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A WICKED GIRI.

BY MARY CECIL HAY.,

(CoONTINUED.)

tovk too much champagne last night'
—he was away all day—'and when
I came home I couldn't sleep, but a
SWim will put me all right again.” "’

“ht}-ru does Mr. Basset generally
bathe? interposed Captain Glen-
murray.

":Well. I think, sir, Amos would ex-
Plain the spot better than I can,
though if you'll go straight down to
the beack through Katchell’'s farm,
you cam’t miss the place, and you'll
See Amos. It isn't on the flat, but
quite a mile further, where the bank's
high, and—'"

'I'Ca.n the man you <2all Amos come
::!th me?”" queried the cfficer, has-

ily.

“I'm wery sorry, sir, hut T cent him
after Mr. Basset half an hour ago.
lely_ I was so nervous and his
breakiast spoiled. I pever knew him
to order a meal for a certain tiwe
and nut be in two hours after—and
nore mow. And as I said, it is not

aﬂathing weather, lest any one might

seeking their death through
cramp.”™
“':I'h;‘nugh Katchell’'s farm, you
say? 1 suppose I can not miss.

Thanks,” cried Glenmurray, and turn-
ed abruptly away.

the _,EE'I'I.HE-I:I:IEI.II whose profession
V/as criminal investigation reached
alarrack’s just as Captain Glenmur-
Tay left it, but before he followed
down to the shore, primed with the
same instructions about going
through Katchell's, and locking for
Amcs, his plan was to leave behind
him at ‘Harrack’s the maa who nad

n with him in the tax-cart.

““May 1 have yvour little carriare,
Ers. Frayd?' he asked, suavelv. 1
will put the pony in myself if vou
will hire it to me—quite on your
oWn terms. My horse has fallen
lame, and I must leave it here, if
¥ca please. . But don't you be ner-
Sous, far I will Ieave the nam with
- 1 A

“N'r=. Frayd,”” broke in a . yvoung
voice behind, while a girl whoe had
been coming down the staircase. as
the man spoke, paused at the foot,
““"do not forget that I want the cart
to-day. You said your lodgers had
alwavs the first claim.”

“Indeed, yes, Miss ‘Ope,” cried
the woman, visibly relieved to have
this point settled for her, as she hat-
ed to send out her pony in Amos’
-absence. ‘It is engaged'’ (addressing
the detective) ““for the young lady
who has my apartments. She's only
waiting my mans return as she
enjoys his driving and my pony
doesn’t care for a strange hand, and
glwavs knows, even if you don’'t let
him hear your voice."'

The detective turned away with a
few wvaguely polite remarks, vet an-
grv with the woman for having lost
nim tiose few minutes.

“I had seen from my wWindow
thatl his horse was not lame at all.*’
explained Derry, when AMrs. Frayd
came to unburden her mind, “"and it
was the falsehood that aroused my
suspicion. If he could not give a
trutkfui reason why he -wanted the
pony, why should he have it?"

““And, Miss 'Ope,”” gasped her
landlady. ‘‘there he goes driving off,
and his horse is no more lame than
~—yoi are. And he's left his man
prowling  here,
men'™”

“Wherr Amos comes in, of coursa I
must have a drive, so you will la
me know,”" said Derry, and began at
ones to write o letter so that Mrs.
Frayd had no opening for further
daseuurse Yet the letter must have
been very unimportant, for not three
lires had been written then, at two
¢ cliock. she had grown so unaccount-
ably nervous, though yet unwillimg
tu acknowledge it even hersell, that
she slipped out of the house and
went t:.» the mill-gate. From there
sha could see Mrs. Frayd talking ex-
citedly up to Captain Glenmurray in
hisz dog-cart, and feeling still more
uneasy she re-entered her room, and

waited until across the mill-yard she|
caught sigcht of Amos on his way to|
She ran out to him, |

ths . stable.
grateful {or the opportunity. ‘I
will have the carriage after dinner,
Amos. Never mind it now,”
said, relieved even to hear her own
voice. ‘““You have
morning. So
dinner,
sct?”

“‘Nr, Miss. Nobedy won't
find Mas’er Basset agin.”

““Whar—do you mean?”’

““ffe wur took with cramp in
water, miss, and drownded."

-“You are—who told you that?""

I ain‘t no need to depend on
what anv folk tell me.”” complained
Awmos, gloomily. “'I know. There
was, his clo’s laid in that holler on
the shingle, and Fitz was a-sittin’
on "em, gardin® ‘em, and waitin’ for
his mas‘er as’ll never come back no
more.""

« Amos, are you mad?"” criedl the
girl, her tomes rising with such ag-
ony that the dense old man mistook
it for crossness, and turned sulicaldy
aBWaAYy.

“Then you may ask Mrs. Frayd.
Bh> ain’'t mad.”

the

~No! no! I won'p asik Mrs. Fray:l.
Yon tell me. I am sorry I vexed
you, Amosa, very sorry, the girl
gaid, with generous compunction.

“Who was there?”’

