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il
I .
B known, I might very possibly have '
- l_d-:-ue s0. But who could have {ll'lt‘ﬂﬂl- lis almost exhausted—it would be a
' ed of firding vou in this solitary |

xm
= il

replied, smiling. %
**Then you did not follow us it
“Certainly not ; though had I

, place, so far away from home ?°"
“My true home is far away, -
deed,’”’ she answered ; and raising
| her hand, she pointed right out to
' sea. “Yomder ! Sometimes 1 wish
| that, as the Secripture says, 1 h;‘;ﬂ
¥

' wings like a bird that I might
B e T Y L g buck '’ ‘
And T saw that her beautiful eyes

CHAPTER XIV.—Cont.
"‘-."lr'%'mt d’ye mean 2 he
s:tfuff:mg, and trembling violently,
I'here was something between
them. He had wWon her heart per-
i'.mpﬁ.l Then, gistrusting him. and
L.m*:_n'u:g :_hu Ereat distance bhetween
their stations, she said tg herself,

‘"I will go awav for i i
: £ time till T am
cured, or till he } : :

My uncle frowned
amd shook his head,

“Naw., Hurh—there be
than that

thoughtfully,

more  in"t
: but, what’er it be. I'm

sure the v : Rl |
437 Young master had ne hand besia

in't. I know vou never liked ‘unm, |
Hugh : but Master Jarge has a kind
heart., and would never do a dirty

deedd. Wihy, I hy' knawed
sarved him ever sin' he were a hov,
and I'd trust 'un wi' my own life.’"

In pity for his 'trnuhh:;. I forenore
to tell him all T kpew. Fven had 1
done so. I believe his simple faith
in the “master” would have remain-
ed firm.

“It’s of summat else I'm thinking,
lad,” he said, after a pause : **sum-
mat that were tawld me t'other dav
by John Rudd. Three or four davs
arter Annie went away, John Rudd
he saw her in Falmouth, alawne wi’
that Yankee chap, Johnson, the
overseer.””

He noticed
amd continued.

“They were standing talking to-
ether on the quay, and Annie were
crying. Maybe there’s sommat in
‘t. and maybe nawt : but sin’ the
zight she went, overscer chap  has
been away—iolk say, in Longon.
Putting this and that tagether,
Hugh, my lad, what do it all mean?"”

I was as puzzled as himseli: but I
hastenced to assure him of one thing
—the utter impossibility of there

him and

my siart of surprise,

cried, |

ras left the place.” *” |

' of white foam on a sunny slope

| brightened

s the sea, and whitened

-

being any intimate relationship be- |

tween my cousin and
American. He looked somewhat in-
aredulous. for in his simple eves
Johnson was a styvlish and import-

the pseudo

= | avraw
ant person, very likely to find faver | 2YWa¥.

in the eves ol a voung woman. :

He rose wearily, and held out his
hand.

“Lea” me to think it out. lad. My
mind be fixed that summat’s wrang.
an:d I sha'n't sleep till T knaw the
truth. the whole Gospel truth. |
ha® been praying and praying that
things be nuwt as 1 ha’” feared, for
if any-living man had playved the
villain wi" my Anrie, Lawd help
him ' Lawd keep him from the
reach o' "my hands !

As I looked into his face, I could
not help echoing the prayer. 1 felt
certain, at the same time, that his
fears and suspicions had shot great-
lv in excess of the truth. I knew
that scamdal was busy with poor
ﬂ';ni.-15 TRIE, ;:::.E Ihllt l'lhul’l'l of thl-"
scandal must have reached his ears;
but I could not vet bring mysell to
believe that Annie’s flight betokened
anvthing seriously wrong. Of one
thfn#: I felt, . nevertheless, certain—
that if wrong had been done, George
Redruth was in  some Way respon-
sible.

1 stood and watched my uncle, as
he wandered away in
of our home : then I turned my face

‘and, with face upturned to the clear |
| sR1es,

]
|
i
!
i
|
:
|
|
|
1
]
|

|

the direction |

again towards the sea, and wander- |

ed on. As I went, the moor grew
opener and wilder, strewn with great
stones and boulders like fragments
of the wreck of some past world ;
some huge as menhirs ‘ :
thither in some pre-historic ]}Erurd
ol wondrous floods—when the arid
waste on which I trod was the oozy

translated | But no sooner had she reached the

|
bottom of a troubled sca. |
|
1

- e
- P : Chase’s Olntmexst s a certain
| I and absolute cmre for each

and every form of itching,

Here and there _I'c-d wild cattle,
black and horned, like those that|

haunted the woods of ancient Drit-|

pin. In solitary [I]&l‘ﬂ'ﬁrthl} buzzard
wovered, and by the brink of lonely
tarns the heron '_wnded, rising up as
I approached, with sleepy waft of

wing. ?

