS.

The Rulinz Prices in Live Stock
and Breadstufis.

BREADSTUFFS.

Toronto, Jan. 5. ~Wheat—"1"h¢ mar-
ket is firm at 77c¢ bid for No. 2 red
and white for millers, east or west.
Goose is steady at 76c for No. 2
cast. Spring is steady at Td9¢  for
No. 1 east.

o $c for No. 1 northiern and. S4ic
for No. 2 northern at CGeorgian
;liuj.-' ports, and 6c more grinding in
Lransit.
I Flour—Is steady. Cars of 90 per
cent., patents are quoted at 53.05
ii.lid in buyers’ bags, middle {reights.
| Clioice bramids are heid 15¢ to 20c
higher. Manitoba is steady at $4.55
to $4.75 for cars of Hungarian pa-
tents, $4.235 to $1.45 for second na-
tents and 34.15 Lo $1.35 for strong
bakers’, bags iucluded on the track
| Toronto.
Miilieed—Is steady at S16.50 to
1% for cars of shorts and $14 for
bran in bulk cast or middle freights
Banitoba is steady at 520 for coars
| of shorts and 3518 for bran, sacks
included, T'oronto freights.
Barlev—There is a fair demand,
| and the market is steady at 4lc¢ for
I!"E{:r. 2, 3Y9¢ for No., 3 extran and 37c¢
for No. 3 east or west.
Buckwheat—Is steady at d6iec for
for No. 2, east or west.

Rye—ls steady at 52c¢ for No. 2
east or west.
t Corn—Ils HII.'_'*u'[‘f:l.'. Canada iow (-
low is quoted at 45¢ andnevw mixed
at d4c. American new, No. 3 yel-

low, at 50c¢ for car lots on the track
Torontoe. Awwrican, old No. 2 yel-
low, is quoted at 544c. No. 2 mixed
and No. 3 veilow at 53¢, and No.
3 mixed at 52§c on the track Tor-
onLo.

Outs—Are steady at 291c for No. 1
white and 2%¢ for No. 2 white for
millers east and on low
to New York. No. 2 whitle
quoted at 28c, high freights,

are
north

-

rels ot 345.70 on the track, Toronto,
and 25¢ more for broken lots.

I'eas—Are steady at Glic, north
and west.

| and west, and 2Z8je middie freights.
i Rolled Oats—are stedy. Cars of
1'1-1-.;1'5 are quoted at $3.50 and bar-

i

COUNTRY PRODUCE.

Cheese—The market is fairly stea-
dy, and gquotations are unchanged at
11}¢ per 1b. for twins and l1lle for
large.

I ires—Continue firm on light re
ceipls and depletion of stocks. Quo-
tations are steady at 25c¢ per dozen
for choice. Ordinary iresh gathered
are quoted at 2dc, and cold-storage
{ and limed at Z21cC.

PPotatoes—Few cars are coming for-
ward, and the market is firm in-tone
Cars on track here are quoted at 70c
te THc. Polatoecs out of store are
guoted by local dealers at 8bc to
O0¢ per bag.

I*'oultry—There is plenty in
to fill the demand at present. It is
expected there will be o brisker tone
ltu the inquiry in a day or so. Quo-
 tations are unchanged. Chickens are
it['llut'a:l at 9c¢ to 10¢ per 1b. ‘and
. geese at O¢c to 10c. Turkevs run at
' 124c to 134c per Ib. Ducks are
' quoted at Yc¢ to 1Cc, and old fowl
| at 6e to Gic.

Dressed Hogs—The movement  is
| fnir.. Cars on track here are quoted
| at 86,40 to 56.55 per cwt.

Baled Hay—Continues easy in tone
Cand quiet. Car lots on track  here
I are quoted at 88 per ton.

aled Straw—The demand keeps
fair. Car lots on track here
quoted unchanged at $5.235 per ton.

BUFFALO GRAIN MARKETS.

Buffalo, N.Y., Jan. 5.—Flour, fair
demand. Wheat, spring dull and
firmer: No. 1 nothern, c.i-f., 90jc;

winter, no offerings. Corn easy; No.
2 yellow, 50c¢; No. 2 corn, 47¢c  to

474c. Oats strong; No. 2 white,
413c; No. 2 mixed, 39c. Barley
firm: westen, in store, 92¢ to 63c.