“Cap'n Glenmurray wur there, and |

what had that old black

the gent

cob of Beves's, and Mas'er Katchell |

come down from his farm, but there
warn:t ~wo bein’ onsartin "bout it,
with his tow’l there, and Fitz a-sit-
ne
had omn when he went down this
mornin’, when I towld "im it 'ud he
his deathb— and it wur! That theer

range gent he made out as if
;Iﬁ'w Basset had carried other clo's

0 W to hI‘.'LhE, and I Eﬂrtd.
ehen Bad shouted- ‘No' at Eim, but
he  didn't take no hegni
nor - - Sseeln to kaﬂr, till

‘ Kaptchel! said  as  “ow he'd met
Blas'cr Basset in his lane, a-swingin’

bathe, with his dog and his
and hadn’t carried nothin’

along to
tow’l,

and wus only wo-|}

she :

:nm‘ar guessed that the smile
bee - all | . oo
= mustnwﬂt.:nx:u:'ﬂ-lur.lum smile as moonshine

Did that man find Mr. Bas-|

ever | renl

“"=ambo,

more.”’

“Anid—tell me mora, What did

‘| they say then?"’

“Cap’'n Glenmurray he said as ‘ow
twur cramp, and no wonder, ses he,
on such a mornin’, and that he mun
have sunk. Yes—¥yes—yes, gure.”

The old man's wizen face wrinkled
suspiciously as he looked sharply in-
tn the girl's beautiful eyes.

“I know'd you'd keer. I towld
Mrs. Frayd so, as you wur lodgers
here together.”

“Lodgers here together!”” That
was all, though the girl'’s heart was
throbbing with a pain almost un-
bearahble.

In positive dread of encountering
Mrs. Frayd she took her cloak and
hastened out upon the downs, only
when the darkness gathered, return-
inr t¢ her room, exhausted bv fa-
tigue and hunger. And no one,
through all her life, ever knew what
those houra had been to her, in the
sorrow which had so much of per-
plexity in it, and the fear which had
a vague intangible hope.

Mrs. Frayd, with red and swollen
evelids, was yet equal {o detail und
veilteration over relating the story
which had now c¢climbed Lo Harrack's
Beacon, but even then, Derry, sitting
drv-eved to listen, felt she could aot
grasp the full horror of it.

sSteven Basset had, while intoxicat-
ed in the billiard-room at the Athe-

his cousin's murderer; had in  the
darkness stolen away from the hotel
befora the police began to watch it;
had reiurned to Harrack's in  the
dariz, and left it early in the morn-
inz to bathe; had been seized with
cramp in the water, and must have
bheen instantly drowned. XNo doubt
was cast on any porticn of the story
Mrs, Froyd related, but in  the
truth of what Steven had confessed,
Derrv never for one moment had the
viery fnintest beliel.

iirs. Frayd bhad watched Mr. Bas-
sez o at eight o'clock, she resum-
¢d. and had warned him of the dan-
ger of bathing on such o morning,
Mr. Katchell had met and spoken to
lhimm as he went down to the beach
thrceugh his farm at a qu;;r'Ler past
eicht, and at two o'clock, Fitz was
still sitting on his master’'s dr:
garments in that little nook, while
his megster had met hiz death in the
sea. ®o the story went on, until
Derry could not_even hear.

In the evening Mrs. Frayd came in
with further tidings. The detee-
Ltives harti persisted in it that Mr.
Basset had never been in the sea at
all. and had escaped in other clothes,
but a fisherman—Leppard by name
—had been up to Harrack's with
soles toa sell, and had mentioned
having rowed past just as Mr. Bas-
set was swimming out, and spoken
to him and asked him if he would
have the boat, and Leppard wans go-
inxy into Thawton then, to make this

knovwn., At nightfall she brought
further news. The account of Stew-
en’s random confession of having

himsell stabbed his cousin Miles had
bean told to old Mrs. Basset early
in the day, and had given her a
shock from which she had uot
strength to rally. Before they had
ventured to tell her of his death, she
died, having uttered only four words

—

““And he a Basset!™
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Day after day went by, and though
a strangr  unrest possessed Derry,
she never went anywhere out of signt
of Harrack's. _Mrs. Frayd certainly
spared no words in urging her youag
lotdrer to take o drive,, or to call
rnL the Tower or at the Pines, but
| even many  words could not stimu-
late the girl to her former habits.
| She waes not to be persuaded even
' to zo into the village, following her
old habit of dropping in to listen to
wherever she could make the oppor-
tunity; and by the end of the week
there had grown a pained, puzzled
loox on the beautiful, frank face.

Elli sov it when at la=t she drove
tup to visit her sister, and it made
her try eien more persuasive argn-
ments that she had yet used to pre-
vail upon Derry to return to town.

“I'in al! right,” said Derry. and
with
which she said it was as unlike her
is to sun-

shine.

| “Ir is doing you harm to be here
80 much alone,**
enireaty in the sweet
voice. ““Do go back to father.™

““Give him time to finish his Sara,”
returned Derry, lightly. “Comw,
Sambo, tell me about yvourself.
s0 long since I have seen you.”

