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, hreast, as Il to say, "All

Pierre of the

Northwest
Leroux then gol awiul mad, Ils
eall thoe curso ol God on & bad

davghter. Marfe sho get slok—pebbo
ghoe ain't {rightencd--she only a gin),
you know.' And hir volce grew ten
der. #“Then he get stek=I don't hnow
bow bo manage It—and at Iast the
good Sisters say, *Marle, you go care
Yor hoem, (fed will protect you ' And
my poor gltl she cry, but she go.
ste her overy day. It was the samo
thing from Badeau all along. ‘Marry
Qeorge Drown  and  ho mek you a
fady, and wo go partrers in the mine
and your poor old.lather will give
up tho squaw and be a good man '

“Now 1 gel a gall on mysell 1
wake up my mind on her birthday,
to-morrow, she of age—we get mar-
zled, and end this business of George
Brown and old Badeau 1 get the H-
censs to-day and Pere Andre he say,
fAll right, go ahead, Pletre ' Marle,
she, nmieet mo to-nighl~and'--then he
sutned white—"*you sec, Messieurs,
abe gouel Tweat, mils up the head
of the gulch where George Jlrown's
mine eef. Wou soe the danger? Sho a
gitl—old man Badeau, he a fool old
man—Qeorge Brown, he a devil! It 1
drive you to tho Mission to-night, 1
fosc much good time!"

Wo were Interested. His face bright-
ened, and a big sob came Into his
throat ns wo told kim that we would
sto him through.

‘It iz {oo good—too good of you,"
be murmured. Somehow the landscape
looked blurred for a fcw moments,
and no ooo spoke, but Dandy IgAVE &
neigh and Feroux cxclaimed.

“There ces Burrow's house We wil}
{eave tho coffin hero.”

Lo thought came lo us that belore

.,the night's adventure was over it

oiight be meeded by Pierre or  our-
selves. Pahawl Pierro had won  us
over! Right was on biy side and, the
;l;ht would winl

ouse lac behind us, Dandy was go-
ing like the wind, Finding that we
" We had asoon lelt Jack Burrow's
were good horsetaen, Dlerre borrow-
ed a couple of mountain ponies {for
ux at the house of & frlend, and while
waiting we had drunk a glass of
ailk, and munched some bread, We
had taken our guns out, and braced
ourselves for the tong, stifl tide by
& gentrous pull at our Aravelling
Aasks. Pierre himsell rode the lively
Dandy, and led Fanny along saddied
~wo guessced (st whom.

{The wind died away, and the alr
Erew volder as we continued to  as-
cend, Up hLilt and down hill we went,
each time thinking it would be the
last, Pierre riding ahoad, and Dandy
behavitg as if he knew the whole
scheme through and  through, and
winked his cye over it That horse
was human! He actually smiled sar-
castically at demure and proper Fane
ny, as much as to zay, "Wild doings
for a proper person like yoursellt™

At length we tutped into a “Y"
shaped vallcy, and as wo advanced to
where the roads separated, Plerre,
zelning In his horse, and pointing to
the right, said.

“Up there to the right is the Mis-
slon, Messicurs,” glving us & glance
tb sce il we had changed our minds,

#Set on, Dicrre,'” we replied. e
deew hiz breath in with satisfaction,
rematking; “We bal made good time
+~the roads are hardening a bit

Az we drew nearer the dark and
narrow head of the ravine, the moun-
tains rose on cither side higher and
more forbidding. Tho little brook was
hushed beneath a coat of fce and the
anow began Lo crunch onder the
horses' hoofs. It wax a dark night,
aLd there way a sound of stronger
wind through the pincs—a presage of
a change in the weather, Pierce, no-
ticed it, and observed: ““There will be
a chinook before tmorning.” Then he
spoke geatly to Dandy and patted his
neck

“Wo are near now,'' presently he
sald, “'Sce—there is the light of the
<abla. Follow me,’”" and he wroke off
the path down a few paces among
the low pine trces. We followed his
sxample, and  dismounting, lastened
our ponies to the trees. Then with a
PAt for Dandy and a quict “Mon gar-
con,” to which Dandy responded by
rubblog hiz nose against Picrre's
right =
trust me, mon aml,” we crept up
oato the trafl agaln,

