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wcher — "“After all the trouble I
taken., youn are most imperfect
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have found it so hard to learn'™
| — ““1t wasn't becauses it waa
ard to learn, tescher. but L=
= it was so ecasy to forpet!"”
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» Jargest organ is in Sydney
Fall. It has 10,000 pipes,
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rly every deputation or con-
ol wvisiting _Toronto make a
of inspecting the great  im-
*nt works cf Massey-Harris Co.,:
ted. :
it Week the curlers who have,
touring Canada. paid a visit
the works and whre much sur-
d. mot only to the extent of.
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s of manufacture employed.
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ped for making the world s best
esting implements,
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e Poverty of Pesition
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Or, Violet Beator’s Contempt
"y

| For Titles.

HOWIKONHQ KOO KO HOKOKOKO KOKOKOKPHONOIOHO!
_ CHAPTER XXX,
promptly,

greatly why Violet Beaton had tele-
S0 sudden and peremp-

know—oh, Heaven, I did

the summons

wondered “I should say

has killed ker,
graphed in
tory a manner for her,

too horrible
“And vou say theére is
little child born to-day 7"«
“Yes—a lovely little boy.™
““Heir of Ryverswell "% said
“You must
Rlyvers at once.”
It is useless,’”
“*his wiie has sentgfor
rice, = + has refused to come.”
1_!.\1}}3.‘”5:1111]111;11 Il::rlli-_-vfiLLf!”t-:r;;-(? flwg are best suited for him ; they  all
love vou, I am content to die. Oh, |

Carstond® received her, | Retresis

at each

T e T i Sl - A AR A Mk vl i

curiously.

I am Mrs. Carstone,’” said the
millionaire’s wite—Mrs. Carstone of
she added, with a faint
h“”}' that the glories of thakt *
ancitent place had reache@ the aris-
tocratic ecars of the lady bﬁﬁ".-'rc her. |
0 gleam of recognition eame | heiress. ““If ever a man worshiped a |
| woman. Lord Ryvers worshiped
From the time she left home, | : L :
up, and no one has|White r-;'l_{ll':?}mvﬂ'l.' R
e would have :‘:5,,-1,,1!._ “Is she “dead 277 cricd the heiress,
but she told |in great alarm.

_send for
Ingleshaw

into her proud face,
“It is I who
Aiss Marr "
poor lady
wish was to see voy. '
“Dying »* 1

hig | dear friend, love my son
telegraphed to you. | wife.
she contihned.

. | he shut himseld
15 dying. and her

' seen him since.
the world to find her ; !
would never,.=* return. :
to her if he hu.l: plied the doctor.

B N e

o

:hin: she
| would have flown
thought she would even speak

: cried the heiress, startl-
ed from her usua] calm. You do not
mean 1o tell me that Violes-Beaton
18 dying 2**

lear so.
a matter of hours

she has sent

The doctor says it is
and 17am sure
: for you because
wishes to leave the little child with

“I was with hog when, she wrote |
and posted the letters.”

“Then there has been foul play,' |10 ! R
know | © From Miss Marr, railway sto-|

' ti 05 — = i ord
| that Lord Ryvers has never received  +10n, Weston-on-Sea, Kent, to L
¢ his wife since
say she is dy-

| declared

“The child
cried Miss AMarr,

“I speak of the thild whose
its mother's life,
more Secrets |
Ilo you know who Violet Bea
ton is 7'

““She is Violet Beaton, I presume,
I know nothing more about her. '™

“She is Lady Ryvers !'" cried Mrs. |
of tears. |
“It is useless to keep her secret. any
Lord Ryvers must know of! g 3nd knelt down by the bedside.

What do you mean?’ | pne word from

left him.

iz to cost

me See her,”’
be lost." g
She grew pale as she entered
beautiful, | i ol his |
less face of Vielet and the tipny -head L“FEII ]{.‘F"l_'t‘ﬂ ! That 1"-’3_‘-: ct, 1135 |
g | beautiful, willinl young wile,
the sight | be dving, seemed to him impessible,
. AVeS ' e | ‘hy s Miss Marr be with | : :
her eyes. With gom:_lg r‘tndﬁﬂ]:;.: .-‘huui-.I' _1:-5:: - :I-.. o ke plow and  wielding the hoe S
steps she went up to the young wiie her ? Violet WS- gyving—\Vviolel, |
'whom he haqd found in the woods of
““Violet,”” she #aids “‘do you know | St Byno's—Vielet, for whom he had
' given up the whole world, who had

happy with !um.!in the fields. The drunkards, the

|profligates, tLhe mildnight carouscrs,
| the libertines and the associates of
| lewd companions are the ones w_'lm.
: : M when they reform, have the smiles
her | the heiress, piteousiy. ““Can you do had wished him to marry, was with imui the dancing parties given to
| nothing for her ?"°
The doctor came forward with _ _
Then the | ITe had reached the railway station, |
and stood with Miss Marr's hand |
"-‘Ir'lmt.!fiﬂ*t clasped in his,
' what had happened and where
che | Was.

and saw

resting babe ™She was

n.oWoman Lhu. t at

Carstone; o burst

the deaih of his wife and the birth |
of his son.""