Rye, No. 1, in store, 604c.
+
HIS NAME FOR IT.

Professor—"‘What would you call
a body holding within itself another
body of E-ml'r-!,ll.‘r size, but of similar

ﬂhﬂ“ ?"_

Wm. Baily, of Tarconto, at the
erﬂﬂm:. of Agriculturs, Otta

Manitoba wheat is firm !
at 8564c to 8%c for No. 1 hard, 8%jc |

freights |

Butter—Choice stocks contlinue in |
vood demand, but receipts of  this
kind are light. Prices are (uoted
unchangzed.

Craamery prints ... ... ...... 22¢ to 23c
do isolida s 20c  2lc
Dairy, 1lb.- rolls, choice 16¢c 18c

oo 1:[1‘:_'__1]' roils ..lﬁéﬂ 157¢

do tubs, pood to choice 16c 18¢c

do medium ... ... e TR B

do poor R I2¢c

hand |

are |

ed from
| xiii., 5,
lall likewise perish.””

| ‘Dtandipig between the open grave

‘ol the ‘dyving vear and the new made

the coming ycar, we hear
the command: ‘‘Re-
pent! Kepent! Repent ye. of sin!”
What does that mean? Not sorrow
alone, though it includes that; not
alone regret that we have sinned
against . a God so good and so lov-
ing, but frenunciation. There is no
rcal repentance until there is deter-
mination to abandon sin. 1L means

craale of
God thunder

ithat each sinner must {irst be willin
‘and that the other end was held by | gk 2

rto pluck the wriggling, hissing ser-
tpent of evil out of his heart and |
‘hurl it from him as though it had

the poisonous fangs of a fatal cobra

‘before Christ's blood will blot  out
"the evil results of o hideous past.
It means that heaven is not an out-
thouse of a Dante’'s Inlerno. The

| paradise lost which Milton described
Lcan
|to any sinner who clings to his sin.

never become paradise regained

| It means that the sinner has no
| ground for expecting heaven at the
'ond of his course unless, through the
power of Christ, he has renounced
his sin. Either the repentant sinner,
'with wide open eves, is walking di-
rectly toward the cross or else he is
walking directly away from it.

wa.} laboring with a business friend

endure any tl‘iul—:.':-nly} A despatch {rom Chicago says: |last said:
| Rev. Frank De Witt Talmage preach- 'ask., but

the following texti— Luke has always been my ambition from
“Except ye repent, ye shall ja boy to be worth 3100,000.

1
|

'of the dying vear and the cradle

iwork may pass away.

What savs Paul in reierence Lnl
‘this renunciation ® of sin? To the
church of Corinth he wrote practi- |
cally these words: ““There are two
'eroups of people—group the first, |
‘those That are followers of the |

world: group the second, those that
are followers of Joesus. If vou
would be a follower of Jesus you
must leave the group of the
tand scek the group of Christ.”
These are his exact words: ““Where-
fore come ve out from among them,
Im:{] be ve separate, saith the
‘and touch not the unclean thing, and
'T will receive vou and will be a Fa-
ther unto yvou, and ve shall be my
sons_and daughters, saith the Lord
GCod Almighty.” Without repent-
ance of sin there can be no remis-
!sion of sin. Now. myv brother, 1Y
gister, come to the practical and
overpowering  questions: Are you
'and I, on this last Sundoay night of
the wear, ready to turn our backs
upon sin? Are we ready to tear out
this viper of evil habit which we
have Deen nursing in our Hosoms as
a Nathan's pet lamb? Repentance ol
sin means more than td be merely
sorry for sin.
renunciation of, a turning from, a
repudiation of sin. Are you and I
ready now to promise God that,
‘with the help of the Holy Spirit, we
iwill throttle our secret sins, coven
'as the natives of Indin in bands go
‘forth to destroy the man-eating
i|1-:|"ﬂ'|-1.'].4_-1- of the dark jungle?

' THE CURSE OF SIN.

