OMEIRISH HCHOES THAT
L By Mary Becke.

" Therewas never a day in the streich of yéars,
. That has dawned and died sinoe I'left thy

S -shore,
"My land.cf the manifold trials and tears, i

“‘Thap .some thought of thee was not walted o'er
Old -Goean’s tide, to my vhrobbing hearb,

.- From the rural hannts where the-hawthorns.

“bloom. y
‘Where:lovers l'oitar, 8o Joth to part,
~ In thelingeriog twilight's favoring gloom.

To-night, from Memory's silent deeps,
Soénes from my youth's old hume arise.—
Fair pictures from Fanoy’s highest stepps
. Are thronging before my tear-dimmed eyes ;
‘While I sit and muze in my dreamy wey,
OF that desr Green Isle, and her matchless

charms,
I ocurse the hand and the despot nwa{ .
“T'rat have foroed me out of her folding arms.

For ail thelands on this fair, wids earth,

With sheir countless beanties of seasad sky,
The Goe that cradled and gave us birthk

Should be ouzs to live in, and there tw die.
Bat, alas'! for that long-afflicted land,

Wheee rich-loamed fields such treasures hold,
She’a atill the.prey of an alisn band,

Who turn the fruit of hec womb to gold.

No spiritleas-honss filled my girlhool's daya;

O'er staepest reouptsin, through deepest.glen,
Rang echoes of -e¥rring rebellivus lays,

‘When the land was alive withstal wart men,—
Men witk the.quick, hot pulse of youth,

&y the ties of brotherbood's vows

wr(s'sgala of hono: aud hearts of truth,
" Dauitle bosome, and Godlike brows.

o mﬁ Ys the blamae it the effort failed ;

. . "%hey fought against desperate odds ard fate;;
. ’Phe'right went under and the might pravailed,
- 'Bub they kindled the firea of u stabbora habe.

They woke the land from her languid trance,

" And quickened the pulse they found so low ;

And taught her to gaze with a sharpened glaace,
Square in the face of her panting foe.

Now oast with the resh.cf onr scattered racs,
Found far and wide nader blue of heaven,
Btill eager as ever the foe to face,
- Ia that vetersn remnsaunt of Sixty-seven.
-And soms in death’s cold, dreamless sleep
Are laid in this friendly soil o rest ;
And some were borne baok over the deep
o their lIong last home on Ireland’a breasat,

©Oh, wonderful Jand by the wind-sweph sea,—
My ficst true love in thelcng ago,

Made dear by many sweet bonds to me °§
Are the hedge-rimmed bsunts where wild

roses blow,—

N hou hsst strivers now of the purest mould,
Though Iackivg the fire of that Fenian time,

And under their guide, untiring and bold,
May Liberty’s bells ringvheir eheeriest chime,

*Tis Obristtnas night while I build my dreams
Of a future bright for our beavteous isle,
And paiut ber fields and her flowizg streams
Illumined by the light of Freedom's smile, .
That the yuie log’s glow with she conflict’s
(YT
May find on her features no trace of tears;
And ber Christmas times, with zoecd cheer and

peacs,
Bo blithe as they werein her hsppiest yeara,

UNCLES PICTURE.

BZ ELLA A. BERTIE.

t was Chrletmas Eve, and the strests of
the great metropclis were crowded. T'he foot
patsengers jostled each ether In their hurry,
wille those In carriages grew impatient as
they were stopped by the crowd, which often
rendered 1t impossible te proceed, Mang of
the up-town mansions were ablaze with light
and streams of sweet muaic fioated out into
the chilly night. Among the most impor-
tant of these was that of Mrs, S5t. Clair,
Without the night was coldand windy, while
coasionally asnowflake descended, hearalding
the approaching storm. Within all was
warmth and gayety. The great salons were
lighted by chandellers, while the warmth ofa
bright summer day was felt throughout the
house. Mrs. St. Clair stoed at the head of
the large reception salon, surrounded by her
guests and attended by her husband—a tall,
handsome man, whose dlstinguished bearing
made him a consplcuons object. The differ-
ent groups were scon broken up by Mr. St.
Olalr leading the way to the dancing saloon,
whither he wos immediately followed by
most of the gay company,

Mra. St, Olair had two daughtera, Nlna
{the sldeat) waa a tall, proud, handeome glrl,
and had been the queen of the olrcles where-
In she moved for the last four years, She
had a clear olive complexion, with tho falnt-
eat tinge of carmine on elther oheek ; while
her Iarge, Instrons, black eyes would at times
flash with splrlt, and agaln there was a
dreamy, tender look In them which had
driven many a poor fellow to distraction, The
wavy, black hair, drawn back from the tem-
ples, and fully exposing the broad brow was
tho envy of many of her lady frlends. Her
drelia on this evening consfated of a heavy
black eflk, trimmed with black lace, and
oaught up here and there by a cluster of soar-
let roses., She were ne joewels, but the jetty
blackness of her hair was relieved by a single
m;, and a tralling vine hung low at her
neok.