At last, alter a ramble of several
My path was now on the stony edge

of low-lyving cliffs, at the base of

which the walers thundered forever. |

Here

I found = lonely promontory |

lable sea-birds.

|the promontory, sat a flock of cor-|

and was like a mermaid | Were dim with tears. 2
““Have you relations there ? |
friends whom you

sea itsell,
singing. I rose guickly, and, cross-
ing the rocks, walked in the direc- asked. “*Or
tion from which the voice came. love 2" =
Approaching the edge of the erags, “*Neither [riends nor I:'Eltl.hﬂ'!‘ts.‘
I looked down, and saw beneath me, | When my ‘d‘-'ﬂ_l' father dmd_? wad
in the very shadow of the promon-|left quite solitary. But 1 lived o
tory. a quict creek. The rocks fell | long there, ﬂﬂdr o iy happy 1‘
asunder, leaving a space of sandy | And South America 1s S0 bf'“'“hn:_:
beach, some twenty yards broad, |#o diffierent [rom this dreary land!
and closed by the still waters of| 1 watched her nervously. -
the sea, which broke in a thin fringe| “~"Some day, perhaps, you W ill re-
n[Lturn T oy
white pebble and golden sand. o '_'P'i-'fhﬂl'*"- I can not t_*-'”' she ]re-
it was a nook just such as thejPlied, sadly, and turning : o ‘ﬁr
merwomen or sirens might,,hﬁ!'- she “‘iﬂkl“_d slowly "-'f-"““m ’It:l s
have chosen when the world was| Spot where Anita was Iving. e
haunted, and such fair creations|girl looked up and showed her white
. the sunshine. Dut what | teeth, smiling ; the emile hTua.dﬁ-lnc-dr
It was haunted still, | as her mistress spoke to her rapidly
umru,i“ Portugucse. i o v )
““Anita is of my opinion,’  said

am I saving ?
and by one jar sweeter and
= x N A g . R 5 - | :
:IE::Tt 1':,_[:;;; !‘m} IOTS Crenon of Madeline ; “*she thinks this Engl}ﬂl:‘
Lving like a basking seal on the climate detestable, and she I;Jilg:;' :1:,
loose shingle just under the rocks, | the palms and temples of the i;
and looking up at me with sparkling | T suppose 1 :r;hu_ﬂ hu_'r-:.- to send 1115
eves. was the colored girl from |back. The peopie think her & Wi
]it'[lli.'l‘nl'u - and standing on the wa- | SavVage, because she {lﬁﬁﬁl not under-
ter's edge, with her face looking sea- ﬂ.mnl_ﬁhcir huﬂiit':{mili 1{1:;1;::1;1 ”nn-d
y D ] - o e Wi never e L ¥ %
R 't:ﬂn{l vou ?'" she said, presently.
**Shall *:.:mt remain in this lonely
Cornwall all your life 7" S
The question took me by surprise,
and was diffcult to answer.
“Who can tell 2" 1 said.

CHAPTER XV.

Full of delight at the unexpected
vision, I ran down the rocks, and
spon leaped down upon the beach,
close to the spot where Anita was
of black granite, stretching out into
at its iimits
by the chalky droppings of innumer-

““T have

across tiw ocean, but habét has kept
me chained to a dull place and a
- cheerless occupation. Sometimes do
On a rocky mta.nd %l vou know, Miss Graham, I think it
few vards from the extreme point Df_‘iﬁ all fatality. It seems so strange,
for example, that T should have
“w:":ibc-cn brought here at all, and that,

morants : as I approached,

turnexl their snake-like necks,

did not rise. |1-|1mu1rl have been once more thrown
The sun was warm and bright, th&itu;ﬂhpr.”

sea calm, and shimmering like steel. ““It is fortunate for me,, at any

I threw mysell down on the rocks,| . ;o that you became a Cornish-

man.'"