No sound in the house. Not a
Jight to be scen! Thoe wooden shut-
ters wero fastened. Suppose  George
Brown had been laking cognizance of
outr apptoach, and were to open fire
upon us, ax  we atood defensclesst
We got ourechies Into the shadow of
» hoge pine tres near and waited for
Plerre, who was crecping up on all
fours. Dresently, on the chill' night
ait we hoard the hooting of an owl
Could it bo—and then e knew it
was Piorret  Again, and yet once
soore, that wierd noto smote the st
ténce of the aight. Quickly a shulter
woened. Wo grasped our guns  with
peating  hoaris—but a  gitl's  vowe
whispored “Dicrrel”

- Thers wa¥ & hurrled conversation,
and we heard Pierro urging, "*Quick’
Marlol Open the door! Come, I have

the good Pere Andrevsays it

" e olt right. T bavo tho licenso—the

ring! Hurzy! Ma bley almeé~do not
5 atraid, my gin)”
it my iathes

ho Is not strong~irat Oeorge Brown
wil kil him

“Bah! Let him—l¢t himt No, no, I
did not mean that, Marle=hut como
=trust mo~-your Plerrel”

The shatter closed, and In a  fow
instants the young girl came out,
wrapped in slhawl and hood  She

started on secing us, but Plerro said
that we wero but two hnd gentlemen
who had como to help hith She gave
us A hitie trembling hand whose cone
fiding touch snmchow did more to
mahe the wir  warm  than wany a
glowing fire {n luxurious drawing-
rooms that wo knew of

“SMr Brown and my father are in
the mine to-night, ierre,” she ex-
Pained, and T fear—oh—1I e  not
hnow what," she  sheddered  *Mp
Brown, he scemed savagoe  with ny
father, and they dranX a, good deal,
bul father more than Mr Brown
Father 1s ¢ pe an tight watch, and
=oh, Plerzet U was o frightencd
Father told me tu aecp a fite  for
Mr Brown I locked mysol In, 1 am
§0 afraid!™

We urged the girl, who seenmed quite

unncrved, to come on, and at  last
we began to descend tho steep trall
which the increasing cold had render-
od more slippery overy moment As
wo neayed tho place where our hotses
were tied, wo heard a shot, then a
wild yell--and all was stil).
‘‘Quick, Marte'=—yp—upl Ho! Dan-
dyt Ho, Fanny!" [or the horses felt
the excitemient and the cold air
“They are following us! he exclalns
cd, as a nolse ol some one crashing
through the bushes was heard.

Wo sprang to our ponies and were
soon going down the mounntain trail
at a dangerously rapid pace.

The littlg beasts held on to  the
ground in a marvelous manner, and
before long we were galloping away
on even ground, while all fear of &
chase was over. However, we kept up
a pretty Hvely gait for warmth, and
o little whiskey did us ali good, cven
the modest glrl for whose sako we
had ridden so far.

As wo roused the cchoes of the
quiet tog cabins wrero the Sisters
had their Mission school, we con-
gratulated Pierre, znd ashed If wo
couldn’t be present at the weddlng,

"Bul=yes~ch, Maric* We will hat
the gentlemen to-morrow to our wed.
ding?"

Just here the door opened, and in
the bright iight that flooded the
girt’s faco we saw there a  veritable
gem of womanly beauty and  love
With modest grace, she thanked uy,
the same timo holding one hand of
the good Sister who had been to her
as a mother.

So we left her to her happy dreams
ol the morrow. -~

Necdless to say there were three
tited and hungry men in the log
cabin belonging to the postmaster
taat night, and rarely had tough
beefsterk and fricd cggs of an ‘up.
certain age” tasted better, or a log
fire seemed so comfortable.

Next morning there was a chinoak,
and the sen rose glorlously — spring
again! An Indian rode in with the
news  that he had met  Jacques
Badeau riding tike mad dowr the
canon, and calling like a crazy man
that Geotge Brown had fallen down
his mine. The Indians and hall-breeds
turned out in pursuit of him, while
some weat to find if the story of old
Badcau was true.