Minnle was directly the opposite of her
sister, A amall and petite figure, witha com-

.. plexion of marble whiteness, large, dreamy,
lue eyes, and a small mouth that rivaled the
cherries in coler, and her golden halr fell in
Juxuriant ouarls over her snowy neok, Her
beanty was well sot off by a robe of blue silk,
made low at the neck, and short sleoves fully
exposing the round, white arm.

In truth Mras. St. Olair might well be
proud of her daughters, for they were the
admired of all, Time passed pleasantly, and
when, late In the evening, the conversation
seemed to lsg, Mra, St. Olalr, ever watohful
of the epjoyment of her guests, proposed
theatrioals, which suggestion was halled with

. 'joy by all. A temporary stage was ereoted
&t the end of the reom, and seme of the
ests departed for the upper chambers to
ook for coatumes. Durlng the barry and
oonfusion an old man appeared at the door,
and making his way to Mrs. St, Clair, held
out his hand to her, saying:

¢« That impudent fellow would not let me
oome In, Mary, although I %old him I wae
your Unocle Jabel, come down en purpose to
spend Christmas with you, I stopped at my
friend John Jenkins’, and he wanted ms te
stay there to-night, but I told him you would
be awful glad to see me, and so I oame right
on, Where's the girle, eh?” And he looked
searchingly aronnd the-room.

Mre. Bt, Olalr did not seem to see the
‘proffered hand er bear the old man's qnes-
‘glen, for she turned coldly away and sald to
‘%he guping servant:

_ % Here, John, show this man to the door.
I think he has made a mjatake,”
. - These of the guesta that had remained In
- the reom had the impression that he wus one
‘of the many gentlemen who Fad gone to look
. for comio suits, And well they might,
" The grester part “of his face was oovered
- by a long gray beard ; his clethes wers old-
. ushioned mnd gave unmistakable _l!g‘u‘:i‘;:of
onstant ase. : ST A
# Mxv. St. Clair spoke, he turned and
"looked around the room with a bewildered
“alr, aod then, while a tear rolled down his
~wylihered cheek, he turned to Jeave the room ;
Jut hardly got o the: door when s palr of

soft.arms were thrown around his neck and &
sweet voloe esid : .

. ¢ Dear unols, how glad I -am to see you !
Do not; grieve at what mother said, for I love
on.ll L . N
y The old man turved, asnd, with molstened

eyen ani tromulona velce, sald : . :

135 you have not forgotton &he old man,
child. How you have grown ! I should
hardly know vou for the same rosy-cheeked,
remping girl that gladdened the old farm-
heuse three years ago.”

s And almont teased the life ent of you and
Mrs, Budson. Eh, uncle !’ sald Minnle,
with a misohievous smile.

'No, ne child—not guits,” eald the old
map. *But,” ho added, mournfully, *I
must go now.’”’

¢ Oh, uncie. I wish I might keep you here
this bitter celd night.” .

¢ The tilme may come, child, when even
your mother, cold and proud as she now is,
may ba glad to do Uncle Zabel 2 favor, Bat
enotgh of this ,” he added. ** Here we are
st the door- Good by, child, and Heaven
bless you.”

And the old man atarted down the atreet on
his way to bis friend Jenkins, while Minnle,
went back to the gay company, happy in
epite of the frewning faces of her mether and
father,

The old man continued er hiz way and
roon stopped before a neat two-story bouse,
He won met at the door by a man who sald :

¢ Come In Jabel, come In, I.knew how It
would be, and so have been weitiog for yon.”

¢: Yus, Joho, Mary pretended she did not
know me,
woman she Is before she hears ubaut my
legaoy. Daar little Minnle,” he added, after
s momeut’s painful thonght, *“Uncle Jabsl
will not forget yonr weloome and.kindnees,
and the time may come when he can repay
It. n

‘He had unconeciously spoken alond, and,
Jooking up in his friend’s puzeled.iace, he
hastened to explain what bad happeaed at
Mre, 8. Ofair’s,

t She was ashamed of Uncle Jabel, the
poor farmer. I wonder if sbe wounld have
been ashamed of Uncle Jabel the milllon
alre.”