closed my eves. A 1“1'."-':"31 **How so ?'"
black-winged gull wheeled, scream-| .« Racnquse otherwise, T might not
ing over me, and then sailed slowly ) h.ve survived—to thank you for my
All I heard was the low mur- | i, 1
mur of the billows breaking scdly| < Nijeg Graham.”
on the rocks beneath me—that sound line—may 1 call vou again by that
which ‘‘deepens silence,”” and has 4., name ? ever since we parted,
such solemn meanings for the trou-| g.,rg ago, you -have been the one
bled human soul, | memorvy of my life ; and when we
Suddenly another sound broke| .. ;q&uim——"
upon my ecar. I started and listened. | 71 would have continued impetuous-
I'he soumd seemed to coma from thﬂ'h- . but gently disengaging her
wving., She uttered a merry ery  in' pond. she cried,
Spanish, which caused her mistress| «Apjtgq ! come, it is time
to look in my direction. Madeline | ome.*”
exhibited no surprise, but after “a| rpe girl scemed to understand, for
momentary glance, continued her oc- | gha sprang to her feet and pointed
cupation, that of writing or drﬂ“-.,gngm-h- up the rocks. For mysell, 1
ing something on the sand with le.‘|[.,1um]'m,u|1uﬁqd and ashamed ; but,
point of her parasol. | turning again to me with a light
I walked toward her, and greeted | cimile. Madeline continued.
her by name. She smiled and nod-| «ape you returning to the village,
ded, but still continued intent upon | My, Trelawney ? If so, let us walk
the sand bPneath her. 1 followed | topether.”
the direction of her eyes and to my | At last we left the rock-sown pro-
astonishment read my own name | nontory behind us, and stepped out
thus : on the open heath. We two led the
Huch Trelawney, St. Gurlott's. wayv, while Anita followed behind,
The hot blood rushed to mY|gs glowly that we were soon left
cheeks | but fled again almost im-|prpetically alone.
mediately, as I read close by  the “How came vou to walk so far 2"
words : 1 ingquired. *“*We are three or four
George Redruth, Esq. miles, as the crow flies, from St.
Both the master’s name and my |Gurlott’s.”
own were printed large and bold. “Oh, T came out early, and the
Close by them, swmaller in size and  sunshine tempted me on. I did not
in running writing, were the incom- | think that we had wandered such 3
plete letters on which she was then | distance. Poor Anita will be tired
busy— out." ; :
““And yvou ?"
“‘“Oh, 1 love a long walk !'"" she re-
up at me, | plied, gayly.
£ — |used to wander for hours and hours

i o

Madeline Gr—

r’" than she glanced

To prove Lo YyYou

that Pe. | in the wooitds : and once 1 was near-
l¥ lost. Night came down suddenly,

amel 1 had to creep into the hole

blecdingand protrudingpiles, | of o great tree ; and T wasn't
-~ . | - = " 5
Emmu%ln.m:l#wmuntundit “hf!fnghimrmi. though 1 could hear the

bors whatthey think ofit. Yoncan use it and | tiger-cats crying all around me, for

get your back if not cured. m‘“‘T"“- af | the fire-flies made it almost as light
nﬂd‘..-.lmﬂ MANEON, BATES & Gu""* o as day. But poor papa nearly went

Q!‘. GI'IESE'E Qiﬂ‘tMEﬂt out of his mind, and, after that,

: : — | would never let me enter the woods
Inurhed merrily, and obliterated it | 1one.” .

all with  her little, daintily-booted | -‘Jlow did they find vou ?"

foot. : : “By beating the woods, There
“What brought you here, Mr. Tre- | waore ahout a hundred coolies carry-

lawney ?** she said. *I thought vou |jp. torches, and making noise en-

would have been at church.” ourh to wake the dead. At last, as

r—

No Energy For
The Daily Work ...

they were passing, I popped out of
my hiding-place, and cried, quite
coolly, “Here I am papa !" He was
i terribly angry, but 1 was soon tor-
| given."”

a hard heart,”” 1
1 “*that would
'not forgive vou anything '

She  looked at me merrily, and

h Blood Makes the Weak .
cax: Hizd is Made Rich by Dr. Chase’s Nerve Fcod

Blc

You are tired, listless, weak and

shook her head.

| “"Abh, you don’'t know me ! Toor
| pape, if he were alive, could tell
t}'uu a different tale.

I::r. spoiled child, Mr. Trelawney. "

At last we came in sight of

Strong and the "

guid and miserable most of the time, |

interest in vour |and was often blue and discouraged | village, and paused by the side of

. e ND 3 g
ranguid: hnI:L energy required for because of my continued ill-health. 'the moorland tarm where [ had
work; lack l;t ;{&ur usual m:u:upatinn:l't"-'lmn in this state I was advied parted with my uncle. Ay eves
ou

i Iy
going a 3
F.nur u'i]l.:f'l‘.'t-lr-{'-"
meals have
you have

. | -
;ﬂtmnﬁﬁ-uln down-hearted and discour-

4 and womder what causes you
tngth:: go miserabie. o
g ‘the blood. The hlnuE‘ is

o L-.ak and watery, and lacking
Ehin. ¥ which go to form

aalities x
fa“r:'l::ftsq;nirs!'- the vital force which
e

js not ggod, and your |to Lry Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, anda

no attraction for you: |did so, with most

headaches, it may be, and | sults,
weakness, and dizziness; | derfully,

i he body.
' he machinery of the,
EP;?:‘ h;ulth has become run

and you £
sotance O ;

the assis son we mention Dr.
: pnection We I

In this €O

Chase s .NeT

; itself R satis-
!;m; fr[: Spring medicine and system:
actory °

: « ohtatined. |
Y hat can be ©

ﬂlf::l der tﬂ . Brown.

