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| Rev. Dr, Talrna;-_

e Discourses on the Quastion fl
of Dishonesty.

On Every Side Are
Them-.-

" ok . e .: ..1_——-'1::5;;_ like many
'r =12 d il sl JF :-.:_- L i T L rﬂf’”:““:.l].‘r
.LJI- 1 I for 1.-:.-.H WOrid as well as
I T T :1-. = .._.:c-lllltl:rd:if-u!ilj? warld
j& sphider 5 ‘--‘f_-:ul_ Ja ' Bose trust shall be
; it TWO most skillfagl architects in gll
I:Ilrlt- -,1,;.-,L-. are the bee and ghy spider,
A AP 4 sugsr manafactory
tas o oeuer huilda » siaughter honse
10 lies.  Om a brighg Summer mornine
wlen Irhu Sun comes our gnd ihi“;:
Ujon the spider's Web, bedecked '-'illf.:’n
ide

. Lde gossamer #strue
enutzd fur a susponsion
Detngs to cross on. But alas for thy poor
(B¥ which in the latte; pars of that very
Cay ventures o it and jg caught Hn;i
dunugwoned and destroved! The fly was
Informed that it was @ fres bridge and
Wol.d co3t nothing, but at the other
end of the bridga the toll paid was its
0w I 1ha nexs day there comes
iucic::.-.:: i strong  wind, ang 4awWay go thse
Well and the maranding spider and the
victimized fly. So dulicats are the silken
threads of the spider's web that manvy
thonsandz of them are Put togecher be-
Icre thoy become visible 0 the human

ture seens3 bright
briege for aerial

life.

iarjr-_- and it takes 4,000,000 of them to
jIake a thread as large as the buman
bair. Most cruel as well as most ingeni-
Ons I1s the spider. A prisoner in the

Bastile, France, had ons 20 trained thas
8t the sound of the violin ig avery day
came for i1ta meal of flies. The author of
Iy text. who was a leading sclogtist of
bis day, bad no doube watched the vora-
4 C10us process of this one insect with an-
‘otker and saw spider and Ay swept down
With toe same broom or scattered by the
Bumne wind., Alas thas the world bag so
!n:.-.: ¥ cesigning spiders and vietimizod
I!::u-' Tnere bas not Leen a time when
the Dtter and biack irresponsibility of
many men baving the tinanclal interests
of others in eharcze has boen mors evl-
dent than in these list fow years. The
bankraptey of banks and disappearance
of aiwinistrators with the funds of large
estates and the disordered acconnts of
Unitea States officials have somaetimes
e & pestilance of crime that solem-
Dizsa every thovghtful man and woman
and icads every uhilanthropist and
JChristian to ask, Whas shall be done to
stay the plague?

+ ‘lhere 13 ever and anon & monsocon of
,rlw::'.:iiu abroad, a typhoon, a
{Boinelin.es ask myselfl if 1T would not be
|bector for men making wills to boqueath

Men Who Have Abused the Trusi nposed in
Eanks Bankrupted and Funds Stolen--
A Monsoon of Swindles,

arrest the- president and secretary of a
bank for an embezzlement carrisd on for
many vears, be sure to have plenty of

. sheriffs out the sanie day to arrest all the

| Christendo ' v u i -
e oI Wil T e uavs your Ssual Philippians, “Whatsoevar things are hon-

' sponds with your religious profession.

' tunes of banks in various parts of this

sirocco. 1|

| and the corn gamblers

{the property directly to tha executors and |

oliicers of the court and appeint the

idows and orphans a committes to -ce
that the former got all that did not Le-
lcog to them. ‘Llhe simple faet is that
there are a large nomber of men sailing
yachts and driving fast borses and mem-
bers of expensive clubhouses and control-

a

*dollar

if they return to others thelr juss
rights. Under son.a sudden reverse they
fail, an:d wicth afflicted alr seem to retire
from: the world., and seem almoat ready
1for monastie life, when in two or threa
!3;-.-;1-5 they blo=adm ous again, baving
leompromised with their crefitors—that
is, paid them nothiug bus regrst—and
the cniy difference between the second
chapter of prosperity and the first is that
their pictures are Murillos instead of
. Kensetts, and their horses go a mile in
20 seconds less than their predecessora,
and ipscend of one country seat they have
:E:H'FE' I have watched and bhave noticed

ling country seats who are not worth a |

| Daur

| men must Eeep their hands out of

‘thas nine out of %en of those who fall in |

what i= callad high life bave more means
{after than bifore the failure, and in many
"ot the cases failure is only a stratagem to
| escupe the payment of honest debts and
(put the world off the track _while they
practice a large awindle. There i3 some.
lthing woefully wrong in the fact that
' these things are possible.
Purtoers in Infamr.

First ¢f all, I charge tha blame on
eareless, indifferent bank directcra and
boards having in charge great financial
{inatitutions. It ought not to be possible
for a presidant or cashier or prominent
officer of a banking institution to swindle
it vear after vear without detection. I will
nndersake to sav thas if these frauds are
carriad on for two or three years without
detection eithar the diractors are partners
in the infamy and pockes
theft or they are guilty of a culpable
neglact of dusy, for which God will bold
ithem as responsible as he nolds the
acknowledged defrauders. What righs

part of the |

—

thave prominent business men to allow |

thelr names to be publizshed as directors
in a Hnancial inssitation, so that uDnso-

deposait their money in or buy the scrip
thereof, when thery, the poblished direc-
tors, are doing nothing for the safety of
the institution? It is a case of deception
most reprehengible.