And he smiled grimly,

Two yeare flew swlitly by, and it i again
Coristmas eve,
Minnie is the beloved wife of Willlam

and has removed to one of our thriving West-:
ern villages, A cheerful fire burns in the
wide, eld-faskioned fire-place, and sheds a
falnt, glimmering light through the cosy
sitting room.

Mianle {s recliclng In an eany chalr, with

her eyes fixed dreamlily on the blazing coal,

A step sounds In the hall and a cheerful volce
exclaims ;

“ What ! in the derk, my pat?’ And Dr,

Rathburn bent over hia wife’s ehoulder and

fmprinted a kise on the rosy cheek. ** Come,

Mlonie, I have something to ahow you.”

She returned the carese, and theo, having

lit the lamp and drawn the easy chair ap to

t$he table. she broaght his slippers and eeated

herself by his side, Thers was a pine bex,

about a foot and a half equare, upon the table,

dirscted to herself,

Dr. Rathburn proceeded te removs the lid,

and Minnie watoched him with a woman’s

curlosity. The lid wasremoved and Minnie,

no [onger able to restrain herzelf, exclaimed :

“ What Is it, William %’

“] don't know ; but we will zee in a min-

ute, It was loft at the office by the express

man and I brought it up,”

The wrappings were soon taken off, and

dizclosed a large oval frame ocontalning a

portrait of Uncle Jabel, The frame in Etseif

was worth a great deal ; bat as the old man’s

kindly face beamed forth, Mianle buret into a

flsod of happy teare, and, seizlng $he plotars,

she gozad at It Joog and silently.

# Daar Uncle Jabel,” she marmaured, *‘good

old man, so you have not forgotten me, as I

feared you had ?”

She Iaid the ploture gently on the table and

took np the note which acoompanied i%, and

which ran as follows :

“Dear Niece: I am stlll living, and wish-

ing to wend you something to iemembsr me

by, I thought you would rather have the

ploture than any of those trifles which

wonld eo delight your fashlenable mether,

May heaven bless you,

* Your loving unole, JABEL.’

The tenrs flowed fast and freely, and pre-
sontly she rajsed her head from her hnsband’s
shoulder and ssid :

¢t Dear Uncle Jabel, with all hls whime, he
bae a loving heart, Thia Ia the happlest even-
ing of my life,” she added lockiog fondly up
In her husbhapd’a face,

Aod well it might be, for It had showed
her thatshe held the firat place Intwo nanoble
hearts as ever beat in human breast.

» -»

- -*

We will pass over ten years and again take
ap the thread of ourstory. In a amall cot-
tage on the outskirts of the town, a man is
lylng apon a conch, while a fair, golden-halr-
ed woman moves nolvelessly about the room,
Twolittle girls of taven and nine years of age
are playing quletly in a corner ot the apart-
ment, and = babe, apparently a year old, sits
upon the floor good-naturedly sucking its
thamb.

As we come nesrer we recegulze Minnie
Rathbarn, but changed from the happy, joy-
ous bride, to a pale. sad woman.

She goes to the bed and gently rousing she
slok man, says :—

s Willlam, wlll yon have a oup of tes,new?”
and, on being answered in the affirmative,she
broth.t the tea, and placing I to the suffer-
er’s lips, gently raised him that he conld
drink more easlly ; then giving the ohildran

*

sat down by the fire.

* Mother,” sald the youngeter, “ arn't you
gelog to eat any supper "

¢«No, Mary,mother Is not hungry to-night.”
she replied.

For how could she tell them that there was
barely bread enongh left for the children's
breakfast,

Presently the slck man sank Into an un-
eany slumber, and after hesring the little
one’s prayers and kisslng them good-night,
she took the babe in her arms, and soating
hersclf, gave way to ber long pent.up feel-

Inge,

And this J» Christmas Eve—so different
from that happy time se leng ago.

It had been nearly seven months sincs Dr.
Rathburn, on returning from a patient, late
at night, had been thrown from hia horss,and
was fonrd In the morning lyingsenseleas upon
the oold, damp ground. A litter was hastily
construoted and he was borne howme to hia
anxlous wife,

Terrlble was the blow, but she bore up
nnder 1t bravely, and did a!l In her pewer to
ald the physfclan who was callsd in,

.Upon examinatien it was found that bis
spine wan injured, and he also racelved a
severs blow upon his head, Ho was at last
brought to his senses, but fever set in and he
had been delirious the greater part of the
time ; but he recovered from the faver, and
would have acon got-well had It not been for
the Injury his spine had sustained. :

- " Times were hard and they were obllfed to
leave thelr comfortable home for this lonely
cottage, One by one the little momentoes
had gone for bread, untll nothing was left but
Unole Jabel’s plcture. :

I am glad I know what kind of & |

Bsthbarn, & young physician of some note,

thelr frugal supper of bread and molasses,she |

" The physician'had : that. morning told her
that all” her husband needed: was wina or.
something: o’ Infuse ‘stréngth in. his- weak
frame,
oome from withont-méney., - - .7 .