““Lady Ryvers !"" cried the heiress.
*'I-:-.ﬁ_l}' Ryvers ! Do you mean that| .celids. 1t secmed
she is the wife of Randolph, 3
Ryvers 2™
And the friends
Ryvers have
death '™

fut Miss Marr could not believe |
what she !

“Pardon e,
Violet Deaton
ing with a relative of mine. That is
how 1 know her ; I
has sent for me.
ASSUTE VOu,

| me ? I am Gwendoline Marr.” | !

| There was a faint stir of the whiwlhl"?" so brighily X . :

that by a des-! Wwho had overwhelmed him with bit-

]-U"d':[.rru:_f_- efiort she was trying to hri”g‘tvr reproaches and left him ! Violet
| herseli back to life.

“*She wants to speak to me,”

!t-:pn-.mﬁ:i of strong cordiai.
white eyvelids opened.
““Yopu sent for me,
can 1 do for you ]
“I want to give you this,"
her arms that
s her little
| “¥ou are one of the noblest women
Will you take him for

ahe said, ““vou arel
has been

{22 I s

sadd, opening

St e dsaes

Miss Marr, that
the young lady dying up-stalrs
Violet Boqaton,

Byvers.

il Lo

who married
I hdve known her and
history {or some time.
she took reiuge when she

Ry verswell.””
“*Ard who,””
sinking pale and trembling upon the
sofa, “*did you say you are ?”

Carstone of
the millionaire's

:iu the world.

It was with dark, beautiful |

i hand she drew the
iinm_- down to her own.
lmy story,’

“who know wlLo I am.

me alimost that I have comoe
the dead
‘_knuw now that
| wile 77

N, i e

she whispoered

the heiress, It scems to|

“1 am Mrs.

|
Randolph’s |
shaw,"*

repeated
I know. Will
me all the pain I have caused you °

'3t 1 had known that you were Ran-|tOnished — and bewildered. AGLD Sho

Pile

-ou forgive
of recollection b

she had heard

A sudden
Miss Marr :
the name oiten enough.
husband

is the millionaire
who boucrht Ingleshaw ?°° she said.
And, in spite of the sorrow hang-
Ing over them, Mrs! Carstone's face
was a picture of ssomplacency as she
answered,
I3ut the heiress could hardly com-
prehend the other intelligence,
Violet Beaton was Lady
unhappy young
ker husband.
“*I have

To prove
Chase's 0O

and absclute cure for cach
and eavery form of itchiem, |
hlﬁn&ing:mﬂ protruding pilas, |

o mannfzctnrers have ganaran
Ernnnhh in the daily pross and ask your neigh-
bors what thay think ofit
get your money back if not cured. 6en bo
211 dealers or Epsansoxn, Bates & Co., Toroato,

had lun.fi Dr, Chase’s Qintment
owed her,” |

on can nse it An

wife wh

known, and- 1 . :
eontinued Mrs. Carstone, “Aver since | dolph
we met abroad. She came to me in spoke
bher distress and despalr when
Jeit her husband ;
her by accident, and took her home |the low reply.
mrea She would
she would work for herself ;
fricnd of mine found her an engage-|me, and you will be happy together.
ment with- & Mrs. Ingmm U'! Qﬂﬁin*ﬂ-ll g]"l.'u. yolu my little son—he will be
- vou will love him

‘s wife, I should never
of him."" :
now, but vou love him still.™

love him

| had helped and

or rather I ““TI. shall forever,”
not remain, |

and a

““And vou will marry him after I

dead ? Every one will forget

| Randolph’s heir
I met | and cherish him and care for
- 1 spent some weeks there | ag if he were your own ?"
“] promise,”" answered Miss Marr, 1
“How strange,” said Vielet, “‘that | him how negligent
' my husband | that he ought to have taken pre-

 neve : is breast : she fell ] |
RS Rt RO Chat dropped s upon o and 1 drunken loafer of a hov, He hi‘LHi

one-half of the property:|

““That is my grandmother.

Suddenly Aiss Marr re-
membered all that she had confided
how she had told her
great love for
dolph, and how she intended to win
herself, if she could.
dismayved, bewildered,
tured by the recollection. How little
she had dreamed that she was speak-
Randolph’s wife !
clasped her hands with a bitter cry.
“1i: she dies,”” she said, it is
But I did

with her.””

yvou should have both
my son
Do aot tell him about me ;
think vou are his mother.

wi ve him ? | cautions.
gl let him | Violet would write. The 14_-L1ursiinlu a deep, -sweet slumber,
And tell| must have gone to Ryverswell
Randolph I should like to be laid to fallen into his mother's hands.
rest in the old church-yard at
has been

story of her

him for

Byno's. a short,

troubled life.™
““Violet.”" snid her friend, ‘“‘would|sick-room. Death was not present,

' vot seemed very near. THe beautiful

I face had grown even more colorless,

— i the nerveless arms bad almost re-
v |laxed their hold.