“I could not help it, dear.
know 1 alwavs have a
ty with Aunt "Crystal about coming
here. and she is even worse than
ever since that dreadful confession
of Steven’s. It has been a great
trial to me.” i

“Y% o believe it, then?'

““Lelieve it, dear? What
mean®’

“i don’t know,”” said Derry, push-
ing the beautiful hair from her forc-
hewst a4 if its weight oppressed her.

“*What is the matter?”’ Ella gues-
tioned, gazing at  her sister. “‘Is
Lthere ar) reason for vour not beliey-
inT Sleven's own words?”
yYou must forgive me,
though I can not forgive myself. 1
am mad with myself because [—can
not Eeiieve it."” ;

colidl

Y ou

do vou

“*Not  Dbelicve what he said him-
sali?"”

“*Nu! No! Not a word of it." *

“*Iuaz, Derry dearest, are you
mad?"”

“Y ¢g==1 think so.'’

““Would you say of the dead that
he had lied?™”

“¥Yes, I would say that he had lied
a thousand times, rather than that
he haid done that.”

““Then why should he say he had?'
inqruired FElla; plaintively.

I don't know, Don't asi me. I
can not think now. I believe 1 have
lost the power of thinking. I am
tryinZz to get it back: I sit here 21l

day, ond try and try and try all

lingy Arms, coniessed to having been ;

It is}

difficul- |

fels>. So then he didn't ask no times T think it is because I trind

itco much when I came here first.
'comeiunes I think this shock has
taken i away. But,” with sudden
bravery kissing Ella’s mournfuily
ldrawn lips, “I did not mean to vex
‘you., 1 am so angry with myself,
j while—while I only ought to lLe
sorry for you. Oh, Sambo, my dar-
!ling, 1 raust be sorry for you, for 1
undorstand. When you lost Miles,
' was it not—awful?"

i ““Don’t speak of it,”” sighesd 4.

t“Dp wou wonder that my life is
wreched?"”

j “Ts it I mean, Eila,'”” (Derrv's
‘hreath came quickly as she stood

looking with puzzled wistfulness
down inte her sister's face), "‘no
one can help believing or disbeliev-

iing things, for people ean't make
themselves  believe  or  disbelieve
things, can they? I want to feel

how difflerent it is. If you really he-
lieve what we have heard, you are
verv noble not to utter a word
aruinst him, especially here, for this

rwas, mnm a way, his home. May I
tkank you?"
“You mean Steven? I was very,

very  sorry, Derry. I should have
idone all in my power to provent his
bare imprisoned, if he had aot .net
20 2adl o fate—for we need not sure-
!];-: credit that he put an end to his
'own existence. I could have done
something surely, for if I did not
wish toe avenge my lover's death, no
onc ¢lse need.”’

“T—I am senseless, and miserable,
and ill-tempered,”” cried Derry., sud-
denly turning away and pacing the

‘room. ‘I can scarcely follow you,
jIt is like o horrible mist even in
ithis room. ©Oh, Sambo, 1 am g

wrewch to let your kind words chale
me.  Iry to be patient with me for
1o little while.”’

“I will come again,”” said Ella.
with a pentle sigh. I see it will
be beiter for me to go now, dear.”

"What bas come to me," cried
| Derry, starting back a moment to
i look dazedly into her sister’s 5ol

face., ““Am I growing—cruel, Sam-
be? Have I let you think it is not
a delicht to me to have vou with
mn? Oh! forgive me, my dear!"

““There's nothing to forgive,'" said
the younger sister. ““We all must be =~
little out of temper occasionally, and
{you are never cruel—never were, ex-
cept when you used to talk to me of
 Miles. Derry'' (after a thoughtful
pause), “‘vou little thought how
near vou were to the discovery you
| sought, did you? .Even I never
s guessed, though I thought—Yyou sea"’
| (forbearing other words), “I knew
how Steven hated Miles.™"

“Everybody hated Miles,”™ cried
Derry, in a burst of uncontrollable
passion. "'I'm sure he was selfish,
violent, heartless—Oh, Ella, Ella"
(with again the passionate contrition
and prompt self-reproach), ‘‘don’t
forgive me this time. Let me suffer.
I don't deserve your sweet forbear-
ance. Go away, I am not fit to be
with you."

But when Ella, thinking it wisest,
turned to leave the room, Derry
stood before her, and seizing both
her hands in a tight long clasp, bent
and kissed her on the lips, without a
word. -

Mrs. Frayd had so long listened
for any sound from her Yyoung
lodger’s parlor, that when two hours
had passed since she watched Miss
Hope drive away. she got s0 uneasy
that she would have invented an er-
rand into the room, haod not a wel-
come one just then presented itself.
In the dusk of the Febraary evening,
she caught sight of Miss Dasset, at-

‘tended by the old butler from the
‘Tower, walking across the slope of
the downs, taking the short way

from the Tower to the Beacon. With
genuine delight Mrs. Frayd hastened
to meet her, and to take |her
straight into Derry's room.  Then,
while she entertained the old butler
in her own premises with much
speaking and plenty of home-brewed
ale, she busily prepared a festive tea
for the two voung ladies, her copious
discourse flowing glibly on while she
inwardly rejoiced that Miss Basset's
visit would enliven Miss Hope. But,
to the good woman's surprise, she
found, when she took in the tray,
that it was Miss Hope who was en-
livening BMiss Basset.