- She rosg :from -her seat and,” pasiiog inte
the next room, teck “the old man's ploture
down from & nall at the  head of her bed and
‘carrled it baok ‘into the. dimly. lighted:
kitohen, A Cor

The kindly face seemed to, amile out at her
from its coatly frame, A struggle toek place
in her falthful heart, and then her face light-
ed up, Why had she not thought of It be-
fore? She could nell the frame and keep the
ploture still. And with the proceeds of the
framo got a littls wine for her husband and
bave some left to get the ohildren somo little
dainties for the morrow.

-So.laying the now sleeping chiid down on
fte little bed, she proceeded to remove the
back, This wea soon done, and with a sigh
of relief she laid it over the little plus table.
She turped again to her task ; but a-lowory
beoke from her lips, and the plotare slipped
from her nerveless grasp to the £ior, She
sat 5 moment sy if stupefied, and then
stooping she mechanically picked up the
plotnre frame, and with it some pieces of
psper. The ploture was not broken, and as
she went nearer to the light to examine the
psper, she found that there were tea fiva
bundred dollar bille which had@ been placed
between the thin back and $he pictare it-
self by Uncle Jubel more than ten yeara be-
fore. Sae could hardly helleve the evidenoce
of her senmes, for although she knew thas
the old man was whimsical, she did not
think of hia golng we far as thatin his edd
fancies.

Hastily arising, she aroused her hueband:
snd told him, at the same tlme shewlng bim
the billa,

on the morrow in the littlo cottage,and it was
& bappy household that gathered around the
well spread beard.

Wm, Rathburn finally recovered both his
health and practice, and Uacle Jabel was
always remembered wish love by all. Llt.
tle had he thonght that his Christmas pres-
ent would prove s yreat a blessing in time
of need.

And where were Uncle Jabel and Mrs,
St, Olalr during thle time, that they did not
fly to the ralief of their darling, in this her
great trial ?

Unole Jabel still lived in his ¢ld farm
houss, although if he had wished he might
hzve bullt a paisce, for he was wealthy
enough to afford ; it but he waa born and
raised In the old farmhbouse, and it wae en-
desred to him by many a happy cbildhood
tie. He lived oontenied aud bappy, dolog
good to ail and beloved by all who kpew
nlm.

One morning he did not rise at ths usual
time, and & servant bsing sent to oall him
found him with his hands clasped above his
noble heart, and a amile upon his face elren-
ing the sloep that knows no waking. His
death was as peaceful and happy as his life
had heen. There was no wliil to be found,
and zo his brother, & hard-hearted man of the
world, came Into pos:eseion of his immense
weslth,

Mr. St. Clair could not stand the constant
drain made on hls paree by his fasbhionable
wite ; his fage began tc assume a owreworn
oxpreesion ; he withdrew from soolety and
hie time seemod entirely taken up by his
buosiness. Onbe svening,about five years after
Minnle's marriage, he came heme and told
his wife that they wera beggars ; he had stood
out 88 long as poseible, but hiscreditora would
walt no longer. Their beautiful homa was
roid, toguther with the splendid furniture to
satisfy the oreditors’ demand.

Mra. St. Clair could not stand the endden
transition from wealth to poverty; she be-
came very il], and when she arose from her
slok bed, it was with changed feeiings; she
wan no longer the gay butterfly of fashion,
but the loving helpmate of her husband.
They removed to a small cotfage about two
miles from the city, and Mr. St, Clair acoept-
ed tov eltnation of bookkeeper at a moderate
salary In one of the dry goeds establish-
ments., They both eay that they enjoy life
better now than they dld i their more pros-
percus daya,

Nipa Is the beloved wifs of one of cur lead-
ing merchants, and Is surrounded by a happy

tamily,
———— e G~ et
A $2 Weashing Machine Free.

To intreduce them, we will give away 1,000
gelf-operating wasning machines. No wash-
boerd or rubbing required. Ii yom want one,
send to the Monarch Laundry Works, 25 Pacifio
Avenue, Chicago, IlL 1818

Promises mada in time of affiiction require
a better memory than people commonly posases.

The OQOatholic Colored Mission ot
Windsor Ont.