pot necded for immediate use, although
it may be a little {urther on indispens-
able, are without friends competent to
advise them, and thev are gnlded solely
by the character of the men whose niTnes
are associated with the institution. When
the erash came and with the overthow of
\the banks wen% the small earnings and
limited fortunes of widows and lE"‘DhIII:II
and the helplessly aged, the directors
stood with idiotic stare, and o the in-
jauiry of the frenzied depoaitors ani
- stockholdera who bad lost their all and
: to the arraignment of an indlgnoant pub-
lic bad nothing to say excepE:
.}thuught it was all right. We did nos
:know .bkere was anything wrong going

on.”” It was their duty to kpow. They
stood in a position which deluded the
people with the idea that they were care-
fully observant. Calling thaz:nsﬂhu direc-
tors, they did not direct. 7They bad op-
portunity of auditing accounts and in-
Vspecting the books. No time to do so?
! Then they had no business to accept the
!pmltiﬂn. It seems to be the pr_l-.]ﬂ of some
‘moneyed men to be directurs in a great
many institntions. and all they hufnw is
whether or not they get their dividends
regularly, and their names are used as
decoy ducks to bring others near emough
t0 be made game of. What first of all is

needed 18 that 500 bank diroctors and
insurance company directors resign or
attend to their buainess as directors. The
business world will be full of fraud juss
ps long as frand is so sasy. When you

phisticated people are thereby induced %o |

Many people with a surplus of monevy, |

I

i illl—l."' |

directors. They are
lo*% or complicity. I
*Ob,"" some will say, *“‘Letter preach
the gospel and let business matters
alone.” I reply, if vour gospal does not
Inspire commun honesty in the dealings
of men the sooner you close up Your gos-
pel and piteh it into the deptbs of the
Atlantie Qcean the botter. An orthodox
Bwindle is worse than a beterodox swin- |
dler. The recitarion of all the cate- i
chisms and creeds ever written and
partaking of all the communion chalices
that ever elitterod in the churches of

unless your business character corre- |
|

Some of the warst scoundrels in America |
have been members of churches, and they |
got 4t on sermons about heaven when '
they most needad to have the pulpits |
preach that which would either bring |
them to repentance or thunder them oug |
of the holy communions where their pres- |
ence was a sacrilege and an infamy.
Abunss of Trust Fumnds.

We must especially deplore the misfor-

country in that they damage the banking
institution, which is the great convenience
of the centuries and indispensable te
cominerce an-d the advance of nations.
With one band it blesses the lender. and
with the other it blesses the borrower.
Un their shoulders are the interests of
private individuals and great corpora- |
tions. In them are the creat nrwriml
through which ran the currents of the
nation’s life. They have been the re-
sources of the thousands of financiers in
days of business exigency. They stand
for accommeodasion, for facility, for in-
dividual, state and national relisf. At
their head and in their manazement
there are as much Interest and moral
worth as in any class of men, perhaps r
more. How netarious, then, the behavior
of those who bring disrepute upon this
venerable, benignant and God honored

guilty either of neg- |

| for time and for eternity.
| evangalistio preacher the world ever saw,

| all shings to live honestly.’ Tha
| says that faith

{ of sanctity.

institution!

We also deplore abuse of trust funds,
because the abusers fly in tho face of
divine goodness, which seems determined
to bless this land. We are having a series
of unexampled national harvests. The
wheat gamblers get hold of the wheat, !

gt hold of the |
corn. The full tide of God's mercy to- I
wurd this land is put back by those ETeat
wikes of dishonest resistance. When God |
provides enough food and clothing to feed
ap:d apparsl this whole nation
princes, the scrabble of dishonest men to
gol n.ore than their share and get it at |
all bazards Eeeps evervthing sbaking |
Wwith uncertalnty and everybody asking,
“What next?’ Every week makes new
revelations. How many more bank presi- |
dents and bank cashiers have been spacu- |
lating with other people’s money and
how many more bank dirsctors ars in
imbecile silence, letting the perfidy go
on, the great and patient Ged only i
knows. My opinion is that we bhave gos
the bottomm. The wind has been
pricked from the great bubbie of Ameri-
can speculation. The men who thought |
that thy judgment day was at least 5,000
years off found it In 1593 or 1567 or 1896,
and this nation bas bean tanght that
uther
people’s pockets. Great businesses buils
on borrowed capital bave bean obliter
ated, and men who bhad nothing have
lost all they had. I believe we are started |
on a bigher career of prosperity than |
this land bas ever seen—Iif and if and if.

Evile of =paculation,

If the firet men, and specially Christian |
men, will learn never to speculate upon
borrowed capital —if you have a mind to
tuke your own money and tarn is all
into Kites, to fly them over every common
in the United States, you do suciaty no |
wrong, except when yau tumble your
helpless children into the poorhouse for |
the public to take care of. But you have !
no right to take the money of others and |
turn it into kites. ‘There 1is one wnr-:ll
that bas deluded more people into bank-
ruptcy and swate prisoen and ruin than |
any other word in commercial life, and |
that is the word borrow. That cne word |
is responsible for all the Jdsafalcations and
embezzlaments and financial constarna.
tiona of the last 20 veara. When execn-
tors conclade to sveculate with the funds
of an estate committad to their charge,
they do not purlein; tney aasy shey only |
borrow. When a banker makes an over-
drafc upon bhis institution, h2 does not
commit a theft; boe only borrows. When |
the officer of & company, by a flaming |
advertisement In some religious paper
and gile cerrificase of stock, getsa multi- |
tude of country people to pur their small
earnings to an entarprise for carrying on
some undeveloped nothing, he does not
fraudulinsly take their money: he only
borrows. When a roung man with eaay
access to his employer’'a money drawer or
the confidential clerk by close propinqa-
ity to the accoant Looks takes a few dol-
lara for a Wall street excursion, he ex-
pects to put it back. He will put it all
pack. He will put 1t all back very soomn.
He only borrows. Wby, when you are
going to do wrong, pronounce &0 long a
waord as borrow, a word of six letters, l
when von «an got a shorter word more
descraptive of the realizy, a word of only
uve letiers—the word steal?