“Well, it'll do,”” she muttered . to
herself, as she closed the door again
upon the friends. “"You can't pick a
person up and stay down yourself at
the same time."* 3

“Come for o ramble with me to-
morrow, will you, Primrose?'" Derry
s was saying just then, ‘I believe we
ishuutd find celandine now in the
woods, as well as your namesakes.

persisted Ella, with } Why, even here the birds this morn-

ing distinctly sung to me that spring
was come. You will go with me,
Primrose? You have had such a sad,
sad time.""

“Derry—"" Primrose DBasset had
i scarcely seemed to hear the bravely
. gFladdening words—""what does this
mean that Steven said?"’

“You do mnot believe it?"" Derry's
cyes were flnshing with o strange de-
light, yet she could not acknoxledge
her own disbelief, for fear of throw-
ing Primrose back into an old sor-
row.

““No.

It is impossible., Sieven was
tary man with odd opinions; but
not the man who could ever — even
in a passion — have dope that. Some
men could in o passion, you know,
Derry; they could, indeed, aad not
with the same sin. Though he is
dead, and it may never be explained,
nothing in the world could make me
believe Steven did the deed.’’

A curious aching sympathy fell upon
Derry’s heaxt, in spite of these words
being the utterance of her own
thoughts; for she knew that FPrim-
rose, thinking thus, must feel the
shadow under which she had lately
lived to be heavier instead of lifted.

“We will think of this later,” sHe
said, bravely, as she put Primrose to
sit beside the little tea.table on the
hearth, and set herself a chair close
to her friend.

And so they sat and talked of
other things until Derry could nol
make the meal last any longer, when,
seeing Primrose fall into a long
thought, she wert to the piano, and
began to play, just to make hes
friend feel herself unobscrved and al
periect liberty to be silent.

rizht, but—it will not come, Some-"~

(TO BE CONTINUKED.)
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dilferent from most men; a stern soli- |

LIFE IN THE GREAT CITY.

Strangers Spend the Days in the
Stores and in Sight-Seecing.

A despatch from Washington says:
—Rev. Dr. Talmage preached from the

If, in the time when people travei-
led afoot or on camel back,

wag important that

night. I desire more
speak tothem. BMay God give me the
right word and help me to utter it
in the right way.

There have glided into this house
those unknown to others, whose his
tory, if told, would be more thrilling

than Nilgson's song,
than a spring 'morning, more

unendurable.

the hotels in any other land;
thoge that are most

apartment unless he

therefore, will

stranger,

ing chair!
matches om a bureau, and

pant, and that will be about
ALL THE ORNAMENTATION.

over ‘his memorandum book of

you have joined it.

going f “ Oh,”” you s=say,

thas same direcliion, only faster,

ons man.

the gates of harmony

ulate you. Where are you going
“Well,” you say, “I am going up to
see some advertised pictures.”

tian Asscciation rooms."” Good.

the mind, and Christian infiluence t

F*Well,” you say, “I am going

so turn around into the Bowery.

o'clock at night, i3 interesting, edu-
cating, fascinating, appalling, exhilar-

Stop at that saloon and see who
comes out. See the great tides of life
surging backward and forward, and
beating against the marble of the
curbstone, and eddying

DOWN INTO THE SALOONS.

What is that bloteh on the face of
that debauchee? It is the hectic
flush of eternal death. What is that
woman's laughter? It is the shriek
of a lost soul. Who is that Christian
man going along with a phial of ano-
dyne to the dying pauper in Elm
Street ¥ Who is that belated man on
the way to a prayer-meecting ¥ Who
ig that city missionary going to take
a box in which to bury a child ¥ Who
are all these clusters of bright ani
beautiful faces? They are going to
some interesting place of amusement.
Who is the man who shoots across
Broadway ifrom alley to alley ¥ He
is the murderer ! He has whetted his
knife until it will eut a hair, and it
jingles in his filthy pocket. Who is
that man going into the drug-store §
That is the man who yesterday lost
all his fortune on Wall street. He is

| going in for a doszes of Belladnnoa,and

before morning it will make no differ-
ence to him whether stocks are up
or down. Who is that young man
hasten:mg along ¥ He is going to rob
hia employer's till, if the coast be
clear, and mo Christian young man
meet him and take him off in anoth-
er direction. I tell you that Broad-
way, between seven and twelve o'clock
at night between the Battery and the
[Fnion Square, iy an Austerlitz, a Get-
tysburgh, a Waterloo, where king-
doms are loat or won, and thres
worlds mingle in the strife.