“Violet,”” says Miss Marr, bending

vou not like to see your husband
““He would

Dreadful Pains ana
Swollen Ankles

not come

Kidney Disease Developed Into Dropsy — After
Fifteen Years of Suffering Cure Was Effected by

DR. CHASE’S. KIDREV-LIVER PILLS. |

wifec was a preat sufferer from  kid-
ney disease for several years.
was troubled with pains in the small
of the back and
gradually losing
woaker,

e 1r f neg-
Dro is a natural result o 3
o ase. When the Kid-

ged' uric acid

—

focted Kidney dise
peys become deran
leit §n the blood, and the blood be-
and vitiated,
e w“wwruﬂun]!].r decrease
v exhausted. Swol-
d logs are among
s -of dropsy, and this
from the fact that
is flled with water that,
off by way of the kid-

in the.side,
fleash and growing
rot into a very bad
sufiered dreadiul pains
her ankles would swell up so
we were afrald of dropsy. We had
a book of Dr. Chase’s in the house,
and reading about Dr. Chase's Kid-
ecided to try them.
with this treat-
has been entirely
she would not be
Chase’s Kidney-Liver
Pills for ten times the price."

“I am using Dr. Chase’'s Nerve
Food myself, and it is bui
up wonderfully.™

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pil
pill a dose, 27 cents a box.

and weight £
gtrength 15
lent ‘ankles an
first indication
symptom ar
the. systemm
should pass

T!'I;'.'rl'ﬂ is pro

is slowl

ney-Liver Pills, d
Relief soon.
ment. My wife
cured and says
without Dr.

babdly no ailment which
dreadfully painful and
as derangement of the
consequently . the good
dney-Liver Pills
. disorders and
irht's disease, |
er be estimat-

_ Chase’s Ki .lﬂlnz me
do in ¢ :
preventi
diabetes,

ng drﬂpﬂf- Br
can nev _
‘Walden, Ferryville,
Co., H"’i" E’;:b&& ="My

o

| dealers, sor
Toronto.

Arthur
Faﬂetun

20l s ;
sent to him twice ; he would not

come "

I am sure he would come to sce

| ¥ou afid  his little son  if he knew.
| Would yeu like to see him ?

Oh, the rapture q_l;ilut'u_ and of
longinglin the pale face !'™
<l balieve,"" she whispered f-‘:liﬂ‘f-l_.‘.il".
”thﬂ.'[rjlil.l S him 1 should not e,

| I'should live in spite of myself."”

“Then you shall sce him,’™ her
friend  declared. ‘I will go and
bring him to  you. I'Fncl_r‘rr." she
said, hastily, ‘I am sure that Lady

| Ryvers is better:; gite mc” just one
| gleam of hope.”” The doctor looked
.that Lady Ryvers
remarked .Mrs., Car-|

up when he heard t,]"u.'.:_ 1‘-11|"|]-_I:;u1_‘n.l namae

of his patient. *‘Give me ong _3,-:11::1.1“

of hope,”” she repeated. o i
“The best that I can saysis that

Lady Ryvers is no worse and that
‘every hour she lives  adds to her
chance of living,”” he answered, !

grively,

A CARPING ELDER BROTHER

Ready to Take Every Adyan
< Over His Fellow Men.*"

{IEntered according to Act of the l'ar-
liswent of Cwnado, in the yYear Yoo
Thousand Nine Hundred and ‘Uhroe,
by Wm. Baily, of Toroito, ot the
Department of Agriculiuge,Uttawo.,

A  despatch from Chicago says:|

Rev. FFrank De Witt Talmage preach-

led from the following text: Luke
| Xv, 28, ““And he was angry."

Who was the prodigal’'s clder bro-
ther? *“‘I know - who  he is,”' uan-
swers some one. ‘T see him almest
every day of my life. "He is the

Mgss Marr bent over the pale face.|honest, upright son who stays at

‘‘Violet,”” she sald, “try to live.|
1 Mrs, Car-| Ity to think that Randolph is com-| good; he is the respectable plodder|
of the family who does most of the |
hard work in the oflice, in Lhe store |
and on the farm and then has the

ing and wants Lo sce you."’

]

“Randolph will marry You ; You,

P EE
.

% young girls

home and gets  no credit for heing

extreme pleasure of seeing all the !
run after his dissolute |

And then the pallor deepened, the yvounger brother merely because that

ki " - r L] »
“No :; she is only cxhausted,”” re-

Then, Kissing the cold brow, MMiss
Marr stole soitly out of the sick-

!hrntlwr is driving fast horses and
| sowing his ‘wild oats.” ‘The elder

brother is the son who is always
sober and yet recwives he 10t on
extra dollar from his parents as a

=

reward, while the drunken son ot

!lhqr family is continually receiving

room, and. hastening at once to the.extra money to get hus clothes out

lowing message @ & 1
N

!'{}?’1.'['!‘5. AfThol House, hlu}'fnir‘. Lion-

| don.—Come here at once ; your wile,
ing 2" Tears filled her eyes. “Lég|Violet, is dying, and wishes to  see
she said, ““there is no | ¥ou. 1 will be at the station Lo
= | meet voun,'

What wonder, consternation, and |

bewilderment that - telegram caused

was dying ; and Miss Marr, the
beautiful woman whom  every onc

her !
Weston-on-Sea was not very far.

CHAPTER XXXI.