Vihen It Is Right toe Boerrow,

1 here are times when we all borrow,
and bhorrow legitimately, and borrow
with the divine blessing, for Christ in
his sermon on the mount enjains, ‘““‘From
him that would borrow of thee turn not
shon away.”’ A young man rightly bor-
raws money to get bis education. Puor-
chasing a hounse and not able to pay all
down in cash, the purchaser righsly bor-
rows it on mortgage Crises come in
business, when it wounld be wrong for a
man not to borrow. But I roll this warn-
ing through ail these aisles, over the
backs of all these p<vws, never barrow to
speculate—npot a doliur, not a cent, not a
farthing. Young nwn, 1 warn you b“g?
your worldly prospects and the value
your immortal scul: do not do i6. There
are breakers distincimiared for thaisabip-
wrecks—the Hanwuys, the Needles, vthe
Casketa, the Douvers, the Anderlos, the

|
like |

e
— e
——

| banking institutions and in

| less they are minors.

Skerrias—and mar™3 pr-ft has gono o
Fleces on those rocks, b:_:ILF‘“— Ci* ball

you that all the Hunways, .nq the Need-
les, and the Caskets, and t.. Sherries
are as nothing ::nmp:&a_u With Y 1an

line of breakers which oound the oocea’

of commercial hife north, south, vasfand |

west with the white foam of their despair
and the dirge of their damnation—the
breakers of borrow.

on thia eubject,
fact, fresh from
that 90 per cent.
wild speculation lose all, but I have a
better warning than a worldly warning.
From the place where waen have perished
—body, mind, sonl—stand off, stand off |
Abstract pulpls discussion must step
aside on this question. Faith and repent-
avce are absolutely necessary, but faith
and repentance are no more doctrines of
the Bible than commercial integrity.
‘‘Hender to all their dues.” “Owe no
man anything.” And while I mean to
preach faith and repentance, more and
more to preach them, I do not mean to
spend any $lme in chasing ths Hittites
and Jebusites and Girgashites of Bible
times when there are g0 many evils right
around us destroying men and women
The greatest

I would give vyou the
the highest auchority,

a man who died for his evanzelism—
peeriess Paul—wrote to the Romans,
“‘Provide things honest In she sight of
all men;" wrote to the Corinthians, “Do
that which is honest:” wrote to the

est;"" wrote to the Hehrews, “Willing in
Bible
without works is dead,
which, being liberally translated, means

that If your business life does not corre-

| spond with your profession your religion

is a humbug,
Live Within Your Means.

Here i3 something that needs to be
sounded into the ears of all the young
men of America and iterated and reiter-
ated if this country is ever to be deliver-
ed from its ecalamitiva and ecominercial
prosperity is to he established and per-
petuated—Ilive within ycur means. Spend
no more than you make. And let us ad-
Just all our business and our homes by
the principles of the Christian religion.
Our religion ought to mean just as much
on =aturday and Monday as on the day
between and not tu be a mere periphrasis
Our reiiglon ought to firat
clean our hearts and then it ought to
clean our lives. Religion is not, as some
seem to think, a sort of church delecta-
tion, a kind of confectionary, a sort of
spiritual caramel or holy gumdrop or
sanctified peppermint or theological an-
aesthetie. It is an omnipotent principle,
all controliing, all conquering. You may
get along with something less than that,
and you may deceive yourself with is,
but you cannot doceive God, ard you
cannot deceive the world. The keen busi-
ness man will pus on hia spectacles, and
he will look clear through to the baek of
your head and see whether your religion
i8 a flction or a fact. And you cannot
bide your samples of sugar or rice or tea
or coffee; if they are false you cannot
hide them under the cloth of a commun-
lon table. All your prayers go for notn-
lag so long a4 you misrepresent your
the report
put down more

of the resources you

. specle, and more fractional currency, and
| more clearing hous=e certificates, and more

legal tender notes, and more loans, and

| more discounts than there really are, and

when you give an aceouns of your liabili-
ties you do not mention all the unpald
dividends and the United States bank
Dotes outstanding, and the individual
deposits, and tbe onbligations to otber
banks and bankers. An authority more
scrutinizlopg than that of any bank ex-
aminer will go throngh and through and
shrough your business.

Gathered 1o all religious assemblages
thers are many who have truost funds. Is
Is a compliment to you that you have

| been so intrusted, but I charge vyou, in

the presence of God and the world, be as
careful of the property of others as you
are careful of your own Above all, keep
your own private account at the bank

; separate from your account as trustes of

an estata or trostee of an f-Iritution.
That is the point at which tbousands of
people make shipwreck. They et the

| property of others mixed up with their

own property. They vunt it Into Ilnvest-
ment, and away it all goes, and they
cannot return that which they borrowed,
Then comes the explosion, and the
moner market is shaken, and the press
denounces, and the church thunders ex-
pulsion You bhave no right to use the
property of otbers, except for their ad-
vantage, nor without their consent, un-
It with their con-
sent you invest tbeir property as well as
you can, and it is all lost, you are not to
blame. You did the best vou could, but
do not come into the delusion, which has

ruined so many men, of thinking because |
a thing I8 in their possession therefore it |

is theirs. You have a solemun trust thas
God has glven you. In any assemblage
there may be some who have misappro-
priated trust funds. Put them back, or
it you bave so hopelessly involved them
that you cannot put thein back confess
the whole thing to those whom you have
wronged, and you will sleep better nights
and you wi'l bave the better chance for

| your soul. Wha% a sad thing it would be

if after you are d2zd your administrator
should find out from the account books

| or from the lack of vouchers that you are

not only bankrupt In estate, but that you
lost your soul. If all the truost funds that
have been misappropriated should sud-
denly fly to their owners and all the
property that bas boen purloined should
suddenly go back to its owrers, it would
crush into ruin every city in ameriea.
Dishonesty Does Not Pay.