) How few men there are who know

i I,

following text: “And Solomon num-
bered all the strangers that were inj
the land of Israel.”—2 Chrom. ii. 17.

and vacil-
lation from city to city was seldom, it
Solomon recog-! government securities,

ating to the last degree. Stop in front
of that theatre and sec who goes im,

nize the presence of strangers, how doW
much more important mnow, in these
days, when by railroad and steamboat| of the Sabbath.
the population of the earth are al-
ways. in motion, and from one year's
end to the other, our cities are crowd-
ed with visitors. Multitudes of them per the Sabbath day, to keep it holy.”
come intoe our morning and evening I have good friends who are quite ac-
services. I am conscious that Istand|custome
in the presence of many of them to-
especially to

i
|

| hours.

than Booth’s kragedy, more exciting;
more bright!
awful
than a wintry midnight. If they could
stand up here and tell the story of
their escapes, and their temptations,
and their bereavements, and their dis-
agters, and their victories, and their
defeats, there would be in this house
such a commingling of groans and ac-
clamations as would make the place

I means

The hotels of thig country for beau-
ty and elezance are mot surpassed by

but
celebrated for
brilliancy of tapesiry and mirror can-
not give to the guest any costly
can afford a
parlor in addition to his lodging. The
generally
find assigned to him a room, without
any pictures, and perhaps any rock-
He will find a box of
an old
newspaper left by the previous occu-

At geven o'clock in the evening, af-
ter having taken his repast, he Im}fa
Lhe
day's work. he will write a letter to
his home, and then a desperation will
seize upon bhim to get out. You hear
the great city thundering under your
windows, and you say: “I must join
that procession,” and in ten minutes
Where are you
“I haven't
made up my mind yet." Better make
up your mind before you start. Per-
haps the very way youn go now you

will always go. Twenly years ago
there were younz men who Taine
down fthe Astor House staps and

started out in a direction where tley
have been going ever since, and ten
million years from now, if you should
meat them on the highway of eter-
nity, you would find them going in

* Well, where arc you going '’ says
“I am going to the Aca-
demy to hear some mausic.” Good. I
would like to juin you at .the door.
At the tap of the orchesztral baton, all
and beauty
will open before your soul. I congrat-

Good.
I should like to go along with you
and look over the same catalogue, and]
study with you Kensett and Bierstadt
and Church and Moran. Nothing more
elevating than good pictures. Where
are you going? * Well,” you say, "I
am going to the Young Men's Chris-
You
will find there gymnastics to strength-
en the muscles and books to improve

save the soul. Where are you goiong?
to
take a long walk up Broadway, undi
1
am going to study human life.” Good.|
A walk through Broadway at eight

 band in my checks?

how to keep the Lord's Day away
from home. A great many 'who are
consistent on the banks of the 5t
Lawrence, or the Alabama, or the
Mississippi, are not consistent when
they get so far off as the East, River.
I repeat—though it is putting it on
a low ground—you cannot financially
afford to break the Lord’s day. It is
enly another way of tearing up your
and putting
n the price of goods, and: blow-
ing up your store. I have friends
who are all the time slicing off pisces
They cut a little
of the Sabbath off that cnd, :_111d a
little of the Sabbath off this cnd.
They do not keep the twenty-four
The Bible says: “Rema2m-

d to leaving Albany b;: the
midnight train on Saturday night,
and getting home before church.
Now, there may be occasions when
it is right, but

GENERALLY IT IS WRONG.

How, if the train should run off
the track into the North Riverf I
hope your friends will not send to me
to preach your funeral sermon. It
would be an awkward thing for ma to
stand by your side and preach—you a
Christian man killed on a rail-train
travelling on a Sunday morning.
“Remember the Sabbath day to keep
it holy.” What does that mean? It
tweniy-four hours. A man
owes you a dollar. You don't want
him toe pay you nincty cents, you
want the dellar. 1f God demands of
you twenty-four hours out of the
week, he means twenty-four hours
and nct nineteen. Oh, 'we want to
keep vigilantly in this country, the
American Sabbath, and not have
transplanted here the German or the
French Sabbath. If any of you
have been in Paris, you know that
on Sabbath morning the vast popula-
tion rush out toward the country
with baskets and bundles, and toward
night they come back fagged out,
cross and intoxicated. May God pre-
serve to us our glorious, quiet Am-
erican Sabbaths,

Now you are in this hotel, and it is
Sabbath morning, You wake up and
say to vyourself: ‘““Whatever olhers
may do, I am going to have a day
of rest for my body and for my soul.”
Go out and find a church somewhere.
You will find something just suit-
ed to your taste in architecture, mus-
ic and preaching—something certainly
between St. Alban’s and the plain
Quaker meecting-house. Go in. If
the sacrament  is spread, without
being asked, if you are prepared, sit
down at it. My children, com:ng
into the dining-room, never ask me
whether they can sit at the table.
They know they have a right to sit
there: And when my father spreads
a table, I have a right to sit at it
It is my table as much as his. Join
in the singing, that is if the cheir
will let you! And listen to the
preaching, and feel at home. Christ
on the banks of the East River 14
just the same Christ as on th: banks
of the Rio Grande. And then hav-
ing found the Sabbath day the bast
day in the ecity, find th: Sabbath
night the bast night of all th: week.
I think it is. Saturday night is a
good might. We come home and put
off our toils, yet ths limbs-ach> and