We hope our readers will not forget te
nend for the Bazaar tickets, In aid of this
boly and apostolic work. Tiskets 25 ots each,
s book of 5 tickets $1.00, address Revd.
Dean Wagner, P.P., Windeor Oat.

Suse advertisement on the last page of this
Issne of the 'TRUE WITNESS, 21 2

He who makes anidol of his interest, will
make a marbtyr of his integrity.

TO THE DEAF.

A person cured of Denfness and poises in: the
head of 238 years’ standing by a eimple remedy.
Will send a description of 1t FREE o any perion
who applies to N1oaoLsoN, 30 St. John street,
Montreal. —

T'hose who have had the most forgiven them,

should be the leaat addicted to slander.
et ettt

FITS. All Fits atopped free by Dr, Klines
Great Nerve Restorer. No Fits after firav day’s
use. Marvelous oure. Treatise and $3.00 trial
bottie free to Fit casea. Send to Dr. Kline, 951
Arch 8t., Phila. Pa. ‘

We carry our neighbor's crimes in sight, an
throw our own over our shoulders.

Sucoers always attends our preparation fo*f
removing the downy bair from women's face.
It is pow in univereal use, and o ats, including
& box of cintment, only 81.560. 'We have alwsys
on haud a preparation to dye the whiskers and
to give o the hair its natural color. Also one
of the best preparations for washing the mouth
and gums and giving & sweebbreath, Freckles
and skin blemishes, aa well as tooth-ache sud
corns, remcved av omoe without pain. As in
the past, we have always on hand choics Xace
powders, which gives to the skin a frasbness
and conoeal all the defects of nature, Ve have
alio a Lung remedy which is infalible. Read
the certificates which we publish every week.

MM. Lacroix, JB.,
Successor of MpMER. Draxanals, No. 1263 Mig-
nonne ab,, corner St. Elizabeth st. tt

Exouses, or even jusTren_ons, for the thing
being left undone, do nob do ib,

The disagreeable sick headsche, and fonl
stomach, so frequently complained eof, can be
apeedily relleved by a slugle dose of MoGALE's
Buatternut Pills, —

" The silent eye is often » more powerfol con-
guaror than the nolsy tougue. :

Im'prudanbe is the conntant companion

of that
monnter, ingratitude, NEY

Bat where . waz " tais ‘nourlshment-to |

‘A Presty Liitlo Skétch of her Native Land by

Mue, Helona Modjeska .
W zlobie lezy.
Koz probjezy. :
Kolendewao mafemu
[He lies in & manger.
Lot us haaten $o offer
Giifts to the Babe. }

. It waa Ohriatmas Eve in the Polish country.
The meal is over. The household is gathered
around the Christmas-tree. Quaind carole of the
‘olden time,like thaveras I have quoted,are sung
by all, young and old, :

In the morning the mea have been abroad
shooting game for the dinner of the follow-
ing day, or catching fish under the ice for
the only meal that is partsken of on Christ-
mas Eve, Theladies have been arranging the
presents, concealing them Im_bags, atockinge,
corners of the chimney and iu every piece of
furniture. .

‘When the grsb star of evening appaars the bell
is rung togavher every one ju the dining room.
The family and the servants mingle together.
All are in holiday guise—the picture:que garb
of the provinces—the masters in their kon-
toos and jupans,the servants in livery and peas-
anb atbire.

The heads of the household go arouand to all
the assernblages and break a wafer with them,
The wafers have been blessed for the cccasion,
Wishes of * Merry Christmas’” and ** Dilly's
Age’ are intercbavged,

What is * Dolly’s Age?” In centuries past
there lived iz Oracow an old lady, generally
known as Aunt Dosia [Dolly] She reached the
age of one hundred and twenty aad was famous
for having danced at ninety aod for never hav-
ing lost her temper. So everybody hopes that
everybody else may live to be as old and as jolly
as Aunt Dolly. .

By thia ceromony all quarrels are allayed. If

: b t il
Great was the:joy, and load the rejolcings | any members of the family have been at odds

thay kiss and make frienda.

Under the table is a bundle of straw and a
bntlxldle of hay in memory of the Babe Christ’s
atall.

The meal begine with a 8soup kacwn as
“ Nothing Soup.” It ia made of milk and
almonds, and gets its name from its light-
ness.

Then follow eight or nine dishes of fish, Each
fish is different, The dishes are accompanied
with fiour and poppy.