Let me say in thes most emphatio man-
ner to all youmg mean, dishonesty will
naver pay. Amn abbuot wanted to buy a
plece of ground, and the owner would
not sell it, but the owner finally consent-
ed to let it to him until he conld ralse
one crop, and the abbot sowed acorns, a
crop of 200 years! And I tell vou, young
man, that the dishonesties which you
plant in your hear: and lita will seem to
be very insignificant, but they will grow
up until they will overshadow you wlith
horrible darkness, overshadow all tlmne
and all eternity. It will not be a crop for
200 years, but a crop for everlasting
ages.

I bave also a word of comfort for all
who suffer from the mailfeasance of
others, and every honest man, woman
and child does suffer from what goes on
in financial scampdom. Soclety 1a so
bound together that all the misfortunes
which good people suffer in business
matters come from the misdeeds of
cthers. Bear up under disiress, strong in
God. He will sce you through, though
your - misfortunes should be centupled.
Scientists tell us that a column of air 46
miles in height rests on every man’s
head ana shoulders. But that is nothing
compared with the pressure that business

of those who go Inta| hor,

Iife has put upon many of youn. God
made up bis mind long ago how many
or how few dollars it would be best far
you to bavae. Trust to his appointment,

, The door will soon open to let you ont

d let yon up. What shock of delight
Twnen who for 30 years have been in
busiuess anxiety when they shall sudden.
ly awake in evarlasting holiday! On the

: ¢ maps of the Arctic regions there are ®wo
If 1 bad only a worldly wsapon to ur!el'

piaces whose names are remarkable,
' given, I suppose, by some polar expedi-
| tion, Cape Farewell and Thank God Hap-
At this last the Polarls wintered
n4n 1871 and the Tigress in 18735. Some
| ehip® have passad the cape, yet never

| reached the barbor. But from what I

know of many of you 1 bhave concluded
that, thougbh yvour voyage of life may ba
very rough, rau into by icebergs on this
dide and icebergs on that, you will in
dus time reach Cape Farewell and there

j bid goodby to all annoyances and soon

after drop anchor in the calm and imper-
turbable waters of T od Harbor.
““There the wicked ceuss’ troubling,
and sthe weary are at ress.”

Canada Fifth as a Gold Produocer.

Washington, Feb.
Consul Bruosh at Clifton,
output of gold from the Klondike and
British Columbia bas raised Canada to
the tifth place in %he list of gold-produc-
ing countries. While the United =tates
shows an increased output for 189S, it is
still second to the Transvaal. According
to the latest figures, the five leading
gold-produeing countries for 1898 are as
foliowa: Transvaal #73,47.600: United
States, $64,300,000; Australin, £61,450,-
T63; Ruseia, $25,136,%04; Cannda, $14,-
150, 00,

Waest Shiore to Be S0 Mors,

Buffalo, N.Y., Feb. 6.—A Nesw York
despateh to The Eveming News says:
““When Second Vice-President and Gen-
eral Manager .James [). Layng of
West Shore Hallroad retires April 1,
there will be no more West Shore Rail-
road. The entire absorption of the road
has beun decided upon by the New York
Central, and the **West Shore Railroad'’
a3 a name will disuppear from the cars,
tickets and advertising matter, and the
name of the Central will be substituted.

England Laughing at John Dialy.

New York, Feb. 6.—A London despatch
to The Times is as follows: All England
is laughing at John Daly, the released
dynamiter, now Mayor of Limerick, who
at she MHrst meeting of :he Munieipal
Councll, said that if disorder did not
cease he should be oblized to eall in
“‘the enemies of the people.” That is,
the police.

Reve Dr. King Is Better.

Winnipeg, Feb. 6.—Rev. Dr. King,
who has been seriouisly ill with pneu-
monia, is slightly improved. It 18 hoped
now tuat the crisis has been passed. and
that Dr. King is on the road to speedy
recovery.

Ottawn™s Death Bate.
Ottawn, Feb, 6.—Duaring the month of

| January 95 deaths tooi place in Utiawa,

i of which 13 were the result of contogious
diseases. in the same month last vear 84
deaths took place from all causes,

Fire in Vancouver.

Vancouver, B.C., Feb. 6.—Firo vester-
day destroyed Moore's tobacco store at
tha corner of Cordova and Richard
fireets. Damage, about $5,000: insur-
ance unknown,

STILL  DOWNWARD.

Liverpool and Chicago Again Register o

Net Decline in Wheat Prices -The
Latest (Mpobafions.
Monday Evening, Feb. 6.

- At Liverpool to-day spot wheat declloed

1hd 1o 1%d per cental, Liverpoo]l futures
eyl pearly 1d lower over Sumday and
s at o abont e snmme feare, Pavis

ens T aian
than on Saturday, with dour unehansed.
Chicago’s wheat murket continued on the
dowr grade this morning, and on =cllin: by
S, Louks and an inerease in the visGle
=Ly the price of the May oplion fell to
11, nearly a cent below Saturday's close,
At this juncture commission house buyvinge
bovnme a feature and May recoversd (0
T':"-_-e- and closed at  that fignree, e
Lrshel hisher than on Saturday,
Lialamns o July wheat were [oss marked,
bt that option declined e early, and
then ra e 1o the extent of a cent a bughel

The professional bull econtinnes to Iry 1o
pat mp the market, In spite of legitimate
it fons,

Visible gmd  Silaoad,

As compared with a week ago, the visible
sul ply of wheat In Canada and the Ualt ~d
Slntos Jegm Inpiepeegsis] 3171 0mM bushel=s: that
of corn has ereassy] 3000000 nshiels, angd
chatr of stz hag inereass) 15000 bnshels.