As they drove hurriedly irom the
railway station to the house, Dbliss
Marr told Lord Ryvers all that had
happenet,

“And Violet was with you,”” he
cricd—"‘really and truly with you ?
How strange ! It must have Dbeen
the very hand of Heaven."

“*1 beliove it was,'” said Miss Marr
quietly.

And then she told him of the
birth of his little son. He was as-

could say was :
My poor Violet ! Pray Ileaven

o yon that T | that we may find her, living ! If 1
Intmont isacertaln | could but look in her face once more
| and tell her how much I love her.” |
She was living, and her life hung ! .
lupon a thread. The question was|me to die
whether his sudden appearance would |
' snap that thread.
““She told me she should live il

sha saw wvou, and I believe it,"" said

Miss Marr.

before he realized |
Le | trayed as an example, Both were

bad, though in different wavs. We

. | telegraph -office, despatched the fol-| of pawn, so that he may have an-

‘rood boy" upon whom the mother
depends to help give his sisters new
dresses for the winter parties, yet

He mnever had a fatted cali
that he might entertain his friends,
though for years he has cared for
the cattle by day and has scen that
they were properly milked at night,
Te is the ‘good boy' who never ha

should | @ fine ring put on his finger. 'T'ha-i
folks laughed at his horny fingers, |

which were knotted from handling

the ax. His feet were néver meas-
ured for dancing slippers because his

'spendals were always soiled and dirt
begrimed He was always working |
e ed. \

them, not the elder brothers who
have never done any wrong.™
TWO KINDS OF FAULTS.
PBut neither of the brothers ig por-

easily see the faults of the younger
brother: they were open and scan-

| ddalous: but the faults of the elder
!hn}l.hnr_ being decorously covered up
| by dutiful conduct, are not so ecasily
| recognized.  In estimating character

on God's lines we have to ask mnot
only what a man has done, but what

he is. Meanness and unbrotherliness |

and cruelty in  the heart deface a
man's character as indelibly as
open iniquity. They make men, as
Christ said, like “whited sepulchers,
which indeed appear beautiful out-

Cward, but are  within full of dead

men's bones and of all uncleanness.”

Therefore I place my chiel emphasis

upon the sinful life of the clder bro-

face and whispered in his ear :

'SO0nwe One

4 [to my humble self.’’

".r
o r ol R

s 1k

ther, to show that the so-called re-| _ . .
| erous hearted young man will go|market is firmer, with demand good.

spectable sins “of self righteousness

are of all sins the most to be dread-

= _‘. —
clare that voung men are led astray >
into the far cﬂun_t"" of sin because THE M-ARKE
they have generous, imopulses and
Y
Do —m

o
abnormal affections ™ anditherefore
capnot say no to the tempter®F That;

piodigal was an ingrate, cvery way | Prices of Grain, Cattls, e

yvou take him.-—He: was a selfish,

contemptible, dissolute rake. B Noj. Im Trade Cenires.
man is large hearted who will t,H.L-: . .

friend to a saloon or ‘open awhotdl ﬂﬁhﬁ : -

of wine at a ctmb when in order “to] 5% ¢« BREADSTUFFS,

do it he makes his own children go

hungry and dress in rags. No gen- Toronto, Feb, ¥ 10.—Wheat—The

into the far country of sin and reck- No. 2 red and’ whige sold at 71 to

ed and that it - is the dut¥ of the|lessly squander his money when at| 13¢ middle freight.® No. .1 spring

preacher to warn his hearers against | the samesti 3 knows that his old nominal at T-E on Midlg apd ho.
: . . s AL MR o - |2 goose, at 67c on Midland. Mani-

them. L .._ | father.issweep ats it Jhis : g : i 89
The elder brother is the modern | aves™ B ayfoun of # tears,: .but, toba wheat firmer; No. 1 harc

- J &
Pharisee, who thanks God that: h_L'_
is not as other men. He co @“'«1‘

lcenitly looks upon the drunkard ﬂi}r
' the social outcast and the pauper
'and says to his friends:
i:LL me. I never had any more ad-

vantages than those people have
wd. I was * of a highstrung, impe-
tuous nature, yet I never would let
my evil desires get the better of me.

I have mnever been drunk, I have|
| never run up a bill I was unable to |
pay. 1 never was a frequenter  of |
the elubs, nor a convivial associate!
of midnight carousers. Indeed, t.nl
| he frank with vou, I have just about |
| as good opinion of my moral attain-|
‘lments os Prince Bismarck had of
“ |his skill in statesmanship. '1.’h~:-.:1L
' asked the Iron Chancellor |
lwho he thought was the braipiest |

4 alps in 2ll Furope, Dlsmarck | e - | gl = g
Sl ! : | moan  over his .'.1\';1;:.3?‘% boy as trade, quoted at £3.25 to 83,35 In

replied: ‘Modesty forbids nu;l,!i‘.jﬁfl_gt-

o par B S - et ling who is the brainiest, T =Y
otier; startian lile-5 cThecelCorgs T'Ew-'r.lzun I might have to mention my

own name. DBut I am perfectly will-

ing to state that Benjamin Disraeli
he never has a party given for him. > without ~doubt the f""'“j':'d :ﬂ’li?“:,
' ot ]_[“h,diﬂtuh-:-'nmn in 1}" Europe.’ 1._-1::1:
|saints,”” remarks the [:111*.:':51;!:'?.=
clder brother, “may be my equal In |
| mors tainments, but I am sure | ; _
':..hi:::.-;uifi;m superior in all the u‘{u‘ld;kﬂﬁ}}*}’ ? Away with the question of | 521 here.
' | dollars and cents if my brother's re-