. Mrs. .

down in health last spring, and |
m

 .1d neot do oz day's work wi
pou

put Dbeing

I felt weak,
: ﬂ_e]‘ﬂ'&rd-
gays &

down, F

nnot get better with‘nut: nature
2 some restorative. |certainly it

ve Food, because it has | tissues to the body, rounds out the

ost salis-  form, and
fea She: I 'viqur into the system.
‘box, 6 boxes for £2.50, ct all deal-

Cobourg, | ers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., To-
was completely ronto.

th- | the portrait and signature of Dr. A.

r about two |W. Chase,
ot lan- ' author, are on every box,

were fixed ecarnestly

satisfactory re- Suddenly T saw

It built up my system Won- | change color.
sirengthened and fu:-‘w?ed Foiloving. (he olunca of her e

my nerves, and took awey all feeling | | caught sight of o wull-ku;m'n

of lanzuor and fatigue.

say anything too good about Dr. ' pagruth, ey dreeet s s

Chase's Nerve Food, and hope thﬂ.E | carrying o Walking ‘cone.

others may profit by my experience. | He came up rapidly, and I saw by
Dr. Chase's Nerve Food is hu:.-unlﬂ Tl e e S e e

to prove beneficial to you, for it is S T Dl e e ot e

on Madeline.
her start and

composed of naturé’s greatest re- angrily and contemptuously, and

storatives, and acts in accordance | ., .. ~iccad his cousin.

with nature’s laws. Gradually arud.‘l “Where have you ‘tbeen ?"' e
increases flesh anm cried. “I have been looking for yvou

: 1 rusecles and k]
weight, adds new, firm 1 everywhere. Do you know that it is

threce o'clock ?'*

**I did not know it was so late,”
replied Madeline, quietly. ““Anita and
I went wandering across the moor
and down to the sea-side, where we
found Mr. Trelawney." :

He looked at me again, and I saw
his brow blacken more and more.

“Lunch was served wat hali-past

instils new ecnergy and
50 cents a

To protect you aga inst imitations,

the famous receipt book

jone,” he muttered, “‘and my mother

often thougnt of trying my fortune |

| s 2 .
but | .ven in so unlikely a place, We two

T said : “‘Made- |

Fven in Demerara lirnhnr*l'.” he said, "‘vou'll tell 111‘“;

A cannokd foyre approaching. It was George |

“I thought the same of you,” IThas driven over to alternoon  ser-

trouble Trelawney
Take my arm, and let
me sce vou home.'’

““There is plenty of time for that,””

vice ; 1 won't
any further.

she exclaimed. “See ! poor Anita

charity to assist her : it is none -to
asgist me !

I never go near niggers,”’ he re-
torted ; ‘‘can’t stand them. Perhaps
Trelawney is not so particular,”” he
added, with an insullerable sneer.

Our eves met, and a sharp retort
was on my tongue, When Madeline
broke in, with a touch of his own
cutting manner :

“*Anita is not what yvou so polite-
ly call her ; and as for Mr. Tre
lavney, he is at least a gentleman,
incapable of making coarse remarks,
even at the expense of a  social
inferior."’

This eulogium of mysell seemed to
alford George lledruth intense amuse-
ment. < Possibly he thought the word
“wentleman’ had an odd sound ap-
plied to a person of my position, I
flushed to the temples, but did not
trust myself to make eny observa-
tion. Without even looking at Red-
ruth, I raised my hat to Madeline,
and walked rapidly away.

mrr

—_—

CITAPTER XVI.

Absorbed as I was in my newly
awakened love for Madeline, I failed
to notice for some time the changes
which were going on about us ;| lxit
I was soon brought from dreamland
by the attitude which the young
master chose to take.

George Hedruth bad made up his
mind to woo Madeline Graham, and
he homored me so far as to fear
that my presence in St. Gurlott's
might be the means of preventing
him winning his cousin’s hand.

At home things were going very
bndly with us. My uncle remained
in the same desponding state, while
every day fresh wrinkles appeared
in my aunt's [ace—the tears  were
often upon her cheek.

1 began to wonder,
uncle could be right when he said
that the new overseer had a hamd
in poor Annie’'s downfall. It was
strange, but since the night ol
! Annie's disappearance Johnson's
ifu.t'ﬂ had not been seen in St. Gur-
!;lmt's. I was pondering over a solu-
| tion of all these mysteries, when
| one day an event happened which
threatened to bring matters 1o a
climax indeed.

1 had come up from the mine

after a prolonged inspection of it
'and stood at the entrance, blinded
' with tallow and droppings, when
guddenly I heard a wild sound of
voices., and looking round 1 SOW
| two men facing each other, and
lookine as if they were about to
close in a deadly grip. One of the
men was my uncle, the other was
| Johnson, the overscer,
At sight of the man whom he be-
| lieved to be his bitterest foe, all
fmy uncle’s feebleness seened to fall
! miraculously from him. He towered
above the other, and raised |his
clinched fist as if to strike.

“You villain !"" he cried, *““Yonu

cowardly, treacherous villain ! Tell
me, whar is my lass ! Tell me, or
| by the Lawd, I strike "ee dead be-
| fore me !"
! In another moment the arm would
'have descended, for Johnson was
| paralyzed with fear ; but 1 sprung
forward and cought it with a cry.