Mcanwhlle the wedding was  post-
poned by Marle, and in the afternoon
& wagon was scen rumbling up the
little valley. It was met by a crowd
ol excited hall-breeds, and camo slow-
ly along, till it drew up in stlence at
id Badcat's door, where the  squaw
sat nutsing her baby,

They took the body out and Jaid it
on the ragged hed Yes, old Jacques
Bad ~u was deadl They had found
his body, pitched from his horse, and
the horse I{sell, dead at the bhottom
of a gulch

Ueorge Brown's mine had caved in,
and the story of that last Interview
between the two men was  never
knogn.

On our way back {rom the Canadlan
side, a few wecks after, we were
just ia time for thc wedding, in fact4
we made ourseives In time, The latk
was singing, the wild flowers wero
out, the lands were being plowed and
hatrowed, the pine ttees sung togeth-
er, the little clouds chased cach oth-
er over the blue sky, and oh! thow
blue the mountain sky is, and how
pute and stimulating 13 the light,
sweet air The small, cracked beel of
the old Mission church tinkled joy-
ously that morning, as tho bride in
white dress and veil walked up the
simpie aisle and  knelt at the altar
rafl

But was this our afert and
dating Pierre—he ol the hearskin
cap, and dashing, confident air!

We laughed pleasantly to oursclves
as wo thought of Pierre's remark,
“Somoe horses are like people!”™ And
we wondezed how the lively Pierre
would “trot In douhle harness' with
the timid Marie Dadeau!

It was a pretly sight, and when we
ame vut of the church, there was
Dandy with & wreath of mountain
flowers around his neck, all saddled
with a new  side-saddle, and beside
thm  denurely garlanded, was Fanny

Then out inlo the sunshino stepped
the bride, and Pierre, with a  look
nf delight at her surprise, lifted her
tu Dandy s bach =springing, himsell,
ontu Fanuy  Could we belp it o we,
cheered—right in Iront ol ihe oid
church, too! We watched the proces-
sion ol hall-breeds, headed by ibat
white-souled, white-wreathed gl
until it disappeared up the pleasant,
sinny valley, “'A thoroughbired for a
thoroughbred,” wo thought with a
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THE ANGEL'S CIIDING.

""“Tls not the feast (hat changes with
tho everchanging times;
But those that lightly vote away
tho glories of the past— -
The joya that dreamlike haunt
with the merry matin chitmes
I loved 8o In my boyhood and will
dole on to tho Jast,

nie

"“There still Is much of laughter and
& measure of old cheer;
The Ivy wreaths, il scaniy, are as
veplant as of yore,
And still the same hind greeting for
the universal zar,
But to me, (or all (helr wishing,
'tis a ‘merry™ feast no pore!®
by g ! N
I said. and came an answer from tho
stars to which I sighed=—
Those stars that it tho vigil of the
favored shepherd band,
And 'twas as fl again tho heavens
opened deep and wide,
And the carol of tho angel-choir
new-fooded all the land
| 1
“Good tdings stilt we bring to all
who s{ill havo ears to hear,
To all who love His coming=—the
¢leet that cannot cease.
And louder rings our anthem to these
watchers, year by year,
Its earnest of the perleet jpy — the
everlasting peace.

“Art thou, then, ol these watchers,
il thou canst not read tho sign?
The world was at its darkest when

the blessed Day-Star shone;
Again ‘tis blacker to Ier beam, and
thot must needs repine,
And sicken 80 near sunrise for the
moonlight that is gone!®
=—Father Edmund 11}, C P

HIS MOTHER

The cold gray shadow of the wintry
twillght had caveloped treo and mea-
dow and sluggish lorest streams [n
their uncertain  mist, the factory
chimnoys flung their fiery banners of
smoke against the leaden sky, a
basso-rillevo that would have made
Rembrandt himseli rejoice, and the
hum of never-ceasing machinery fn
the little town roso above the rush
of the river like the buzr of a gigan-
tic Insect.

Charles Emery, the day superintend

cat in the rolling milly, was fust re-1y

titing to his home, having been re-
lieved by the night superintendent,
and as he walked along, his fect
sounding crisply on the hard, frozen
carth, he whistled softly (o himself,
as light-hearted as a bird

“You're going with us to-night,
Charley, to the, opera?” cried a gay
voice, and two or three young men
catie by.