A DEFECT IN CHARACTE Ei‘-""
Flder brothers, you have ® no
ground for pride i Lthe t‘t“-‘-fli'-'.‘-l.i'llt.
that has kept vou from prodigality
iz itselfl a defect of character. It is
true that yvou have not gone off as

a prodigal into a far country. You,
have not given a midnight banquet | i A is ' '
o ] i we Pather's face. ay—1n : L 18 uiet, with
'and started vour young friends on, UDRIL.IMYgsgving ather's face Oh,| Honev—The market q

the path to a drunkard's grave by

teaching them how to bury their
|lips in the red polson of the wine|
cup. You have been too stingy for |

“Just look Lsignaled the parental” joy over.: the

l. though' that younger son was a sel-|2ll rail, grinding in tramsit ; No. I

i dgspicable chargeter, the elder Northern, 87c all rail, grinding ﬂ':
2 just as despicablg.; When x4 transit ; No. 1 hard, 88jc No =
eiler. brother heard the : ARY, I’;n#; Northern, 87c Nor
e ¥
repentant prodigal’s return ;" when ts—The, market is firmer, Quurith
he saw the eyes of his father glisten-|S3jes of No."2 white at 32c dle
ing with love and his cheeks flush- f;l"f-‘l.i{ht. and of No. 1 at 33c gﬁlr‘
ing with a holy thankfulness, he| < Buckwheat—Market dull, =" with
would have rejoiced for his father’s|PEices nominal at 46 to 47c at out-
cake if he had not been selfish and |Side points. - :
would not have tried to stab lel B rlc}*—'liuﬁmesﬁ quiet, zl.nd prices
oMl man to the heart. Did he not[firm : No. 3 extra, 47c middle
saysukedect : *‘Yes, we shall drive | freights ; and No. 3 at 43c middle
that“dissolute debauchee back to his | freights. ™. : _
swine trough. Then  we can have I’unH—The market is th-n:d;,f at T_‘."L
%ﬁ”'plﬁq@um of secing father | amninitﬂ _7131:' hlg_'}l freights, for No. 1.
restlessly “pacing the floor through| Flour—Ninety per cent. patents
the lome, weary hours of the night.'” | sold to-day at $2.70 middle freights,
Did he not want to hear that dear, | in buyers’ sacks, for export. Straight
u{_{L gentle, forgiving, father . again rollers of special brands for domestic

g,ﬂfﬂ-*.-:*.,,- a : 'putn:-ntﬂ., Ei-::lji_.'r. and seconds, $31.10.
-If that elder brother had been t}mlﬁLI‘mm bakers’, S$3.90 to 84, bags
right kind of a son,-he would have | included, Toronto. A

seenn what joy came into the father's | Millfeed—PBran, £16 to $16.50 in
hear: at the return of his repentant | bulk here ; shorts, $18.00 At out-
son. He would haxe mediately | side points bran is quﬂ.T:A'd at $15.50
said : “What diflecgnce does money and shorts at $17.50. 3Manitoba
mak e 'mﬁaﬁ*niy make father | bran in sacks, $19, and shorts at

muurnﬂ] (}‘T..l'q_i]“‘hf;-,' dead © son | bbls. Manitogba flour firm; No. 1

Ly

turn is only a true return.” So ev-| COUNTRY PRODUCE.

| ery Christian to-=day, if he is the| Beans—Trade is dull, with sup-

right kind of a Christian] ‘does not |plies fair. Medium bring $£1.65 to
think about the social condition of |£1.75 per bush, and hand-picked,
his repentant fellow men. He im-|£1.90 to S2.

mudj.ﬂtﬁly says, = when & the publican Dried apples—Market quiet, with
|10 ~atsthe mercy seat : “"Oh, the | prices unchanged at 4 to 44§c per
100 L4 iwmphant  love which  is| Ib: and evaporated at G4 to Tc.

the celestigl ].'l.'l?l.l;iit.': which in great I prices unchanged. Strained, 2] Lo
tidal waves ol, sound is rolling | Sic per Ib, and comb, £1.25 to 31.C5
through the golden boulevards of Hay. baled—The imarket is un-
the New Jerusalem. Oh, the angﬂ]ic“h;mq{:{j, Choice timothy, 510 to

that: vou may have been so mean| Voices in heaven wiich are every |f:-1“.2,: on track, and sixed, $3 1o

and stingy  that that there is no |

where shouting the glad tidings. ;| £3.50.