“Let gaw, FHugh !"" he cried,
fiercely. “'I told 'ee what I'd do il
I met the villain, and 1°11 do't.
Look at "upn, the white-faced cur ;
he brought trouble to my lass !
And now, while she's wanderin®
about the earth in misery mayhe, he
cooms var to laugh at what he's
dawn !"’ '

I still held him firmly ; and John-
con, cur that he was, seeing thut
the danger was  passed, recovered
his presence of mind.

“Perhaps, now you're

a little

 what you are raving about ?'

| T will aoswer for him,”” I

| plied. ““Where is Annie Pendragon?”’
(To Be Continuea.)

.’
LIVE STOCK MARKETS,

Toronto, May 5. — There was an
active demand for butchers’ cattle at
' 1the Western Cattle Market to-day,
antd their prices were higher than be-
fore. Export classes, however, were
'lr.hlll, and there was no enquiry for
them. The buyers have had to hold
| over their cattle from last week ow-
ing to the recent strike in  Mont-
‘real amongst the dock hands, the
| pens here were crowded to their ut-
‘most capacity, the cattle being fed
‘at the oxpense of the shippers.
There is no call for export sheep
cither. Other descriptions are fair-
1y active. Good calves sold readi-
jl;l.', but *“‘hobs"™ were dull, and hard
ito get rid of. Hogs have main-
| tained a partial advance, and the
top price is now $6.50 per cwi.

The receipts were heavy, but from

I was always | .. 4 otal there must be deducted 81 |important that one

S L a e e — i — ———— - — S
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Many an Opportu

nity is Wasted for

Gospel Letter Writing.

Entured accordlng to Act of the I'ar-
liament of Canada, In the ¥ear Una
Thousand Nine Hundred and Thres,
by Wm. Baily, of “Toronto, at the
Department of Agriculture, Ottawa.)

A despatch from Chicago says:
Rev. Frank De W, = Talmage preach-
¢d from the fokK . ‘ng text: Daniel
ivi, 8, “Now, O king, establish the

too, if my |

decree, and sign the writing, that it
;Iljﬂ' not changed."

! King Darius was about to be
jcaught in a trap. The jealous state
officers, who had lonz been plotting
against the young prime minister,

had at last found a way in which
L}Jc-;.r “thought they could destroy
him. “‘Aha!"" they chuckled. *"We

upstart’'s death warrant. He will
inot know that he is doing it. We
ishall play upon our royal master's

vanity and ask him to send forth a
'puhlits letter and sign it, so that the
{ decree cannot be changed. '

This public letter, or proclama-
tion, was a singular document. It
was dexterously devised to exalt the
king’s supremacy and was well cal-
culated to please an oriental despot
by making him appear to his sub-
|j{r.c15 as the exelusive source of all
good. It prohibited every subject
making any request of God or man,
FH{L‘-‘L‘. to the King only, for a period
of thirty days. These plotters knew
that Daniel was in the habit of
praying to God every day, and they
were sure that he would continue to
do so0 in spite of the king's proclam-
ation. He would thus become an
offender against the law and would
incur the penalty, which was to be
jeast 1nto the den of the lions,
| “Now,” they would say when the
!}-:in;.-: signed the paper, ““we shall de-
i:-;tru_].? that prime minister. We
lcould not do it by the sword, but

we shall do it by the king's impul- |

[ sive pen.'”

! they

Their plot operated as
expected, and Daniel was
thrown into the den of lions, We
{know how the king lamented sign-
ling the letier, but how powerless he
was Lo recall his signature.

| How many people have had simi-
‘lar cause for regret! How often
| words written under a hasty im-
pulse have recoiled on the writer!
| Spoken words may be forgotten, but
| written words do not change. They
|may be used to condemn the writer
long vears alter thevy were written;
!n}'c, after he himself is dead.

Never write an important letter
have had plenty of time

tuntil vou
|'t+'::L think it over. TYoolish would be
!t.hnt lawver who would quickly give
| & decision upon any important mat-
|ter. After hearing all the state-
jments of his client the wise lawyer
{says: “‘Wait until to-morrow, or
‘next week, and I will tell you what
I believe you ought to do. I do
‘not wish to answer you without
imnsidm'uiinn, I wish to think this
imatter over carefully.”” A prominent
[lawyer of the west once told me

| that when he was preparing a case]

for court he spent one halfl his time
thinking of the arguments which his
;ummnmlt might present and then a
| great part of the other half plan-
ning how to refute them. And yet
‘the strange fact is that men and
| Women often, in the moments of
' greatest mental excitement, will sit
idown and dash off a letter upon the
‘most important of subjects; without
piving the brain time to cool or the
'ballast of judgment to settle down
tin the right equilibrium they will
thastily coounit  words to paper
| which will decide their whole carth-
1y and perhaps their heavenly des-
{tiny.