To recapitulate, the vIsible supply of
whent in Canada and the United States, to-
sZviber with that aflont to Eormope, s 58.
Eilid IHM) Dshels, amcinst 5570060000 bush =
a woek aco, and 600502000 bushels a yvear
0,

Leading Whent Markets,

Dindirl, Xoo 1

i o b R 0 Ty
Mlhureapolis .. ... = 0 69% 0 ToLg
Tirenla, Fed, o O 44 et it
dl B i, M0, 1

il mewi.. O 5] S Dadale -

Toronto St. Lawrence Marlket,
Thiz was altogether an off day, as far as
frrm produee was e T, |"r:|-u]11_-:l,' Tir-
mins ag last week's prices, with old fowl
a Hitle easier, Egss, wholesale, were sold
as low as I4e, amd butter on the 2t reond
rarged In price from 15¢ to 21c¢. Pelta,
Lembizking and tallow have advaneed a lit-
tle. Twenty loauds of hay sold at: Timothy,
B4 to 800 clover, £88 to £7. One lond of

giraw sold ne E7. Fourteen hunmdred and
litty Dushels of grain sold as follows :
Wheat, firm, 70 bushels at: White, 72

red, Yle to T1lae: moose, 60¢ to GO,
Boarley steady: D) bushels at S0c¢ to 5le.
Shits qteady : 1600 hushels at e to 350,
Pea= firmi: 100 bushelzs ap 63e to Bie.

Monirenl Live Siock.

Aontreal, Feb, G.—Receipts of Hyve stock
at the cagt eml abattolr this morninge wore
GO0 head of eattle, 40 calves, H sheep, 5
lambs. The weather was tine, and there
wius a large number of buyers. Good cal-
tle sold at from 4%c to 4%c per pound:
fower zrade, naf d¢ per pound: calves were
waldd from 52 to £10 acconding to slze;
sheep bronght from 3¢ to 3le per pound
for cholee and cull: from 2¢ to 2We per
pounid: Iambs s0ld at from 4%e tn S por
pound; hogs were sold at from $4.10 to $4.30.

British Markets.

Livérpool, Feb, 6—{12.30.)=X9o. 1 Xor..
spr ng wheat, Os 11%4; No. 1 Cal.,, 65 Tl
1o 63 Sd; pd winter, 6s 1%4d; corn, new, 9=
Rial: olld, 33 SN: peas, Ss 10M; poerk, Sos:
Inrd, ZSs 9d; tallow, 23s: bacon, longe cut,
heavy, Zis Gd: light, 272: a.c., licht, 28s:
cheese, both white and colored 40s.

Liverpool—Close—Spot  wheat, dull:  red
winter, s 14d: No, 1 Northern, 5s 11144;

Ne 1 Cal., Gz TWal: futnres, red winter, 0is
Tiad for Mareh and Ts for May, Maizo

slerdy: 3s Sd for new and 28 ™ for old:

for . Flour, 19a

t.—According to
Canada, the

the

T

#b o woas uncidangsd (o o ecentlmes hirher

por
The IHuc.

Crsh, Il May, July.

Ulengo .., ...8.... $.... 80 721,20 T0%
New - York .... ... L. 0TGN 0 T5
Milwaokee ... O AR

BT [ el | | 0 T4 O 711,
% Loaaiy e i B Tl-!"L i T4 - amw

Tyl , Xo. 1 )

Noribhern ... 0 GRIG O 608 O T114 O 7114

frivres qulet, Js 654 for March and 3s 6134 )

BELWEEN TIV0' LOVES,

BY BEETHA M. CLAY,

(Continued.)
“he =tood up then, the rosc-leaves
alling all round her.

"You are zoing,” she said, “and you
Aish me to help you. [ eannot, T cam-

=1 conld sooner aie!”

“Why, Dhisy?" he asked, wonder-
ngly.

“Because I—I  never thought yom

wWinld go. I do not know vhat to do--
liie is pot the same as it wius, You must
Wt =u, Mr. Clifton.™

[le thought it the child like aurrow of
n child for one who bad been kind to

Ci know you will miss me, Daisy,” he
Betid; ]l =hall miss you very mnch, but
1 shall see vou azain™

Love far the proud lady whe ]n:ld.

slizhted him blinded him to all signs
' luve in another woman's Tace. He

=tw that she grew very pale and her
lips =prang apart with a long, quiver-
ing =i:<h,

1 shall see you again, Daisy,” he
=aid, "I am going abroad, and shall
ba absent many yvears, When [ return,
you will be one of the first I ghall come
Lo =,

No word or sound came
white, parted lips.

I shall hope to find you very happy.
iisy,” he said. “Yon will hbe married
sien, withont doubt, but ol will gl
*a¥s hnd room for me by the fireside,
will you nat?”

There was =amoething
look she turned upon him,
“I shall not he happy:
marry —I do not want to marry:

your zo, 1 shall die.”