THE HEAD I= HEAVY;
but by the tim=s sabbath night has

come, w2 are rested. We have been
all day in Christian scciety, and ele-
vated theughts bhave been going

through our mind, and when ths
¢vening service comes, and we as-
semble in church, there i3 not a
great deal of difference batween earth
and heaven, and the: angels of God
flying to and fro can hardly find
the boundary line between thz two
worlds, and our departed kindred
seem to come down through The twi-
light, and mwe all elap our hands in
glee and say: “It is good; it ix good
. to b2 here.”

And so men com= {o the verge of
city life and say: “Now, we'll leok
off. Come, young man, don't be
afraid. Come near, let’s look off.”
He looks -and looks=, until after awhile
Satan comes and putsa hand oneach
o his sheculders, and pushss him off.
Socizty says it is eovil preclivity on
th: part of that young man. Obh,
no, he was simply an explorer, and
sacrificed his life in discowvery. L
young man comes in from the coun-
try bragging that nothing can do
him any harm. He knows about all
the tricks of ecity life. ““Why,” he
says, "didn't I receive a circular in
th: country, telling m= that comehow
they found out I wasa sharp business
m2an, and- if I would only send a cer-
tain amocunt of money by mail or ex-
express, charges prepaid, they would
send 2 package, with which I could
make a fortuns in two months; but I
didn't believe it.
but I didn't.

Why, no man could
take nry money. [ carry il in 2
pocket inside my vest. No man could
take it. No man could cheat me at
the faro table. Decn't I know all
about the ‘cue-box,” ard the ‘dealer’s-
box,’ and the cards stuck together as
though they were cne. and when io
Oh, thaycan't
cheat me. 1 know what [am about.”
While at the same time, that very
moment, such men are succumbng to
the worst Satanic infiuances in the
simple fact that they are going to
ohserve. Now if a man or woman

quity for the purpose of reforming
men and women—if, as did John How-
ard, or Elizabzth Fry, or Van Meter,
they go down among the :;.hﬂndunsed
for the purpose of saving Souws;
then they shall be God-protected and
they will come out better than when
they went in. But if you go on this
work of exploration merely _!ur the
purpose of satisfying a morbid curi-
osity, I will take twenty per cent off
your moral character. O strangers,

WELCOME To THE GREAT CITY.

May you find Christ here, and not
any physical or moral damage. Men

coming from inland, from distant ci-

My neighbors did, |

shall go down into a haunt of ini-i_qlmted at 57 to 6lec.

ties, have here found God and found
him in our service. May that be your
case to-might. You thought you were
brought to this place merely for the
purpose of kight-steing. Perhaps God
brought you to this roaring thunder-
ing city for the purpose of working
out your eternal salvation. Go back
Lo your homes and tell them how you
met Christ here—lhe loving, patient,
pardoning and sympathetic Christ.
Who knows but the ecity which has
bean the destruction of so0 many may
be your eternmal redemption. A good
many years ago, Edward Stanley, the
English commander, with his regi-
ment, took a fort. The fort was man-
ned by pome three handred Spaniards,
Edward Stanley came close up to the
fort, leading his men, when a Span-
iard thrust ot him a spear, intending
to degtroy his life ; but Stanley caught
hold of the spear and the Spaniard
in attempting to jerk the spear away
from Stanley, lifted him into the bat-
tlemenis. No sooner had Stanley tak-
en hig position on the battlements,
than he pwung his sword, and his
whole regiment leaped up after him
and the fort was taken. So may it be
with you. O mtranger. These city in-
fluences which have destroyed so
many and dagshed them down forewver,
shall be the means of lifting you up
into the tower of God's mercy and
strength, your soul more than con-
queror through the grace of him
who hath promised an especial bene-
diction to those who shall treat youn
well, saying: “I was a siranger and
ye took me in.”

—— e ——

MARKETS OF THE WORLD

Prices or cattle, Chesss, Graia, &2
in the Leadinz Markets.

Toronto, June 11.—Wheat — The
feeling to-day is rather weaker. No.
2 white and red winter sold at 68c,
middle freights, to Portland, and No.
2 red winter is quoted at 68ic, low
freight, to New York. Spring sold
at 69c for No. 2, on C. P. Ii. middle
freight. Goosg, 65c to 653c middle
freight. No. 1 Manitoba hard, at
92¢, g.i.t., middle freight ta Alont-
real. No. 2 hard, at 89c middle
freight, and No. 3 hard, 80c. No. 1
hard Toronto and west, 90c. z

Millfeed—Market quiet and prices
steady. Dran, in car lots, $12 to
£12.50 west, and shorts $13 to §14
west.