HAD HE STOI'PED TO THINK.
| Do you suppose King Darius would

r'e= have sent forth that decree, or pub- |

| lic letter, which condemned his pre-
Emiol'. Ianiel, to the lions® den if he
 had only stopped to think? Suppos-
ting the king after he had written
' that public decree had placed it un-
tder his pillow and slept upon it,
‘what would have been the result?
| Would he not naturally have scent-
cd a fatal conspiracy in that re-
| quest?  And, my brother, if you had
:.uuly waited one or two days before
'vou sent that important letter which
did yvou so much harm would you
'have sent it? Would you not have
Cdestroyed it?

Never write  an important latter
| which vou would not be willing for
the whole world to sce. Many state-
‘ments that are perfectly proper and
rightly understood by those who
know wus will not be rightly con-
strued if placed before the eves of
'the world at large. There are
imany thoughts that I might write
to a friend or a brother which would
be entirely misinterpreted if read by
an encmy or a stranger. It is very
should never

will make the king sizn this 3-:;1111[;1

inight he tramped the floor. When
'the first ray of daylight told that

the dawn was near, he went out to
‘buy the morning newspaper which
icontained the published private cor-
respondence. He read  these pub-
lished letters in the street. When
(he returned, the first words he said
to mother were: “Thank God,
' there is nothing compromising that
‘1 have written!
|GGod!" That is not the only illustra-
‘tion which might be given where a
|friend has turned upon a friend.
Then, my brother, to either friend or
‘foe alike, never write anything which
imay some day not be able to stand
{the test of the public print.
{ XNever write a letter with a venge-
iful pen, dipped into an ink well fill-
‘ed with hatred. When one has heen
'unjustly attacked, it is veryv easy
for an injured man to say: I wish
il could se¢ that man. 1 wish I
tcould give him a good piece of my
imind. 1 wish I could tell him in
tplain, blumt language what T think
iof him and his actions. As 1 can-
not see  him, I will just sit down
and write him a letter.”” Then he
‘hastily sits down and writes a Ie-
mosthenian philippic. Vitupera-
I‘l‘.i{}ﬂﬁ and denunciations, contemptu-
lous excoriation, stinging ironies,
'bitter epigrams and whole verbal
| avalanches of invective are gathered
ih]gﬂthr_-r upon the letter sheet at the
ipen's touch. Then he rushes away
ito the post office and buys a special
'delivery stamp. He pounds it upon
‘the envelope with a Dblow that
|sounds like a foundry in full blast.
' Then he goes home, saving to him-
| gelf:  **There, 1 have relieved my-
|self of that matter. 1 have told
| that man just what I think of him
land his actions. Il he should ever
| repeat the offence, I shall not only
write to  him another letter, but 1
shall expose his actions to his cm-
iployers, his wife, children and 1to
the public at large.”’

THE REVENGEFUL LETTER.

Now, my f(riend, in one sense it
may ease vour mind to write a re-

vengereful letter, but what good does
such a letter do ? Iloes it make

gentle to yvou ? lDoes such a letter
ever make a man feel any kinder or
more gentle to the great world at
large ? Have you made him a bet-
ter man ? Have you made yourself
a better man also ? In fact, in
ninetv-nine cases out of a “hundred
does not such a letter damage your
neighbor and also do more damage
to the sender than it does to the
man to whom the letter is sent ? 1
once read of an eastern tyrant who
wanted to destroy an  cnemy. He
invited this enemy to sup with him.
While they sat at meat he had the
waiter bring in two glasses of wine,
the one poisoned and the other not.
Bui when the king offered to  his
guest a cup he (the king) by mis-
took and drank the poisoned cup.
Like the king, is it not always the
case when a man writes a purely re-
vengeful letter that he i1s hurt more
tin the sending than the enemy 18 1n
!the receiving 7 Did not the officers
lof state prepare their own death
{warrant when they persuaded Darius
'to send forth the public decree by
' which they hoped to destroy the
{prime minister ?

| Many have stidied the effect of
letter writing in a political sense.
‘We know the power of Samuel
'Adams” pen  in fomenting Hevolu-
' tionary strife.

lander Hamilton’s pen, by the power |

of public letter writing, defeated
| Aaron Burr for the gubernatorial
lehair of New York State and caused
‘him to challenge Hamilton to a
deadly duel. We know how George
I".‘l.'a:-:hinj:ltm by letter writing after
this retiremegt from the presidential
‘chair practically directed national
legislation.
imous “"Letters of Junius,” written
‘against the British munistry, might-
iil}: chang~! the reading upon  the
| pages of lIinglish

Thank God! Thank |

vour enemy feel any kKinder or more |

We know how the fa-

history. And if|

“In college you will

these words :

find two groups : Group the first,

boys who go to college because
'li'r.huir fathers send them there. Boys

who drink and smoke and who '.:!:Hlt'
at their examinations. Failure.
Group the second, boys who go Lo
college to prepare for life's strupgle;
bovs who study hard and go tO
church and the prayer meeting, es-
pecially  the prayer meeting. Suc-
cess. “Them that honor me, T will
honor., And they that despise me
shall be lightly esteemed.” "* That
 was all he wrote, but those written
| words, far more than any spoken
‘words my [ather ever uttered, burn-
‘ol themselves into my innermost
being. That letter of his illustrated
| the power of a spiritual pen, wielded
-in a Chrjstian home.