For upon that especlal evening there
was to be an opera in the little town
a gentine New York company, with a
chorus, a full orchestra, and ali the
paraphernalia of scenery and costume
which provincial residents o scldom
enjoy, and the younger population
were on the g vne of delightfui ex-

pectation,

“I am golng,* satd LEmery, slowly,
*but not with you!"

“But you will chahge your mind,
though," sald Harrison, ‘'when you
hear that Kate Marcy is to he of
our party—Kato Marcy and the Miss
Hallowells and Fanny ilewitt. There
are cight of us golng. We'vo kept a
scat on purpose for youl'"

1 have engaged mysell to annther
lady,” said Emery,

Hatrison laughed. ~

““Well, I'm sorry lor it," said he;
“but Miss Marcy Is not a gitl who
need pinesfor a cavaller We'll keep
the seat for you until & quarter to
eight And let me give you a warn-
ing, old fellow!, Kate Marcy is a
high-minded girl={{ won't do to
trifle 100 much with her'!

Chatles Fmery went on his  way
rather graver and more scll-absorbed
1ie had asked his mother the day be-
fote to go, and his mother's eyes had
brightened with gonuine delight,

“Youg father often used to take
me, Charley,” she saild, “when we
were young people and lived in New
York. But it is iwenty years and
more since I have been to an opera,
And if you're quite sure, dear, that
thero fs no young lady whom you
would rather take—'"

“As il any young gird in the world
could be to 1 s what my own darling
mother {51 replied Fmety, smiling
across the table at her

“Then I shall be delighted to go,”
sald Mrs. Emery And her voice and
eyes bore witness to the truth of
her words

But now that a regular party hadl
been organized and Kate Marcy had
promised to Join it, things looked dif-
ferent to the young man. For a mo-
ment he almost regretted that he
ad engaged himsell to take his moth-
o,

*‘She would be as well pleased with
any concert,’ he said  to himsell,
“and 1 should have the opportunity
ol sitling all the evening next fto
Kate Marcy, I'l] ask her to let me
oft thiz time She won't care ™ |

Buy when he went into the little,
sitting-room of their humbie domain, |
and saw his mother with her sitver-
gray bair rolled into pufls on either
side of her atmost unwrinkled hrow,
her best black silk donned, and the
Jace [olded at her bosom, his lheart
misgave him. v

“I hivo boen trimming my bomnct
over with’ sonte  violel-velvet flow-

- Ll
A et
. ﬁ.

- i i '
S B

Hu' e |
de T -
1

RIS it

warmer feeling,
yoursell to fove me~"'

you.
time.'

erw,” Rdd abe, amiling, V'so as to'do pai

you no dseredit, Chatley, and I
have » new palr of violet kid gloves,
And now you nust drink your tea
U'vo made some  of your (favorite
creat-biscult, and the heltle Is near-
ly belting. Oh, Charley, you'dl laugh
at o, I'm afeald, but I feed like a
tttlo glrl going to hier first ehildren's
party, It's so seldom, you hnow, that
a bit of pleasure comes In my way1"

Aud then Charles Dmery male  up
his mind thai his mother was moro
to hhn, In her helpless old ago  and
sweet affeetionate dependence,  than
any  blooming  damsel whose oyes
shone llke stars and  whose checks
rivalled the September poach

“Qolng with some one elset'" sald
Kate Marey, rather surpriscd and not
cxactly pléased,

she was a  ta)l, beautihul malden,
tho belle of O, and rather an helr-
ess In her own right  She hed
Charles Emery, and sho rather sur-
mised that he Mked her  And when
she had been studying up her foilet
for the opera, she had selected &
blup dress, with blue flowers for her
hair and ornaments of turquoise, be-
canse she had onee heard Mr Emery
say that blue was his favorite color

“Qoing with some one clse!'’  she
r¢peated “Well, he has a right to
sult himsell '

And she kept within her own soul
the jealousy that disturbed her all
tho while she was sitting waiting for
the great given curtain to be drawn
ty, untll, ol a sudden, there was a
slight bustle on the 10w of scats be-
yond them, and Emery entered with
his mother

Then Kate's overgloomed faco grew
bright again. She drew & long breath
of relfef and turned to the stage; it
was as 1l the myriad gastights had
all ol a sudden been turned up, as if
all tho mimic worid in the opera
house had grown radiant

Never was a volice sweeter to her
cars than the somewhat thin and ex-
hausted warblo of the prima donna,
never did scenery glow with such nat-
ural tints or lootlights shino mnwore
soltly Kate Marcy declared that the
opera was ‘‘perfectiont?