Amd, withour another Ihaisy
left the porch, Sir Clinton lookine nftor
tter with wonder in hiz faco,

“Poor child! poor Daisy! she will be
sure to miss me, I have been hore so
long,™

He did not know that |1'.'IE:-5,T went to
her room and had fallen there, white
and =1 the foor.

from the

irame in the

I shall 0T
but 1f

word,

(T LAY |
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the trnth,
Fefore he =aw her again, he had
Al that had passed. He (did

He dremmed so little of
Lot

L LT ST ]

it remeesmber what she =aid: the only |
mpres=ion left upon his mind was that
he had told Iaisy he was woine and
she was 1o help him  in his packing.
[le saw her azain, some hours atder-
wird; she was standing in the kitchen
then, busy with sowme rnpe red fru'e,
il n= he went to speitk to her, e
eliarted back in wonder and amaze. Was
this Dal=y? The mirl looked np at him
with =n white, wan face, devoid of il
lght and all volor, with laree. shadow-

Cd ewves, full of pain, with quivepinge

lips that would not he still. What had

._,:,_:_, - i ':”,_..r. i d fintom f=ls = CabE |

R "-'!I',".l'ij,
“Iha=y, are von i1 he
*Yer, 1 am 11l replied, quittine
' | Mrs, Erne

the Kitehen as she spoke.

e

ghi

tirned to Sir Clinton,

“1 eannot think what has come over
her, Mr, Clifton,” szhe said. “T am
frichtencd to look her, T did hear
that the fever was very bad at Wood-
burn: surely it cannot be that Daisy
is takine it: she awfully ill.”

*You must nurse her up: T will send
gome goodd port wine for her Poor
idiisy, how well she e

Mr<. Erne thanked him with her old-
a<hioned little did they
lerstand the kind of fever that was
irning the girl’s heart away,

s
=ir Clinton was to know, thouzh.

EIH |];:-L

nursaed

i Conrte=y. =0
i
b

e

went to Woodborn, having =everal moat-
ter<s to arrange. He had not  setled |
any time for returning.  and fJ.‘l'l.'E!T.'_:j

many little commissions to execunte, :'!n_'rF
iwilight had faded into night before he
retnrned,

There was never any fear of robbers
at Woodside—the cottazse door was olos-
ed, not locked; he opened it gently, lest
Daisy should be asleep and he shou'd |
d=turb her, The sound of violent, pas- |
sfondte woeeping struck him with
ders it froan his own room, too,
and the that led to it was half
cpen. Ile had no thought of
but he drew near silently, and he
never forgot the picture,

Ihmisy sat by the window, her heqd
Inid on the window-gill, in the very abe
andoument of sorrow; her yich brown |
hair, all unfastened, lay like a veil |
arcnnd her. Xhe was with
such violent, passionate sobs, it secnied i
as thongh each one would rend the|
delicate frame. Mrs. Eme stood by
her,

“Come, Daizy,” she was savinz, “we
must not stay here. This reom is ready
Tfor Mr. Clifton now: he may retmn
at any moment—we must not stay
here,”

wan-
ol BRI

||-I o
1= o=

) A

woeeping

Daisy only answered  with her sohs:
then he saw her fling hor arms up with
b fFredat ery.

“Oh, mother, mother!” she <aid: “T
shall die if he moes. What am I to do?
1 cannot bear it!"

“lie must go some time, child: as
well now as another,” was the ealm
reply,

“l shall die,”” moaned Daisy. “0Oh.
wother, life will never be the same!™

“I shall begin to wish he had neyor
come, if you grieve in this way, Daisy,
thongh he has been a kind Triend to
s

“His kindness has killed me" aaid
}]?:1'53-, “for I can never live when he
[ S

gone away.” She =at silent for
Bome minutes; then, with a laugh far

more pititul than her tears. she gaid-
“Mather, do yon remember the SONZ voy
n=ed to ging, and I thought it =o fool-
irh*¥ It begins—

‘Oh, mothier, mother, make my bed,
And spread the milk-white shoets.
|
It was not =0 foolish, after all, I coull :
Eay just the same. words now. I
ax though there was nothine lord
me but to lay me down and dgje.”

“But that girl in the song was mourn-
inzg for her lover,” said simple Mrs.
Erne, “and Mr. Clifton is po lover of
yours."”

“No,” said Daisy; “but, all the S,
I love him, mother. I love him with
all my heart. I love him 50 dearly that,
when he has gone away, T shall turn
my face to _the wall and die.” ’

[angn

T

“But, Daisy, my dear, that Is not
right, you know.” :

or wrong, I canmot help it
wmother., My hemt has gone out of me,
aund zone to him., My heart. my S0,
my mind, all love himg; and, when he
ig mome, 1 shall die.”

Mr=, Erne was horror-stricken.

“Wihy, Iaisy,” she eried, *that is
lover's love: and a modest girl should
never he the hrst to speak of it. Has
Mr. Clifton ever talkad to you about
lave™"

“No, never, I do mot know avhat
lover's love is. I omly know that my
life setms to have grown into hs life:
but he will never know it. He will go
away, and never know that I broke my
heart for love of him., Oh, mother,
mother! you are a woman grown, and
Il am a child—tell me how te bear it.”

Fut simple, Mrs, Erpe- was paralyvzed
with fear., This passionate outhurst
froir her quiet, simple, playful Daisy
wnrmed her.

“lle 1 so handsome, so bonnie, so
kind. 1 pever saw a king:; but no king
coitld be 50 royal, so graond w3 he is. How

“1"izht

fum I to live to look at these rooms that

will be haunted by his face? I n-
Uvt. Berfore he has been gone one
week, mother, 1 shall be in my grave.,”

“Duaisy, it is 1o dreadful: you must
it say such things. Why, child, I
bever even talked to your father in
that fashion.”

“I'erhaps you did not love bhim so
much. See, mother, it I conld, I would
be like the girl in the poem; 1 would
lisrnise myself as a page, and go all
over the world with him, consent never
to be known, it 1 might ondy look at hig
iace and listen to his voice. I have
tever thought of any life without him."