'INFLUENCE OF A GOSPEL PEN.
Oh, the infinite influence of a gos-

'pel pen ! Infinite in reference to
‘time ! Some of us have seen the
| Assyrian  histories written upon

t#de slabs of burnt brick by pens
thousands upon thousands of years
‘ago. We have seen leaves of grass
jupon which the Gresks used to en-
| grave their laws, and the shoulder
(blades  of a dead sheep's skeleton
|upon which the ancient Arabs used
'to write poetry. The sides of the
IBgyptian obelisks are covered with
i]tiﬁtugi].'rﬂﬂts of the ancients. The
first pen wielded %Sy man was a
| chisel, and the first leaf was a sheet

lof solid rock. But, though such
'writings may last hundreds and
| thousands of years, yet they will

‘not last as long as the gospel words
written upon the human heart by a
| pospel pen. Such words shall last
| long after this earth is dead and our
souls have passed cycles of eternity
lin heaven. Infinite in reference to
‘wonders accomplished ! In our na-
' tional museums some of us have
'seen pens  worth g thousand times
'more than  their weight in gold.
| They are the pens that have been
‘held in the hands of presidents and
kings—pens of peace or of war, pens
of liheration or enslavement, pens
which decided the material advance-
ment or retardment of nations. But
|the sacred pen of gospel letter writ-
ling may be even greater in its far-
‘reaching results. It mey be the
'means for the liberation of ilmuur_tul
|souls from sin, for their coronation
in the heavenly redemption.

Thus, in closing., I would impress
upon vou all the influence of a con-
secrated pen. May you learn to use
| for God aright that pen whit:h as a
'schoolboy you once held in your
chubbhy fingers when it would sput-
ter and twist and try to squirm out
lof vour hands, Use aright that pen
bv which as a young man you us=ed
ito record the secrets of your  heart
'when the old, old story of love be-
came a new story to yvou in the
springtime. Learn to use aright for
| Christ that same pen with which
Ivuu have again and again written a

'name upon a black bordercd en-
velope. Use aright that pen with

which yvou made a last will and tes-
i = %

tament. and use aright that pen
'with which wvou ean win imumortal
souls to Jesus Christ in the gospel
invitation of private correspomdence.

in Trade Cenirss.

Toronto, May 5.—Wheat—The mar-
ket is dull, with <demand fmited.
i!‘;u_ 2 white and red.quoted at T_W;.-
to 7le, middle freights, No. 2 spring

| wheat easier. No. 1 hard quoled at

| 81i¢ Goderich, and No. 1 Northern

lat 80ic CGoderich. No. 1 hard,
| grinding in transit, 873c, lake ports

We know thut Alex-|and No. 1 Northern B6ic.

Oats—Market is quiet and steady.
| No. 1 white quoted at 274c. east.
' No. 2 white unchanged at 30c. high
!frc-i;:hL and at 302 to 30ic middle
| freight.
| Barlev—Trade is quiet, with No. 3
lextra quoted at 43 to 44c, middle
freight, and No. 3 at 40 to 4le.
Corn—Market is firm. Canadian
i feed corn guoted at 41 to 413c west,
'and at 46c here. No. 3 American
| vellow at 50ic on track, Torouto,
and No. 3 mixed at 50c.
Buckwheat—No. 2 nominal at 42c

‘we are able to study the influence of | cast.

'letter writing in a literary and
I political sense can we not study

lits influence in a spiritual sense ?
LETTERS FROM A MOTHEI,

Let us first sce the spiritual  in-
fluence of letter writing In your
own life. Strange to say, yvou do
not remember much about .your
mother's life. I mean as you =it
ithere, you have {forgoiten exactly
]lmw she looked and the tone of her
‘voice, SBe has been dead many
ivears. Then you have forpotten to
a great extent  her words of advice
lin the home, but you have never for-
|gotten her letters. Somehow. alter
ivou left home, the words which she

| cars of cattle, which came forward |write a letter which would be capa- iwrnw to vou made a far greater im-

| bee. The run was 105 cars,
| taining 1.720 cattle, 125 sheep, 1,-
| 290 hogs, and 130 calves.

| There were few export cattle
brought forward and some that
came in remained over wnsold. From
| 54.50 to 85 per cwt, were the pre-
!'ruﬂinp; prices paid. : .
Mixed butchers’ and exporters’ sold
lat 84.25 to $4.50 per cwt. in car-
loads,

Butchers’ eattle were scarce, and
‘the market for them was strong,
with a tendency to advance.