Pl 18 ® 3 P . 3 e i | L . 5 - . 5
fenr that vom would drink a glass of | The prodigal has returned to his| Straw—The market is quiet, with

wine or smoke o cigar unless some | ! : .
'one else paid for it. It is not 1r[‘iﬂ-!h'-‘ joy on ecarth as well i—'lti_.!"-'-'f:pF II"I;Eﬁ a ton. g
‘giple that saves some men from ro- | heaven over one sinner that re-| Maple svrup—Five—gallon eans, s1

iF =R

Father's house ! There ought to-.ear lots on track quoted at £5.50 Lo

ing to destruction by the broad | penteth. There ought to be the | per gal: one-gallon cans, $1.10, and

highway of dissoluteness, but pre-

some joy which the good shepherd | hgli-callon, 60e.

nuriousness., They hold on to every | felt when he found his sheep that| (npions—The market i{s dull at 40c

dollar they have and are too stingy
to spend a cent.  They keep  their

money as long as they can and nev-|
er wive a cant to a friend unless|
thevy make that friend give them a|
first class security and pay full in-j
'terest. But, my so called respecta-
ble and upright pharisaical friend, |

though you are not a prodigal, you

| mayv be a usurer, an extortioner and |
'a slanderer. You may be aj
irohber of the poor widow's mite |
and a contemptible tyrant in your

dealings with your debtors and your
cmployes. You may be a peddler of

ovil reports and a murderer of your |
neighbor’s reputation. You may be
ione of those keen, cold automatons
She drew his  head down to her : without one drop of human kindness|
tin your heart. You may be so mer-

“It will be beiter, much better for |ciless in your dealings with man-

Marr, and vou will all be happy. 1

| should be only in the way, and she

will be kind to my baby."

{moment to
Iwhich led yvour friecnds into sim or in-

was lost ; the same joy which the| nop bushel for Canadian.
once frantic wifle experienced when| poultry—The market is firm, un-
she recovered the lost piece of silver, . dor E{i;‘!Lit'IUt"d licht. supplies. We
which was part of her wedding gyote :—Fresh killed, dry picked tur-
dowry. kevs, 14 to 15¢; geese, 9 to 10c per
THE LACK OF FAITH. | Ib; ducks, B5c to 51.25; Ehiclwf'm
The elder brother’s conduct also | (young), 73c to 31 .25; old hens, 60
shows a luck of faith in his father.|to TOc per pair; frozen and held
He refuses to believe that his Di- | stock, 2 to 3t per 1b less than above
vine Father's love is powerful en-| quotations. y i
ougn to change a =inpner into a | Potatoes—Market 1::_un.~mt1.14.-d1 with
saint. TIHifiu*liT}: often Intrenches it-| offerings large. ﬁfr fotsipaoled. st
self in  the pew and behind the| 1 a bag on track, and small lots

| church  pulpit. Some church mem-|at $1.15 to $1.20.

bers, and some ministers of the gos- s =
pel, are only thoorizing when they HOG PRODUCTS. .

profess to believe that Jesus Christ Dressed hogs are steady, W L_th car
can pardon sin. They profess to be-| lots of Western selling at §7.50 1o
lieve that Christ ecan transform the |$7.65, and Northern at §7.75.

soven deviled Marys into the Marys| Cured meats steady, with d‘-‘IT““d
. . . | L oz P ) T —RBacon. long clear,
. then vou can marry Miss |kind that you will not stop ior ﬂue_“'l'"-"' are wllllm_., to sit at his l.“t | fair. We q‘m::t_e —Ba ot Lf, i
. consider the sad causes!and worship, but these skeptical|10% to 10]c in ton S e -
| elder brothers go forth into the | Pork, mess. §21.50 Lo $22; do short
lto financial difficulty. And, elder|great, wide, sinful world and by cut, $22.50 to $23.

“1f vou die, Vielet, I shall die,"” | brother, if  your faults are mean= | their practical behavior. scatter; Smoked hams, 13 to 134c: rolls,

 he said. "“There will be neither love

There was another surprise for |nor marriage for me. I want not

Lord Bvvers when he saw Mrs, Car-

| stone and heard her story, how :ﬂ!w;
befriended his hap-|

less young wife.
“But you,”" he said, reproach-

' fully—*"*you should have sent to me.

You knew how well I loved her.''
But Mrs. Carstone had her own

defence. Of what use was it for hu-r?
to interfere when he had sent no an-|
swer to his wife's urgent prayver 7
| should not have delayed one ino-

Then he heard the story of the let-

!Z'I-Iih's Marr, or another. but you,

sweet, only you. Live for me, Vio-
latad

“You did not come when I sent,”
she whispered.

“T never received the letters ;1
never heard of them until to-day."

And then it seemed to her  as

e i T . wn | The elder brother thinks that e
fhoush it stne ReliCo \Divine Father’s house is not big en- poorhouse, where he belongs.' | ““Since she began her singing lessons
jough to hold two sons. He ifcels
'that if his brother is allowed to|dissolute life wants to lead a pure | bought a bicycle.”
icome back the returning prodigal

roemoved.
1 should have come at once. I

ters, and for the first time it struck |ment,”” he said. *'Oh, Violet, live

his mother would be the cause.
With quiet tread ho entered the

over her, ““‘can you hear ms 7'
But there was no answer. Again
she spoke, but it was with the same

| result.