"l am sure, Du¥sy, that if I had
dreamed of this, the poar gentleman
saouid never have entered these doors.
But, whatever vou do, child, You must
Hot et him know it—you must not see
im azain.”

And Daisy sobbed agzain.

“These is no one like him in the wide
world, mother, and he is Zoing away—
zongz abroad. He zays he shall come
lo s¢e us when he returns: but he will
never see me,”

“Why. Daisy, if he were vour lover
you could not take it more to heart.”

“I do not want a lover: but, oh, if
be wounld let me go with him, to wait
on dum, to be pear him—I wounld sooner
that then be crowuned a queen.”

“Bloss the child” eried Mra. Erne,
quite aghast; and then she did not knew
what else to say—this kind of ithine
was beyond her. “It is a most unfor-
tunate thing, Daisy. 1 ought to have
known better, perbaps, than to - have
‘et a young girl like you so much with
ny gentleman; but I never thought you
woitld be so foolish.™

“Why am I foolish? Who could heln
it 1 am not foolish: I am wise. I: is
irue wisdom to love what is hizhest and
best, Oh. mother, do not seold
ot say one ciuss word! I shall not be

-

[0

the first one who has died for love.” - said. “Will you come ount into che
4 1 drAin she wWent. s bitterly: ar | ..1-r.'- SR B
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e saw the on shining on her fair| ..., ST
O [ d & L -b- .-
hair and whitdeck. :r ;.-r‘-h‘*-ﬂ! me ‘here, Mr, Clif-
LET i P, I_.,d_'\-_'._ T " N e B " S : a _'11 -
for svmpaths ‘FOU must not st __',I_,J“ iz €000t gk -wrtine I_ﬂ; v
here. Mr. Clifton w S )ack | s "
T ,.,_.U,..i, R Rt e Mot exactly, and I cannot talk ee
Then suddeniy waking to a sense of |20 2¢Te- You alwass look to me more
- "|:.' :H‘H__ :1-:- R NI :H{__ . | it Gome among the flowers and treeg
HI :dl:_““'_."_'_‘" He < R e | Hian in these rooms. See how the sun
:.1-'.‘ _L,..v.:_ 1 L .,-.SI: 18 shining—how the birds are singing!
hole world that 1 id ] him | o, 27
: : ome, Daisy, and hear w
:]'n-:'u_h, He went a K =lienuy as he sy o e aaz I hﬂ.TE to
j P e 1 LT L . & i i
R R B Lot 8 TG e B : W oaslge, Ol 43 _: e ﬂ.:‘_ y e, . E =
} v Ll" ] s I.I1|.| g | o - — :- Fl-.rl .‘:“]"} 1“"""!""3 b-‘_ bls‘ Ede ﬂl“"“]}‘ E‘:num-l-
et LD SODe —RIone, Wit g o rula Daisy danced rather than
2 dazed, bewildered confusion in his|ivalked: kne uow her step was slow
breast. Daisy—sweet, gentle Daisy— oy 2

o N
Wils -going 1o dige fo

:"-'1:'.l: L d

e —.

10 spend her life with bim, §t shouly
be so,

Then again he recoiled from it: hig
whole bheart and love had bevn L.mdr
May's: could he call enother woman
wife?—could he bear to say kind words,
to hold a woman's hand in his? No. He
revolted from the idea. He hag never
loved anvy woman CXCPDT I_.grl:!,' -H.:t]"
axd she alone could be his wite, >

S0 Daisy, with her foolish, wild, jm-
pulsive love, must die. Pogr child! he
could see her in the moonlight, sobbing
her heart out for him. The only wo-
man he had ever loved gave hig up
to be a duchess. The only womag who
had ever loved him died of her loye™

The contrast struck him: it must ot
be; better that he should suffer thag
Daisy die, She was not what the
world would call a fitting wife for him
shie hiad neither money, title, connec
bon, or any single advantage. except
that she loved him—loved him with all
her simple, tender, innocent life.

04, no; Daisy must pot die. She
should spend the remainder of her Life
with him, and, whatever happiness his
kindness could give her, she should
have. He would make no pretense o
loving her; he would frankly tell he:
that; but she should be his wife. if tha
would make her happy.

He opened the dour as though he had
just returned, and Mrs., Erne came
quickly into the room, He looked up 2
her with a smile,

“I have altered my mind,” he said:
“I do not think that I shall g0 to-mog-
row, alter ajl.”

CHAPTER XIX. . |

SEALED HER FATE.

The die was cast,
Daisy—pretty, simple, tender Daisy
shonld pot die for love of him, He
ought to have felt at rest when he had
come to that deecision; but he did poe
sleep well that nigh:. He dreamed of
Lady May; and, in his dreams, she ook
Daisy’s place. It was Lag ¥ May he
wis going to marry; and, when the
rapture of his happiness woke him. the
cold, stern reality was like a sharp
wound,

“I shall never be happr.” he thoughe
to imself, “All idea of happiness is

an end; but I could make Daiay
happy.™

He docided, In the morning he would
speak to her—he would tell her whag
he had decided, and ask her <o be his
wife, He saw her in the morning—the
wan, white face and darkened eves

He¢ would marry

Etruck him.

.-i"i:‘-_'-.h he Asked,

“did bpot your
niother tell you I had chaneced my mind
—) am not going to-day?’

Slie raised her heavy eves to his

“If it is not to-day, it will be LO-ID0N=
row or the day after—or the davy will
soon come when you will go.”

"I have something to ask voum firat,"™

m:d_ languid. He went to the semt
GIHier the trees where she had sat se

Lim so well that she only
wiien he should be gone.