And why should we not ome and
'all be ready to wurn our backs upon
'and renounce sin?  In all the history
'of our lives is there one instance of
lyielding to sin in which sin has not
| proved itself our enemy? As a loath-
'some cancer has it not been eating
lat the vitals of our hearts? It has
|steadily been devouring our  man-
thood and seli respect.
Standing between  the
'of the dyving vear and the cradle
Ithe vear about to be born,
‘is  especially appropriate.

open grave

Why?

'Though God offers pardon and peace very

repentance of all past sins, he
not

for
‘does

world |

| sire

Lord, |

iundo all wrongs we have done
 neighbors

one of the chief manifestations

Tiw |
give his heart to God. This man al
“Moody, I will do as you |
uuon one condition. It |

1 sce
that my wealth is rapidly nearing |
that mark. When I have that much
in the bank, I shall then become -'.l.l
Christian and be o true, pr:.:.n:f.if:ulj
Christian as well as a prul’u!::-;in;.-;!
one.” From that moment the man’s |
eternal destiny was scaled. His |
heart Dbecame hardened. He did!
reach his $100,000 milestone along |
the pathway ol wealth, but he never |
reached the foot of the cross. Par-|
don for sins of 1903, Yes. l'-m.i
God ofiers no assurance of pardon |
for those sins which we deliberately |
mean to commit in 1904, |
Standing between the open ];I‘H‘ﬂ'ﬁg
of
be born, wie
of our sins. Why,
the far reaching
embraces another

about to
should repent

again? Because
word “‘repentance’”’
far reaching word, ‘‘restitution.”
Therefore, if we are golng to  iry
to undo the many wrongs of the
past, we must be about our Father's
business very quickly. God florgives
those who truly repent, but the work |
of restitution or of atoncment 10 |
our brother man who has suffered in
body or soul by our wrongdoing be-|

the wvear

longs to us, and we know not how |
soon the opportunity of doing that |

PAST MISDEEDS.

But though we may be unable to
our
we can make restitution
for many of our past misdeeds, and
of
repentance is the expressed de-
and willingness Lo personaliy

Lrug

| atone, as far as lies within our pow-
‘er, for past faults. The widow ol |
| the famous artist John Opic once |
Psaid : I never saw my husband |
| satisfiod with any of his productions
Often, very oiten, have 1 seen him
enter my room and throw himsell
in an aprony of despondency on the
sofa and exclaim, ‘1 never, pover

It means a complete |

Fr

can be a painter as long as I live!”
It was g noble despair, such as 18
never felt by the seli complacent
daubers of signboards,"" comunented
Charles H. Spurgeon. “*I1t was a
noble despair, which bore the aspir-
ant up to one of the highest riches
in the artistic annals of his coun-
try.'” The truly repentant sinner,
too, has a noble despair, in his rest-
less and unsatisfied desire to make
restitution for all the evil he has|
done. This dosire will goad him on
and on as long as he lives. There- |
fore, my brother, if vou have a long |

| and evil past, so far as possible you |

| convoerted

=

i
1
1
1
i
!
A
|
f

of |
mv text ) Ly to recall
: influences

‘that we intend to commit in the fu-;

ture, One drop of Christ’'s blood is
sufficient to undermine and
away the mountain ranges ol
evil, But to the man who is cher-
ishing his sin, who will not break
' with it. who will not give it up,
' there is no promise.
‘past is of mno avail to a man who

loves his sin and will ‘accumulate- a |

pnew load next vear, next.moanth or
next  week, though that sin be as

'small. as o grain of sand by the sen-

'shore, as.small as a microbe which

‘can only be scen under the magnif¥= | e the
in the bielogist's labora- |,

ing glass

tory.
' 'NO MAN CAN SERVE TWO
| MASTERS.
Many  people mistakingly suppose

'that God’'s pardon applies to future
as well as to past sins. They think
it applics to those sins which we
intend  to comumit as well as to
those sins ol
gulty.
medans
theaven
'chasm.
are  streteched many bridges, . each
‘the breadth of a hair in thickness.
Over theop