The meal, garnished with abundance of
sweetls, ia more odd than eatable,

After the dinner is ovar and the carols have
been sung, the search for the presents begins.
With acreaming and ehricking and uproarious
laughter, the hankerchiefs, gloves, stuffs for
dresses, bonbonneries, toys, and little jewels
are unearthed., Each present bears the name of
the person for whom it is destined. Confusion
ensues when the presents get mixed. And
somebimeen a love-match springs from the fun,

L oncesaw a strippling jolt against a pretty
girl. His fioger was put oub of joind and her
nose bled. When next I met them they were
marricd.

After the excitcement you hear a ring at the
bell. Three or four rsgamuffine are introduced,
carrying a theatrs of marionettes, brilliantly
illuminated with gilded wax candles and repre-
santing the pativity. The puprets are suppised
to be men and women of all natioas, even
natious that were unkoown at tha birth of
Christ
One npation, however, is excluded, No Ger-
mapn marionette would be received without a
hiss. If there is oue, he iza made the clown of
thé® show and is speedily kicked out with
ignominy by St. Joseph,

The second acene represents a room in the
palace of King Herod. The personages are
Herod, » Devil, the Three Magi. A Jewish
peddler is the comedian of the ecene and gathers
the pence from the audience. Death appears
and chops off Herod’s head. The Devil dances
a wild atep with the Jewish peddler to cunclude
the performance.
Sometimes there are other scenes representing
¢pisodes of patriotism or love. The dialcgus is
often witty and briek, inter: pereed with quaint
old songe alluding to the Nabivity and making
the funniest confusion of races and epochs.
Here i3 an excerpt :
“The angel anuounces to the shepords that to
the joy of earth the Lord 1s born.
‘“The shepards run, kicking their heels, blow-
ing their horns.
**They bring with them their best gift, a new
born lamb and a flask of whiekey,
“Strange to say, the Lord was born in a
Jewish country,
**And in purgatory the old patriarchs sang a
Mase.”
Midnight strikes. All leave the houss, wrag-
pad in furs ; thay get in the sleighs and atart
for the churoh, he Paetoral Mass is celebrat-
ed with the finest music that the community
can nfford. Good nights are exchanged, and =0
to bed. This is Christmas Eve as I knew it in
Poland.

HeiLeENA MonJesxa.
P

CANADA'S COAL WEALTE.

Enormous Incrense in the Cape Breton Pro-
duction During Recent Year:.

Havrirax, December 23,—The Herald to-

morrow will publish a North Sydney despatoh

eaying :—** During the year 745,000 tons of coal

bave been mined in Oape Breton, agaiast 240,-

000 in 1879. North Sydney and Sydney shipped

450,600 topa in 1889, as compared with 140,000
tons in 1879, The growth of this important in-

dustrey, feeding all other branches of commerce,

illustrates the great benefiv of the National

Polioy, which has made a home market for such

a large output of coal, giving employinent to
our people, and making them virtually inde-
peadent of the New England market and the
adverse American tariff which crippled our coal
industry so loog. Compariog the gear]y coal
experte since 1878, the result of the present
gariff is moet satiafnctory. Im 1878 the coal
shipmenta from atl the Cape Breton minss only
aggregated 243,000 tons ; in 1884, 598,150 tons,
and in 1889 they increaszed to 749,857 vons, The
shipments from North Sydney and Sydney
were 140,000 in 1879, 299,000 in 1844, and 400,-
148 tops to December 15. The shipping season
is not yet over, and your correspondent can
only give the shipmente from vhe several mines
to date, which ure as followa:—8yduey, 120,-
000 tone ; Ioternations], 128,000 ; Bridgeport,
25,000 ; Reserve, 103,257 ; Little Glace Bay,
73,000 ; Port Caledonia, 103,000 ; Gowrie mines,
104,000 At the present time thers are nine
coa! mines in oparation in Cape Breton, and two
more are opening connection with these mines.
Indirectly thereis an army of about 4,600 to
5,000 peraons employed, zad a gross population
of about 18,000 hae aettled in and about the
various mining loealities, About 2,550 vessels,
with an aggregate tonmags of 250,000 tony,
handle our coal shipment this year, with L.a em-
ployment of 24,000 hands. Considering the em-
ployment, the commerce and the number of in-
dustries affected through the development of
the coal trade, the importance of the induatry
can hardly be overestimated.”— Gazette,

Bsmemne e O ]
Might Have Been a Triple Murder.