He stood bewildered st first by the
shock, hardly abla to beliove it. Why

cared to die

many hours with him. He placed hes
there, and stood by her side: then his
heart misgave him—his  whole sonl
shrank from the task. It was Lady May
whom he loved—the woman who had
deecived and scorned him, As he stood
in the sunshine, the memory  of the
hour in which he had asked Ladry Mgy

e had never looked on the it with
a lover's cye at all—such a thing had
been farthest from his ights: an
she had grown so devoted to him, *“At
least,” he thought to himself, “that is
a sncere love; it is neither for my rank
nor my title—she kuows nothing
them—it is for myself that ghe
me."

Was there a man livine wh Y
not be proud of such a thins -

loved for himsolf? Whao won!
teuched by it, the pure, deep, sweet

of a young girl's heart? i1 w.ld
touched; he remem!wwred his eowan rrief
and pain, his own téeture awd despuir—
how he had suffersd !.n:-.';-:.'-.-zi_ he loved
even o0 madness one who did

2
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him; and now, Daisy, sweet Daisy, with
her lovely, dimpled fas and pure, tend-
er heart, had the same %o e e
could not bear to thiuk of Daicy
had been so good to h hims
through dreary days and meghts she had
nursed him with such devoe-
tol. S0 she had learned e him:?
her heart had gone out to hin. in her
words. Who was he that ths pure,
culleless  girl should give the
wealth of her love? His eves grev dim
with tears—he, who had been diped,

decedved, driven mad by the lizht fulse-
hood of a woman,

What difference between
daughter of the people, so fair and
gentle, and the daughier of a gozen
earls! The one loved him so dearly \hat
she declared she must when the
light of his prosence withdraw
the other had toyed with him while it
suited her purpose, then had driven him
away in despair. If Lady May had for
him but a tithe v. the 'ave that Daisy
had, then indeed would his life have
bren blessed to him.

He must go—it was very sad, very
pitiful, but, all the same, he must go.
Tten he tried to picture to himself how

them—thin

|j]l_"
Wiald

he should feel ir, far away in s ¥
France, he heard the news of Daisv's
death—Daisy dead for love of him!

Why did love alweys go by the rule
of contrary? He had loved Lady May
~-she had no love to give bhim: now
Daisy loved him, aud what had he to
give her?”

Then—he could not tell how or 'I.".'h_'l-'—-'
an idea came to him; perhaps the stars
or the night wind inspired him, perhaps
the sound of Daisy's sobbing touched
Lim: one thing was quite clear, the ida
came—why not marry Daisy? His life,
50 far as all its prospects were conccin-
ed, had ended; Lady May was, by the
time, another man's wife. In the wide
time, another man’s wife, In the wordd
no one cared for him except Daisy;
could he let Daisy die because she loved
hit]l? "||,I_-| rFIIase wonld bﬁ]lg hiﬂl 10
happiness: he dil wot look for it, did
not want it; but it would save Daisy's
life,

He could tell her frankly he had no

to be his wife pme over him.
the 3nd fara soften.

ot ling ﬁmﬂi:::" for i) Qe flEﬂ:"d the
wpered wrads in which she angaer

=ne¢ loved him. How could he ask
is girl to take her place? FHe stared
i rluence, the words he had intended
0 =peak drying om his lips. Suddeniy
Daisy looked up at him, a world of e
proich 1 the dark, sorrowfal eves.

“Why did you ask me to come hers,
Mr. Clifton? You did not really wang
to s=peak to me™

She rose, as thongh to returm. Datmy
wias not herself—the gentle grace of her
movements seemed to have left hers
she was abrupt, almost brusque, if thag
could be possible to Daisy. She tomme
cd away, but he laid his land on her
arm, and gently detained her.

“Daisy,” he said, “vou seem to be
angry with me. “What is it—have I
offoended }'H'ﬂ.? HET'E' I ﬂﬂﬂf iﬂ'fth-in'
that displeased you?*

“No;" she replied, in a low wvoice, *T
im not ANETY or displeasnd ™

“Then what are you, Imizy? We are
such old friends, you need not be afraid
to 1ell me the truth™

1 am SOTTY  ¥You Are Eﬂiﬁl‘,’." said
Daisy, with a deep blush. “You have
been so kind to me, and it hag all been
s0 pleasant; and I—I do not see how it
can ever be the same when you are
gone.” :

The Daisy stopped sbruptly, with =
suspicion of tears in her voice,

1 want to remedy all that,” he said
“Will you go with m2, Daicy?

Never unti] the day Be ded _did he
forget the sudden light that trgpayfiur-
ed her face—it absolutely dazzied B

“II" she repeated. “On, Mr. Cif
ton, do you really mean it?™

“If yom wrill consent, Daisy,
have not yet heard alj that I have to
agk. Wil you go with me zs my wifg—
Wil ¥YOu marry me?"

Her face fell then, and she looked at
him meost pitifully,

“Your wife? I—I do not want to be
married, Mr, Clifton,” she said, slowly.
“And why not, Daisy?” he asked.
“I do not think marriage is ever very
happy: every one I know who is mar-

ried is unhappy ™

“Surely not. Your father and mother
were happy 7'

“'1‘-~.=-,'_' &he answered, with nneomsci-
ﬂ_:u;q logic; “but then they loved each
olLier.”™

He was about o 5y, “And so I love
you;" but he paused abruptly: not im
truth or in honor conld he say that.

“Do you really believe
ple that marrv

You

; Are wunhappy, Dajgy™
Dear child, what g terrible mistake!

Why, & married lite is supposed to be

love 1o give her, that his heart was
dead: but if it wouwd make her huppy

the happiest in the World; what makes
you think differently?”

= s

He saw g

that all peg-