Corn—The market is steady, with
Canadian yellow selling at 403 to
41c, and mixed at 40 to 401c west ;
yvellow, on trock, 46%c.

Rye—The market is quiet, with
prices unchanged, at 50¢ middle, and
al4c east.

Buckwheat—Prices
very little offering.

Peas—Market is firm, with sales at
664c west.

Barley—Market ruled firm: No. 2
quoted at 50c lake ports, and at 45c¢
middle freights. No. 3 extra, 4%c at
lake ports.

Qats—Market is easier, with No. 2
quoted at 34 to 34ic on track here,
and at 31 to 314c high freights.

Flour—The market is steady, with
fair demand. DMlillers quote strong
bakers’ at $2.75. in buyers’ covers
for export, and shippers quote 90
per cent. patents at 32.65 to $2.67
middle freight. For shipment in

nominal, with

bbls. to lower provinces $3.20 is
quoted. Manitoba patents, $4.25,

and strong bakers' $4.
Oatmeal—Market unchanged. Car

in wood: small lets 20¢c extra.
DAIRY MARKETS.

Butter—Receipts are fair, and the
demand good. Pound rolls job at
15¢ to 17c: choice tubs, 14 to 16c;
inferior, 10 to 12¢. Creamery, box-
es. 18 to 184c; and rolis, 19 to 20ec.

Eggs—Market unchanged at 1lc per
dozen in large lots, and at 11ic for
case lots. No. 2 chips, 8§ to 9c.

Chesse—Market quiet. Full cream,
September, 94 to 10c; do., new, 9
to 9dc.

DRESSED HOGS AND PROVIS-
IONS.

Dressed hogs unchanged at §8.70 to
£9.25 for small lots. Hog products
firm. as follows : Bacon, long clear,
loose, in car lots, 10c¢, in casc lots,
10ic to 104c. Short cut pork, $20
to $20.50: heavy mess pork, $19 to
$19.30: shoulder mess, $15.

Smoked Meats — THams, heavy,
12%c; medium, 133c: light, 14c. Rolls
11} to 12c; backs, 14 to 15¢; and
shoulders 11c. :

Lard—Pails, 11c; tubs, 10ic; tier-

of the outside markets had a depres-
sing effect on the local grai_n‘nmrkﬂt
to-day. Buyers were unwilling to
give more than 76¢ for either red or
white wheat, and holders are shy. A
few cars of peas sold at T6c. DBar-
ley is scarce and prices are firm.
Oats are quiet, and rye 15 easy.
There is a fair trade doing for local
account in the Manitoba grades
flour, but Ontario brands are heavy
owing to the fact that Ontario mill-
ers are pulting up pricc_s 20¢ a barrel
above Montreal guolations.

Bufialo, June 11.—Flour—Quiet and
steadv.  Spring  wheat—Moderately
active but unsettled; No 1 Northern,
old, carloads, S4}c; do new, do, 8lkc.
Winter wheat—Firmer on reports of
Hessian fly in growing  grain
throughout State; mixed sold at
791c; No. 2 red would possibly bring
Qnc: and No. 1 white, 79¢. Corn —
Firm: No. 2 vellow, 46%¢c; No. 3 do,
46Gc: No. 2 corn, 453c; No. 3 do, 45
to 453ec, through billed. Oats —
Steady; No. 2 white, 323c; No. 32 do,
192¢: No. 2 mixed, 31lc; No. 3 do,
304 to 304c, through billed. Barley
Rye—Quiet;
No. 1, on track, 583%c; do in store,
581c asked. Canal freights—Steady;
wheat, 3ic; corn, 2fc; oats, 2ic; rye,
27c, to New York.

Toledo, June 11.—Clover seed —
Cash, £6.10; October, $5.27%.

Milwaukee, June 11.—Barley—
Quiet; No. 2, 56¢; sample, 40 to
S544c.

Chicago, June 11.—Continued hea-
vy rains caused a weak market to-
day, and July closed 1%c lower,
and July oats ¢ to }c lower. DPro-
visions at the close were a shade to

74c higher. Corn was rather d}:il.
The opening was easy on the rains.

lots at $3.65 in bags, and at $3.75:

ces, 104c.
BUSINESS AT MONTREAL.
[ Montreal June 11.—The weakness :

of |

The prediction of frost, however,
caused buying, which steadied prices,.
July sold at 44jc, and closed a
shade wup. Qats were in plentiful
supply, but local support checked
the decline; .July sold between 28%
to 274 to 27§c, and closed § to e
Jower, at 28 to 284c. Estimated re-
ceipts tomorrow:—Wheat 85 cars,
corn 445 cars, oats 210 cars, hogs
33,000 head.

CATTLE MAREKETS.

Toronto, June 11.—The receipts
at the western cattle yards today
were only 55 loads, including 1,138
cattle, 500 hogs, 142 sheep and
lambs, 150 calves, and a few milch
COWS. :

Trade today was comparatively
quiet, with prices for cattle inclined
to be weaker; small stuff and hogs
were unchanged.