carth and
by o great

suppose  that
are  separated

Pardon for the |

which we are already |
In the far east the Moham- 4

BT chil dran.
SWECD | va of sin
past ¢

1

]
i
]
1

|

i

i
q

Over this fathomless chasm Lt oward Clisst

| from
7 : Porenter the dunger thisg
infinitesimal bridges the |

should los¢ no time in beginning the
long and diflicult task of trying to
undo the wrongs yvou have done.
One of the =elf evident proofs, pa- |
tent Lo ali, that Zaccheus was truly |
was the blunt statenwent |
he made to the Master when he said,
“Iehold, Lord, the hall of my goods
I give to ‘the poor, and if 1 have |
taken anvthine from any man by |
false accusation 1 restore to him

fourfold.”” Then Jesus said unto
him, “*This is salvation come to
Lthis house."
.r11 - -1 ;o = =l
e Mepenlancs can neyver take

place without being accompanied by
a heoly longing to make restitution
for an evil past. Then, my broth-
er, you had bhetter make haste to re-
pant. There are many evil words |
yvou have spoken which you should
There are many bad
vou have exerted over
yvoiuu companions. There are many,
many, sins which yvou have

SEEE

: .| commmtted 3 . mes the effects
ofier pardon fot one sin | nnitted in your homes the effects

of whidh you should try to eradicate
from your minds and hearts of your |
“Repent ! Repent ! Hepent
1" Tepent, so that you

may be able, like Zaecheus, to re- |
turn  fouviold to those whom vou
have wroneed. Itestitution mnust

go hand in hand with repentance.
REASON FOR REPENTANCE.
There is still another recson |
decp repentance of sin. The g
our self abneguation the mogd
fous will appear to us Bhe I

ness - of God. The more we st
afar off arnd »at our breast and,
poor publican, say. “"Ged

mersiful Lo me, a sinner,”” the |

more joyous will be the
words which will welcome us
our IFather's

into |

house When he sSays,
Som, T duughTer, Lhy o sms are ="
burden oi the cross will not be a |40

burden, as you and 1 may hanve ;
ticipated. It will be such a BDundg, -
as wings ar'e to a bird, or =sails af

! : |
to a ship, to carry me forward 1o
| given thee; go Ir peace: ”~  Then ““‘-‘i
the harbor of peace.” i

repentance for €in n:ttu_rulty
sorresponding gratitude
wiho has nefetpe

the =vil reswlis of § <32
[}

Deep
inmiplies n

love we have for our res

| Way.
| ner

| danger.

tlead the blind or they

F1O0E, we must

| yeay !
Lewod fiend to most of us,

[

Cweakening

‘at 29¢ asked: No. 2

' cheese was maintained to-day,

| be had.

 D3cC;
| at 103c

Saviour's |t

cher on Easter morn. The more aw-
ful the hurricane which tos=ses us
about upon the sea of sin the more

beautiful becomes the Bethlehem
star, beckoning us across the sull
waters and into the harbor where

the rescucd mariners need never fear
again the angry waves.

THE WAY OF SALVATIOAN.
S5till another reason for immediate
repentance : The mute appeal of
thousands of immortals heading to-
ward destruction who may be saved
il we will only point them to the
The moment a repentant sin-
12 snatchad from eternal death
that moment he longs to rescue
others threatened with the same
Anmnd, oh, my friends, how
many sinners there are who may be
saved if by the grace of God we will
go forth Lo save them ! But mark
this—the unrepentant cannol rescuse
the unrepentant. The blind cannot
will both
stumble into the ditch and be losi.
But while 1T have been talking re-
lentless time has been pushing the
minute hand around the face of tLhe
clock. Like one who waits for dis-
solution. the vear 1903 is ready for
the messenger to lead it forth to
sleep in the graveyvard oif the other
dead yvears. If we are to repent in
do 50 So0On, We must

| do it now ! The messenger is
| knocking at the door. Goodby, old

Thon has beep i
{‘:!’]i'l-l“_r:'-.T
When we meet thee before the judg-
ment seat of Christ, may we hear
thee testify that thou didst see the
tear of penitence upon our cheek and
that thou didst hear us say to our
Heavenly King, “Father, take me as
I am.” Goodby, old year 1903!
Goodby ! Goodby ! Yes. the yvear
1903 is almost gone forever.

Coodby!

>
AMONTREAL MARKETS.