“Yes, but,’’ sald pert little Nina
Cummings, *'do look at Charley Em-
cry with that little old womant Why
cou'l’dn'b he have come and sat  with
us?

Xate said nothing. In the crowd

now surging out of the afsles ol the
little aopera house she could scarcely
veiture to exptess her entire opine
lon, but she said, In a low carncst
onhe:
“I don't know what you think ol
it, Nina; but I, for my part, respect
Mr. Emety a thousand times more
for his kindness to his mother

And, almost at the same second,
she found hersell looking directly in-
to Charley’s eyes.

For a moment only The crowd
separated! them simost ere they could
recognize ond another, but Kate felt
sure-—and her cheeks glowed scarlet—
that he had heard her words,

“Charley,”" said little Mrs Bmety,
looking into her son's face an they
emerged into the vail of soltly fall-
ing snow which seemed to enwrap the
whole outer world in a dim, dazzling
mystery, “‘who was that girl with the
large blue eyes and the sweet face
wrapped in & white, flecoy sort  of
hood—the one who sald she respected
you?} '’

“It was Kate Marcy, mother.”

“She has tho face of an angel,"
said Mrs. Emery softly.

The next day Chariey went boldly
to the old Marcy homestead, whose
red brick gables, sheeted with vy
rose up out ol the leafless clms and
beeches, just beyond the noise and
stir of .the busy village.

“Miss Marcy," he said, “I heard
what you sald last night ¥

"It was not meant {or your cars,
Mr Emery," said Kate, coloring a
soft rosy pink

“Hut,"” he pursued, looking her full
in the face, "I cannot be satisfied
with that, Miss Marcy, I want a
I you could teath

The dimples came around Kete's

Marcy's red lips, wreathing ber smile
in wondrous beauty,

“Mr. mery,” she sald, “I do love
I have loved you for a long

And Chartey went home, envying

neither king nor ptince

“But I never should have loved you

50 dearly,” his young wile told him
afterward, "jf
kind to that little mother of yours.
In my eyes you never looked 20 hand.
some as when yow atood bending over
her gray head in the crowded hall of
the opera house that night."”

you hadn't been xo
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NO REASONABLY MAN cxpects to
cure a neglecled cold in a day. But
time and Allen's Lung Balsam will
overcome the cold and stave off con-
sumption Cough will cease and lungs
ho sound as a new dollar.

It tho husband bs not at hone,
there s tobody.

It is betler to be sometimes de-
ceived than to bo always suspecting.

Everyone is 28 God made him, and
oftentimes o great deal worse,

Don't live for yoursell, and do not
be afraid of diminishing your own
happiness by promoting that of oth-
ers.  He who lshors wholly f{or the
benefit of others and, as it were, for-
gets himself, is {ar happler thay the
man who makes himself tho solo ob
ject of all his  affections and exert-
lons.

A PLAIN QUESTION. Do you real-
Iy get the only Painkiller = Perry
Davis'—when you ask for il? Detter
be mure than sorry, It has nos, in 60

yoars, falled to stop loosencss and

& In the howels,

, .
R . ¢
& R il I

J L P
.t

“ QLD TIES" and

J. E. SEAGRAM

DISTILIRR AND DIRFCT IMPORTHR OF
WINES, LIQUORS and MALT and FAMILY PROOF

Whiskies, Old Rye, Etc.

ALBO MANUFACTURERS OF THOSE

Conceded by Connolsseurs to be the Cholcest Mlavored Whiskics {u the Market,

J. B, SEAGRAM, WATERLOO, ONT,

“WHITE WHEAT"
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GIVINGU AND NOT GIVING,

UIt's Just my Juck)" satd  Jennlo
Morton, and her face was not 2
Christmas faco as  sho satd it,
though it was
Christmas.

The letter fhat she was reading
sent tho blood flushing into her cheeks
and the tears to ber eyes She flung
hersell on the arm of her big broth-
er's chair and burst Into rapid talk
Ho was a good confidant, for, athletic
and jolly as he was, ho had a seri-
ous way of looking at life when he
chose.