I am afraid we are too late,”

she said. **Speak to her yourseli.’' |

Then he came forward and looked |
iupon her, his wife, his darling, his
| only love, lying there so still and

pale, with their little son in  her

{arms. He did not look at the child,

ms eves were riveted on her face.

This was his Violet, whom he had

found where ““June’s palace Was
paved with gold.”” A bitter ery, the
cry of a strong man in despair, came
from his lips as he fell upon his
knees by her side. :
At the sound Violet opened  her
eves. It had pierced her heart, and

stirred what little life was there.

“*Violet,” he cried—'"'oh, my dar-

ling, speak to me, look at me !

A faint color rushed to her face, a
faint light came into the shadowed
eyes, the white lips smiled.

‘“Violet, my darling, my dear
wife 1" he - cried. *“Oh, thank
Heaven that I see those dear eyes

once  again ! Violet, say ‘wel-

come !' "

“Welcome !"* she responded, faint-

ly.

And then he heard her whisper
something about the baby. He
{stooped and kissed the tiny face.

“My little son !"* he said. ‘‘May
Heaven bless and keep my little
son ! Violet, you must get better.

You must lfve for my sake.'>

. A=

he had been— |

mull
He |
told himseli that if his wife died

for me !"
Iler eyes closed, and her Thead

those round her watched in anxious
expectation. Over the face of the

doctor came an expression of relief ;|

Mrs. Carstone breathed more freely.

z ; :ers should recover,” | - . : - st impressive
If Lady Ryvers |to this lazy spendthrift, this DboOn|cuvad his penitentiary term and is| But, after all, the most impressive

che said to Miss Marr, ‘it is8  You

who will have saved her life by,

bringing her husband to her.”

Once the little child stirred ; and
the nurse took it uway ; but Violet
still slept. e

It is almost niraculous,”” said
the doctor ; T Dbelieve she will
live."'

How lonz she lay in that deep,
dreamless sleep, her husband’s  arm
roun:l her, her head pillowed on his

breast, Vieolet never knew. When at |
last she woke, it was to find his |
handsome face bent over her with |
Cundyving love shining in his eyes.

Still for many hours her life hung
upon a thread, a thread so  slight
that the least jor might have snuap-
ped it, and during that time Hn:..-
dolph never left her, neither did Miss
Marr. inch by inch they helped to
fight the grim battle for her. It
seemed as though they wrestled with
Death and disputed  his ground.
Then came faint flashes of life, a
smile, a gleam of light in the eyes,
a whispered word, a request for the
baby. Cradually the deathlike 1;-._:1-—
guor left the young mother, and life
came baclk. Through it all she clung
to Randolph. If he were absent a
short time, she relapsed ; she seemed
to live only in his presence.

At last came the day when the

‘doctor declared that there was no

more danger, and that with good
nursing his patient would soon re-
cover.

Lord Ryvers was at a loss how to
express his gratitude to Mrs. Car-
stone.

“You will be the dearest friend
that my wife and I have,”” he said
to her.
: " (To Be Continued.) . ,

| taken his

jness and avarice, though you may
Lhave never violated the eriminal
| code of your state, you are at heart _ , E 2 Y
'a sinful monster, a financial tyrant; | home, they ery out : “What is the| Lard—Market quiet, with prices
ij.'{:u are at heart a merciless calum-
iniator. God despises your unre-
|_.'1-t1tr-r.l sing just as much as he de-
tapises the sins of the prodigal in the
| far country.

A DESPICABLE SPIRIT.

{will crowd him out of some rnunll
which rightfully belongs to  him. |
' He savs to himseli:

give part of my rightful inheritance
now he is coming back to eat up

his |

““There is that|the shut doors of a contemptuous 'vet  most pleading rebuke  ever

| #heir ideal spiritual theories to the | 112 to 12¢; shoulders, 1ic: backs
' four winds. 14 to 1l44c; breakfast bacon, 1% Lo

When the reformed drunkard comes | 144c.

good of letting that unprincipled | ynchanged. We quote :—Tierces, 11¢;
loafer into the house ? He is just | gubs, 111¢;: pails, 11ic; compound,
like other drunkards. He is only |8 to 10c.

repenting for a little while so that| +

| he may get some money out of us ““My daughter has ecarned a big

and go forth on another spree. Drive | commission, but I suppose she can’t
him out at once. Let him go to the | gollect it.” “How did she earn it ?

When the young girl who has led a | every neighbor in the strect has

life, instead of finding the willing | —— T - =
arms of forgiveness held out to her|is beautiful ! That answer Is the
hv her elder sisters she finds only | sWeetest, gentlest, most loving and

rcbuke. Why ? Because the E}"I]il:i:'t]-ﬁi"“kf'n bv the lips ol :lllj.fl -.1f_ 1he
elder Hlﬁmrs: do not believe that a | characters of the Bibie. That is a
prodigal woman with a black past|Christ love pleading for you and
can ever, even by divine power, be for me to come inte the Father's

Ilﬂi‘t l‘.i "I..."" I.“:I.II‘.. .I. ]'{H'l;]'\'l.' ":i'li].l.- f“-' rhﬂn!ﬂ.'{i iﬂt__n a Hajntu{l WOIIAN WE‘Lh I‘[ﬂl:Hf" .Ij_]_],fI n,l:“'l';l,l-l.: as a I:lmb i“ ]'1EE-
ther is so kind-hearted that he ‘I‘i’ill|ﬂ spatless future. The criminal h::.ﬁ;hﬂﬂnm.