Export bulls, 1,600 to 2,000 Ibs.
cach, sold at $3.75 to $4.

The market for butchers’ bulls was
firm at $3.25 to §3.75 per cwt.

There was a good demand for
milch cows, and all sold. We quote:
| Best kinds, $40 to 856 each; come
| mon, £30 to $10 each. ;
| The receipts of calves were quite
| heavy, and the market continued in
’.;ﬂmut. the same condition as before,
' the good veal animals selling freely,
while voung and skinny ones were
' not wanted. We quote: §$2 to $10
' each, and $4.50 to $5.50 per cwt.

| bitter foe.
FRIEND AGAINST FRIEND.
My father

uscd Lo impress  this
thought upon me by the recollec-
tions of an awful night which he
'passed in an ordeal of indescribable
'horrors. A very near and dear rel-
ative of his was his intimate associ-
|nh:- for many vears. They were to
leach other as intimate as brothers.
They confided in cach other every-
thing. Time passed on, and there
lwas a rupture, The friendship was
broken. What did that relative do?
He immediately took all the letters
which my father had written and
handed them over to the newspapers
for publication.
father heard of the despicable act,
as he has often told me, was the
imost awful night of his whole life.
| He knew  that he
|u.-mng. but he was afraid that in a

vears he might have written some-
thing. which in the eyes of the

The night that my |

th':"{rum Chicago for shipment via Que- | ble of misconstruction if that letter prea®lon than the words which she
con- | should ever fall into the hands of a |spoke.

If T should
|home and ask for
able collection of papers vou would
in all probability show me a collec-
jtion of old yellow letters. They
were written by her hand. You hive
jread them over and over again.
i Some of those letters are stained as
ithough the children had spattered
iwater upon them.
iwith yvour tears as well as perhaps
thers. The gospel advice
with hers. The
those letters which vou were able to
ln:-a::l in the quictude of your

Il'["ﬂ-ljl‘l‘l

go into * yvour

has been
{life is also true in mine.

was not
|pen. Though I had

confidential correspondence of many day I left for college. He placed in |
' He told me to|We
In this letter,
world might be impradent. All that jon one half sheet of paper, he wrote L Y ac

‘my hand a letter,
'read it in the train.

yvour most valu-!

They are stained

in those
gospel advice in

own
is to-day the fweetest lesson x
'that your mother ever taught. What |demand. We
' true in reference to your |10 to 10ic, in ton and casc
The great-
est lesson that my father taught me
by the lip, but with the
lived with him
had done no  for cighteen years he never so over-
'whelmingly aficcted me as on  the (1% tO 14je.

Peas—No. 2 white is quoted at 63c
west, and at G3c cast.
{ Flour—Ninety per

1 = -
| in buvers’ sacks for export. Straight

rollers of special bramig for ﬂul_m_-s—
| tic trade quoted at ¥3.25 10 53.:‘15
'in bbls.: Manitoba flour steady: No.

|1 patents., $4.10 to $4.20, amd sec-

| onds $3.90 to $1.10; strong bakers,

| 23,20 to $4.00, bags included To-

{ ronto. =
Millfeed—DBran is dull, at $17 here.

£15.50 to £16.00, and shorts at
€17. Manitoba bran, in sacks, 218,
and shorts at $20 here.

THE DAIRY !-‘IA.IHEP."['E.

Butter—The ofierings are L?ir. with
the tone easier generally. We gyuole,
fresh large rolls, 17 to 17ic; choice

tubs, 16 to 17c; secondary

ery prints, 22§ to 23¢; do solids, 19

i to 20c,

|  Erps—The market is firm,

cales at 13c per dozen.
Cheese—Market steady. We quote:

Finest (old), 1l4c¢; do (new), 134c.

with

HOG PRODUCTS.

Pork—Mess, $21.50;
£22 50 to §23.

Lard—The market

quote —Tierces, 10Jc ;

THE MARKETS

Prices of Grzin. Cattle, eic

nTininal at 7O0c on Midland. Manitoba

cent. patents
| unchanged at $2.673c middle freights

At outside points bran is gpoted at

1-Ib rolls, 18 to 18ic; sclected dairy
grades
(rolls and tubs),-13 to l4c; cream=

Dressed hogs are nominal. Cured
meats are unchanged, with a good
quote :—Bacon, clear,

lots.

do short cut,

Smoked meats—Hams, 13 to 13ic;
rolls, 11ic; shoulders, 10<% to j I it
backs, 14 to 14ic; breakiast bacon,

is unchanged.
tulis,
11c: pails, 11lic; compound, B to

-

=,

L

S

L N

-

.ﬁ*#ﬁl'.“*a T e ™ e e

[

i, gl

e A W B A - AP v P Rt

.
5 .
¥ [ . .I'|; 9 ¥
L e R i ey ﬁm-,ndwm-m e '-I
n 1

(AN . Tt

i e