Montreal, Jan. 5. —Grain—A lar
quantity of oats, principally Neo
has been placed on this market
and the demand has been sufii-
to absorb them without any
in prices. In Ontario
ozls are being quoted ic to lc high-
er. There is a good demand for
Manitoba wheat, but the prices of-
fored are too low to permit of any
great amount of business. Aanito-
ha wheat, in store Fort William,
was quoted as foilows :(—No. 1 nor-
thern, S0c; No. 2, 761c; No. 3, T3ic
No. 2 white oats, store, 34c to 34 c;
No. 3.oals, store, 33c to 33ic; No.
2 oats, low freights west, for export
peas, 62¢; rye.
52¢; No. 2 barley, 413c;: No. 3 ex-
tra barlevs.40c; No. 3, 39c.

Flour—The ranere on Manitoba
flour continues wide. Patents range
from S54.60 to $5, and strong bak-
ers’. 24.30 1o $1.50; winter whenat
patents, S51.153 to 84.50; straicht
rollers, £3.90 to 14.00 extra, 52.50
to 33.60 straight rollers, in bags,

‘._

cient

| 21.90 to £1.95, and extras in bags,
' 81.65 to S1.7O.

Feed—The demand is fairly active
and the tone of the market firm.
Manitoba bran, in bags, $18; shorts
S20 per ton; Ontario bran, in  buik,

S$17 to $17.50; shorts, $19.50 to
' 820: mouille, $26 to 527 per ton,
as to quality.

Rolied Oats—"The demand for roll-
ed oats was steady. The market is
steady at $1.72F to $1.75 per bag
and at $3.75 to $3.77 per brl

Cheese—The improved feeling in
it is now only a question of time
the present demand is may-tained
until English imporiers o T}z
pelled 1
when-—" 1t .
There Wi
in November goods,
Gic to 10ec, as g
ther suppliies at
diflicult to obli
finest ia

"

T.ondon
sage, i
'\:ﬂ &% L3
Ja

Ty

wheat, parceis, V.0,

a5 W b |
immortal souls must pass : from | pover more impressod with- - 4his : itoba, —~#s-9d.. Corn, on [risg
earth to heaven while glowing, bhiss- . ¢rueth than last yvear, when the Chi- | late] l}tit not active. Wheat. ¢
ing, bursting flames leaping  up |cago presbytery banqueted its most! LaPlata, =& f.o.r.t., steam
from the - boltomless pit  beneath | honored  membar, Iicw, Herrick | pmmpt. I ,;i&: o i
grorch  their feet and  try to ﬂrug'i.]u'hn:-mn, . I)., on his sevenlicth | 995 6d. Corn, cargo
them down. So some people _of | birthday. Without doubt Dr. John-|¢  steam, - passage, 19s
Christian America foolishly think |son is ore of our most influential parcel mixed American

they can reach heaven, though they
arc deliberately and intentionally
walking, as the Mohammedans im-
'agine themselves doing, over the hot
‘fires of evil. They believe God will
pardon those sins which we intend
to commit in the future as well as
those sins which are alreacy record-
ed against us upon the black pages
of the past.
UNDOING WRONG.

Pardon for the past sins. No par-
don is promised for the future sins
which we deliberately intend to
commit. Mr. Moody, I think it

| With a

living ministers of the Presbyterian
churdi. He is not only a gfigt
eoclesiastical statesman and faimo
profossor, but he has bound to him
with gabden cords of love all who
know him and who have lived close
tog him. After the diffierent Chicago
nrinisters had spoken and exypressed
their deep resocct for their honored
guest D, Johnson rose to reply.

out oif his loving eves, h:l:- caid *
“Trethren, I am over-wheimed with

sweet, gentle spirit looking |

3d; passo e 5

-

December, 211 G5C

21f 20c.  Flour, ton€’
ber, 28f 80c:- Warcly and
45c.
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BEFORE AND AIFTER.

ey
—

Mrs. DBrown—""You used to
about my beauty.”’

Mr. Brown—""Well 2"’

Mrs. Brown—""Now vou rave about

this overpowrring manifestation of
your love. I have done nothing to
merit all  this.”” Then, with 'ﬂ'h

my pumpkin pies.”’

g IR
e

rave
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