companion of dissolute characters. | jipuated from the stone cell. Is the [part of the elder brother’s history

1f he has spent his all, then let him

starve. That is just what he de-|
'serves,. He has no right comung

back, to be a vampire upon my pro-
perty.’”” So the selfish elder brothers
in many of our large churches refuse

{to let the prodigals come among

them and will not allow them to be
received as eqguals in their Father's

and their spiritual debasement.
Where ean  the despicable, pharis-

!,ﬂif.:ul spirit of the elder brother i._'ru
found more conspicuous than in
'some of vour modern Sunday school

closses? ““Oh,”" say the well dressed

\yvoung girls of that class, ";n:_nu are
‘not going to put that poor girl In

our class. Why, it will ruin
whole class! You can’t expect the
daughters of millionaires to associ-
ate with sewing girls even in a Sun-

many large and wealthy churches
that are supporting missions in the
foul slums of the city, yet whose
members would not for one instant
allow the poor to sit in their own

tables. And, mark you, this phar-
isaical - spirit of old is not only
found among the rich, but also
among the poor.

THE TW0O SONS.

The elder brother never longs Lo
satisfy the divine cravings of his
father’s love. I have no syvmpathy
with some of the excuses that are
made for that prodigal son. I have
no sympathy with those who de-

o e e e e

e

'THE FATHER'S TFORGIVENESS

day school.”” Where can you find :.i.i
more despicable, pharisaical spirit | ™ : e ol
than in the issionary life of some |Vant, he left the banquet hall. He jroom, he found a sinful siste

of our large city churches? There are Went out into the darkness of the

'night and placed his arm gently|ing girl, and she was saying : “uJen-

pews or kneel at their communion

rreat world at large ready to  for-| 1S the abrupt way _it‘.l which the par-
give him and receive him back into jable ends. There is no doubt Lthe
honorable L‘lﬂ]llt}}'mt"'"t ii ha n-_pq_'-nl_s'j" : yvounger som was iﬂlrﬁl"-'t'n. No doubt
Oh, no ' The elder brothers and| the repentant prodigal was able to

' elder sisters are so bitter against | enjoy the rest and r1I'.L= home plea-
' the ex-convicts that many a repent-[sures of the father’s house. but
| ant one has deliberately returned to how about that cynical, self satis-
| his erimes because he could earn a | fied and complaining elder brother 7

i : | Di sk ivene his father?
: . living in no other way. | Did: he ask forgiveness of his Ia
house. They seem to think that the | b ¥

fnd'n_‘nt of the ‘poor and outcast
means  their own social extimction |

| Did he go into the banquet where
‘| the feast was being celebrated ? I
The other day a person asked me do not know. I cannot tell. The
what I considered the most henuti—!nuruhlr ends with the earnmest pilea
ful sentence in the parable. This | of the {ather. We must take the rest
was my answer : ‘It is nmot to be |as we will. Personally 1 have my
found in the good father's dealings | doubts about the salvation of that

'with the younger, but with T.h-.*leldur brother. It is sometimes far
clder son. When the servant came | easier for the sinner down in the
::'n and told the rgood father that | slums to come 1o L‘h::i:-.t. than _L:r
the | Bis  elder boy was acting unfilially | the rich son living In a l"”"””f“sf
| and unbrotherly, the father did not|palace. A London missionary Wwas
!lose his patience. He did not send |one night called up to go to a dying

a peremptory command to his eclder | girl, This wayward t'l!_:liid at the
son to come to him at once, ¢s he|time was living in a dissolute house.
had a right to do, but, as a ser- | When the missionary entered  the

ing in her arms the head of the dy-

about his sinful elder son’s neck, |nie.it is all right. Put your love
as he answered in a pleading. yearn-|and trust in Jesus. Ie died 1for
ing voice, ““Son, thou art ever with | just such siniul girls _ as we are.
me, and  all that I have is thine.’|Jennie, put - your faith in Jesus
That is as much.as to say @ ‘My |Christ.”” Yes, we can all f{-_-:l that
boy, my dear boy, I am not trying| Christ died for the Frﬂd_'!!"’:i son,
to do you any injustice. I shall not|but it is awfully hard for some of
take away any of your inheritance. |the sinful elder brothers mld 5151?"3
All that I have is yours. What 1I[to feel that 1t Was m-m:a};ur:'r u;
long for is for the love and the|Jesus Christ to die {jﬂr ttl e o o
purit_'-,r of my children. I want my |their zins. .Ii'[J.F elder bro L’E’Tﬂflﬂ s1n,
two boys to be always by my side. {are you going t_::b im}f o1 Dt your
Come, my child ; come back to your | Father's house = = re‘ir];:-u o “I.:'JR 1o
father’s love. Come back inte the|refuse to put l's"t':];‘:' fai - in hrist
old homestead which I have prepared | and come mt?z marriage bangugt
for you." ! Oh, that answer te me!of the Lamb

= i T ————— -——