TorONTO, Dec. 76.—At 839 East Serrard
street laat night, shortly before midnight, oo-
cnrred & shocking oase of what looks like the
sttempted murder of a widow and her two
children, The widow, a Mrs, Gilbert, keeps
the house and rents some rooms to James Mo-
Oarthy, & painter, and bis partner, William
Smith. Smith, it acems, became jealous of the
attentions® paid to his partmer, and last nighs,
just as Mra. Gilbert was going to bed, Smith
and his two brothers, Arohie and Charles, came
to the front door, emashed their wav in and
brutally aesaulted the widow. MoUsarthy took
the widow's part and the widow herself hit
Smith on the temple with a dab iron aund laid
him out. The police onme immediately atber
and the three brothers were arrested and Jocked
up. Awv the Police conrt this morning they
were_remanded, being allowed on ball, They
are oharged with assanlt,

.
Jt is wrong to wish for death, and worse to

have oconsion to fear it

p.m. Bireet cars pasa the door.
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ousands of people who havs visited it, as 'un anywh i :
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Thie grand PANORAMA. to be seen ab the OCYCLORAMA, corner 8t. Cahha%iieAaHn; %‘: 'éxl-boa?n

streevs, Montreal, Open every day from morning' till 10:30 p.m., and en Sundays from 1 to 10:30"

| CRUCIFIXION.

£ all ‘robdl, and by ihes

feels actually as if on the
alone worth coming many

THREE LITTLE MAGL

By Marion A. Taggart.

Mamma aat upstairs sewiog bueily, with her
shamber door sjsr, that ghe might cateh taw
firah sound of liwele funo approaching. From
down below there came up to her a tremendous
noise of the beating of a drum, Llowing of a
horn, and the shrtll screami-g of children’s
voices. On any other day of the yvar mamma
fels vhat she could not have sndured it ; but it
was Cbristmas Eve, and she bad still the last
touches to give to the doll that she was dressing
for little Minuie, and all the candy-bags to fill,
80 that she gratefully put up with auy amuse-
ment, how.ver noisy, that kepb the children
away from bLer just then, Aftera while, though,
the racket became unendurable ; and, ar grand-
ma was lyirg down, that she might be well
rested before the Christmas tree was dreesed,
mamma rose, snd laying her work aside. crept
softly to the stairs and, leauing over the balus-
trade, looked down,

A smsll pracession filed past her as she locked
—Jack ahead with the drum, Hugh next, as-
tride of his hobby-horse, with a tin trumpen;
little Minnie lasy of all, bearing a big gun,
dragging her toy-horse after her, and soreaming
lustily to make up for her lack of aninstrument;
while Don, she dog, ran sometimes b:fore and
semetimes behind the band, barking wildly.
Mammsa called to them softly. *¢Children,
children,” sbe said, '* you mnst not make so
much noise. Cannot you play something more
quiet?”

* Ob, mamms,” Jack said. with a sigh, “you
don’s know anything about it, It's awful to
play anything on Obrisbmas Eve when you know
there's going to be a tree right after supper.

you play ; you waat to keep going into the
dining-roon: tc look at the clock. And we’ve
just got interested in this. We're the Three
Wise Men, and we’re journeying.”

. Mamma laughed ; she had nob forgotten the
impatience and excitement that she had felt on
CObristmas Eve when she was a little airl.

*“I am sure,” she said, *‘no wiee men ever
wmade such a dreadful noise as you were making
just now, However, if you are interested in this
pnew play, vou may keep it up, only please con-
tinue your jonrney out of doors.”

“*Yes, mu'am,” cried all the children gladly,
and ran off to get coats aud mibtens.

Once ont of docrs, howaver, their intereat
flagged, and they bad sume difficulty in con-
tinuing their play.

!* If Don would only go ahead, and nob keep
friskiog about s0,” said Hugh, in diseust, *we
;qul(,i pretend he was the star, and follow

im."”

¢ Iam afraid that might not be just right,”
said Jack, doubtfully, ** But, anyhow, he
won’c go ahead, 80 ib makes no differenca.
We might go over the hill, because wa know
the Wise Men did go over mountains ; and
when we get to the four roade we might
play that was Bethlehem, and come back
again.”

The others agrseing to this they wenton their
way, till suddenly Hugh cried out :—

** Look at Don ! He 158 going straight ahead

Ny

now, and nob in this direotion at all. ? :

he:? tAblela sts;lr. ’J ack,” Teat's play
right,” said Jack, and, turning, the
followed the little dog, not withont consifierabl{a
trouble, for he ran along very faat, with his nose
on the ground, ag though scenting something,
and little Minnie’s short lega could acarcely kesp
up with the rest, )

At laat Don stopped under a tree and began
to bark, looking esgerly back to see if the chil-
drgnv;vhere lfloilc:ilwi}: B. -

at has he foun cried Hugh , and all-
three of the small ** Magi” ran as fiﬂt' ag bhey
could to the spot. .