“Now listen, Bob,' sald the angry
girl “Mother gave mo twenly dol-
fars to spend for Christmas presents,

I thought it would be enough, but
when I began te count up the people
I must give something to there wers
twendy-five of them  Of course I
couldn't make n wholesalo business of
It and buy twenty-fivo presents at
seventy-five cents apicce. 1 bought
quarlcr-dollar necktles for the boys
and twelve-cent handkerchiels for the
maids, and felt nican enough doing
it, too.

“But there were four girls who gave
me presents last vear, and not ono
ol them cost less than five dollars 1
siuply had to give them something,
and I was at my wit's end

“Hattic Walker was the hardest
propostlion. She's a perfectly hates
ful girl, and sho's always making
spiteful rcmarks, and 4 she docsn't
happen to like a thing she docsn't
hesitate to say so. I made up my
mind I'd have to look over some of
my boxes and sce ([ I couldn't hunt
up something that would do for her.
Finally I dragged out a tidy that
somebody gave mo years ago—a
pinky-ycllow plece of silk, with gold
braid and silver beads I never could
bear it, but it made quite 2 good
show, done up in tissue paper and
with a sprig of holly and a Christ-
card on top.

So I sent it off with a note 1o Hat-
dis-sayiog.-l.hoped she would ke it
and that I had great pleasure in se-
lecting it for her. So 1 had, that
wasn't a lle

“Now what do you suppose? Here
the horrid thing has written mo that
I must have taken great pains in so-
lecting it, as it is the very tidy she
gavo me for a Christmas present four
years ago! She hopes I didn’t intend
& joke, as sho does not think Christ-
mas a suitable time lor jokes, and
she will trouble mo to return to her
also the present she sent me this
year—and it was & lovely silver
brush, and I don't want tot”
and Jennie Morton fatrly cried with
vexation and disgust

Then the big brother tried his hand
at preaching a short sermon. It
camo with more force from him than
anybody clse, because he was not
given to morallzing, The substanco of
it was that the real trouble lay not-
in the smallness of the allowance or
in the unfortunate selection of a
gllt, but in the idea that Christmas is
a timo for duty gifts. 1t is an im-
plety, he said, to assume that lavors
must be returned, even if halt-heart-
edly, on the anniversary of the most
willing, the most loving, the most
complele Gift this world has ever
seen.

As we value reverence, sclf-respect
and the fitness of things, let us have
the courage not to give on Christnias
Day as well as the desire to
give —=Youth's Companion.

SOMETHING THAT SHOULD BE

RUBBED IN —~Whenever pain is felt
in the #mby or back, take Dr
Thomas' ¥cleetric Oil; pour a little
in the hand and applying it to the
surface beneath which the pain lies,
tub briskly 1f tho first application
does not afford reliel, which is not
usually the case, keep rubbing. The
0it wilt gradually penctrate to the
aflected part and reliet will come

thoe morning alter

Behave liberally, but say no more
about 1t,

Nono knows the weight of another's
burden,

Ho that looks
himsell behind

There Is virtue even in the looks of
a great mian,

Women laugh twhen
weep when they will,

not before finds

they can and
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Highest
Type
of Excellence
in Musical
Instruments is

Exemplified
in

BELL
ART

PIANOS

and

ORCANS

Krory laallity for [nveetigating the moeride of
thete High-Grade I[nstrumenm 1a offered

BELL A"

GUMNLPH, ONTARIO

Toronto Warsroomu 146 Yonge Meerd
Oshalog No. 164 tor the saking)

If you are

.. Renting

or working for somecne else,
why niot get a farm of your

New

Ontario
A e

Yor particulars write to

HON. E. J. DAVIS,

Commisstoner of Crown Lands,
Toronto, Ont.
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Empress Hotel

Oorner of Yonge and Goald Mroele
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80 YEARS'
EXPERIENCK

RENOWNED DBRANDS

=3
Edncattonal

St. Michael's
College

Under the spectal patronage of INs Grace
Archblshoy of Tor. Mres e
Yasiiian § uncr.‘:.:‘ oD10 Aud ¢ ted by :u

Futl Olassical, Scientifio
and Oommorolal Gourscs
————— YW

N AFRILIATION wWig)n
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