The export cattle sold well at
about Tuesday's prices, for good to
choice the range was from 43c to
5ic per Ilb., though five and ten
cents more per 100 1bs. was paid for
a few lots of exira choice cattile.

Except for the best grades butcher
cattle was rather a slow sale, and
prices were weaker, while scarcely
quotably changed.

There is no noliccable
the condition of stockers,
feeders.

We have a demand for a few good
milech cows; those here today were
only of medium quality, and prices
ruled low. Good to choice cows
will fetch from $45 to $30 each.

There was a larger run of calves
than usual here today, and the de-
mand for choice wveal calves contin-
ues.

Sheep, lambs and yearlings are un-
changed.

Hors are unchanged at the prices
of Tuesday last. _

The best price for “‘singers’ is Tc
per -1b; thick fat and light hogs are
worth 64c per lb.

change in
bulls or

be of prime quality, and scale not
below 160 nor above 200 lbs.

i
Following is the range of quota-
tions:— i
Cattle. -7 . ow
Shippers, . ne= cwt 54 50 §$5.12§
Butcher, choice, d0... 4.25 4.75
Butcher, ord. to good 3.50 4.00
Butcher, inferior...... 2.95 3.15
Stockers, per o¢wt..... 3.50 4.00
Export bulls, per cwt. 3.50 4.00
Sheep and Lambs.
Choice ewes, cwt...— 3.75 4 .00
Yearlings, grain-fed... 4.50 5.00
Lambs, barnyds.. cwt. 4.00 4.50
Do., spring, .each.. 2.50 4.00
Bucks, per cwWi........ 295 300
BIi}kEr.'a'- and Calves.
Cows, .efch............ 20.00 45.00
Calves,“ each.............. 200 10.00
T Hogs.
Choice hogs, c¢wt..... 6.50 7.00
Light hogs, per cwt... 6.25 6.50
Heavy hogs, per cwt.. 6.25 6.50
Sows, per cwi......... 8.75 4.00
Stags, per cwt........ .00 2.00

MERELY AN EYE ‘WASH.

The Chemical View of Tears Differs From
the Poetical View.

accomplish like every, :other fluid
of the body and the lachrymal gland
is not placed behind the eye simply
to fill the space or to give expres-
sion to emotion.

The chemical properties of tears
consist of phosphate of lime and
soda, making them wvery salty, but
 never bitter. Their action on the eye
is very beneficial and here consists
their prescribed duty of the body,
washing thoroughly that sensitive
organ which allows no foreign
' fluid to do the same work. Nothing
| cleanses the eye like a good salty
shower bath, and medical art has
followed nature's laws in this re-
spect advocating the invigorating
solution for any distressed condition
of the optics. Tears do net weaken
the sight, but improwve it. They act
ns a tonic on the muscular wision,
keeping the eve soft and limpid ; and
it will be noticed that women in
whose eyes sympathetic tears gath-

er quickly have brighter, tenderer
orbs than others. When the pupils
are hard and cold., the world attri-

butes it to one’'s disgosition, which
is o mere figure of ¥eech implying
the lack of balmy tears ihal T
the cornea what salve is to the skin
or nourishment to the blood.

The reason some weep more eas-
i ily than others and all more read-
‘ily than the sterner sex has not its
difference in the strength of the tear
gland but in the possession of
more delicate system. The nerve i
res about the glands vibrate more

watery sac. Men are not nearly so0
sensitive to emotion ; their sympa-
thetic nature—that term is used in
a medical sense—is less developed,
and- the eye gland is therefore pro-
| tected. from shocks. Conseqguent-
+lv, a man should thank the forma-
tion of his mnerve nature when he
contemptuously scorns tears ns o
wolnan's practise. Between man and
mankey there is this essential differ-
‘ence of tears. An upe cannot weep,
] not so much because its .emotional
» powers are undeveloped as the
| fact that the lachrymal gland was
1nmittﬂd in his optical make-up.
e e =
A CAGE FULL OF PRISONERS.

A very sensational myirder trial is
now being heard at Palermo, Italy,
The accused are fifty-one in number,
and thev are arraigned for a whole
series of murders and other crimes.
Many known participators have not
vet been captured. One of the al-
leged crimes is the wholesale sup-

to avoid discovery. Among the
crimes, a wealthy vou
was seized and held to ransom of
80,000 francs, which was paid by
her

Assize Court presents an extraordin-
ary spectacie.

at rescue, and the accused, who
too numerous to be placed in

grazing at so low
Ht-hl‘ﬂfﬂtt.hiﬂ#u

Hogs to fetch the top price must ./

Tears have their functidonal—¢:ty 1o-

. casily, causing a downpour from the-

-~

pression of entire families in order

ng"English lady

relatives. Disputes over the
division of the booty 1led to many
murders among the criminals. The
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It is filled with sok ~ o

diers, in order to resist any atlempt

dock, are enclosed in a huge irom™ =%
cage. The trial is expected to last™ & &
some days. 5 N
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