Jack reached it first, being the largest, and he
found a bundle done upin a plain shawl lying
cloee to the tree.

“ Now, 1 wonder what this is ?"* he said, and,
stooping down, he began to unroll it

Oonsidering that it was Christmas Eve, and
that they bad been playing that they were the
Thre¢ Wise Kings, ib iz not strange that the
children fancied for a moment that they had
really come to Bethlehem when they saw lying
befora them a little baby. Only for a moment,.
though, for assoon a8 be was sufficiently rocov-
ered from his surprise, Jock knew that hesaw
before him, not the Divine Baby, but some for-
lorn little human waif to whom he musi be kicd
for the Infant Jesus’ sske.

_He wrapped the baby up earefully and car-
ried it bore, and the children bursb m on their
surprised mamma with the wonderful story of
their discovery and with the baby.

Nothing helpless or unfortunate could ever be
unwelcome to msmma; ehe cuddled the little
thing cloge in her motherly arme, listened with
tears in her eyes to how they had played thab
they wers the Wise Men, and Don the star,
and how he had led them to the baby. *‘Ib

You doo’t seem to be able to mean anythiog :

is a special Providence,” said mamma, *and
Aunt Mary, I am sure, will think =0.”
Aunt Mary was a widow who had recently

lost her own little baby, and Jack, looking at
mamma, guessed of whab she thought. Inber-

_asted in the baby, the children found that the

hours passed nnusually quick till it was time -
for the Christmas tree.

When Aunt Mary arrived and heard the
atory, she did just what mamma had expected
her to do. She took the baby for her own, to
fill the place of her little girl, and it waa de- -
cided ohat sheshould be called Theodora, which
mesans ‘‘gift of God,” and that Jack should be
her godfatter,

Then they sll repaired to the parlor, where
the Obristmas tree was lighted, and every one
aprend that they had pever had such a fine tree.
befora. Jack was made bappy by a full snit of
regicentals aud luts of books, and Hugh had a
wonderfal knifs with a corkacraw in iv, whieh,
although he ahonld never use it, made it much
more delightful. Miunie hugged her new doll,
just a8 Aunt Mary held and bugged the littla
baby, both blissfully bappy. gl‘hen mamme -
struck a few cords on the piano, and as a hymn
espeoiallv snited to that particnlor Christmas
Eve, they alliaang, * We Three Kiugs of Orient
Are’; and aa Aunt Mary kiszed the children
good oight she had tears of happiness in her
eyes, and she whispered to them that they bad
given her the best gift that could be given,.

God’s own Christmas gift to man—a little child.

20,000 STOCK!

You never Saw

twice the price,

WE OFFER UNTIL SOLD THE FOLLOWING

MEN'S §TRONG TWEED OVERCOATS, $3.50, well lined.
MEN'S BEAVER OVERCOATS, twill lined, $4 76, former price $8.00
MEN'S CHINCHILLA OVERCOATS $56.00, marked down from $8.50.
MEN’S SCOTCH TWEED CAPE OVERCOATS, from $8.50

s replate with Bargaine, Noveltice wnd remarkable valaes, .

SOOTOH ALL-WOOL SHIRTS AND DRAWERS, $1.3-
- Bonanze in the OQity.. o

All Wool Socks, 2 pair for 250, L
BE SURE TO CALL AND SEE US BEFORE B~ .+ |

Gorner MeGll nd Notre Dame Streets.

IMPORTANT NOTICE!

On account of the widening of Notre Dame Street, we must
vacate this Store by April 30th, 1890 ; therefore, every dollar’s worth.
of goods MUST BE SOLD by that time.

THREE DOLLARS

If you favor us with u call.

We give you

FOR ONE'!

MUST BE SOLD!

such Bargains'!

up, worth

MEN'S GENUINE IRISH FRIEZE ULSTERS, $8.50, regular price $13.50-
MEN'S HEAVY TWEED SUITR, $6.25, selling regularly for $10 50.
MEN'S PEA JACKETS, $3.50, good value at $6.75,

MEN'S STRONG CANADIAN TWHED PANTS, $1.25, worth $2.50,

1,000 BOYS' CAPE QVERCOATS, $3 00, well worth $5.00,

BOYS' TWEED WINTER SULTS, $2.00, great value for $4.50,

BOYS' PEA JAOKETS, $2.75, genuine value for $4 50,

A $5,000 Bankrupt Stock of FURS selling
at 50 cents on the dollar. -

Call for s Persian Lamb from $2 upwards. They are going fast..
OUR GENTS’ FURNISHING DEPARTMENT ‘_
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